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Tndis missionarythe formuls of 8*simple el @ *aid S RN ‘fclendehlp 1615 that ol (B a1dnongse., " Thoy-| sitalned such publiclty: that 1°owe an ¢qtally | Salpice bis face 1t wp/ == "
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Sent by:ah

A. Novzs 149 Powers Block, Rochbiler,
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ALARMING AOOIDEI‘JT. .
BELLEVILLE, Feb. 21,.—By the falling of a fioor
nnhenﬁ':st Haslings nominations_yesterday,

-t el

' pasitive and radical curéfor

or.. Engligh, with fullidizéctions. fox;1.}

by ads
dressing with stamp, nsming this.psper, W. |

“Interesting story, " ‘;He objects, for;p]
reasons, to having.:hli*name publickéd; bik
authorises thaSariter-tdgubitantiasg bia shodiment;
_and; if;neopssiry, to.xefer to biin, in'hik pris
ivato! Foapacity, suyiiperson fabeking i buoh
“referenice. - ‘Deferring to his-Withes, I héreby
‘prezont: his statoment’ In almost the exaob:
:larigusge In which hé gava Ift0.me. e

T s ‘,5.';.« "0.-M, FiRXER.
oot 7 1690 Third-avenue; New Fork.

.- w¢On_tay leat voyage (lﬂ_:_i_:;ﬁ"’rﬁ%m England,}
Bome three years ago; in'’one of the Conard
-gtéamers, 1 noticed-oiié morning, sfter a fow
days out of .port, a yourig man hopbling about
on the upper deck, supported by crutches and
éeeming to move with extreme diffionlty und

4he following parties were injured :—Thomas

Kelly, ‘-ofn'.l‘hurgw.-‘leg .broken.andIntern 2
Injored ; 8 M Palmer, Thurlow, leg hroken; Mr

Tawrence, Thurlaw, cu} about-the head: Wq
Thompson, Thurlow, seriously hurt; _.W;?Mu-
durn, shoulder disloented ; John Hoskin; #hur-
dow, seriously hurt; Wm Moor, N Vermilyea,
W Copeland, N G _Brintnett, Chas-Hudon,J F
Oaldwell andJas Brown, all of Thurlow, slight-:
3¢ hurt, and W B Northrop, 8 B.

“None of the horses wete seriously
wutters belonging to Mr John White,
Mr Thragher, were emashed.

1F NEARLY DEAD

after taking some highly puffed op stuff, with:
Jong -testimonials, turn to Hop Bitters, and
have no fesr of any Kidney or Urlnary
-Treubles, Bright’s Disease, Dlbates or Liver
©Oomplaint. Thess dissases cannot resist the
curative power of Hop Bitters; besldes It is
-the test iamlly medicine on earth. :

BAZAINE'S BOOK.

Lonpoy, Feb. 22, —Marshal Bazalne’s book
43 entitled “Episodes of the War of 1870, and
‘Bslgs of Metz,” It is dedicated to ex-Queen
Jeabella of Spain. Among documsnts in the

urt, but two
M P, and

~ Emperor Napoleon, while the latter was at
‘Wilhelmshope, and the letter from the Mar-
#hal to Empress Engenie, Septemberl4, 1870,

" advielog her to take horse snd assume com-

anand of the Meis division. The Marshal con-

. #lders the deiensive qualities of Alsace-

Xorraine were not utilized to the fullest ex-
‘Yent. He asserts disorgsnization in the War
Department at the beginning of the war ren-
dered it imposelble to obtaln useful informa-
tion or instructions from headquerters, He
tdeclares he never saw s mitrailleuss until that

weapon was brought into Metz.

————ctaa - B
A BOOM OF WONDERS!

And well the visitors msy say Bo, for the

_ xoom was dark, 80 dark you could unot'seea

- Jaand before your face, Ye! plain and distlact,
sheddivg a beauntifnol soft radiant light, emit.
fing neither hent, slectricity, phosphorous nor
odor, were & number of cruclfixes, statnes of
-the Blessed Virgin, our Baviour, 8t. Joseph,
the Apostles, and numerous othor religious
objects, prepared by Messre. J. R. Maxwoll,
whose adverticement on page three is worth
xeading. 28 tf

R~
Rector's wife (severely)— Tommy Bobin-

-son, how ia it you don’t take off your hat when
‘you mest me?? Tommy-—~ Well, marm, if I
take off my hat to yon, what be 1.to do when
I mest the parson himgelf ?”

R&The most reliable preparation yet in-
‘troduced to the public, for the immedlats re-
1let and cure of Conghs, Colds, Bronohitis,
‘Hoarseness, Whooping Cough, Croup, Asthmn,
und all dieeases of the Throat and Lungs,
38 SPRUCINE, 1In obstinate Qoughs, Pal-
Jnonary Qonsumption, &o., &c., where Cod
JLdver Oil i8 recommended, 8 dose of BPRU-
OIRE taken with a dose of the former wiil
meke an agreeable and convenient vehicle for
the adminstration of the 0, and largely pro-
moteita efficlency. SPRUCINE is put up In
Bottles at 25 and 50 ceunts each. 23-tf

———— < et o
- #THE ONY ONE IN AMERICA.”

The International Throat and Lung insti-
Zute, Toronto and Montresl, {8 positively the
wuly one in Amerlca where diseases of the
wlr pagsages alone are treated. Cold Inkal.
atlons are used through the Bpirometer,
an instrument or inhaler Invented by Dr. M,
Bouvielle of Parls, ex-alde surgeon of the
French army, with proper dietetic, hyglenic
and constitutional treatment sultable to each
iase, Thousands of oases of Oatarrh, Laryn.
sxitls; Bronchitls, Asthms, Catarrhal Deafness,
mnd Consumption have bsen cured at this
Jnstitute durlpg the last few years. Wiite,
senclosing stamp, for pamphlet, giving full
particulars and rellable references to 173
Ohnrch] street, Toronto, Ont; 13 Phillips
Bguare, Moptreal, P. Q. ‘

—ree ) A et
MOTHERS! MOTHERS! MOTHERS !

Arxe you disturbed at night and broken of
your rest by a sick child suffering and crylng
with -the excruciating pain of cutting teeth ?
X so,go at once and get a botile of MRBE,
WINSBLOW'S SO0THING SYRUP. It will
zelieve the poor little sufferer immediately—
alepend upon it ; there is no mistake about it
Chera is not a mather on earth who has ever
ased it, who will not tell you at once that it
‘will regulate the bowels, and give restto the
mother, and relief and heslth to the child,
operating like maglio. It I8 perfectly safe to
88 In all cases, and pleasant to the taste, and
18 the prescription of one of the oldest and
best female physiclans and nurses in ' the
‘Dnited States. Sold everywhere at 26 cents

a botfle. [G2
e
REST AND OOM¥ORT TO THE
ING

: SUFFER
« BROWN'’S HOUSEHOLD PANACEA
‘aas no equal tor relieving pain, both internal
nd external. It cures Pain in the Bife
ack or Bowels, Sore Throat, Rhenmatism,
oothaohe, Lumbago and any kind of a Pain
©r Ache, It will most surely quicken the
Blood and Heal, as Its acting power is won-'
derfal.” ¢ Brown’s Household Panacea)’
being acknowledged as the great Pain Re-
Mever, and ¢f double the strength of any
wther Elixir or Liniment in the world, should
be in every family handy for uwse when
-wanted, ‘as it really '8 the best remedy in
$he world for Cramps in the Btomsch, and
Palus and Aches of all kinds,” and is for sale
Bv all Drugelest at 35 ceuts a bottle. [G26

THE ONLY

YEGETABLE :
YU CURE]

FOR

| DY SPEIESTA, |
Loss of Appetite, '

i Indigestion, Sour Stomach, j
Habitual Costiveness, i

Sick Headache and Biliousness, |3
' M Price, 28, per bottle, Sold by all Druggists.

S~ e D A B T D T

} Burdgtt and;}
Ald A Brignall, of this city, slightlyinjured.’|-

- making.”

no-littie:palni--Heo«was-well.disssed .and.of,|
‘exceedingly handeome countenance, but his
:imbs were somewhat emaclated and:hig
“face very sallow and bore the traces of ‘long’
suffering. .- As.he sesmed to have no attend-
ant or, companion, ko at oncs attracted my!
sympathies, and I went tp ‘to him ags he
leaned ‘dgalnst thé taffrail looking out on
the. foaming tra¢k which' the steamer was
. ««Excase jme, my young frlend,’ I dald,
tonching him gently on ‘the shoulder, !you
appear to be _an Invalid and bardly able or
strong .enough to trust yonrself upattended

-tesldént ol New . York, relates the follgwing:{': /]
A

may the, !
: waah away, your sins.”
/ 4 No, not;mine,” orl
-suddeni energy.; My Alfe:has b
"1onig course of wickednoees, - My'death oai
‘vio¥-axpikte suchin:lite.  Even You bssrian
-your Jorehead a'scar caused by me. .- Oh, why
'do.you iobwgurse xae?”. . . .
o Bat Temember. the herofe actions of this
day," said Bulpice, 4Ok, I pardon you what
g past from’my heart.” v "

»
i
k:
It
. v

I“';"-'But.y‘q_g.r}_tpther, your:father 7" gasped the
elon. : T
iﬂ“ Thejeleot of God are mercifal,” sald Sul-

ce") * e i H W

 Your brother and sister ?”
T Waate’ Ohristions” sald Salplee, -+ -
.. With ad) ble.patlence, sublime. charity
tand’ fovor, {He abbgd gradually calmed the
convlct’a . terrors. 'He took 1n his priestly
bands that ‘sounl covered with so many sins
and washed it . In the Blood- of the.Lamb,
.By that. miraocle of inestimable power
which 1s operated in confession the sine of
Jean .Machu, . acarlet. though they were,
were washed away. . Hia soul was filled with
the plenltude of grace, conveyed by thoze
solemn words falling from an apostle’s lips.
.- Burely:the Lord had awalted that supreme
moment to xeward the sublime faith of Sul-

on sn ocean voyage; but if ‘you require any

plce, for scarcely kad the wo:ds of absolution

nesistance I am a robust'and healthy man
and shall be glad to kelp you! "' ° -
u'«Yon are very kind, hereplled, Ina weak
voice, tbut I require no present aid beyond
my . crutohes, which enable me to pass from
my stateroom up here to get the benefit of
the sunshine and the sea bresze.’

t«t¥Yon have .been a great sufferer, no
doubt! 1 aaid, ‘and I judge that you have
been afflicted with that most troublesome

, work are Bazaine’s sutogiaph report to| diseate—rheumatism ; whose prevalence and

Intensity scem to be on an alarming Increase
both in Eagland aud Amerfcs)

u1You are right} he snswered; ¢+I have
been its victigh for more than a year, and
aiter falling to find rellef from medical skill
have lately tried the Springs of Carlsbad and
Vichy. But they kave done me no good,
aud I am now on my return home to
Missourl to dle, I suppose, I shall be con-
tent if life Is epared me to reach my mother's
preesuce. She i8 a widow and I am her only
child,’ . '
«There wss & pathos in this spesch which
affacted mo profoundly and awakened in me a
deeper sympathy than 1 had felt before. I
had no words to answer him, and stoed silently
beside him watching the snowy wake of the
ship. While thus standing my thoughts
reverted to a child—a ten-year old boy—of a
neighbor of mine reslding near my consulate
residence, who had been cured of a stubborn
cage of rheumatism by the nse of Bt. Jacobs
Qil, and I remembered that the steward of the
ghip had told me the day before that he had
oured himself of a very severe attack of the
gout in New York just before his last voyage
by the use of the same remedy. I at once left
my young friend and went bslow to find the
steward. I not only found him off duty, but
discovered tbat he had a bottle of the Uil in
bis locker, which he had carrled acroas the
ocean in case of another attack, * He readily
parted with i¢ on my reprasentstion, and,
hurrying up again, I soon persuaded the
young man to allow me to take him to his
berth and apply the remedy. After dolngso
1 covered him up snugly In bed and regmest-
ed him not to get vp until I should see him
agaln. That evening I returned to his state.
room and found bhm sleeping peaceiully and
breething gently. I roused him and
inquired how hLe folt. ¢Like a new man,
he nanswered, with a grateful smile,
I foel no pain, and am able to streich my
limbs without difficulty., I think I'll get
up.’ No, don't get up to-night,’ I gaid, ¢ but
let me rob yon agaln with the Oll, and in the
morning you will te much better able to go
above.’ ¢All right) he said, laughing. I
then applied the Ol agaln, rubblng his kuees,
ackles aud arms thoroughly, until he sald he
fol; aa if he had a wustard plaster all over
his body. I then left him. The next
morning when I went up on deck for a
breery promenade, according to my custom,
1 found my patient walting for me with
a fmillpg face, and withoul lis crulckes,
althongh he limped in his movements, but
without paln. I don’t think I ever feliso
happy In my life. To make A long story
short, I attended him closely during the rest
of our voyage--fome four days—applying
the Oll every night, and guarding him against
too muck expoeure to the fresh snd damp
spring breezss, and on landing at New York,
he was able, without agsistance, to nsount the
hotel omnibae and go to the Astor House
I called on him {wo days later, and found
him actually engaged In packing his tronk,
preparatory to stariing West for his
home, that evenlng, With a bright
and gratefnl s8mile he welcomed me,
snd pointing to a little box, carefully
done up In thick brown paper, which stood
upon the table, he said: My good friend, can
you guegs what that 182’ A present for
your swestheart, X auswered. ‘No, he laugh.
ed—sthat is a dozen bottles ot 8t. Jacobs OlL
which 1 bave just purchased from Hudnut,
the drugglet across tho way, and 1 am taking
them home to show my good mother what
has saved her kon'a life and restored him to
ber In health. And with it, I would Hke to
carry you along also, to show her the face of
him, without whom, I should probably never
have trled 1t. If you should ever visit the
Httle village of Sedalia, In Missourf, Uharlie
Townsend and his mother will welcome you
to thelr little home, with hearts full of grati.
tode, and they will show you & bottle of Bt.
Jacobe Oil enshrined in a ailver and gold
oasket, which we shsll keep as w parlor or-
nament as well as memento of our meeting
on the Canard steamer.!

« We parted, after an hour’s pleasaut chat
with mutnal good-will and esteem, and a few
weeks afterwards I recelved a letter from him
telling me he was In perfect health and con.-
taining many graceful expressions of his
affectionate regards. . .

e ]

CATARRH OF THE BLADDER,
Stinglng irritation, izflammation, all kid-
vey and urinary complaints cured by ¢ Bu-
chupaiba.” ¥,

RUBE1A.,
LOANS TO THE PEASANTRY,
8r. PrrRBEBURG, Feb, 20.—The Czir will
shortly ieeue a tnanifesto offering the peasantry
loans for the purchase aud Improvements of
their lands.

DON'T DIE IN THE HOUSE.
#Rough on Rats” Olears out rats, mics
roaches, bed-bugs, flies, snt3, moles, ohip.
munks, gophera. 15c.

*Lydia E. Plukkam’s Vegetable Compound
ranks first a8 & curative agent In all complaints

elther sex,

| peonliar to women., Cures Kidney troubles of J

fallen -upon that sinfal soul when Jean Machu
heaved a deep sigh, and with that eigh passed
BWAY.

CEAPTER XVIII.
LIPP-LAPP,

Meny guests still came to Methusalem’s
table d’hote In the Bue Git-le~-Cacur, but these
assemblies were quister than of yore, the
mirth was not so boisterous, and even the aec-
ond-hand dealer himsself had 2 shade of anxiety
on his face. He got rid as quickly as poesibls
of his merchandise, and the Naine often
passed whole nights In removing the mark-
ings from fine linen, upon which the em-
broidered coronet betrayed the source whence
it had come. Moreaver, & stove was placed
in the Nalne’s kitchen, where Methusalem
melted up silver, making ingots, of which he
hastlly disposed. Yet, far fiom diminishing,
the number of his cusiomers was constantly
on the increase. Methusalem was obliged
to establish for thelr accommodation
dormitory or lodging-room, as he
had before established a tabdle - d'hote,
Most of his customers preferred romaining in
this wretched hole to taking furnished lodg.
ings which might compromiss them, New
arrests were being made every day, Methu.
galem’s boarders were already well represented
in the prisons of tho Versaillists, and thosa
who were &till at 1arge were by no means re.
agsured as to their future. The most anxiovs
of all was Fleur d’Echafaud, The rank he
had held in the army of the Commune, his
undeniable shars in the murder of the hoa.
tagee, In the sacking of the Leglon of Honor
and the Tallerfes, In the bmrning of the De.
partment of Finanoe and the houses of the
Rue de Liile made him prefer the tedious
and obscure life of the Rue Git-le-Cceur to the
moze brilllant and noisy one he waa wont to
lead among a circle of which hewas the oracle,
Bis dress had undergone much the eamse
transformsation as his habits, Instead of the
fashlonable overcoat and cravat, he wore a
blae blouse, open at the neck, showing the
collar of the shirt ar.d s bright-colored fonlard
ioosely knotted. A black wig concealed his
own peculiar shade of halr. With his cap
Jjauntlly get on one glde, a cigar In his mouth,
and his hands In hls pockets, he looked like
a young ftradesmsn taking & holidsy.
Though {t is true that every day was a boli~
day for him. Fleur d’Eckafaud had also
taken care to changs his quarters, Methu-
salem’s neighborhood ssemed more deslrable
just then than the great thoroughfares, Be-
fore recommencing operations, he was walt-
ing till the political situation shonld be once
more clearly defined, tlll the law had done
with the membere of the Commune, and the
crowd of hapless wretches who had followed
in its bloody track. Moreover. he had
never bean 80 carefully walched and guard-
ed by the Nalne as since the moment
when he had placed himself, so to eay, at her
discretion. BSeelng har eager gaze so con.
stantly fixed upon him, and she herself 8o go-
loltous for his comfort and welfare, Methusa.
lem’s guerts were wont to indulge in many s
rude jest, in which Fleur d'Echafaud himself
took part,
uNaine,” gaid they, #“you must marry the
handsome Marc." )
«Yes,"” gaid the Naine one day, In a gloomy
volce, 4I will marry him, and in the church,
too.”
# Then you belleve in God ?”
A hideous laugh distorted her face.
At the Abbey of Monte-a-Regret,” ehe
angwored,
But this tlms Fleur d’Echafaud did not
laugh. A cold shudder paesed through him.
What link bound him to the Naine? As far
as memory could rteach, he remembered
this deformed belng selzing him in her
disproportioned arma and carrylng him
hither and thither with inconceivable ‘rapid-
ity. - He could recall the booth of the
mountabank who had trailned him, so that he
wai gnalified to gain a livelthood on the rope
or the trapers, with the permiession of the
Mayor. The Naine, however, tock him away
and put him at a boarding echool, where ehe
forbade him, under the most terrible penal~.
ties, to mention the profession he had fol-
lowed for five years. Pride, however,
would have suggested this precantion to
Marc, even had the Naine never. insisted
upon it, When he finlshed school  she
seemad to abandon bim, and he supposed she
had left Parls. He found her again as ser-
-vant to Methusalem, but he was by that time
In Methuaalem's gang, and an Intimate aseo-
olate of Jean Machu.

«Can this wretch have some secret dgsign ?”
he said to himself, #and Is ehe trne 7’

He conld not answer, but a vagune fear
thenceforth took posgession of him, and he
reeolved to quit Methusalem’s hospitable
roof a8 sgoon 88 he ooculd ocreate a new
identity for himselt, and pags into a new atate
of befug. 'Theburning of the Hotel de Ville,
by destroying all registers of birth, facilitated
suoh a plan, and the dsy would come when
Fleur d'Echafaud wonld go on this erxand to
the Abbe Sulpice; His share of the hundred
thoneand francs, as well as the. proceeds of
the late piliage, had given Fleur d'Echafaud
an income of eix thousand franocs, He oould,
therefore, ohoose between the peaceful
1ife of a citizen, or the fluctmating oaresr of
sn adventurer. It seemed to him saler to
slip icto an honest man’s shoes.  If later he
ochose to take part in such affalrs, it wounld be
‘on & grand scale. He would seek to ally
himself with some 1ndustrial soclety, under
the patronage of great nsmes, ho.wounld
speculate at the Bourae, bicome an un-
Hoensed broker, and sucoeed at length, per.
“haps, in nequiring a large fortune.

d Jleechies of thosa.who,-startiig-at the lowest

g, finally redoh. the:highest step of the

1sddeF;:;Easier 18 1t . to :éscape ths :search-

8 dotective- than the affectionate

| 'vémembrance “'of .a felon. The lattér; s

iever the better physiognomist. ' Jean Machu's.
«death had:-been & great rellef to his- formar
‘comrade. "In dylng, the convict, ovércome
by the Abbe Bulpice's sublime generosity,had’
confessed his orime and sigred his last con-
fesston with expirfog hand. ":! - ° v

‘Under thoge circumstances: there had been
little diffionlty In restoring Xavler Pomerenl’s
good name, and securing his' liberty .~ Fleur
d’Echafaud was, therefore, easy on that score.
Jean Machu dead, the seoret of the robbery
and murder of the Ohaussee d’Antin was safe.
-..Some . monthe passed. . [France was once
more at peacs, though the tnrmoil of politics
.prevented any great impstus:ifrom- being
‘given to trnde. Every oneé ‘was busy count.
dng his losses, healing his wourds, mourning
.the departed, or caicnlating tha decresse of
his Income through the rise of taxes or the
losses suetained through' war,Incendlarism,
and the Uommune. The factory at Oharenton

thresholds of the prefty homesteads buflt for
his workmen by Antolne Pomersunl was to be
gsen many & young mother wearlng mourn-
ing, and holding her orphaned child fn her
arms. Touching sightl where the one bad
forgotien how to smile, and the other had not
yet learned. ]
There was, however, no want among these
workipg people. The widows recelved .a
penslon, because thelr husbands had fallen in
defence of thelr country, If France forgot
these improvised soldiers, the Abbe Sulpice re-
membered the heroes of Champigny, Buzenval
and Montretout, and he paid their country’s
debt to them, with a generosity the more ad-
mirable that it was promptly and simply ac-
complighed. The echool took the children;
apprentices, the labor of whom was always
suited to their years, worked with ardor.
Their maln object was to please Sulpice, and
in this they folly succeeded.

Xavier definitely leit the home in the
Chausses d’Antin, The day after his sentence
bad been reversed and jastice done him, he
called his brother and sister.

‘] am saved,” he sald, but my consclence
18 not g0 enelly rehabllitated. It Is proved
that 1 did not kill my father, but my life was
such as to give rige to the accusation. Iam
only twenty-slx, and have yet time to reform.
It was a terrible lesson, but I will profit by it.
My debts, which you so generously pald, Sal.
plce, muet not come out of your inheritence,
nor that of Sabine,”

« Xavier,” said Babine, reproachfully, «;are
you too proud to owe that to us ?’

¥ No, my dear child,” sasld he; *but I
have some gsnse of jostice, and & great deal
of affection. Besides, yon know what use I
have hitherto mads of money ; it {5 better not
to trust me with any more. I am only con.
valescent as yet,- and might have a re.
lapse. Oalculating everything — and you
will see that I am a ready account-
ant, Sulpice—I have lsft myself a capital of
30,000 francs, that is to say,an income of 1500.
I am golng to live on that.”

% You ?" cried Salpice.

% Why, it is lmposeible!" snid S8abine.
#Bat you do uot take into accovnt what I
can earn,” sald Xavier, and turning to Salpice
he asked,

#“What do you give your cashier ?”

«8lx thousand francs.”

«Poor Dubois In dying, 18 he not? Will
you give mo his place 7"

«I cannot, my dear boy,” eald the Abbe
Pomerenl.

“Ah, I understand! My past record.”
tGod forbid that I should doubt your re-
pentence,” said the prlest, in a voice of deep
emotion ; #but to fill that situtation yoo muat
know books keepling.”

®Ig that all 7" asked Xavler.

% Then it 1s settled, for I know book-keep-

ing,” said Xavler.

‘How long have you known it ?*

# For nearly a year.”

“ Who taught you ?”

« Dubols himself’ eaid Xavler; «and the
poor old fellow almoat cried with joy to see
what progress I made.” :

& That 18 wonderful,” sald Sabine,

¢ There are many wonderful thinge accom-
plished by the same power,” sald Xavier ; “and
that power is the grace of God”

« Well, well I” said the Abbe Pomereull.

i For the past year,” said Xavier, ¢ you have
seen me golng out every day, and have, no
doubt, belleved that I had returned to what I
used to call my pleasures.”

# No, dear hoy, no, never!” fald the abbs.
« I admit that you had every reagon to sus-
pect me. My faults wera go great that my
converslon needed to be proved by facts. I
promised you that I would give proot of it.
One morning I went to Dubols' office. He
was there with his daughter Loulse, a preity,
gentle creature. They were both writing,
the young girl at her father's dlota-
tion. Recognizlng me, Dubold rose at
onoe, out .of respect for the family of his
master ; but he did not offer me his hand, as
he would have done to you, Sulpice.’

He hardly knows you, Xavier,” gald Bul-
plee. .

«The distinction, light as it was, did not
escape me,” continued Xavier; ubut it was
just. I accepted it ss such. This msnowed
mo neither esteem nor regard. Buch as he
esteem only the truly deserving, and though
the upjnst mentence which had ssut me to
prison was reversed, 1 was none the lesa the
worthless and ungratefal son, who had opsned
his father's safe.” ) ‘

« Why recall these palnful memories ?” sald
Babine, gently. . ;

I have no right to forget them,” said
Xavier. “Your very klndness Impresses
them forever on my mind.”

« Aud Dubols ?” sald Bulplce.

.% Dubols closed his books, and made a sign
to his danghter. Loulsa was about to leave
the room. X begged her to remain.”

#eBIr' sald I, addressing that living ex-
ample of honor and honesty, ‘might I ask
why you require Mademolselle's sexrvices ?’

¢ The old man reddened.

«¢«My aight 18 failing,’ sald he, ‘and my
strength declining. I have meed of young
eyes and ready hands. Louise helps me with
the accounts.

t He paused a moment, and oontinued with
touching dignity,

#«The Abbe Pomereuil iz aware of this,
sir; perhaps L ghould have given in my re-
signatlon, when I found myself Iincapable of
fitling the office, which has been mine for
forty years. Butf I love this place, thls fac-
tory. The workmen regard mo almost as a
father. However, 8lr, if you have any objec-
tion, speak.’ :

%4 With a man like you, I sald, {1t i better
to be petfectly frank, You are teaching
Mademolselle book-keeping, will yon also

 teach me 7'

still went on. It is true tbat upon the|.

%¢Yon, slr said Dubofs, risingin his
amazsment, ' '

‘disslpation, I will live with all*posatble regu."
lerity ; 1.d41d .uothing, I will now. do'good.
Su]pice sowed the.good sead, do'you‘help me
to “foster . it, "Liét’,sne be your“papll, and
while you teach me +book-keeping, the heads
of the different departments’ will initiate me;
“egch one'into thelriseveral employménts, T

know that the prodigal son will not find much | his

faverwith-thess hard.-working-mien.  But I
will bear anything. A“time will come when.
Ishall reap the frults of iy perséverance, and
‘when.even the rudest workman will offer xhe;
his hand, Belleve fae, Ishall value sucha
recompense, ey 1T T e
# Dabols looked at me in 'stience, but I-saw.
tears In his daughter's eyes.
#.] resumed.

...t Yop loved my father, M. Dubots, <0 did
T} 5ptte of sl iy faults, 11676 Al dosily;

His death made him even desrer 1o me.. Yat, |.

though I have repented & dare not yetpray | !
1 am sorry for my faults, |.

‘beaide his grave. 1
but I haveg_not rot explated them. I ghall-

only have & risat to go there when' I am able
to -gbeyv%uﬁlast .command, and take control
of the kouse he foundedM: - .- "~ . .. .o
s pubois,wag still silent, Lot
_m+Ob,! orfed ‘T, ¢ will you refusé to help
me? BSorely you cannof.! S
. «He spoke then In a voice of deéep emotlon.

#:You appeal to my affection for your
father, -sir; that suffices, When will you
take your first leseon 7

¢ Now,' I answered.

uI was there for three hours. When I
left bis manner fowards me no less than his
words delighted me. I had not learned much
yet, it 1s true, but I felt my heart grow light ;
at least I had spent my time well. The same
day I got books, and began to study patlently
yet axdently. Dnbols was astonlshed at my
progress, Ina month he brought me to the

' workehop, where he had probably: related

what had passed between us, for every face
was friendly. They did not make any ad-
vancee to me, but they did not repulae me.
tPgor Dubois sank rapidly, and scmetimes
his daughter gave me my lesson In his place.
She explained things 1n a sweet grava voice,
clearly and precisely. I never saw such
Aerenity on any woman’s faoe before.”

« Really,” sald Babine, with a mischievous
smile. .

#You are malicions,” sald Xavier, smiling
too.

4 Go on,” sald Buipice; ¥“do not heed her
mallce.”

# It 1 ever thus,” she sald to Sulpice;
8ee, they heor, tbey love.”

«'Where was 1 7" continued Xavier. “Well,
a few days ago, when I wenf thero, Instoad of
finding M, Dubois {n his office, I found
Louise, who wag looking very pale, and who
said at once, ¢ Would yon be so kind, sir, as
to come up into my father’s room ?'

¢ Certainly, I answered.

«1 followed her trembling,

« Poor Dubols was in bed., 'When he saw
me he tried to reise himself, and held out his
hand. My heart Ieaped for joy. I took his
offered hand gratefully, for he had been the
friend of my noble father. He saw my emo-
tlon. He asked me to &it down. - ;

uiCome, come,’ said he, *you are airne
Pomereul. Your conduct leaves me less re-
gret now that I must go.

u: But you mast not go,' L sald.

utThey are calling me up thers, slr, he
sald, ¢ but my last labora have been succees-
ful, You know I was named the model
cashier. My books are in order. My ac-
counts ready. Therenare as few errora on the
poges of my registers as faults upon.my con-
science, You know as much a8 I do; you
must henceforth take my place.’ '

« ¥ heard n heart~-rending sob. It was from
Lonise, whose face was hidden onr her father’s
bed. : . .

w¢Alonej I must leave her slone!’' mur.
murad the old man, ..

utNo, sald I; *Babine will befrlend her.”

t Thanks, dear brother,” said Sablne ; “yon
anticipated me.”

«1 gtayed longer than usual that day at
Charenton,” resumed Xavier, *I did not
sleep much all night, for I was welghing the
great responsibility that I was about to as-
sumeé, May I take Dubols’s place, dear
Sulpice ?”

« Xavler,” sald the Abbe Sulplce, “you do
not know what consolation yougive me, Yes,
brother, with all my heart. Repalr your
faults, work, make new progress every day,
prny.”

1 And love,” sald Babine in a low volce.

u Do not speak of that,” sald Xavier,
am not worthy of sauch happinese yet.”

«To-morrow,” resumed Sulplice, “we will go
together to Ohagenton. I want to Install
you myself in your new place” '

tAnd I (o make an agresment with Loulae,”
satd Babine. . ’

tErer the best of sisters,” sald Xavier,

It i8 gweet to contribute to the happlness
of others,” sald she.

# Will you never think of yonr own 7" sald
he.

Babine shook her head.

# My happiness was a dream, Xavler,” she
sald. © He who should have kept the shrize
and the figure it contained inviolate has
offered sacrifice to false gods.”

« You are too severe, Sablne.”

«I am just.”

«.Bot it was your rejection drove Benedict
to.despair.” . . )
. % Oné who does not know how to suffer,”
gaid she, ¢ is not worthy to be happy. Be-

tthey

u]

sides, brother, the man whom I Ioved was |-

theé Ohristian artist,. desplsiog the easy suc--
cees8 which 18 a disgrace fo the chlsel and a
stain upon a charaoter. The papers are loud
in his praise just now, I know; he 1s doing a
work which will glve bim . a high place
amongst our soulptors, ‘Hylss and the
Nymphs,’ but a work which would make me
blusb. No, this devotes of pagan art is not
the man from whom I acoepted the atatnette,
to whom I gave my, hand, and from whom I
received a betrothal ring.”

There were tears 1n her eyes, though she
spoke calmly and her face was pale,

uYou are suffering, Sabine,” orled Xavler,
vyou are guffering.” )

4 Yea, L do net deny it eaid shesbut I will
be fitm. God can console every sorrow, and
will calm thisas well. Virtue, Xavler,1s often
like ‘the bitter draught' glvem to the
psationt, the honey of eacrifice Is at the
bottom of the cup. I weep not so much for
Benedict as for my old falth in him, I weep
for the noble and disinterested man, who re.
fused a dowry from my father ; the good and
honest man, who led a life of striot Integrity
and praotical plety ; the artist, who despised
the approbation of the vulgar, and -had Ohrist
too olearly before his eyes to ever set up base
idols In opposition,” '

Xavier kissed his elster.

« You ard a noble girl,” said he. :

« Do not pity me, Xavier,” sald she, ¢ 1f I
loge the world I will gain heaven; and we
can each hava our little martyrdom, though
we do not bear, 1ike Bulplce, the auceola upon
our foreheads.” B : o

> ;}-ibive-wﬂ-

120¥ _ kg & zegarded the
,a-_t,vg_,;giglgl attentivelyZ: They formied a charm,
Ing contrast, Babine;fair, dellcate, and aleng,
er; Loulse, a perfeot brunette. 'Loulse wag
crying - bitterly? and’Bablie’ condoling her
.with many affectionate-words. ¥ Xt was nearly
an hour before Sulpice .called*them back t

e S N,

the sfok room.™ Duboie, drew his.daughter ¢y
his breagt. Y p
“4¢1 am’dying;” sald he, ¥putitke Lord in gy,

.meroythas granted me.a lss°gTace’; Ho n

‘foraakeBithoss who nod the ;tms:‘. in H:;:r
-You.wlll:higt.be -«1006"Tn " the world, Ty,
Eomgreql'ﬂ-f—hﬂy will adopt you, To them

- L4
/:Y,~a180 Only answoered by her tears,
sscher drew hls daughter’s face cloger :0'1;1!1:
own, and whispered some worda which the
Jothers did not hear. They seemed to digtyy
‘her, for‘shd blished aud trémbled.

. It 1o my last wish,” eaid ber father,

. wFather,'oh fathers” cMed she,

% A sacred reguest,” sald he, .

N Lguﬁlgq p:lgléﬁhhp.y: 3bjected Tarther, by
er father took:her hand from beforc

and gald, *° - o ofor0 bet vy

“ ll?roml:fie, t"lll I bléss you.”

s ] promige,” “said she, kissi
which was about to bless fner. 7  the haag

Sabine stayed all night with Louige, Sul.
plce went back with Xavier to Parla, The
latter Beemed - greatly dejectad; he hard}
spoke to his brother, and Sulpice saw gemz
In his eyss. He did not ack the secret o
this polgnant regret, for did not Xavigr know
that 16 was the priest's misslon to share all
sufferings aed copeole all pain? Neg
day they went agaln to Oharenton, npg
baving seen Dubols and Loulse, Xayig
was instalied In his new position, Thkence.
forth he entered upon its dutfag
When BSnlplce eaw him through the gln;
doors of the office, anrrounded by papers apg
books tipped with brass, writing basily and
wémllly nbsor?ed iuI his work, he could not re
straln an exclamation of joy, Xavie:
him the books. 107 T Sliowed

# What do you say to that writlng? salg
he, #and my fignres? I have made progres
since I used to 6crawl my morning notes,”

“Indeed you have,” esld Sulplce; « I sy
more than astisfied with you,”

Foraweek Dubols struggled with that
terrible conqueror Death. Not that he fesr.
ed it, for he bad lived well ; but the earthly
tenement still sought to retain itz tenant, the
soul. He died in his daughter's Brms, press.
ﬁ:g the crucifix which Sulpice held to his

ps. ,
Themews of the honest cashier's death
brought general grief to ihe factory, The
workshops were closed, and the workmen all
went to pray beside his mortal rameains. Sgl.
ploe and.-Xavier paid the expenses of the
funeral, and the faithful clerk was borlal
with the gYeatest honor. But besides the
richness of the funeral draperles, thers wasa
great concourse of people. When a strapge
stopped, surprised at the display, to ask who
was being burled, the Charenton men replied
proudly

i An employee of the house of Pomereul."

Dubois had ssked thav a cross might bs
placed over his grave. Bo a cross rose EIODE
Hlowers vpon his funeral mound., Whet
the grave digger had finished his dismsl
task, Loulse drew near the monument, hold-
ing two wrenths in fher hand. Bhe hung
one upon an srm of the cross, and Xavier,
seelng that she kept the other, sald,

«You are forgetting this one.”

#No," said she, ©it is for our benefactor,”

And in fict the coachman had evidently
recelved orders, for on leaving Charenton,
iustead of going towards home, he drove to
Montmartre. Xavier was silent, but his
emotion wes desp. He dared not question
kis brother, end Sabine, who had her arm
about Louise, avolded meeting his eve. Never,
slace M. Pomerenl’s death, had Navier ac
companied them to the grave of the father
whose life he had embittered. It seemed
that tulpice wos now bringing him there, 86
if to say,

#t Repentance has effaced your faults. Bs
restored to yoor rights; in the namse of ous
dead father, I pardon you,”

The carrlags stopped at the qats of the
cemestery. They sll alighted, Louise would
have fallen, but Xavler silenty offered her
his arm.

It was a melancholy autumn day, the
dreariness of which was the more percep-
tible tbat it was among the first ; the dead
leaveg crackled under foot, gray olouds acud-
ded across the sky, driven by a chilly wind,
The roses were all dead, and the late chryssn.
themums reared their purple heads, already
touched by the frost. SBulpice walked firsh
and Sablne and he were soon kneeling before
a marvle tomb, A sort of awe kept Xavler
back, but Bualpice, turning, enld simply

.| ¥ Come.” .

éfm,fl Louise, offering him the wreath, sald,
t Go.

Xavier took i, ralsed it to his lips, and
fell prosirate on the marble slab, sobbing
aloud. Through his sobs one word could be
distingulshed : « Pardon! pardon !”

Bulplce whispered to his sister,

#Take Louise away, and leave me wiib
Xavler.”

The young girl obeyed.

And tue two bzothers remalned alone {n the
vait cemetery, already overhung with shad-
owa, : : C

Sulpioe knelt bealde Xavier, and sald,

«You have asked our father's pardon.: Now
ask pardon of God.” . ) '

«You wish+-" 8ald Xavier, bawildered,
«That, prostrating yourself here in this
place of monrning, youn should arise . purified
from every stain,”

#But how canI? I am not prepared,’
sald Xavier,

#To open your heart to the priest " sald
Sulpice. 4To go to confession? Wky, your
smendment of l{fa for the past year and your
_present tears are preparation enough. The suf-
fering soul is.always well prepared to receive
grace, salvation, meroy. Aud can I not ate
slat you? Can sny other hesrt as well a8
mine congole youra? My tears will be unit-
ed with yours, and if the sacrlfice ofa lifg
the holocaust of & heart be neceseary, I am 8
voluntary viotim, offering up the merlits of 8
God to obtaln meray for you 7’

What passed after that was known to God
alone, : o

The ardor of the apostle, the eloguence of
the preacher, the plety ot the prisst, and the
aftection of a brother, all combined to soften
aud  touch that still rebelllons heart;
and when tha words of absolution had fallen
_on - Xavler, Bulpice clasped his hands with
1ndesoribable joy. ‘

4 Father,” sald he, ttyour lost son fs found;
the dead has come to life.” o

Tears of mingled joy.and aorrow, the out
-pourings of 4 heart ennobled by ita priestly
office, the repentance, the firm purpose of
amendment, and the sweetness -of recone
oiliation with God, were all experienced by
the{twobrothers, they knew the joy which God
regerves for those who love Him, ¢ gre¥
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