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|A MOTHER'S SACRIFICE;

OR, WHO WAS GUILTY ?
By Christine Faber, Authoress of * Carroll
O'Donoghue

CHAPTER 1V,

Hubert Bernot began the study of @

the law, and as he had said to Mar-
‘garut he applied bimself to it with a |

| vigor of heart and mind w.nhl

nlmmwl his mother for the effect of so
many hours of close study upon his
health ; but he laughed at her fears,
said Margaret had exaggerated her
aceount of his diiigence, and, kissing
her, returued to his room to drown in
gtudy his censeless remorse.

It had been Margaret’s custom to
use the carriage in going to church
on Sundays, but on the Sunday suc-
cecding her cousin's return he re
quested her to walk, saying :

“1 shall tell you why when we

reach the church.”

Great was the surprise of John the
coachiman, when the usual Sunday
morning order for the carriage was
countermanded, and he scratched his
head in a perplexed way and said to

the cook :

¢ [aith, its a queer way the world

has; themn that has carriages not waut

ing to use them, and them that can't
have them npot content because they

have to use their feet at all !’

But a2 half hour after, when he

caught sight of Hubert — tall! lithe,

handeome fellow that he was — and
yed in her
plain, dark, but dmnmv gl\ becoming
u:'ll y, he declared to Annie Corbin

pale, lovely Margaret ar

| that would be a pity to shut such
,<| pretty sight in a carriage.
VYhen near the chuich, to which

Habert bent and whispered :
The 1

the carriag

u-1 feel as if I were banned by

shall wait for you somewhere here
in horrified affright

and forced her on., ‘“You will at
tract notice,” he whispered

When she recovercd herself she bo-
sotuzht him to alier his dete
but he was as flint to her
appeals.  Mournfully aud with
a sad, lingering look after his re

steps of the chuich,

refused to denounce the murderer ?

strength that her will could not con

through and through.

Hubert was wait
Mass, at the door of the chuvch.
| The homeward walk

nders .n--u 1 reary

Iivery Sunday the sama course was
non stormy ones : Huabert
out that it was but proper,
g should be endured in the
rvice of the Lord; at which the
coachman and the cook held up their
sed God therve was g0

pursued, e
l Vil

hauds and p
much goodness in the rich

‘Why go at all 2" Max

her own rei
starp. Hoanswered :

‘To avert the suspicion of the
servan‘'s—they are very sharp some
imes.”  And she silently acquiesced
Tne patient, long-sufforing invalid,
whote eyes had turned so often and
1zod 80 long on thesacred picture near
, that they had acquired something
{ the expression which the paintes
had depicted, worried in her gentie
way abouat the monotonouns exisience

led by her son and nicce

and to meet those calm, passionate
eyes. Oh! how she yearned to be
able to tell that there was something
which was eating her very life away—
to lean her head against that tender
breast and sob out the grief with
which her heart was breaking. As

keep the tears from bursting forth.
She looked sadly into the face before
her. ;

do not feel quite as well as I used to
feel—1 am unaccountably depressed in
spirits

associated so long with suffering, my
poor child, that you have grown to
suffer yours
this in some way. Tell Hubert to
come to me, and you return with him.
No; call Kr

vessel she had been using,

streams of people were hurying, »|.n<|. nt to the attendant's room, and

y why 1 would not have
5, I shall not enter with

German woman appeared to take her
place by the invalid,

and the busy happy clatter of the

God for my crime, and 1 dare not
enter His temple.  But do youn goin,
Margarvet, and pray for us both. I

She stopped ehort, looking at him | the great hall to steady her trembli
limbs. A pang of envy shot through
her heart, and as she leaned her burn
ing brow on the baluster, she thought
bitterly how cheerfully she would
exchange with the lowest menial
in the house if so doing would break
the heavy clhain that bound her—
would free her from the weight ef the
murderer’s secret,

He drew her arm through his own,

mination
assionate
any

treating form, she at last ascended the
to her timid knock at Hubert's door,
but ehe heard a hurried movement in-
side as if he
somo occupation : after a little, he
asked hoarsely, ** Who 1s there ?”

Poor Margaret !  She drew little
comfort from the Mass. Pray! she could
unot.  What had she to do with prayer
who held a murderer's secret, and who

Oh, that unhappy secret ! — if she
could only lay its miserable burden
somewhere ! DBut her love for Hubert
Barnot bound her to its weight with a

wishes to gee you,”

her, his face frightfully pale and
drawn up into an appalling expres-
sion of suffering.

quer, and she could ouly bury her
tace in her open prayer-book, aund let
her scalding tears wet the leaves

said ; ‘* to find some one who reflects
the agony that is in my own soul.”

1g for her, after| gore looking past him to the lighted
astral on the table; he followed her
look and attempted to laugh, but he
only produced a hoarse, digc
gur, :

lent and

ghastly one, as they all are—"

as if a sudden pain prevented his
utterance

wildly ; and she was about to rush to
the bell to summon aid, but he inter

morse ol conscience was so cepted her.

[

\ 0 him onece, a little impatiently : for
1 ‘“and go down to the library., I will
join you there.’

Marg
descended to wait for him,

lezcending the stair, and she could not
help contrasting it with the buoyant
spring of his ol
not take the precaution to close the
door when he entere

oy

stood before hiwm,

up at her; ‘‘but the torture of this

conseience !
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never born !

She could not answer him —for, was
not her soul also blighted by that one
erime, and ulx\\'xlin':;, nay, positively
refusing, to do what she deemed to be

)l she

“That you are not well, and fear to

tell me lest it may make me anxious.
You look pale and sad, my poor child ;
you have looked so for a lnr time.
Is there anything the matter ?

Margaret forced herself to ook up

was, it required a mighty effort to

““Tam not ill,” she said, ‘“‘but I

*Ah! I see how itis. You have

If. Dut I must remedy

le to remove that ' —
Margaret was about to remove the

Margaret put her mouth to a speak-
g-tube which led from l.r*r aunt’s

a few moments a l,n,.l formed,
featured, but kindly-mannered
The breakfast bell had not yet rung,

ts below came faintly up to
garet as she stood for an instant

There was no immediate response

iad been startled from

““Ouly I—Margaret! your mother

He opened the door and stood before

“It's a relief to look at you,  he

Sho did not answer him ; her eyes

ant

Ah ! Margaret ! notici the evi-
e of my vigil, I see; it was a

He stopped abruptly and gasped

“You are ill, Hubert ;" she eaid,

“Do not call any one,’" he whispered,

He turned back to his room, and
ret, faint and suffering herself,

She heard his heavy, uncertain step

me gait. 1o did

, ¢nly saunk into
he nearest chair, as if his woakness
:ft him uno alternative.

aret softly shut the door and

8

thten you, ' he said, looking

1

jecret erime is getting to be moroe than

can bear Oh, raret ! rather
han endure it, rather than face the
phantom which so frequently rises
o me, 1 would gladly, nay, exult-
1igly, fling my rot far—pro
it from 'ml then

y — die anywhere, vhow, so
iat [ had flung u :,x“ lm off ; but 1
cannot while my mother lives—I can
N A mbare Tam e W il s ¥l N o A
not destroy hwer with such a fell blow as

that would be,—she who has suffered

so long, 1 cannot bring such dishonor

upon our name.  So there is nothing
loft for me but to bear life as

I may.

[ h

1

havo taken, or could clean
of itg bloody stain, 1 should unflinch-

id pray for me !-—
‘“ And yet, what do I ask ?"" he con
tinued, moodily : ‘‘ you to pray for me,

when I am not willing to make the
atonoment which alone will satisfy my
This it is which keeps me
. from church,
from prayer —of what avail would
all be when I cannot, when I will

from the sacramen

not, give myself up to justice.

Oh ! that one crime should so blight
soul and body — would that 1 were

i3

himself up,
him, and crush
mother.

garet,

unwell,
soon.
But Margaret could uot go immedi-
ately to deliver his message to Madam
she felt that she must relieve
her own wild, maddened feelings first ;
s0 she went in a bewildered way to her
room, and walked the floor, and wrung
her hands, and sitting down at last
before her dressing-table rested her
and burst into violent
were tears that

Bernot ;

head upon it,
weeping ; but they
brought no relief,
them aside at length in a desperate,
defiant way, and sat looking sullenly
before her.
A little fancy-basket was on the
table, and a white embossed card shone
through the meshes of its silken lining.
She took it idly out and read again
the peculiar iuscripziou ‘“ Roquelare.”
This time the
assume fantastic »-'h.xp' s, and the word
itself to conjure up frightful images of
her cousin brought to just
mysterious means,

“I believe that I am going m
said, and she dropped the card
back to its place
Then, rising, she hurriedly
her face and descended
aunt's room.

she

duty,

nant,

forsworn every tie. No wife
ever clasp my red hand, and if a
thousaud vears of such torture as I am
enduring now could rest tho life I
50 my soul

 bear it alk.  Pity me, Margaret,

golfish,” she said to Margaret one day her duty, how could she exhort,
when her nicce was tenderly bathing
the helpless bands. “I have kept exhortation consist,
vou so longz attending to an old
woman's whims, 1 thought that when
Hubert came home to remain, he
would be your passport to society :
but he is almost as great a recluse as
I am, aud I have fancied, Margaret, |
that you were suffering—
The girl beut low over the ve
held, that her sudden start might not
be noticed.
The invalid continued :

comfort him—and of what should her

She could not

gilent. Fe resumed :

“Prove your regard for me, Mar-
by bearing with me, and by
guarding faithfully all the wretched
things you know about me.
my mother that you found me a little
but that I shall be with her

1

Ma

5t, by

lest its expre

saying :

day."

I have made
cluga,”

face—a sudden

f¢

diately su
pr

;1;1‘\\('\'(-(1 calml

which Marg:

you desire.

e rose,
ead with

hope that socie

his owu heart

garet Calvert,

Hubert kept his promise.
ahmad that very day, and utumnd
with a couple of jovial fellows the ring
of whose mnlh could lw heard Lhrm.;,rh

but a plea to give |
and that would be to lose

and had dup'ﬂthul a
mumwe 10 M: u"'zuu '.o meet them m

own room hrst

* And I mslst that you mll Lhmmn

pn-,tly as pmsiblc, Cume, 1 wuut obed-
M: lr"m'ut went slowly to her room,
donm,d as plain but a less sombre cost-
ume than the one she wore, and gavea
careless brush to the curls which clus-
tued 8o thickly round her head and
She cared very little for the
impression bhu mwht make.

miserable creature wb0:~e image was
gshrined in her heart.
difference to her that this was an un-
usual way of being introduced to fash-
ionable souuy—tha( Madame Bernot
in her life of suffering and retirement,
and Hubert, in his little knowledge of
the conventionalities
life, had waived the usnal mode of
She only knew that the
one object of her life was Hubert's wel-
fare, Hubert's happiness.

The grand state-parlor which had
the reception of
company since it had been in tho pos-
session of the Bernots,
and in a s‘li,,l t measure awlul to Mar-
garet when she entered it—she had so
1 the two last occa-
had done so were in

lmm in \um lllu I must in some w
secure your happiness before I go to
cternal doom ; but seck not
x.nul) visited it,

The patient invalid had
evinced neither surpris e nor
ence at the t
niece in obeying her re qm,\!.
thought they had waited to fulfil sgome
and when Margaret told her t
Hubert was slightly unwell she d
that he should not come to her until he
had breakfasted.

The breakfast bell had rung a second
time and the cook was ~ll mll\' indig-
and the waiter
cause no one had
breakfast room ; but Hubert and Mar-
garet came down at
g0 absorbed in painful thought,
both made so poor a pretence of eat
ing that even tothe waiter their men-
tal suffering
uted it to physical illness, and spoke
of it as such to his fellow-servants who
thought it probable from their knowl-
edge of Hubert's studious habits and
Margaret's unremitting care in the sick
room.
But when Hannah Moore was alone
she shook her head, and muttered :

“] know me
bodily sickness that ails them.
help them !
When the silent,
meal was ended, they went together to
Madame Bernot'’s §
was obliged to kneel and lift his face to
his mother that she
his features the extent
He met her gaze ¢
when hul handa‘

t that she carried.
1sed a moment to remembe
ardiness of

who had ;;'i.\'vfl her the card with the

ment in Hubert’s roomn was
5, and once she fan

clasping her hands
in her eagerness, and murmured :

She was not mistaken, for his door
just then opened and his voice sounded
in loud and mirthful protest against
some proposition urged by one of his
companions, as the three began to de-

was visible.

A sudden color dyed her cheeks, and
never, perhaps did she look lovelier
than at the moment that her cousin en-
tered with his friends :
flitted as suddenly as it had appeared,
she stood as motionless as
e image just in her rear, for she
had recognized in one of the st
s Plowden, the young law
ver who had held so prominent a posi-
tion in the recent murder caa’v

scarcely-tasted

might discover in | looked appcmm'lv

Uul»c t said, gaily :

rested on lna bh(» -
ers, placed there at her own request by
Margaret, he winced like one in pain;
but he lowered his face at that particu
lar inoment, and
dreamed that she had been pr
raw wounds which were
stantly opened afresh before they were
permitted to heal.
whom no motion was
unobserved, suspected
and its cause

;:;emlumun, at meeting
whom she became
peculiar circumstances ;
nmhix"r very strange about it, Mar-
I was introduced to Mr.

lxi:: hand familiarly the shoulder of
delicate-looking
it 'nul we have 3
good qualities in a nmn-mmuly short
i gped hands in right
goed fellowship, and I now preseut him
to you as my friend.”

He caught Margaret's cold,
fingers and placed them in Mr. Plow
den's warin grasp.

She strove to return the hearty pres-
sure of his hand, and to respond pleas
antly to his few low words of regret for
having first met her
tressing circumstances, and his thanks
favor of this introduetion ; but
she experienceda namelessterror which
did not leave her during the whole of

and she averted her face
ion might
thing to her aunt.

‘“ Dear boy ! I have a request, which
is very near my heart, to ask of you to-

‘¢ Speak, mother ;
shall be granted.”

*“ It is that you will
society : that you
young compaunions
Margaret's sake,
for her long and devoted care of me.

resumed our
strange murder.  Some
thing impelled me to it, to see to what
limits I dared go of a subject which
was so full of danger for me : but he
get away from the t
and as often as I returned to it he
talk of something else. 1
found him pleasant and genial,
about
could not resist.
Hubert ! Margaret broke

under such dis-

A strange look came in'u Hube
have cast aside
ture for a s;'u»ml, but it was imme- | and to have entered into the spirit of
ceeded by the appalling ex-
on with which he had
garet on her entrance
morning, and he bowed his head that
his mother might
raised it he wore his usual look and he

youth just released from the trammels
g — reminiscences of college
ret forced herself
, and interesting items per-
to the x';zshiml:\‘.;io world,

to his room that

“You are rig

with an \‘\H'ihn\‘:\w on wit h l}m vIn-p.

and I shall beg this week to do as

quaintance of my college mates.”
standing erect, and poising

d, rho \\nu‘(’- be properly
chaperoned into society ; and on the

whom some new hope has been sud
cenly infused.
bad alio filled Margaret’s heart—a
y would wean him from
solf-torture, and

speeches they took HH ir l(';i\'(‘

his dreadful ides
aventually would bring
happiness, to his troubled spirit
no such thought had entered Hubert's
mind, lle had hailed his
propesition because it scemed to afford
a prospeet of lightening f
the burdon which he had imposed on
her—the hope that eventually her hap-
piness might be secured in the love of
Yet at that thought
throbbed with exquisite
torture, for wound about every fibre of
passionate love for Mar

for a second with

nesses whom he had examined, he did

to acquaint her fe

gome good man.
|

W nunl w-mu one (11\' was trying to | rain by those who t
it derived from the use of Ayer's

his being wasa

and seemed in d« l[l "m‘\_ ht 1()1 [L\\
The gentle invalid,

what was passing i

young people, smilingly responded :

‘“Thank ycu, my dear boy, and God
bless you both.’

Her eyes returned to
place, and Hubert,
{ softly out, while Margaret began her

usual daily duties in the sick-room.

unsuspicious of |
the minds of the | assured that she was alc
can't be that he's (1.1i 12 this to
“"t on the scent—God hel
{ is ! —for he's sharp and cruel.”

Hubert had gone to the stoop with
his visitors, aud he stood on the marble

Thonas Ballard, Syracuse, N. Y.,
have heen afilicted for nearly

Kissing her, went

e parler doorway.

He saw her, there white and motion-
having closed the street
turned to ascend to his
changed his course and
vent into the library instead, motion

follow. She did so,

not speak till he had
clu.-:cd aud locked the door; then he

his face wearing that

same ap[mlm" expression of suffering,
mask
I wore it well did I not? And now I
can be myself—the murderer that 1

is off now, Margaret,

He clenched his hands and set his
teeth together, while great drops of
perspiration stood on his forehead.

Margaret was lmlplus, she could
only luok at him in that dumb agony
that found no vent even in tears. The
pmtul expression of her face seemed
to touch hun at last, and he said,

“ For the future I must not permit
you to witness my agonies ; and life
will be brighter for you henceforward,
in time you can forget you
have been the murderer's confidant.”
¢ Never, never, 'she moaned : ‘‘ and
since I cannot relieve your suffering 1
shall at least try to share it.”

sadly : *‘I believe you,
; and know this, that but for
3uul tluuk I should have gone mad,
the chains I wear are eating so into
my vitals—but, knowing that I have
dre "'"ul you dm\n, 1 know also that |

far as I can, what I have

know things about me

which I would conceal even from yow
© .(s——‘\hm"q which must be kuown
Maker. Be patient, Mar
;nwl God, if He has no piiy on
ill have pity on you.
she buvrst out almost inco
“why intl

s0 much tor
Why bring home
when you knew from

accounts in the papers how importaut
» part he pl:\\ul on the trial ?’

raret ! that was one of
1

my l,nliry strokes. He was in young
cftice when 1 called, and
Delmar introduced him to me as his
particular friend. Every circumnstance
of that inguest was revived by I’ Imar
who of course knew of Plow

connection with it, and the part
name bore in it: he re-
facts more minutely, I sup
pose, because it was the first time Del-
mar had met me since my return from
college, and he had but recently made
acquaintance ; but the
friendship between the two was thus
warm because of some valuable service
which the lawver had rendered Del-

] had already assumed my mask,
and I had so steeled every nerve, that
[ even entered into close and critical
regarding the unknown
I sifted the evidence which
had been given at the inquest, and
Delmar  with an  astonishing
recalled ; I halanced with
sion the verdict of the
astute men who had not penetration
enough to di
v just
concluded by claspix

over that they had the
hin their grasp, and
2 hands with
Delmar’s ‘old port,” and

vowing a fiiendship for him as warm
evinced by my friend. [
fancied I was acting grandly—it was
. for me admirable trai
to be «-1".('11 in the presence of this mau
0 near to discovery of my
gecret crime —who \\ ould probs \
\u't weigh my we

ing

aven

8, and construe my
In mdur to compel his ac
my invitation to return

home with me, 1 accompanied him t
s
3], while Delmar went home
to

wait there until we re-
Immediately that Delmar
conversation

]\iL‘.

with
his company which I

will charm you to your

3 th.\t very fascination will make
you betray yvourself,”

““There is no danger, for when my
mask is on I ha
Ma
room, for I am tired and need rest,

He opened the door for her, and she

ve perfect self-control ;
aret, I shall go to my

forth to L'h“\"v\ her

dress again and to descend to Madame

TO BE CONTINULD,
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The Hail Mary.

Dominic made the ¢ Hail Mary’
the measure and the meledy of the ros

incarnation ; St. I'rancis

tulation of her seven earthly
Thomas of Canterbury of her
goven heavenly joys; St. Philip Ben
itius the condolence in her seve
through the 1,900 years of
the Church the “ Hail Mary ' has been
p) nm 4 I‘mu its sweetness and its vars

501

long strain of endless
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Have tried others, but like Ayer's

statement made over and
to the

Disease never had a

enemy than this powerful
blood-purifier. It makes the weak

most to be-dread disease, Dy
times worn out with pain ,uu(

eep, and after tr ying almost every
ymmended, | tried ona box of Par

melee's \ ulu Wble Pills. T am now nea

and beliave they will cure me, T would not

e without them fyr any money.’

well,
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