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"Site is ai La Rochelle witli lier grand-asiiît. 1 sent lier
tbere under Nanîîette's care a îîuantlu ago. You have nobly
discharged the trust nîy poor daughter placed in yots, but
your iife lias naw enaugli ta take care ai bier own. But it
was flot ta speal.- ai aimy oi thiu that I canme ta yoti."1 The
banker paused. He. %vas îaintîlly canscioiis ilIt the preclous
bour was niueitng away ; yct now thtat the momaient luat caine,
lie felt sirangeiy reluctant ta opta the mîissionu lie liad been s0
rcady ta unclertake.

ITbeî wluaî is your errand ? " asked lIme lastor witb saine
cobdness ta lus foat. Ht îinderstaod lis conipanion, and
divined wbat %vas carng. IdSturely nal the hope of ternplîng
me ta purchase Muy release by, a recanîatîii P"

If Ml. Lavai iad bail any lurking tluought ai prapasing
sucb a course, lie liad certaialy flot the courage ta utter it
now.

INay, flot tuai," lue said hurricdly. Id lti lime appeal ta
the king's clemency. Faîher Amibrose says lue cars back it
witb mucli influence ai court, and bas gre.iî hopes ai sis suc-
cess, procuring ai least a commiuutation ai yuur sentence."

IlThat will do, uuîy friend. h have told Fatimer Ambrase,
and 1 tell yau naw, iluat flot ta gave niv fle %vill I dishuonour My
Master. and stain îîîy soul by professing î,eniteflce for a crime
af wbich I un uPot guilty. fi wauld be a lie ta God and marn,
and Christ belping nte, h will neyer put nuy anti In it."l

IBut, this is just whiere yoii muake a mistake, Godfrey.
There is fia lie un ltme matier. I ou have -rovn morbid, and
no wonder - shut up in this dismnal luole, anti rack Ad with
fentiish tortures. Yoti ouglit ta knotv as %vell as 1 that tht
phrase is a farinai onetihat deceives tua one, and wiluih a
thausanti men as guititss as yau have sigatti without scrîmpie.
1 arn no bigot, as you 'kaow, but 1I(do you full ionour for
your religiaus fidelity,.tad would îlot utter antaher word if tht
matter rested fieure. But ibis is aci a point ot conscience,
but ai cammon stase, anti 1 pray you for your own sake ta
recansider il."-

He pauscd, as id' expetiing- some reply, bîut tht pastor re-
nuaineti sulent, and liaping that lue liat made sint inipres!;ior,
bie hasteneti ta press lis advaaîagce.

I knew and Ioved your father, Godfrey. WeT tvere boys
ai scbaol lagether, and 1 bave always bonoîîrcd yau, iuough
aur paîhs have lamas un dîfitrent diiections. If you lîke si bel-
ter, 1 will meet you an yout auvn graund, and ni.ikt si a mater
ai priaciple, îao. ïMetiaks 1 have have ieard Vois say mort
than once that a man's lufe %vas bis mossi preciaus trust, aiter
bis religion, anud tuai only a coward woula volunîarîly resiga
il, anti only a blaspimemier neetiîessiy endanger il."

"lAy, so bave 1 samd, and sa say 1 again ; but a mn's lite,
M. Lavai, consistcîb flot oniy in the brca-th in lits rostrils andi
the beari-beais ta lts breast. It is writttn . 'To knov Ticet,
tht oniy truc God, andi Jesus Christ, %,.bain Thou lias sent,
ibis is life ceenal.' And si is also wvrittea ai ibose wluu, for a
few more sucb breaîhs anti liîart-tlurobs, sliah surreader thai
subtier anti finer principle - 1 Hie that saveihhi s lufe shahl lost
if.' 1 wouid giadly dit, mny friend, ta niake you se: 'is
tavour is lufe; Hîs loving.kindncss s better thaïs uic.'

"lThen you arc resoiveci to tînînolat yaurscl?»' asketi M.
Lavalinl a broken vaide.

IlI arn resoiveti ta besitate ai no cross tha. su), Master Ioltis
ouI ta mie. But yau seem ta forget, uny brother, thal il is zo
lite, flot death, thia I uin sumrnonet."

"'To deatb in le," retarteti tht other passionaîiy. "Tht

galley-sliip s a hieu uîoa eartb. Vou do nol yet compre-
henti' Godirey, the depîhu of,tbe malice thai lias alloîteti tu you
sucb a doemn. 1 pass aver the toil, tht suferiag, the expos-
ure, for you have provcti yourself superior ta nIf assaits ai
the flesh, but considerîhe sharne, the degradaton tht con-
tact with flic offscauring ai tht vile. Great as the miseries af
this duageon may have been, îhey aie natbîng Io wbat awvaits
you. Here you have beca ai prisaner ; there Vou will bc a
slave. Tbink ai it, Godfrey ! N'ou, in wbaosc veins ruas
genîle blooti, anti wluo have ever seîîîced ta live an a purer
anti ligler plane thsan ordînary martals !-have Voit refiecteti
what i wiii bc ta lerti wiîh tîievesanti murderers, ta be
chaimutt for Vears ta onc ai thitin, exposed lîhe tîmin ta a mas-
ter's ash, ant icharing noîhi:ug train marning tili aigbt but
oaths, anti curses, anti r4balti jcsts? "

« «h have tboughî ai i, rny fricnd ; but I bave thoughî, 100,
af Hlm wbo, for aur sakes, wvas numbereti %vih tht transgres-
sors, anti endureti the cross anti tespiseti the shamne for tht
joy set before Hiai-the loy af saving a lost world. Anti 1
have rejo-.cct that bie bas countiet mc wartby ta sufer for Mis
xame's sake. Have you ever iboughit, 'M. L.aval, whai it was

-for a sotul lîke Mis ta camne in contact witb a wori like
oursi Nay, do flot %veep. Vou have faithfully potraveti ta
Vourseii tht cruel anti sharneful part ai 4ny doom. Viiu (ail
to sec the other anti bightcr side. Belimve me, ta lîve wili
stili be Christ, evea tut the g.tlev.sllip, anti I tvl not suifer
long. Malice sonutines overreaclues ilsel, anti tht rack
d <ots mua: put a maan's muiscles ta train for tht oar.

"flout your wife--ha.ve yoîm fargattes bier?" interposeti M.
Lavai iremunusly. I Voix have nervetd yoursl in ta bar your
own sufferinag,-. Can yaîu bear the thougliî ni bers? She bas
1.-pi up a brave front before us aIl, ti weeping or moaniag
lilce other wonen, bot we cars sec iluat behiad il bier heart is
slowly breaking. anti as yet she dotsinat kaaw tht wars."1

il was bis Iast shaft. lit bai nat ment ta use il iii
cauli pasbly be avoudet, hut lit et ciih <W a in utter despera-
lien. PThte sirong quwcr thtran thro;ug-h teirame beside
hlm toiti that il bati struck homne. Bluttht manwho bat
spent bis lite anassing wcalh neyer katw ail %bat wtnt anti
came in tht fcw hcarî-btais liefore Gndtrey Chevalier
answcreti hlm :

"lManiqume wotld scorn me if 1 came back ta bier a coward
anti a perjurer," bie sait.in l a fai voice %bat Vet had inl iî tht
breatb of a triurpet note. "'But evea werir shie Iess noble,
*monsieur, il is flot ta bier that my firsi allegiance is due. I
la wittn : 1Whoso loveth wft andt chiltiren mare ibmn Mc
is nat wortby oi M.\e."'

For many minutes aftr tbai there was fia sounti in ibat
dreary dungeon but tht dry, choking sobs wth.which M.
Lavai acknowledgcd lis ticicai.

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

Then the door opened, and Father Ainbrose, taper in
band, entered.1

One giance ai the faces of the two ien sufficcd.
IWeil, monsieur, are you satisfied ? Il e asked the banker

%with a bitter snile ; but the other made no answer. The
priest turned to Gadfrey Chevalier.

IlVour recuest is grantcd, M. le Pastor. Yeu have per-
mission te write ta your wife. 1 wili return inimediateiy with
ligit and writing materials. There is no time te lose, and
you are te leave for Toulouse before daybreak to.miorrov."
'l'lien glancing once more at Pierre Lavai, Father Ambrose
added :

ICorne, monsieur. l oîir lune is expired, and we wiii have
the comnantdment down upon us, if his arders are over-

Te bnkerstumilled te his (cet.

IMadame Chevalier and the children shall neyer sutrer
need white 1 have auglit,» bc wispcred, as lie and bis friend
excbaiiged their last enibrace.

I ain sure of that. God biess you, my friend. Give niy
lnve ta aur luttfe Eglantine, and tell lier 1 ofien t touglit of
lier, and prayed for lier la my prison."

la perfect silence the priest anîd bis camipanion retraced
their steps along corridors and wnding stairs, bach ta the
fresh air and glory of the upper %vorld. But at the door of
bis owa apartinent Father Ambrose paused and invited bis
visitar ta enter and partake af saie refreshmient.

NI. Laval rccoiled in harrar.
"Any bread braken beacath ibis roof would have the

taste af blond upon it," bie protested fiercely.
iFaher Ambrose drew bimiself up haughtily.
IlYeu are legs than grateful," he retorted ; "lbut Vou are

rnortified at your failure, and I pardon yuu. You sece,lhe
closes with his awn band the lasi door of escape."

Il Nay, there is ane otherthaî wili sonon open into lite and
freedor-tbe door that ail your popisb, bead-îellinLt brotiler-
bond cannot keep bolîed, wben God lays His band upon the
latch."

IlAnd pray wbat is that, monsicur ? Nayv," t. he other
poinîed upward, with gloniy triumph in laook 1 gesture.
"That portai scarcely apens beavenward for heretics."

Il Ve wil sece." Mi. Lavai was far to excitcd ta bec<dis-
creut. Il 1 would 1 were as sure of enter.ng those blesscd
gates as bel and the day may came, M. le Cure, when even
you may be glad ta taucb even tht hem af bis garmient. %'ou
wiî kecep faith about the Icter?Il

I keep failti ever," was the praud retori.
Tbey had reached the end af the passage, and the gate-

way of the casîle. The porter sîlently witbdrewv the bnlts, and
l'ierre L2 il, with a sudden lîgbtening of bis beart, passed
aut front under the ponderous arcb ia îbcheircedont and suni-
shîne of the street.

The gale bad scarcely clased behind im when the priest
turned ta a saldier loungiag ln the court.

" Did you mark that gentleman, Narcisse, aad can you
follaw hlm unnoticed and bring me word wbere bie goas?"

Il Withotit doubt again, M. le Cure."
"Then speed you. A louis d'or if you are faitlaful, but a

taste of the puiley if I find yau babbliag."
Frorn -.7ich ait wuld stem tbat .Fathcr Araébrose bad sui;

lus little game ta play, thougb it had becrne sorncwbat ini-
volved wvitb events on which hie had not couated

CHAPTER V.

There was no besitation ia M . Laval's step, as bie îbreaded
lais way down the busy boulevard, and turaîag itt a side
street, entcred the bouse wbere Madamie Chevalier and bier
children had found sheiter. But the moment lie met the
wife's desolate eyes lie knew tbat the pain ai carnmunicatiag
ta bier that terrible doom bhad bten sparcd bi.m.

"M N. La Ruche bas been bitre. 1 knaw al"sue said ln
answer ta bis staTtled loak, and the blunt mari of business
(argot the consolations lh aît meant ta utter, aad silen:ly
loak a chair, whiie she drew bier weeping children closer, and
bier gaze left bis ta wander once more through the open win-
dow, up ta the frownîng îawers af St. Esprit, black agaînsi
the spriag sky.

People taik sometimes about Ilbeiag- prepared "l for a
great sarraw, as if a blow were less that had added te it the
slow anguish of anticipation. But bow few stem ent have
grasped the deep secret, thax tht only preparation passible
is tîtat glad, unhesitating acquzescence ta a biglbcr and blier
wiIi, wbich sbould be the heart-îbrab and hand.clasp fc vcr
maoment af a Christian's lite-not merciy the convulsive gasp
and ciutcb af bis soul wben bie sinks in deep waîcr. Il dîd
not lighîea tht darkntss of that hour for 'Monique Chevalier
that for years its shadow had been projected ia bler seul,
but it dîd brigbîen tht gloom ilhat she knew wbonm she had
beiieved. and could recognîze the sceptre ofilber King in the
wrath of cvii rmen. Tht quiet grief wbicb awed 'M. Lavai
more than a borst of wceping, was nat submissîon ta the in-
evitabie, nor the <dull patience ai a heart grown lamiliar wiib
its pain. but tht biessed speechlessness, whicb thet bcart cf
the psaimist bas embaimed for tht beari ai ail lime: I was
dumb ; 1 opened nat my mouth, becatuse Thou didst it."

IlIf 1 couid oniy sec hlm once more." The wiie turned
back al lasi ta bier visiter witb that wistiui dry. *1 ou have
dont înuch for us, NI. Laval, v ýry much. Could Vou net
abtaîn for us Ibis ane concession e Il wouid mecan su litle ta
thtm ; it wauld be se mucb ta me."

MI. Laval shaded bis cycs wîîh hîs bands. 'Il (car sit s
impossible," liet nsswered. "Andi, indeeti, it wouid only dis.
tress Vau ta sec hlm as lie is naw. He badt mie tell you nol
te attemptili for tht childfren's sake.

IlHe bimstlf ? Then Vou bave seen bim ? Oh, monsieur,"
Madame Chev3ller's bandi carrieti as cup oa ilîcrness Jess

sîeadiy for the unexpeced drop of b.aim.
"Ay, 1 have seen him, and had speech witbh îm un bis

dungeon not a half heur since. Nay, do nlot look like ibat
andi clutchnie soe fexcelly. 1 wili tell yen all--every loak andi
word. Nay, there was noa special messag*'o Voit but thmtlhe
is ta have the priege of wrting yau bimself, andi tha, I
trow, wlllbc more to bath of yen ihan any message 1 could
bring." He pauseti, stanleti, >et relievedte t sec %bat the
blessed iears, which save life andi reason, were ai las: stream-
ing down bier face.

IlDo not mind me," shie said soiuiy. IlIl is for joy 1 weep.
Go nanditelme ail. Firi, ow yaucould procure ibis boon
when il was denied to me

(Dictamuut 4tb, 1889.

Sornewhat sbamiefacedly, Pierre Lavai explained.
" And Vous dared lo go ta hirn tith such a proposition as

that ?"' Godfrcy Cbevaliie's îvife did not ask what the resut
ofthue mission had been.

"ahI was for lus awn sake and yours and tht children's. i
incurred no sîiali risk in doiag it. If you cannait tank mie,
it is hardiy generous ta repraach. Ht did not."

The îife %vas humbled and penitent at once.
IlHe neyer did anythingîbai was not noble and kiad,"l she

saici warmiy. I1ain but a child beside im ; vet believe mie,
nîy friend, 1 am inflt ungrateful. Now, once more, tell me

hictore M. Lavai hadl quite campleted bis stary bie was in-
terrupîed by a sharp dry. Ht had averted bis eyes tram lber
face that lie tiglit not wiîness tht pain that mucb ai the
recitai miusi cause bier. Now glancing hurriediy at lber, lie saw
lier gaze wvas riveted, not an bini, but an sorne abject in the
dourway. Following theuloak, be btbceld ta bis horror and
consternîation that tht abject was na other than bis new
acquaintance, Father Aînbrose. Tht pricst, sceing hle was
observed, advanced sJowh' mbi tht apaflmient, addressing no
onte, but keepiag bis gaze fixed upon tht pastor's wife. Man-

iqeChevalier had uttcred no second cry, but, maîioniess la
bier chair with Agnes foided close ta bier heart, faced tht in-
truder with cyts that dared the warld. As for Pierre Lavai,
the suspicions lie thouglit torever laid ta rest, rushed back
upon lits immd wîîb redoubied strength. Htebhsd been the
dupe, the toal af ibis wiiy priest ; but it was for Madame
Chevalier and ber children, net for birtief, that the îrap bad
been laid. He saw it ail naw aniy toa piainiy. Hardly
knowing wbaî hie did, hie threw bhimself la tht way ai tht ad-
vancing sinank,

"Traitor I spy! 'a be bissed. IlIf you hurt a hair ai tbeir
heads you shall answtr for h ta m e, Churcb or no."

The Dominican paused for a marnent, and surveyed bis
apponent witb a loak ai quiet scora, but na iil-will, thens put

is aside witb a quiet strengtb, af whicb few wouid bave
thougli tht siender (rame capable.

4.Vour tangue wili yeî gel you inta trauble, M. LavaI, in
saie ai tht elasticity of vour religious vie%%-. Ih is well for
you ibat I bear no resentînent." Th sn turning ta Manique
Chevaliicr, lit addressed bier with grave poiiteness.

4&I1arn sarry ta bave alarniet yau, madame. Believe me,your alarmi is quite unnsecessdry ; my errand is ont ai
peace."

The Huguenot niother turneti a si.ade paier, but made na
answer. Yet bier heart hati aiready began ta relax sonietbing
ai ils terrible tension. M. Lavai's wards had ideatifieti their
visitor witb bis new acquaintance ai the morniag, and sste
* ould flot forgez the kîndness shown ta bser suffering busbanti.
J.ut for ber children's sake site must flot give fier trust toa
soan.

Evidently disappointed at ber silence, tht monk advanced
a step necarer, and pusheti back tht black cowl from bhis
browv.

laMadame Chevalier bas a bailti emory," be saiti harshlv.
"aHas she quite forgotten aid friends? Perhaps Mademoiselle
de Vaîix's metnory may bc better." He îurned, so ibat the
iigbt <cil full upon bis face.

'aLeon - Leon di Vincy !"The namne feu (from Manique
Chcvalier's lips like a crv, sharp îviîh sudden recognition andi
a new fcar. A bitter smile curvedthie ti lips cf tht man
watching lber.

'aAy. madame, Leon di Vincy, or ai least be who once
bore that name, tht man wba once loveti you witb sucb in-
sane fideliiî, who was happy ta îoucb a flower that Vau bad
wvorn, and would bave risked bis soul la bring one upon wbicb
yaur beart was set, but who %vas less ta Manique dt Vaux than
the sluadow that dagged ber sicps or tht biossom shse cas:
aside. The wealth, tht station lie laid at your feet, the fame
lie mîgbx bave --on witb yau for bis inspiration, were as noth-
iag ta Voiu, mallam, compared witb the hardships, tht pav-
erty that ansoiler bai ta affer. Leon di V'incy, thc piaymate
ai yaur cbildbood, the frienti ai your yauîb, the lover ai
yaur wbolc life, was fargaîtens, cast aside the marnent Gotifrey
Chevalier, tht bcretic, tht fanatic matie bis appearance.
Madame Chevalier bas probabiy ncver regretted bier decis-
ion ? "

*1Neyer, 'Monsieur." Tht cabour had camne back ta M.%on-
ique's f.cr- She tireur Jherse[ mp prouudiy, andi the fiash in bler
eves warned the quesîlaner that an the shiciti of ber great
love anti ber greai sorraw, tht lava-torrent anti tht rapier-
thruit bai bath (allen powerless. "'To bave been Godfrey
Chcvalier's wifé for evea a few shart y,.ars is ta bave known
aill ai hiiss that eartb caîi give. Tht mntmory afi h will bc
ta me, even in my desolation, a benediction and an inspira-
lion."

Tht low, sweet passion ai bier voice trembicti mbo silence
as if borne down by tht weigbt ai its owa musi, but Father
Ambrose neither spoke nar moved, andtinl a genîle voice the
Hugtucnot's tite addcd:

'But mv aid irienti must have preatly changed if bis mis-
sion bere ta-day is ta upbraid me in my sarrow. Yau bave re-
verîtti, M. le Cure, ta circumstances wich mtbinks migbî
beitter bave been lcit wbere îhey have long laits la oblivion;
but since you bave apened the door, one ward I must speak
in mine own behali. You do me but scant justice, sir, wben
Voit carnpiail that 1 was incapable af apprecîating, because
inabie ta accept, tht gift you oftred me. Oniy zoo con-
scinus was 1i even ta, I assure you, ofîthe bonour Vau titi me,
anti my awn uaworthiness. Výour Mre-i, your sister, 1 wouid
gladly always bave remaineti, had flot you yourseif rendered
that impossible."

A sîraruge igbit at; couiti scarceiy be cailed à, smile,
rlanceti acrass the white, mask ':'ce face, as tht priest iifted
bis beati.

(Ta k C Cninued.)

Usstoi Aî.Ex.NNDEtt declar.s thai tht clergy, instati af
being tht "'sacreti vegetabies" describeti by Sydney Smith,
are naw tht mnsi locomotive, the mosi loquacious, the
mosi speculative, andi tht mas: experimcntal cf English
%itizenS.
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