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noeded tho partial dusk of tho other
end of the apartment to be able to
speak furtber, Fulicitas folt his hand
trewble, They wero standing in the
vory epot where she bad just had so
terriblo a conflict with horeelf; whero
sho had been tempted to thrust a
degger into his heart, inflict & wound
that would paralyze his wholo wental
oxistence, Sho bont hor head liko a
oulprit beneath the eycs, once so grave
and stern, but now animated by a
wondrous glow of happitoss,

* Ob, Felicitas, suppose that you had
fallen I” he began, and it scemed as
though o shudder ran through his
poworful frame at tho bare thought.
“Shall T tell you what yon bave in-
flicted upon me by the unyieldiog
pride that would rather perish thao ap.
peal to the sensible judgemont of
others? Do you not think that one
moment of such mortal agony, such in.
describable suffering, can ntone for
years of injuatice "

Ho paused expectantly, but the
young girl’s pale lips did not move;
her dark lashes drooped low on her
cheeks,

* Your embittered views have be
comse & part of your very nature,” he
said, after waiting & moment, in a low
tone of intense disappointment. It
is impossible for you to understand
apy cbange.” Ile bad dropped her
hands, but he now clasped her right
band again, pressing it closely to hia
heart. * Felicites, you said a short
time ago that you had idolized your
mother—this mother called you Fay,
I know that all who love you give you
that name. So I, too, will say: * Fay,
I bezi you to forgive mel”’

“1 am no longer angry !" she gasp-
ed, in a etifled t;onge. v gwp

*That assurance from your lips
means much; 1t even exceeds my ex-
pectations ; but—it is far from satisfy-
ing me., What will it avail if we are
reconciled, if we must part forever?
\What consolation will it be to know
you are no longer angry, if I cannot
hourly convince myself of it? When
two people who have been go widely
aundered a3 we, becoma reconciled,
they belong to each other—I1 cannot
bear to have even a single mile gepar-
ate us. (o with me, Fay!”

* I have s horror of boarding-school
life—I could never submit to the
monotonous routine,” she atswe J
bastily, with evident effort.

A slight smile flitted over his face.

“Ab, 1 would notinflict it upon
you! ‘The boarding-school plan was
only a subterfuge, Fay. Why, one or
two days might bave passed withont
soeing you, and even when I did a
dozen inquisitive sohool-girls would
perhaps stand around us, listening to
avery word, or the strict preceptress,
Frau Berg, would sit by and not allow
me to hold this little hand in mine.
No, 1 must be able 10 gaza at this dear,
proud face every hour; I must know
that when I return after toiling all
day to discharge the duties of my pro-
feasion, my Fay will be walling for
me. On quiet evenings, within my
four walis, I must have the privilege
of pleading: ¢ Fay, one gong’ But
all this can oniy be when—jyou becomeo
my wife.”

Felisitag uttored a cry and tried to
release her hand, bat he held it firmly,
drawing her still nearer to bim.

* The thought alarms you, Felicitas!?
he said, greatly agitated. “ I will
hope tbat you are only startled by my
abruptness, nothiog more. Iam aware
thot it will perhapa require along time
ere you ‘can give we what I long to
porsess—with your character, it will
be difficult to hastily transform a ¢ hat
ed enemy ’ into an object of warm af-
fection. But'l will woo you with the
pationce of imperishable love; I will
wait—hord ax the task may be—till
you voluntarily eay to wme: *Johm, I
will? Iknow what marvelous chang:
eg oocor in the hearts of men. T fled
from this little town to, escape from
myself the terrible mental confliots X

.

was enduring, and, lo | the miracle was
accomplished. Compared to the sgony
of longing that possessed me, my form-
or struggles dwindled into nothing. I
know that what I bad defiontly and
presumptuously resisted would be my
life-long happiness. Fay, amid eenge-
leas prattle and coquettish faces the
lonaly girl with her resolute bearing,
aad the white brow behind which lived
such noble thougbts was ever at my
side as we journeyed over mountair
aud valley, She belonged to me, uhe
was the other half of my life; I saw
that I could not sever myself from her
without dealing myself a mortal Llow.
And now give me one word of comfort,
Felicitas 1"

Tae young girl had gradually with-
drawn her hand from bis clasp, How
wag it possiblo that the change which
had taken place in her expression
while he was speaking, could bave es-
caped bis notice? Her eyes bad long
been bent upon the floor, her brow was
contracted as though by severe physi-
cal pain, and her icy fingers wers clasp-
ed convulsively,

“Do you agk comfort from me?”
sho answered, in a low, faint voice. “An
hour ago you said to me: * This shall
be your last struggle, and now you
pluoge me, with your own hand, into
the most fearful confliot the human
soul can endure. WWhat is o battle
against external foes compared to a
struggle against ourselves and our own
desires 1" She raised her clasped bands
and threw back her head with a ges-
tore of despair. “I know not what
crime I bave comnitted that God should
implant this wretched love in my
heart.”

He extended his arins tu clasp her
to his bremst, but she put out both
hands to repe! him, though a light of

| hap piness flashed over her face fora

moment. * Yes, I love you—you shall
know it 1" she repeated, in tones wav-
ering between exultations and tears.
“I could say at this moment: ‘John,
I will}” but these words shall never be
uttered.”

He started back, with a death-like
pallor on his face. He knew “ the
girl with the resolute bsaring and
white brow” far too well, not be be
aware that this sentence raised an
eternal barrier between them,

*You fied from X——, and why ¢
she began again in a firmer tone, draw-
iog herself up to her full height and
gozing intently into the eyes, whose
sparkle had suddenly faded. *I will
tell you. Your love for me was a crime
against your family; it overthrew all
sour most cherished principles, and
theorefore was to be uprooted from your
beart like an evil weed. That you re-
turned from youor flight uncared was
no fault of yours—you yielded to th.
same power which compels me to love
sgaivst my will. It must indeod have
been a terrible struggle, ere all these
proud merchaut princes were forced to
make way for tho juggler’s child—
nothing in tho world will make me
beliove that I could retaia this piace
throughout my life. You told me a
fow weeks ago of your immovable
belief that differences of social rank
must inevitably cause unbappiness in
marrisge. Heaven only knows how
meny years ycu have maintained this
conviction ; it can bardly bave vanish.
ed in six woeks withont leaving even
o trace~—it is only covered, temporarily
disowned. And, though it hag yielded
to other convictions, what wmust not
happen to effaco from my wind the
recollection of your words,”

She paused a moment in exhaustion
The professor bad covered his eyes
with his hand, and = slight quiver was
visible around his firm lips. Now he
let it fall, and said, sadly: * The past

is againat me——yet you sre mistaken, .

Felicttas, Oh, God ! how shall I prove
it to you 1"

“ Not the slightest chsnge bas
occurred in .our external circum-
stances,” she continued, inexorably.

* No stain bas fallen upon your family, -

nor have I been elovated from my
despised position — it is solely my
personnl qualitics tbat have wrought
this transformation ; it would be fool
bardy snd unprincipled for me to profit
by the moment, when, forcibly ve
pressing your firm convictions, you
listen only to the voice of love, Iask
you ob your consocience, do you not set
a very high value on tho past of your
family ¥ And have you succecded,
even for an instant, ia persuading
yourself that these ancestors, who all
married women whose position was
equal to theirown, could approve their
descendant's marriage with a low born
girl t”

 Felicitas, you ssy you love me, and
yet so torture me!” he cried.

Her glonce,which had restedsteadily
on his face, softened. \Vho would have
expected to gseo in those proud, repel-
lent eyes the Jook of unspeskable
tenderness which now shone in them !
She took his right band in both her
own,

“ When you described just now a
life by your eide, I suffered wore than
can be expressed in words,” she said,
with deep emotion; * hondreds of
others, perhaps, would have shut their
eyes to the future and grasped present
happiness, but, constituted a3 I am, I
can not do it. All my life through,
the fear of your repentance would
stand between us.® At every gloomy
glance, every frown upon your brow,
I should think: Now the time has
come when he regrets the cbange in
bis opinions, when he secretly turns
from me as the cause of hisruint I
should make you miserable by this
mistrust, which I could not conquer "

“This is o terrible requital I” bhe
said, in a low tone full of intepse
goffering. *“But 1 will gladly take
this wretchedness upon me! I will
bear your distrust, no matter how it
wounds me, without s murmur. A
time must come when all will be
bright between us. Felicitas, I will
make you a home into which such
thoughts can not enter. Of course I
shall often bring home many a gloomy
look and frown—those are inevitable
in my profession—but, if wy Fay is
there, the frowns will vanish, the gluom
grow rudiant with lightt Can yon
really have the heart to crush out your
own love, and make n mab, on whom
you might bestow the bighest earthly
bappiness, utterly wretchedt’

Felicitas bad gradually approached
the door ; she felt that her strength
of will was deserting her under his elo-
quent pleading, yet she must be firm
for his sake.

“If you cculd live alone with we in
abaolute retirement,” she said, seizing
the handle of the door as though it
was her last support, “1 would will-
ingly go with you. Do not think I
fear the world and its judgmant—ita
opioions are usually blind and undis-
cerning, but i intercourse with socisty
T dread the foe within ourown nature.
There 8 ¢ resgactable origin’ has great
weight, and I know that yon are in
harmony with tbis belief. You bave
great family pride—~though a2 this
moment you will not heed it — in
associating with the favored few,
gooner or later the regretful thought
must come that you had sacrificed
much for me.”
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Hap La Grirrk.—Mr. A. Nickerson,
Farmer, Dutton, writcs: *‘ Last winter I
had La Grippo and it left mo with a severe
pain in tho .2mall of my back and hip that
used to catch me whenever I tried to climb

aferce. Thislasted for about two montbs |.

when I bought s bottle of Dr. Titoxas’
Ecrrcrric Q1L and used it both intemally
and oxternaily, morniog aud evening, fer
threo days, at the expiration of which time
I was complotely cured.”

The faw is like tho occan. Tho greatest
troublo is caused by its breakera.

How can I become & ready controversial.
ist? Persuade yourself that you have a

-chrovio drzasso of some kind.
¢ Parry Grafler won't bo abloto write any :
moroe jnkes for & good whilonow.” *¢ Why ¥

¢ He foll and broke bis humarons.”
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Bpeaks through the Boothbay (3e.) Repister,
of the benelcelal results he has recelved from
a regular uso of Ayer's Pills. Hesays: “X
was [eellng sick and tired and my stomach

). A
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scemed all out of order. I tried & number
of remadlies, but nono scemed to give mo
rellef until I was fnduced to try the old relfa.
ble Ayer's Plils. 1 have taken only one
box, but Ifcel ke a newman. I think they
aro the most pleasant and ensy to tako of
anything 1 over uscd, being so fincly sugar.
coated that even a chlld will take them., X
urge upon all who are in need of a laxative
to try Ayer's Pilis. They will do good.”

For all dizcases of tho Stomuch, Liver,
and Bowels, take

AYER’S PILLS

Prepared by Dr. J. . Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Every Dose Effective

- Church Pews -

SCHOOL FURNITURE

The Bennett Furnishing Co., of Loudon
Ont. make a apecialty of manuofacturin,
the latest designs in Church and Sochoo)
Furaniture. The Catholio clergy of Canada
arerespectinlly invited to send for catalogue
and prices before awarding contracis. We
have lately put in a complete set of paws
in the Bramiford Catholic Church, and
in B¢. Michael's Cathedral, Toronto, St.
Lawrence Church, Hamilton, Rev. F. T.
McEray; Thorold R. C. Church, Rev. J.
F. Sullivan ; Hespeler R. C. Church, Rov.
E. P. Slaven ; Littlo Current R. C Church,
A. P. Kilganan, Esq.; Ronous Bridge R.C.
Church, Now Branswick, Rev. E. S. Mur-
dock. We have also asupplied Altars to
Rev. Father Walsh, Toronto, Rev, J. A.
Kesly, Mount] Carmel, Father McGee, St.
Au%xstine, V.G. MnCann, Toronto, Rev,
G. B. Kenny, Gueiph, Rev. J. C. Heman,
Daundas, Rev. R. Malonoy, 2Aarkdale,
Father Ronan, Wallaceburg, St. Joseph's
Convent, Toronto, Sacred Heart Convont,
London and Sacred Heart Convent, Hah-
fax, N.S.

Weohave {or years past been favoured
with contracts from mombers of theclar,
in other parts of Qatario, in all cases the
most entire gatisfaction Laving been exprea
sed in regard to quality of work, lowness
of price, and quickness of execation. Sach
has been the increase of business in this
special line that we found it nocessary
some time sinco to establish a branch office
in Glasgow, Sootland, and we are now en-
gaged manafacturing pewafor new churches
in that conntrv and Ireland. Address

BENNETT FURNISBING CO
Loudon Qut., Caaads
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- Comfort and sccurity assured So-
B called *“Hopeless Tases? solicited.
Children potitivels cured in a few
S woekt 11 ycy get any applisnce
. et the very best, Over tweniy years
in busincss in Toronto In this ono lin- csc!u;?‘:ei_v.
J.Y.EGAN, Hernla Spoctalist, 266 West Queen Street,
° L1y
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‘Toroato,

TELEPHONE 1406.

M. McCABE,
UNDERTAKER.

EHBALY(NG A SPECLLLTY.
845 Queen St. West, Toreato, Ont.
B e Y

F. ROSAR,
UNDERTAKER,

260 KING ST. EAST,
TEErnoxs 1034. . TORONTO, '
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