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ant duty which compels us to in-
trude upon You at this - unusual
hour?”’ )

The good clergyman felt extremely
embarrassed. He  must not disclose
his knowledge of the crime, and his
manner betrayed that he had some-
thing to couceal. He changed color
and stammered out: ‘I really am
not aware—I cannot tell what
brings you here at this hour, gentle-
men. What is there that I ean do jor
you?u

The town clerk was going to ask

CHAPTER VIII.
THE MAYUR ARRIVES ON THE SCENE

The three officials -wended their
‘away in silence to the ancient Con-
vent. They, were Iollowed by the inn
keeper and the policeman, the latter
carrying a lantern. As they turned
out of the village street, and came
in sight of the old building, they no-
ticed that the rooms inhabited by
the priest were lighted up. “Our
{friend is still up, at any rate,’” re-

marked ihe Mayor Wwith a sneer, [him whether he knew what had  be-
That is very surprising at this late icome of his sister, when the Mayor
hour, secing that he did not wish to :stopped him. “"One moment,™  he

be disturbed on account of indisposi- 'said. Then addressing Father JMont-
tion.” . 1noulin, he coutinued: ‘*So you reatly

“He is restless enough too,”” addel cannot guess the object of our cow-
the Notary. *'One can see his shadow ing, the question we have come to
on the window as he paces up and ask ? Yet you did not appear in the
down before the lamp.” leust surprised to see us at this un-
"““That looks as if he was in & :accustomed hour. At any rate ihat
state of agitation or excitement. lu was the impression made on me—and
vou think Susan ma) have gone to on you tou?”

him after all, and apprised him of one to the other of his companious.

the old lady’s disappearance?”  said They both nodded  their assent; and
the Mayor. “the speaker proceeded: '‘One  thing
“I hardly thimx so. The old woinav more, if yul please; we were  told

nvould not venture herself  in this that you were unwell that you had

gloomy place so  late us this—it dismissed your servuant, saying  you
must be close upon eleven— for any wanted rest, and did not wish to be
consideration.” ruplied the innkeep- disturbed this evening, and yet  we
er. find you  at cleven o'clock up and

How do you explain this?”’
arternvon,

dressed.
L owas lyving down all

are we to
1

“'‘Well, let us go on. How
get in 2 Must we ring the bell 2

confrss I had rather have taken his so I do not feel sleepy now,’” replied
Reverence by surprise,” said the ithe priest, who by this  time had
Mayor. “pulted  himsell  together. "1 ought

““0O, I have Loser's key’s,’” Caril- ;ratber 1o ask the object  of these

lon answered; and in & moment the questions ? It seemns 1 wm to underso
old gate swung back on its hinges. 'an examination.”

When, without rinishing his con- | The threc oflicials exchanged w=lanc-
fession, Loser hurried away out of jes. Then the Mayor said to the (nwn
Father Montmoulin’s pmesence, the ;clerk: Since this gentlemun cannot—
latter could for i time scarcely con- jor will not—divine our erraud, per-
trol his agitttion. Could it be pos- Jhaps vou will have the goodness 10
gible that Mrs, Blanchard was murd- [inform  him of it, since the atter
ered! That her body at that muomneut  concerns you most closely.™
lay in the room next the saeristy ! ( The town-clerk, thus invited, ex-
And the assussin making his escape | plained, in no very gentle voice, that
awith his booty, he being powerless |his sister had not come home all duy
to prevent him ! He could not ¢ven !long. He was informed that she had
make any use of the revelation made ;‘been to fetch a large sum ol money
to him in the villuin's confession. | from the priest, and he feared svme-
But it was really a confession ? Yes thing had happened to her. It was
undoubtedly so., The man had not | his duty to wmake iaguiries about her
the right dispositions. but he had fand he had come to him in the 1first
the intention to confess, and had ac- |place, as apparently, he was the fast
cused himself to him, as Christ’s re- | person who had seen the imissing jn-
presentative, of the crime he had |dividual.

-committed. To make assurance dou- Again Father Montmoulin cast an
ble sure the priest took Lehmkubl's 'agonized glance at the crucifix,
Moral Theology from his bookshelves laction was not lost on his interloe-

and read through the chapter of the jutors. e then answered:  "Mrs.
scal of confession. There was no pos- Blanchard certainly was here this

sible doubt about it; he had acquired moraitng, between ten aod eleven, Ii
the knowledge sub sigillo, and he . any misfortune has befallen her, 1)
avas bound to secrecy whatever the ;have additional grounds for deplor- |
consequences might be. ing it, as I gave her all the money

himseli, that had been collected by St Jus-
eph's guild to take away with her.”

I canvot help remarking upon the

“My God!” he said to
they may even take me for the murd-
erer ! But noe, Thou wouldst not lay |

upon me so terrible a trinl. There is extraordinary composure with waich
nobody who would believe me capa-

T “vou receive the tidings of Mrs. Btane
ble of such a deed. And yet, even i chard’s disappcarance. It would  he
suspicion rested upon me, I dare not | quite inexplicabie but Jur the supnos-
open my livs in geli-defence, I qanust ition that yeu had already heard it
sacrifice my repmtation, my life. ra- Jroln another quarter, though  you
ther than utter o word, as I declar- denied having done so just now.hho
ed only Yyesterday from the pulpit U7 was your informaant?” depainded the
O my God, ler this chalice pass from  Mayor. .
me! I do not ask this Tfoir iy own “No¢ one. I Know nothing
sake glone, althonghk I ocatmot deny about it was the auswer.
that personally I should feel such iU s very diflicult to believe that,

at ull

i

trial most acntely; 1 ask it for my You acknowledge  that Mrs. Blan-
poor mother’s cadc. for such o hlow chard was  with you this  1noroing
would be her death: T ask it too {or  bevween ten and cleven. Where  did
the sake of 1y flock. for the sake of  she o aiterwuards 2

the Catholic Church, the disgrace ;  “She  said that  she was  going
that would he brought  on it. the ;homc."

terrible seandal that would be given ! “Then she never reuched home.Nor
through we to many weak souls, if 'has she since Leen seen anxywhere or
they saw @« pricst waccused of murder! ;by anyone—a oSt exuraordinary
No, it is.impossible; such o thing fthing! It is very unilkely that  she
could not be: my excited inaginating
conjures up these horrible contingen~ jall that money about her. Sownething
¢ies.  The holy Mother of God will | must have happened to her, in  this
take me under her protection!”’ iconvent.”

Father Mantmoulin whilst utter-: 1 readly can  throw no light on
ing these words, had cast himself on !t her d'sappearance. I counted out
. his knees upon the prie-dieu, and ! £480 to ber in this very room.”
craised his hands in supplication  to “Four hundred andeighty, pounds! ™
-Ris erucificd Redeemer and the Moth-|all three exclaimed with once breath.

I
Lgr of Dolours, Adter thal he took wp | "The idea of confiding such w sum
as that to the charge of @ feceble old

EXis’ rosary, und  walked up  and
iown the room far gomne time, saying {womun ! You must be held respon-
It. Feecling more composed, he was|sible, Reverend sir, jor the possible
aeliberminf_r whether he should retire | 1oss of that sum.  You actually let
{0 rest. although  sleep was ocut of | her putr ail that money in her pock-
v the question. when steps were heard [et?”’ inguired the Mayor.
i the corridor, and there was a| “She put it into the basket she
-+loud knotk at his door, Pearried on her arm.  £320 in notes,
On his answering "Come in”" the! the rest part in gold, part in silv-

“town-clerk, with the mayor and the:er,” Father Montmoulin, replied. ‘1
notary at his heels, cntered the ap-| never drewunt of any danger for her
~artment. Thevy had altered their first | in broad daylight, such as short dis-

plan, and decided to present them- | tance as it is irom  here 1o her
selves all together, to ghserve  the! house.”’

“Surely you accompanicd the old
womun to the gate, so that you are
in a position tu swear that she left

the Convent in safety with the mo-

effect produced upon the clergyman,

nvhom they hated for the sake of his

pflice, by this unexpected visit.
Although theyxy did no attach the

slightest suspicion to him. yet they |ney?" asked the Mayor.
thought, if a crime had been  com-| Father Montmoulin shrugged his
mitted, he might be in some way | shoulders. I can only swear that

mixed up in it. and ihey were deter.
mined {0 make matters as unpleas-
ant for him as possible. ‘“Whether he
shows signs of alarm or no,” said
the Mayor, ‘it will in any case give
us a, pretext for instituting a judici-
al inquiry and searching the house.”’

Father Montmoulin was aot alarm-
ed, at any rate he Showed no  out-
sward sign of trepidation, when the
three officials entered his room at 50

the good lady left this room in per-
fect health with the moneyx in her
basket. I inuch regret now, that 1
did not go down to the gate with
her; T wanted to, but she would not
nllow me to accompany her, beeause
I had a cold upon me.”

“I repeat that if this sum of mon-
ey is really lost, you will be held an-
swerable for it on account of your

he added looking from

agnin from the time she left  ihis
room."’
“Well, gentlemen,” resumed the

Mayor, addressing  his companioas,
«igince his Reverence either cannot or
will not give us any information as
to the whereabouts of the missing
lady, although she sedms to have
disappeared under this very roof, we
must proceed to search the house.
Do you agree with me?"’
“Pecidedly,”’ said .the one.
«Unhesitatingly,” said the other.
“Will you
the house, Sir?”’ the Mayor said 1o
Father Montmoulin.
I beg you will excuse me.
feeling very unwell,””  he replied not

ed by, the Mayor's peremptory man-
. ner.

¢ Iy strikes me as a Yery strange
~thing,”” replicd that official, "“that
;wvou will not join us in our endeavor
.to clear up the mystery as speedily
as possible. However that need not
hinder us in the discharge of our
~duty, Take the lamp.” he said 10
‘the town-clerk, “‘and perhaps this
reverend gentleman will be so oblig-
ing us to hold a candle for us. even

if he declines to accompany us on
our tour of investiration in the
house he occupies.’’

. Father Montmoulin saw too late
that he had made a irtal  mistake
- TTndeubtedly, had he been ignorant

cof the fate of Iis 1friend, he wauld
‘have been the foremost, 1o search
“everywhere dor her. lamp in hand.
“The uncoaquerable dread that seized
rupon him at the idea of seeing  the
corpse which he knew to be lIying in
‘the second sacristy. had prompted
his refusal to comply with the May-
or's invitetion. He irictl now 1o
make good his error, by =aying, s
he took the laanp: "I will go with
vou. Far be it from me to put any
obstacle in the way of your re-
search. T heg pardon if 1 showed «
little irritation at your somewhat
brusque mode
the excitement of the moment rend-
ered excusable. Will You commeace
with my bedehamber 2°’

=T see no reaton for that at pre--

pitiated by, Father Montmoulin's
last speech. “We will first of all

‘look through the passages and stair-
_cases which lead from the door of
;your room to the gate of the Coin-

This vent, and through which the missing .

“inquired the Mayor,

lady must have passed on the way

‘back to her home.”

| .
! CHAPTER 1X.
THE DOMICILIARY VISIT,

Father Montmoulin
unp in hand,  preceded
party of seurchers along the corrid-
or to the principal staircase, light-
ing up every corner.
est trace of any dark deed could be
jound, all was just us usual. They
descended  the stairs carefully  exan-
jaing cach stepn; they held the light
1o the stone gutters ol the eloisters,
they, searched every angle, they Jook-
ed behind every post and pillar, bat
nothing extraordinamy was  discerni-
Lie. At Jengih Uewey reiched  the
vaulted poreh Defore the wites of the
Convent. There stood the policeman,
and the innkeeper  with his Janiern,
~At the side of the dormwer the priest
turned pale, amwd  the
that he did so,
remark at the time.

“This is where the sacristan
is it not 27’ inquired the Mayvor.

i
1
l
i
i

O

cbeing aunswered in the affirmative be:

but found it lucked.
said the

‘tried the door,
¢ **Here is the key,”

I think I have =already  informed
vour worship that fLoser went off to
i Marseilles yesterday  evening, aml
‘left the keys in 1y charge.”

i “True. Were you aware of the =ac-
(ristan’s departure?’’ the Mayor ask-
‘ed, addressing Futher Mon naulan

i “fCertauinly. lle requestel
‘give him  leave of
fweek.™

i “And he has not been here sinee?’”

to
R

e

abvree  for

¢ Father Montioulin hesitated goano-
]ment before  replany. e had  seen
"Loscer  comwe in his  room, and that

;certaindy, he wus not bound 1w con-
Iceal; but the reason for which ne
fcame was  only to go to cuniession,
fand were he to mention the fact. ot
fmight under the circunstances, wouch

tupon the seal of confession. On  the
tother hand he could noy bt 1=
‘ceive what a weapon against him-

'self he was putting iato the magis-
jirate’s hand. by concealing Loser's
ireturn. However, he judged it best
to do so, lest otherwise any danger
|shou]d arise of betraying the reason
'wwhich led the murderer to his rqoni.
So he answercd: "Not to my knowl-
ledge.”

| “'How very strange your behaviowr
lis, Sirt Surcly it was not necessary
|0 bethink yourself to long  before
giving us a simple answer!’’

Father Montmoulin tried to excuse
ihimself on the plea of indisposition;
! his head ached, he said, and he was
afrajd of the draught under the open
archway. The Mayor said it was use-
less to linger down there any long-

WtNESS AND

takes ‘down into what used to be the
kitchen, it . pow  contnin . an oil-
press. But as that way iz genemlly
1ocked, it is ‘most improbable that
Mrs. Blanchard made use of it. She
is much more likely to have _ gone
through the tribune, to puy o visit
to the Dlessed Sacramient, and then
descended by the sacristy stairs out
into the cloisters.’”” It was with the
greatest difficulty that Father Mont-
moulin uttered the last sentence; for
he knew full well, that it was Lhere
that the murdered lady would Dbe
found. The Muyor desired him to
show him the way immedintely. He
accordingly procceded along  the
cloisters in the direction of _ the
church, the three gentlemen follow-
ing him in silence. He meanwhile ro-
peated tho De Profundis to himself,
trying to brace himselfl for the terri-
ble sight which he-knew ere long
must meet his eyes. As they went
along, they held the light to every
corner, looked behind every column
in the cloisters, but without discern-

accompany us through:

I ami

a little embarrassed and disconcert--

“'Along this way through which

- portal.” He held the lamp aloft

! 1 that
af proceeding, which

ent.’” replied the Mayor. partly pro-:

accurtlingly, :
the littie .

Not the slight-

i hoticed
though he 1nade no

lives, .

. ; : ¢ inn-
rwould go in any other direction with keeper, stepping jorward othiciously. !

ing anything. From the old masounry
\fnnciml heads of animuls and grin-
| ning demons looked down upon them
‘and the three visitors could not re-
. zist the weird influences of the dark
- silent, stone-flagged passages, in
i which no sound was heard but the
'echo of their footsteps. IZath oie
felt he would not like to find  hin-

‘self alone, at that time of night an
' those desolate cloisters, but neither

of them spoke his thought alowdl.
! «Is not that someone walking ov-
erhead?” jnquired the Mayor.

«It js only the echo of your foot-
steps that you hear,”” the clergyman
replied,

The oppressive silence was next
broken by, the town-clerk, who asked
what the time was ?

“IJt must be just nidaight,
will hear it strike directly,””
the notury, adding by way of a jest,

you
suid

“you surely are not afraid o
chosts?”

‘*As though any man of edueation

was afraid of ghosts!”” retorted the
townm-clerk  scornfully.

The Mayor then asked what use
was formerly made of the space en-

clused by the cloisters.

‘The priest replied that it was in
other day’s the nun'sburying ground.
Wwe
arce now walking, the budies used to
he brought out of the church, and
this gateway, to which we are now
conting, wauas culled the gate of
death. Look at the curving over the
E18]
sculptured in

w death’'s lead
stone might be seen, with the in-
seription: Hodie mihi, ecras  tibi,
translating the words as he did so;
Thy turn to-day; mine to-morrow !

“‘We know enough Latin at leas
to understand that,”” said the May-
er testily, for lie was not very found
of hearing death tulked about. TFa-
ther  Montmoulin opened  the door,
and they found themselves in the bel-
iry.

*'Is that door always unlocked?”

“*All the doors or the interior ol
the Convent are left  unlocked. This
is where the Angeluy is  rung three
times o day,”” the pastor answered.

“Who rings it when  the sacristan
is away ?7

L rang it myself in the ecarly or-
ning to-day,” replicd the priest; “the
other two times it was rung by u
neighbor, who generally wets for the
sacristan when he is absent.”

SThen  at midday all  onust
been us usual here, or he would have
rejparked i, continued  the Mayor,
louking about him suspiciousiy, e

then crossed over to the door of the

D1 bry

saeristy,  oppusite to the
endean -

which they had entered, and
ored to vpen it

“rhat door is only open duriag e
tirnes ol service. 1 closed it
after  Mass, this morning, and ook
the Key with e up to iy room, the
clergyman explained,
ing friend in there, then,” said  he
CMayor, turping towards
inr stairs,  which were so0 narrow
ihat they did not admit of two pee-

maoulin went up first,

laxnp aloft in order that the  others

might see their way; the Mayor came

next, and the two others brought up
rthe reur. And now the landing  on
Jthe stairs  was reached  where  the
"door of the sacristy-room wuas situun-

tted. Involuntarily the Priest

fand cast o glance gt the door, whilsit

‘an almost unperceptible shudder ran
;over him. The Mayor intercepted s
;gluncc, and hnmmediately asked whers

rthat led to. it is  the door of @

‘room where the sexton Keeps lris jin-

iplements, and all sorts of jumber is
iput out of the way,”” Father Mont-
moulin answerced, Ile  was wbont o
ascend the rest of the swairs, hut the
Mayor, seizing the handie of
door, threw it open. For one
ent the light fell upon the body that
‘Jay there covered with the pall; the
next instant all was darkness,
the lamp was extinguished by w gust
of wind which cume through an op-
en window within, of the door be-
ing suddenly opened. A ery of horror
escaped the lips of the men, The

Thereare three conditions:
When the blood is poor;
When more fleshisneeded;
When there is weakness
of the throat or lungs.
There is one cure: that is
Scott’s Emulsion.

hivve

mysell

It is useless to look [opr our miss-.

the wind-

sons going up abreast. Father Mont-!
holding the

patsed

the
Hom-

for |

culpable negligance. This is a {resh, |
and striking instance of how utterly
careless the clergy are in regard
monies collected for the poor.
disposing of which ought to be

er, gince the sacristan had gone
laway, and aceording to the priest’s
ro |testimony, was still absent. 1t was
the | very cold and draughty there. He
In lihen inquired whether there swas no

It contains the best cod-
liver oil emulsified, or di-
gested, and combined with

jate an hour. In fact he scemed
qquite prepared for their coming: the
jnvoluntarily twitching of his mouth
betokened grief rather than astonish-

ment; and he cast a quick glance at | the hands of the municipal authori- i ,pep wov : P '
the crueifix, as il to implore assist-|ties. The moncy belonged to the poor ibt;'m;hc‘i‘ta?gng;[ﬁ of the coavent  than the h ophosphites and
la].nce Ir;nd supp?rtt in this crucia}l although it consisted of voluntary There  was .nnother doo t  the I yp P P .
our. He was in fnct, so Door an ad- | donations, and you, Sir, will have to ; A ra
 Poor an ac- | dona and you, Sir, will have to ; LHETE N 00 e aticeman | S1YCETINE. It promises more

dissimulation,

answer for it.”’ Well pleased with |
it would have lLieen

himself for having given this turn to

ent at

" {eigned surprise replied, but that was locked,

he had
alrendy been to see. :

prompt relief and more last-

. of little use. The exprcssion of path-|the matter in question, the Mayor - . .
. etic resignation upon This counten-|continted: '‘Then you have not the"i “Yery good,”” said the Mayor. ng benefit in these cases than
ance could not fail 1o strike ‘the au-|least guspicion as to what may have ‘““But  is. there no other staircase H
thorities on their entrance, befallen Mrs. Blunchard?’' leading from Your rgoms to the can be obtained from the
+.'“This late visit on our part does| The Priest, having only heard in ground floor?’ he .asked Father|yse of any other rcmedy.
‘fiot. appear to be wholly unexpected | the confeseion of tho tragic fate of Montmoulin.
‘G¥-you. " ~the - Mayor began:- ¢ You|the unhappy lady, shook his head, “There is a - back staircase at the Soc, and §$1.00, all druggists.

not see her far end of the other +wing, which

~

and answered: “‘I did SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toroniow

. ‘gr‘e".’perhapq cognizant of the unpleas-

~

wants pure hard soap that
lasts well—lathers. freely—
is high in quality and ow |
in price. ' -_

ise is the name of that kind of Soap:

co———

YTHE ST. CROIX SOAP MFra., GO
ST, STEPHEN, M.B,

P ————————
B Cents
« Cake.
Muyor was the first to recover his
self-possession,
“What was that lying on the

ground?” he demanded.
“There wus a pall, and something
|under it,”’ excluimed the notary.

<1 pelieve this jnfernul old Convent
is haunted,”’ ecjaculated the town-
clerk, no longer conceunling the terror
‘he felt. *‘“We had better postpone our
'search until some more suitable
time; I think [ heard midnight strike
just as we began to ascend  these
fstxlirs." .

' “\What have you to say, Revereud
‘Sir? Did you see nothing?™’ said the
Mayor, addressing Father Montmoul-
“in

. @ did indeed!” wwas the compara-
Drively cabm reply. fAnd 1 greatly
Jfear that what 1 saw wus the ob-
‘ject of our search.’”

“Merciful Heavens! And here  we
iare standing in pitch darkness close
cto the lifeless remains of iy prour
sister!”’ cried the town-clerk in pit-
feots tones.  'We mist go back, und
fetch the police-constable and the
‘lantern. For  gooedness suke, come
Sawvith me,”” he said to the notary, I
“am half dead with  iright, and 1
“could not for anything in the waorld

venture alone in those dark clois-
lters.”’

“Yes, go and fetch the lantern,”
said the Muayor. 1f you call out

from the door to the cloisters the
man will hear you.”’

During this time Father Montmou-
lin had entered the chamber of death
into which a faint ray of light fell
from the lamp of the sanctuary. He
knelt down, and prayed silent!y be-
cide ihe pall, the outline of whick
he could perceive, as his eyes becnme

accustomed to  the durkness. He
pruyed for the soul of the woman
who had been so  cruelly murdered,

as he had done alrendy, and he felt
‘himself thereby recovering to some
oxtent  calmness and fortitude,
| though every moment snade it plain-
ter to him that a  terrible trial hud
overtaken hin.

The Mayor rewmgined
‘the stairs, turning over the events
fof the night in his wind, e was
"now convinced that it was no fataii-
ty, as lie had till then imagined, but
b serions erime with  whkich he had
ito deul. If, as the I'riest snggrested,
Sthat  pall  actually  covered Mrs.
S Blanchard's body, whose hund  had
Papresnd it over the corpse 7 and kow
“avits it that he seemed o know by
“intuition, that  she lay beneath iv?
Why had he looked with sueh o pee-
uliatr expression at the door of thal
out-ol-theway room? His whole de-
mennor had been very odd when the
Muyor and his colleagues found  him
in his room, and awhen they propos-
ced to search the house.  Agaia how
strange his  manner was  when
“ywas aptiestioned  wbour the retuen
Cthe saeristan., Everything scemed o
indicate that he was privy 1o the
crime. Was it pogsible that  he him-
"self'—No, no, the Mayor could not
entertain such a thounght: that young
priest, of hitherto stainless reputu-
tion, guilty of mmurder!—Yet after
“all, it night  be so. Father  Mont-
motttin was yvoung and puoor, and his

standing on

al

relatives were poor ko, mwirht mnot
the sum of money. Wwhich doubtless
cappeared large to him, have heen w

temptation 2 Besides on whoin could
suspicion fall but on him, since it
appeared thut no one but he was in
the Coavent wwhen the unfortuaate
lndy  went there,  Such were  the
thoughts that  passed through the
"mind of the Mayor whilst he awuit-

‘ed the return of hs comrades, and
'he eame to the conclusion that  the
priest lay under grave suspicion,  at

i
|

[ any rate, and that he must certainly
he examined before the nagistrate.
;we wasalmost glad 1o think of this
i being the euse; here wus the scandal
D that they had heen talking about a
few hours ago over their wine, and
it would fuprnpish them with a formi-
; dabla  wewpon aguinst  the  hated
1 elericals. “'Good use shall be made of
j this”” he said to himself.
|
i
I
i
|

Voices were now heard in the clojs-
ters, and alinost  hmmediately the
glimmer of the kuntern wuas discern-
ible. A momeut later and the police
constable stood on  the landing,
lighting up the room as fur as pos-
gsible. The puall was now clearly vis-
ible, and from it, towurds the door,
the feel of a woman protruded. T'a-
ther Montmoulin was kneeling im-
movable by the side. All the others
broke out into crics of dismay and
horror. There was no longer any
room for doubt; Mrs. Blanchard had
beencruellyassassinated. It mighthave
been imagination before when in the
flickering light of the expiring lamp
they fancied they saw o human form
under the pall, bu there was no pos-
gibility of illusion now.

“Give me the lantern,”’ said  the
Mayor, when the necessary sileuce
| was obtained. ":Now 1ift up the

tloth carefully, so as not to disar-
range anything.”

The man raised the pall so far as
to allow the face and shoulders of
the corpse to be seen. The spectators

on her dress, and tho pool of bload
on the floor in which the corpse lay.
"I suppose there can be no doubt

he !

that she is really dead?”
the notary.

“‘Cold and stark,’”” replied the pol—
iceman.

“You can identify this as
sister?”’ said the Muyor, aqdressing
the town-clerk.

““Only too surely! But pray rove’hﬁ'
up the body aguin. I cannot bhear 1he
sight of it.” :

“Yes, cover it up,”’ urged the inn-
keeper, avertiag  his  countenance,
*This will haunt me in my dreams.
1 I had anticipated the horrible
sight that awaited us  here. L cer—
tainly would not have been one of
the party.”

“Wait @ moment,”” said the Mayor.
as the policemalt was about tv  re-
place the pall; 1lhen turning o I'a-
ther Montmoulin who was still upo:n
his knees beside the corpse, and fix-
ingg his eves on him, hc said sharp
ly: "And what have you got to say
about this terrible occurreice. S’

L can only pray for the victin
und her murderer.”’

“That is all very well, but who iz
her murderer?’”’

“L ¢annog tell. You surely would
not decm me capable—"’

**1 have expressed no opinion. But
the suspicion which forces itself up-
on our minds is that you must 2
some way be an accomplice in  this
murder, as your own words preve.
At any rate you will have to be ex-
amined before a magistrate. Lt is my
duty to report the matter to the po-
lice authorities at Aix withoutr de-
lay. You will, if you please, aceon-
pany us to your room, Reverend sir,
Cover the body over carefully, co
that all should bLe left just as it wax,
You bear me witness, gentlemen.thas

inquired

youn

nothing has been disturbed ? Very
good.Grisable, you can remain here
and keep watch by the corpse. Car-

illon, will you have the goodness o

take an official telegram, which L
will give you directly, down to the-

It must be sent off to-night.”’

The police’constable observed that
the door of the chamber misht e
locked, so as to leave hLim free if he-
was walted for any service, and tht
Mavor assented to the proposal. The
door was accordingly locked. the
Mayor putting the key iato his poc-
 ket, and all the party asceniing the
winding  statrs  in silence, passing
through the tribune and alony the
corridor to the priest’s apartments,
As  Tatkrer Montmoulin c¢ros=ed the
tribune, he cast o sad, wistiul load
at the choir of the church. FHe Jcii
"worrowiul foreboding 1hat he
have to leave the spot, perhaps nev-
er to return; but the remembritice of
four Tord's  presence  in the taber-
‘nacle afforded hint support and
race in his atlliction.

*ITe knows 1y innocenece. Heo wils
intercede for e, He will staud by
me, aad not allow me to violate the

post.

<hoingd

-

rgacred  obligations of  any callive,
VWhatever happens, T am in God.

'hands.”” Such were the good 1'ries -

thoughts as. feeling himsiell alvead:

a prisoner, he repaired to his a0,

accompanied by the other men |

whose hostile “dispositions toward-

him he was anly Loo painfully aware,
(‘I'o be Continued.)

Toothaehe stopped in twc
minutes with Dr Adams’
Toothache Gum, 10 cents.

DR. FRS. DE SALES PREVOST,

SPECIALIST,
Digease of the Eyes, Ears and Nose.

CoNSULTATIONS—S.30 a.m, to 12p.m.; 7 p.m. te
8 p m.,at 2439 Notre Dame street.

1p.m. to 4 p.m., 8t 402 Sherbrooke street.

WM. P. STANTON »° CO.

7, 9, 11, St. John Strect,

Joiners, Cabinet Makers, Upholsterers..

Church Pews nnd School Resks
n Npecialty,

Also Store_nnd Office Fitlings, Counters, Shelv-
ing. Partitions, Tubles, Desks, Office Stools and-
Used Counters, Partitiens, Tables, Deaks, e!c.d-
Bought, dold and Exchunged. New and Second'

Hand Desks always on hand. Torms: Cass.
Telephone 2806.
Toilet Articles.

SPECIALTIES of
CRAY’S PHARMACY:.
FOR THE HAlF:
CASTOR FLUID....,..........—20 cenis
FOH THE TEBETB:
SAPONACFEOUSDENTIFRICE, 35cents

shuddered at the sight of the ashy FOR TEHE SKIN:
countenance and glazed eyes, WIITEROSE LANOLIN CREAM 25 cio-
**She has heen strangled said the
Mayor, HWENRY R. GRAY,
“‘She has heen stabbed,” said the| Pharmaceutioal Chemist
policeman, pointing to the blood lszt.Luwre-qéeualnnreet«

.B.— icians’ Prescriptions prapared with:
o-z-qngnd E&ﬁptlr forwarded to all parts of the”

d‘t’-‘ ‘ .




