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eome back her dearly-loved Francis,
ence more free and acquitted of all
stain, or would trouble and anguish of
heart have brought her grey hairs in
sorrow to the grave?

No, she was yet living, and awaiting
with anxious expectancy the arrival of
$he steamer that had her son on board.
©On the day following that upon which
Loser had so suddenly reappeared, Mr.
Meunier had gone over to La Grange,
to mcquaint the venerable Father,
under whose hospitable roof Father
Montmoulin's mother and sister:had
found a home, with the joyful intelli
gence that their friend's character
would now be cleared of reproach in the
sight of all men. The old priest called
his housekeeper, Mrs. Jardinier, and
eommunicated to her the gladsome
#idings ; then they both went to her
mother's room, to prepare her to hear
the good news. But before they could
speak, the delight that beamed from
$heir countenances apprised the old
lady that something pleasant was to be
spnounced to her, and her maternal
aflection quickly divined the message
they came to bring, for what else could

time he served there as a convict.

proceedings

occupied apartments in the archiepis

ecclesiastics of the diocese. The build

that could be possible.

Montmoulin’s former parishioners.
Corbillard was there,
mayor, on whom

to forgive him, whereat

gorvant was moved to tears, ‘' Aye

about the matt.r.

On the following Monday, the legal
were reopsned in Aix.
Father Montmoulin, at the pressing in- | muscatel wine, she grew extremely
vitation of His Grace the Archbishop,

copal palace ; and when he appeared in
court, it was in the company of the
Archbishop and several of the principal

ing was crowded, more 80 even than it
was for the trial three years before, if
Care had been
taken to reserve good places for Father
Dr.
and also the
recent events had
made a deep and salutary impression.
Seeing old Sasan, he actually went s0
far as to offer her his hand, and ask her
the aged

aye, sir,'’ she said, *' we were all blind
But whoever could
have thought that Loser bad been to
confession to him, and that he would
become quite a changed man. Kven
Mr. Prosecutor would sooner have be-
lieved that the devil carried him to the

embarrassed ; but she gradually found
her appetite, and by the end of dinner
under the influence of a glass of sweet

talkative. In fact she allowed Mr.
| Lenoir to re-fill her glass, until the
generous, and to her unaccustomed
beverage had, unawares to herself, got
a little into her head ; happily Mrs.
Lenoir interposed at the right juncture
and took the old woman with her to
her house, where she administered &
cup of strong coffee to calm her some-
what excited brain.
On the next day Loser was brought
up for trial. The verdict of the jary
was perforce no other than ; Guilry of
wilful murder ; nor could they find ex-
tenuating circumstances for the crim
inal. He was accordingly sentenced to
death. But as both juryand judges re
commended him to mercy, on account
of his having made a voluntary confes-
sion, and a petition pleading for his
pardon was sent in by the principal
citizens of Aix—Father Montmoulin's
name heading the list, the sentence in
his case also was commuted to trans
portation. At his own express request

]

“The streets will run blood!’” my
newly-converted man servant had said
to me before he gathered together his
belongings
mother's hut and to the faith of his
fathers.
German minister, Von Kettler and the
mad vengeance of his countrymen, and
then every compound in Peking which
held a Buropean inmate became a fort,
and every fort, surrounded by the howl-
ing jpopulace, was threatened from

and went back to his

Then came the murder of the

within by the grim enemy of hunger.
All who could reach the place sought
refuge at the British embassy, which
was crowded to five times its tine
capacity. Most of us had dispensed
with our servants at the first alarm
—indeed, few of these had waited for
dismissal —and while across the moat
three thousand native Christians were
erowded in the Wang Fo, in the Staff
Buildings the only non-Caucasan face
amongst us was that of a little Mongol-
ian girl of twelve, the adopted dangh
ter of a missionary, who, in Western
pinafore and stout leather shoes, prayed
daily for the confusion of her own race.

tion, perbaps. Now, saving 1'm killed

mud josses in the city.
good Buddhist and I'm a first class Mo
hommedan. After all, what's
name 2"’

him,
cried.

I was born a Scotch Dissenter.

ories |

for the sins of my countrymen, I should
be sate in any part of Pekin to-day.
I've burned incense before hall the
I'm a pretty

in a

The man in Peking who failed to de-
fend his faith that summer was worse
than an apostate; he wasa traitor. And
something of this feeling must have
found utterance in my aunswer, for
Marray faced me with an outward
gesture of the bands so traly oriental
vhat for a moment I half mistrusted

“ Well, what would you have ?"’ he
¢ Granted a man should own &
horeditary faith, where shall I get one?
I'm by
education a Catholic, by profession a
member of the Church of England, and
by belief—what ? Oh, I have mem-
Dim church and sculptured
saints and all the rest, but what does
it amourt to ? I tell you the faith par
excellence is that one which keeps a
man's skin whole and his head on his

Her face I could not see, but one
round arm, heavy with silver bangles,
hung at her side; and as she passed
the rose-stained fingers clenched and
tightened in a paroxysm of fear.

I saw, and reason lelt me. I sprang
up from my place and wrenched and
battered at the fixed door. I thouted
threats to the deat mob outside, and
shrieked and prayed aloud in agooy.
Then the frenzy passed, and instantly
I was conscious of the cool stare of
Murray. He had stopped close to the
low window and was watching me much
as the entomologist might watch his
wretched insect writhing on its pin.

“ See here, Levin,” he began as s00D
as I was quiet, * you endanger both
our lives by such an outburst.
warned yon——"'

* Be silent !’ I interrupted fiercely.
¢ You, with your training and tra
ditions, you let her pass within arm’s
reach and did not save her! Her blood
be on your head ; you are worse than
the murderers !"’

He answered quite unmoved.

“ Worse than the murderers ? Why,
I grant you that. Those murderers are

give her joy but good news about her | place of the murder.”’ Father Montmoulin heard the prison- The strain was great on all of us, g e

son, of whom she thought day and night, Seats were reserved for Father Mont | er’s confession and gave him Holy|and I am not ashamed to own that “ho‘_‘ldc"" No, don't point out the | really superior fellows from their own

for whose release she prayed day and wmonlin’s mother and sister, at their Communion previous to his departure when, on the morning of the twenty- error of my waye. This is no time for | standpoint. As for the girl—oh, very
' You have come to tell me |side were Charles and Julia, and at no for New Caledonia. Resigned to his | second, as I shaved myself, I saw peer- converts. Aud look | Here comes | well, I will be silent. Only try to get

night ?
something about Francis 1" were the
words wherewith she greeted them.

¢ Yes, mother, the best nows you can
imagine,”’ her daughter replied.

* Has his innocence been proved at
Jast 2"’ she asked, pale and agitated.

¢ yon have guessed aright,’’ Mr.
Meunier answered. *‘The real mur
derer has given himself up to justice.
And what is more, not only is your son's
innocence fully and firmly established,
but every one will now see that he was
a martyr to duty, a victim to the seal
of confession.”’

“@Glory be to God! Praise and
thanks to His holy Nawe,' cried the
agod mother, raising her hands to
heaven, while her eyes brimmed over
with happy tears. ‘‘Kven if I never
see my son again, I still say : May His
holy Name be praised and blessed ever-
more. My son's character is proved
blameless, and the lamentable scandal
that was givea through him is changed
into & triumph and glory for the priest-
hood."

Many weeks came and went without
Mrs. Montmoulin hearing anything
more of ber son, In fact she did not

even know whether he was living or

dead. At length a telegram came from

the Governor of New Caledonia, to the

effect, that Father Montmoulin had em-
barked on board the stesmer ‘‘Liberty"’
for Kurope, Mr.

or seven weeks.

Meunier wrote to
inform her of this, adding that the
vessel might be expected in about six
At the end of the
sixth week, the old lady cuuld wait no
longer, but must needs go to Marseilles,

great distance Mr. and Mrs. Lenoi
had places. The little woman could no

opinion he (ormed

about him all along.

that we know you always are.

this eveninge'"
The proceedings
much time. As a matter of

place in the doock. The President re
opened the case in a brief speech, i

sequence of delusive

measure set right. Loser was the

ined. In a clear voice,

Montmoulin.
a stir among the

made it.

refrain from reminding her hasband how
sorely he had been deceivod in the
of the sacristan
Loser, and that she had been right | set so
“ Thank God,"”
answered the baker good humoredly,
“ that in this case yon were right ; but
Now do
be good enough to hold your tongue for
half an hour, if you possibly can, for
the lawyers are coming into court.
You shall talk as much as you like all

did not ocoupy
form,
Father Montmoulin had to take his

which he dwelt on the fallibility of the
decisions of human justice, and ex
pressed the gratificatlon it gave him
that a verdict, wrongtully given in con-
appearances,
could on that day be at least in some

brought forward ; his declaration was
read aloud, and he himself cross-exam-
audible
throughout the Court, he acknowledged
his guilt, and said that he confessed
the crime the same day to Wather
This statement produced
audience, as the
speaker evidently Intended it to do,
by the emphatic manner in which he
When he had ended, the
President asked him what was the
motive that prompted him to make this

r | fate and almost cheerful, Loser set out
t | on the voyage, and for aught we know,
he is still among the convicts in that
distant land, expiating the crime the
consequences of which were at the out-
disastrous for the innocent
Father Montmoulin, but afterwards
were productive of great good, and a
triumph for the cause of religion.

And now our tale Is practically
ouded. It only remains to relate how
Father Montmoulin, in accordance
with his own earnest request, was onco
more installed as parish priest in the
village of Ste. Victoire, although the
Archbishop had destined him to @ll a
more important and more lucrative post.
This desire on his part to retura to the
. | sphere of his former labors won the
n | hearts of those amongst his parishion.
ors who in the time of his trouble,
doubted his innocence. The mayor
had the priest's rooms in the old con-
vent, and the two smaller ones which
his mother was to occupy, decorated
and nicely furnished at his own ex
n | pense. And by order of the Muniecipal
Oouneil the whole building was put in
repair and made less gloomy and dark,
the alterations and improvements in-
cluding the complete rebuilding of the
sacristy, so as to do away with the
apartment with which such terrible
associations were connected.

When all the preparations were com-
pleted, Father Montmoulin made his
second entry amid universal rejuicing.
Triumphal arches were erected in the
streets, the houses were hung with
wreaths and bunting, roses and fra-

ing into the glass from behind the
grim, mask-like face of a hill China:
man, the sudden quiver of the nerves
which followed quite unmanned me. I
stood staring like one fascinated until
a lean, dark hand was laid upon my
shoulder. Then indeed I moved. My
shaving tray crashed to the floor as I
sprang backward. With the motion
the brown mask cracked and wrinkled
into a laugh, and the apparition spoke
with an Knglish voice.

“ Well, I shall pass in a crowd. Ob,
hold on! No fireworks 1"’

only half lowered.
‘" What, don't you know me? I'm
Murray—if you remember who that is.”

quite sure of his welcome.
were, my friend,’’ he remarked irritat
ingly.
feared they would be frightened.”

“ Where have you been ?"’ I asked.
led me.

Celestial makes war.

been troubled.
strike you?’’
¢« You're too dark,” I answered criti
cally, ‘‘and too tall.”
*“Oh, good enough!

since, was I1? ['m no coolie.

“ Who are you ?'"’ I asked, my pistol

He closed the door as he spoke and
gettled himself on the bed like ome

¢ Your nerves are not what they

I shouldn’t have troubled you,
but I saw some ladies in the hall, I

« 19 Here and there, where fate
In tho streets of the city
mostly, watching how our Friend the
Earopeans are
unpopular just now, but I have not
How does my outfit

Bat I was
neither too dark nor too tall a moment
T'm a
hill Chinaman ; & Boxer, it you please.

our friend, the Celestial.”

geneous hunmanity as only Peking in al
the world can show.
was one walking alone and
rustic. Oftener they walked in group

excited countrymen.

and a fringe
lined either wall.

the merchant pressed against the coars:

Babel of babble and speech, for which

the lee of a group of listeners.
At length, ** We have chosen a ver

to my vast discomiort,

skins.

From a side alley groups of Chinese
were pouring out into the street, and
all ahead of us the thoroughfare was
crowded with such a mass of hetero-

Here and there
staring
about him with the astonishment of a

of two or three, chattering and gesti
culating, and more than once we passed
a street orator haranging a knot of his

But these were eddies in atide which
set steadily forward. Shops closed as
by magic at our approach ; chair men
and street venders deserted their bur-
dens to swell the tide of the advance,
of wide-oyed watchers
It was the rising of
all kinds and classes. The silk robe of

blue cotton of the laborer—a very

oould only pluck an ocecasional phrase.
Murray, however, pushed forward with
glistening eyes, winding in and out
among the press in pursuit of a conver-
sation or pausing in rapt attention in

day of days,”’ he said alond, speaking,
in English.
“ The crowd is out after native (thi:llxl;
tians, and I fancy it will get them. We
would better stop presently, though,
and assume the role of onlookers.
Then,"leﬁ either party win, we save our

back your sentes, my dear fellow."’

He turned away to watch the mob,
and I remained, my head suok in my
hands, trying vainly to shut out both
sight and sound.

1| Of all that passed us by that day I
bave no wish to write. The afternoon
shadows lengthened and the sun lost
itself in a bank of western clouds, and
s | still the horror went on uninterrupted,
and still we watched motionless from
our places.

‘““Why, they’re looting the charches!”
said Murray suddenly, in a tone quite
new® to him ; and, following his gesture,
I sa® where one in the mob, a gro-
tesque figure in flowing vestments,
danced and sang in triumph. Others
bore altar dressings and lighted
candles, and behind these, high above
the press, towered the mighty erucifix.
[ am not a Catholie, but the sight sent
e | my heart knocking at my throat. )

“It's & plot !"’ cried Murray excited-
ly, and his eyes were mere points of
light. ¢ They’re doing it to make the
Catholics reveal themselves. I tell yor
it’s a plot!”

“ But what does it matter ?” I
answered, ** We're not Catholics.”

“ No ; but one has a natural dislike
v | to seeing good property—— My God!
T can't stand that 1" He flung up his
arms, hands clasped like a diver, an
plunged into the crowd.

Tho oross had fallen to the earth snd
one man ground his heel upon it ; 8%
other, with an unimagined insult, sP8
in the pictured face. Then Mourray
reached them. Above the tumult

I
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The city's full of just such fellowsa,
And I'll tell you anotker thing. When
the next storm is brewed—and one's
brewing—the most dangerous place in

* That seems to be your prinei
pal
concern,” I answered i
Murmy‘ LA ncautiounsly.
* Yours, too.

grant rosemary were strewn on his
path, Every here and there an insorip-
tion bade the returning exile a hearty
weloome. The bells were rung and &

selt.aconsation. He answered : *‘partly
the reproaches of my conscience, but
principally the heroio devotion to duty
exhibited by the clergyman, who chose

where & letter from the kind priest of
La Grange procured for her a friendly
reception in a convent. There she had
$he opportunity of seeing her grandson

could hear his ory:

“Black! Stand back, yon dogs!” I8
his excitement he was speaking in Eng
lish, *No, I will havenohelpi Doa'¥

Else why so0 cholce of




