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CHAPTER XXX

Mige Burchill came to make re
gularly one of the gay party every
evening, and Thureton seemed pos
toh for opportunities in
uld snatch, as it were
1 Mre. Phillips, the latter
gigtent in her esplOnBES
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The evening arrived, and though
the moon coquettishly hid herself, it
was confidently expected that she |
would appear befors the party
started ; all was delighted bustle in
the apartments of the ladice, and gay
voices and bursts of laughter whetted |
even the gervant’s appetites for the
fun, as the latter passed through the |
corridors. Mrs. Phillips was con-
gtantly flitting from her own room
to that of Mildred ; now assieting the |
latter to dress, now coming for an
opinion on some part of her own |
costume, and all the time so. full of
vivacity that Cora, and even Miss
Burchill, caught something of the |
gay spitit and laughed heartily at
her mirthful sallies
But ghe contrived to be very ted- |

ious in the making of her toilet, and
to delay also the toilet of the gover- |
nNesE Cora was ready and impa-
tientl iting long before even Mrs
Phillips' h 8 quite arranged ;
and she was urge go down, which
persusasion obeyed when
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prospect her con
being read
widow's
of Miss I spistaunce.
had she 5 1 & AgO
Thureton wae brought to Miss Bur
chill, desiring the latter, when ghe
was ready, to come to thé porch ab
the back of t) The measage |
further exclaimed that, one as of the |
horses seemed too ill to be tal
out, it became necessary for some
one to ride mettlesome animal
which so nearly bad cost aliten few
months before. Hia epirit was much
broken by this time, but there
remained in him a vicious paculiar-
ity ; driven immediately from the
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stable he was manngeable enough, |

but allowed to wait in the near vicin

ity of the other horsea he was sure to |

returnto his old freaks. As Geraldhad
thus far broken the animal'e spirit,
and understood him thoroughly, he
had not the least fear to drive him
on this occasion. Miss Burchill was
requested to come to the back of
the house, becaunee thence a short
path led to the stable, and the moon,
now fullfilling the hopes of the party
and shining brilliantly, would reveal

gtable door. He could then drive up,
geat her instantaneously in the
wagon and follow the rest of the
party, all of which explanatory mes
sage Mre. Phillips also heard.

She pretended to aseist Mildred,
while in an incredibly short time,
congidering her previous slowness,
ghe was herself quite ready; and
a8 Miss Burchill could find neither
gloves nor handkerchief, though
positive that she had left them both
on her dressing-table, and as the
tastening of her cape, much to her
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gurprise, was euddenly discovered to
hang by & single thread, and her
bair, which Mre. Phillips had
arranged, threatened to tumble
sbout her shoulders, the widow eaid
gently :

“ Had I not better go down, dear,
and apologize to Mr Thurston for 80
anfortunately debnining hbim, and
aleo appease Robinson's impa
tience ?

M

Mildred nesented, and the widow
swiftly deecended, muflling her face
on the way go that her features could
notbe well detected, and feeling in her
pocket to be assured ot the safety of
Mildred's glc and bandkerchief
The broad back porch contained nc
ons ghe stood fearlesely in the
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lgivu me any chance of showin' my
| likin’, I'd bave been kind to you,
| Mige Burchill ;
| to you, and that time your grand-
| tather wne taken and died in the
| jail it wa'n't my fault. Gerald told
| you, didn't he, that I dido't know
| nothin' about the right facts in the
| cnge ?"’

Mildred slightly bowed. BStrange
emotions were well nigh overpower
‘inu her. A breeze, as it the wind
| had euddenly risen, swept in through
the window and extinguished some
M)r the lights near Robinson. He
| rose instantly.

Come over here, Mies Burchill,” |

repairing to a part of the room w here
all the lighte were ia fall glow, and
geeming to be in étrange trepidation
as he took his sent. Mies Burohill
mechanically followed him, but
| he glanced back at the extinguish®dd
cohgdles he rose agein, and, striding
‘; to fae bell, pulled it violently {
can't go until they are all
relit,” he exclaimed, and watched
dbor until the servant appeared
s relit, he

I've alwaye kinder

on

The candl reeumed

thought, Miee
Burchill, that you had a sort ot fee
agin and so while you've
en in the house I've tried to i
| thing Do you find ©
pooty well 8¢
3 Burchill again- bowed it
geemed her, in her own trepida
tion, ag if her very voice had gone
Well, I w disturb you on
no account, so that youa g
bome-like, aud to know I
Now Burchill, I want
MAKLy meé You sk
thing you want
1ot go on, for Mildred
ior feet and wae
energy and determinatio
imposeible to one of

acter

n me
Ve

sgreeable sm

to
yuldn’t

better
Miss
all have Ly

Bul he could

semingly
her gentle
f Mr. Robinson! I
listen to such a proposeal
persist in it I must leave yonr house
| instantly.”
Well, I won't
§0 much
C Jist eit

gince you dislike 1§

down and

won'y

a minute,
like, I
gubjact again.”

herself {

ol ) flerce

resume her
a look that
ym, and was
anied by & udder,

ad
witk
sred all over the

accomy

toblnson,

said

2! abruptly :

e off 1
off !
e

e dro
Drove

waiting b

i and forth
vas that of Robinson.
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amation when aro
emotion ‘Wi 3
where's Mre. Phil-
lips 1 was jist going to I
for her, and why ain't
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| ing ther:

“ | have been thers, and one of the
hostlers told me that Mr, Thurston
had slresdy driven off. Mrs. Phil

| lips came down a quarter of an hout
F 1
ghe said she would apologize to |

ago ;
Mr. Thureton for my detention.
Mildred was very pele as she
bul that might be owing to
the moonlight falling full upon her
face, and her voice trembled a little.
" Whew ! ejaculated Robinson,

prolonging the interjection until it |

gounded like a whistle. " The little
widow must have gone off with him.
Pooty nice treatment for me, and
pooty nicé treatment for you.
we'll fix 'em ; jist you git into the
wagon with me, and we'll ketch up
to them.’

“ It you please I would rather be
exoused. Indeed, as I feel now, I am
unable to take the ride. But do not

| let me longer detain you, Mr. Robin- |

gon ; I shall return to my room.

She turned to do o but his voice
stopped her:

*“Mige Burchill !"

She

was struck the peculiar

by

| gone with which he pronounced her |
and |

pame. It was 8o beseeching
pgitated, and when she looked at
him there was a flery crimson spot
on each yellow wrinkled cheek.

I ain't gorry tl

wnd [ don't care about the
anyway, 80 long as you won'g
16
A color
150

d
was beginning to come

to her face,—a color which be
ned agitation and perhaps fear.

“Oh, don't be I wouldn't
say anything to hurt you for the
bull world ; but I want you to listen
to n few facts in my life. I'd have
told them to you long ago if
you'd given me a chance.”

They were on & part of the piazza
on which his study opened.
| Through the open window shone the
wax lights, and Robinson continued,
as he saw her eyes wander for an
instant, to the interior of the apart
ment:

“ Come in, Miss Burchill; I can
tell it to you better inside.” He
pushed the cagement farther back as
he spoke, and, as it he did not dream
that she would hesitate, waited for
her to enter

He seemed 80

o
BEeere

much in earnest
| that she could not bsar to refuse
| hin, and, conquering her repug
‘ nance to his presence, which for the
moment arose stronger than ever,
ghe obeyed him. He drew forward a
chair for her and seated himself
opposite. The flery spote on his
cheeks continued to glow, aud his
voice became more tremulous :
You've heered, 1 suppose, that I
was married once. She was a pooty
young girl, not much older than you
be, an' we was pooty close related.
She was a good deal like you ; had a
way of holding her head jist as you
do, and that kinder made me take to
you from the flrst; but you didn’t

3ut |

b we're left, for it |
gives me a chance to say something
| g

Do you
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Ever Chesler

ed ag if
from her chair, so faint,

e become for a moment, but
vered herself sufficiently to

to Mildred

80

y mother told me
The tactory owner smiled a smile
ywed his ylored teeth
they looked odd enough, contrasted
with the strapge expression of his
| tace.
“ Well, Mi

s 1
| which 8a Qls

gs Burchill,” he eaid

a8 mine. She don’t know nothin’
| about Chester yet, and h don't cal

¢'late to let her know unless it be- |

comes necessary. I kinder guessed
you might have known something,
but not enough to have understood
the hull truth. There ain't
son for me to like Chester, nor any
thing that's hie'n, and I don't like
| him; I hate him ; but Cora's my
gister's child, the only sister I ever
had, an' the only one
rough to me when I wae a boy and
| lived to hum. I wouldd’t notice her
arter she married, because that

goamp put on such airs, and seemed |

to think I wa'n't much more than
the dirt under his feet. But he sent
to me quick enough in his trouble,
wantin’ me to do for his wile and
| child. I gave him a pooty stinging
| 1etter back, and I wouldn’t have had
anything to do with any of 'em, bui

and she sent for me. Somehow, 1
couldn't git over her message; it
fired me up so on old timee, and I
went.

“ She was dyin’ fagt ; hadn’'t much
more'n strength to ask me to t ke
Core, and I took her. There was a
bundle of old letters ths me along
| with Cora, an' it wa'n't till I read
| them, .t a couple of months ago,
| that I found out the Hortons had

anything to do with you. Now I
\ think, Misa Burchill, we understand
| each other pooty good, and I don't
i believe you'll mind stayin’ with Cora.
|
|
\

Each on you has a good home, and I|

don’t cale'late on disturbin’ you any
ymore abjyut the marriage quesbion.
An’ I don't calc’late on tellin’ any
| body what's passed beiween us
| tonight.” ’

He rose a8 he spoke, &8 if he con-
gidered the interview and
Mildred also arose. But how eud-
denly he had changed! The crim-
gon spots no longer glowed on his
cheeks, instead they were lividly
pale, and his eyes had an expression
as if they saw something visible
aloné to them, They were fixed on
a part of the room back of Mildred,
and in sanother instant he presented
such a picture of terror that she
turned affrightedly to discover the
oause. There was nothing, scarce a
shadow, the lights being 8o numer-
ous and bright, but still the factory
owner continued to gaze, while his
knees shook and the perspiration
broke out in great clammy drops
upon his face.
no gound came from them, and at
length, as it what had exocited his
terror had passed away, he sank into
a ohair, drawing & long breath of
relief and slowly resuming his
wonted appearance.

Mildred was well-nigh as fright-

ndad
endasd,

ened as he was, but she conquered

“ your room,
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t o feel |
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Cora is your blood relation, a8 w ell |
no rea- |

that wa'n't |

Mattie—that's my sister—was dyin’, |

His lips moved, but

iher alarm sufficiently to ask it he

were ill. He looked up at her and

I wanted to ba kind | smiled, —the same which sat so oddly

upon him before :

" Was you ekeered ? 1 get these
gpells pooty often, but they don't
\‘ smount to nothin’'; reckon my

perves need fixin' up. Going to
Misg Burchill? Well
good night ! 1'll take a turn out on
| the grounds.

Ha seemed anxious to get away
from the apartment, and without
even waiting to have Mildred fairly
| gone, he dash d out on the plazza
| and down the steps intp the moon
illumined patk
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| It was ten
intendea g

the pagtor'e hous
| the gound of h
| terred
lated

young man, ¥V
teped, pull
the confessional
Father |—Oh hurry
| gasped ;" I've murdered my brother !"
“'Nonsense! You are out of ycur
{ hend.” (Perhaps not the most sooth
| ing remark to make to a pereon in or
out of his head.)

*“I wish I were,
| —but hurry, Father, he may
| quite ad.”
Through the open door, a gleam of
gunlight fell upon him (is there any-
thing holier, fairer, than morning
sunghine ? and I shuddered, for it
showed bis hand stained with blood.
' You should get the pestor,” I told
| him, even as I followed him ocut of
the bagement.
| I tried to, but he has gone
| convent to say Mass, and the
| ant is on a sick cn

1d of look

d neide the ouc
door. "' (
burry !

on

e

N

not be

to the
assist-

|  Ag we orossed the yard, the house- |
keeper raa from the pastor's house ; |

the boy had in fact been there fi
| and she had sent him over
| She handed me the Holy

and ritual; also my overcoat.

isn’t far ; best go at once,” she said.

“ Yeg, tor Gad's sake, com!" cried
the yonug man desperately.

' One moment ! I paused to tuck
up my cassock under my cincture,
wrapped the big coat around me, and

| bade the young man show the way.
Then we ran a distance of about four
blocks. Mattering'and gaeping, my
guide tried to tell 1 what had
{ happened, interspersing his-ac count
\ with the shuddering whisper.
|  “Ihave murdered my brother. I
struck him— aad to think I went to
Counfeseion last night—to Commun-
ion this morning.
| Alas! What hed either sacrament
| availed if this were all their fruit?
| Yet I realized the poor fellow wes
| himselt discouraged, almost despair
| ing.

|
|

‘seh about killing your brother.” I
told him seversly, ''something un-
foreseen must bave occurred.”

“It was just my flendish temper,
which I ought to know something
about by this time,” he returned
bitterly. ‘' We don't get along well,
my brother and I. Sometiges we've
gtruck each other—but to think I
could quarrel with him this morning,
after all my good resolutions! We
were at breakfast, and he mocked
and jeered at me. My temper flared
up. 1 threw a saucer at him. Ha
turned his head, but the dish struck
him alongside the ear, and it broke.
Then I saw a terrible spurt of blood.
My mother was there (she's a saint—
my mother), and she was beside him
ingtantly, trying to stop with her
hands that awful bleeding. When I
tried to help her sha motioned me
away.

“ Go for a priest, she said, so I ran.
Here we are.

We had come to a poverty-stricken
tenement honge, and my guide ran
up two flights of steps, with: me at

bheen a party to |

nis |

beside the

Oh, I wish I were |

| artery.

to me. |
Oils, stole |
R

| Father,”
“1 can't believe you deliberately |
| istic

his beels, and into a room, kitchen
and dining-room in one. [ saw the
fotal, disordered breakfast table,
blotehed with blood ; and beside the
gink for dish washing a kindly faced
man staonding, cuffsa coff —he
washing kis hands
tune very coolly. Hearing our hasty
footsteps, he turned and smiled (a
singularly winning smile, had

was

by our engernese and excitement
(By the way, that name is flotitious
and go are the other proper names
but the p were very real,
also are the happenings.)
right, Father,’ he
reassuringly. I've taken wup
artery. There is no cause for worry
But I went into the adjoining
room where, with his face bandagec
the injured boy was lying or
contente bis 1

aud with no sign of dying
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That must be Billy,” I heard him
say aé we stood inthe doorway.
noise of our errival ha
resched him also.
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on re-entering the
to find the doc-
1 there, and 1 was than
wtified when he explaioed he !
waited to accompany my ¥

back warch
A Catholic, I suppose
be did not hear my question, ior
went on telling me how h
happened to come to the aid of Billy's
brother. Returning from visiting &
gick person, as he passed this house

my muederer had rushed out
bumped sgainst the doctor. He had
poticed the blood-stained hand, but
Billy had rushed off before he could
be questioned, so the doctor had
entered the house, thinking someone
might need his servicer.
geemed to be no excitement on the
first floor, and he went on up to the
second, where thirough an open door
be had seen the brave mother grip
ping, with steady hand, that severed
Many & woman would have
fainted at the sight of the blood
ghe proved a capable assistant when
he took up the artery ; for he had his
pocket-case with him. He was
thueinstio in his admiration ot the
mother. She was a widow he had
agcertained, and did washing for =
living, but the one hardship of her

rofd

more

me on
14

Perhaps
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Thete

life, she considered, was the quarrel- |

gomeness of her two sons.
Ae we walked nn together in the
nt
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| direction of the church, I was
nany people staring ab |

zled to find
me. Smiling, the
my bewildermeni,

" Suppose
Father ?

I put my hand to
then discovering that
to change my biretta for a 1 The
doctor's willingness to take to him.
galf those curious, sometimes scorn
fal glances of the passers-by, touched

ms;

ctor enlightened

we swap head gear

1y head

I
I

bering One who had worn & crown of
thorns through city streets.
‘“ Catholic ?" I'said again.

geems you are determined to have.
he returned with the
whimsical emile which was character
of him, My mother was
Oatholic, my father an infidel phyei
can. There was constant friction
between the two over my religion
Baptism was all my father would
permit. When I was filteen my
mother died. On her deathbed she
obtained my father's promise to send
me to the Jesuit College for eduoca-
tion. I studied there for’several
yoars, though as a daily scholar ; and
left on the death of my father.”

* Liked the Jesuits ?"

“ Greatly,” especially the Scholas-
tios. But they could not change a
free and independent thinker to n
groper in the sweet dimness of Cath-
olic Faith,”

In epite of the dootor's kindly
courtesy, I knew the words were
meant to annoy me, 8o I let them
pass. As we approached the church
corner I apologized lest I had taken
him out of his way. He assured me
I had not.

“In fact I am going in to have
breakfast with you. It happens that
Father Blankton (the pastor) was one

and humming a |
e, |

| Anthony Stromberg), frankly amused |
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the |

he |

| 16 would bave fared hard

| because of bis kno¥

but |

had forgotten |

but I kept my biretta on remem- |

| Father ; one wag—my
‘ Thereby.-hangs a tale—which it |

o |

of my college mates,
good deal.”

Such a battle royal as the
fast proved to | It was

I see him o
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be | Father

{ Blankton especially with whom the |
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doctor chose to measure wits, though |

pot neglecting me. He was good
natured, yet mercilegs in his jibee;
pagtioularly did miracles and myster
ies'call forth his scorn
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now an oculist of much distinction. |

But his general practice was almost
entirely among the poor entirely
without pay.
Catholic 2" I asked.
Certainly—the jewel of my parisb,
and a weekly communicant. 1 must
take you to call on him
Married man ?"
‘ Widower, and heart-broker
his lose.’
Naturally this description did
recall to me the doctor I bha
t, 50 my surprise can be i
when I was introduced to him &n
he turned out to be Dr. Strombe
the man who had saved a
trom the gallows. The pastor, &
we wera acquainted, left us

while he went on for other ¢

over

me

murderer

The doctor bad changed in mt
way. Thae flash of humor n
bered well and it had cowe

as he in turn recogni

he had gre: matured,
grown kindlier, gentle in gpeectk
manner ; meanwhile his {nce
habitually ead. I lost time
asking just how hia conver had
finally been rose
at my qusastion floor
restlees]y

ne

shed {a
the

faccom
to pace

geveral
wife

‘There were

CAuBEE
His voice broke sharply on the
word, and I understood his moment
ary silence; while he turned ostensi
bly to look from the window.
hie face etill averted he told me then
of his wife—her beauty of par:
character, the grestness of their love,
the strength of her Faith. He had

With |

1 and |

married a Catholic, after his father's |

example. She did not convert him
in life. She died in Germany while
he was making his special studies
there. The German language
gince been dear to him, because she

had |

had learned its intricacies with him; |

and bhomely, simple German peopla
were his friends because they re
minded him of her last daye.

“It was atter my wife's death,
Dr. Stromberg continued, " and when
I migsed her in every moment of my
existence, that for the first time I
found myself -regretting my lack of
Faith, because Faith could have
assured me I would some time see
her again. Thus it is that I place
my wife as the first and greatest
cause of my conversion, for the
reagson that she it was who first
turned my desires in the right direc-
tion. The second cause came under
the domain of my profession: the
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Ri. Rev. M. F. Fallon, .D. D.
BISHOP OF LONDON
Being a justification of
tion to the Mother of
the account of a controversy carried
on with Canon L. N. Bucker, the
Rector of St. Paul’s Anglican Cathe
dral, London, Ontario.
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