y

A

1 knelt, with many others, to adore -

But lo! & vested man, who was no priest,

A sacramental cup bore to and fro;

Aad unto that which was no wedding foast,

‘With folded hands I saw the people go

Around the altar-rail they knelt, and fed
On that which was not the Angelic Bread.

Oh, then, I rose up trembling and in tears,

My heart with pity melting in my breast
So fair » frand, & counterfeit so rare,
Might well bewilder and betray the best
Ph " [ 2l ol

Blank shadows of a substance all divine !

“ Domini Jesu /" sang the children's choir :
* 0 Bonne Pasior I sang they over-

head ;—
The teoder invocation, rising higher,
Followed me thro' the portals ag I fled ;

Till up the twilight-streets I seemed tohear

The answer stealing musical and clear :
“ And othér sheep I have—notof this fold :
Them also must 1 bring, that there may be
One Fold and ome True Shepherd —
Dearest Lord !
Make haste, and dragr these lost ones

speedily ;
Lest, having beeen 50 near and yet so far,
Their doom reveal how stern Thy Judg-

Christ upon a cross of stone !
¢ Here will I rest I"—and on the plushy floor

to him in a different light.

£

'm'bh-‘lhnlod.l

don't deserve ber, but if women only
loved the deserving omes of our sex it
would be a bad thing for all of ne!’

‘Right! observed his listener with
s sad kind of & smile. *Mr. Haseland,

think I bad. Do you suppose. doctor,
a man lies on & sick bed, ill almost to
death, and does mot think bitterly of
the woman who has promised to marry
him—who has vowed she loves him,
and shows how much that love is
worth by never coming near his side in
the hour of danger? excitedly cried

PATRICIA :|.-

A VONAN'S ONSTCANCY.

ALICE HORLOR.

OHAPTER XXI]L—[CowriNuED.]
The doctor looked grave, considered
for o t, then tuarning sharply
upon ber asked.

“Miss Ford, you must tell me why
you wish this.’
*I oanmot do that, sir. I have a
reason, s good ome, for what I ask.
Do Oblige me,’ she pleaded.

*But how can it be done without|you have told me your sentiments with | ark, lonely street.

falsehood” be inquired.

*He will spesk of sesing Patricia
Oarlise. Have you ever kmown her
to be present? Is not my name Ford?
1¢ you inquire in the village, the peo-
ple theve will tell you Patricia Carlisl

‘ But remember what an infections
disease it was,’ responded the medical

* Patricia did not remember it.’
‘And even if Miss Maynard had
come, I do mot think I should have
permitted her to attend you,’ said the
doctor

‘You leb Patricia do it."

‘Well, to tell you the truth, Mise
Oarlisle outwittéd me. I found ber
here when I came in,’ responded the
doctor, taken aback.

Upon which Lawrenco trinmphantly
exclaimed :

“Then you acknowledge she was herel”
“Yes, Mr. Haseland, because now

regard to her, I see no reason to keep
the truth from you. A lady was bere

Ay it Docke. 1/ wil

AT

oconduot.
 old |long and the short of it is, I took ten|and if the nuree and Dr. Dieson have
de's purse when | observed my wishes, he will not know

. |snd quickly too, I shall stop bere till| quiet place out of London, where I can

what money will you let me have? scoundrel " and struck out at him.
And be stood stiff and defiant, wait-
ing for her answer.

lot me have it or I shall be put’ in | shoulders to the nearest hospital.
geol.’ e
CHAPTER XXIV.

g the property.’
‘Well, the law termes it so. The| I shall not take it, Mre. Lansmere

*When I lay there weak and helpless |ecute me if I don't let him have the | spoke I thought you might also enter-
on my bed, and her cool hand toushed | money back to-morrow. 1 have'nt got | tain a bad opinion of me for going to
mine; while her besutiful eyes looked |it. 80 you must let me have that sum, | the Abbey.’
i1 ot me, I felt the old love for ber come or you know where I shall be,’ be said,
1 recognized in that hour the | mesningly.
worth of the noble heart I had thrown| ‘Mre. Gardiner hesitated and scomed
away when it was my own. In the | to consider. Them she asked:
hours which have passed since then I
have resolved once more, if possible, to

to the accepted rules of society.’
* There was no harm in it I am sure.
You will not think badly of me on
‘I 1 give you jewelry suficient 0| account of that P asked Patricia.
get ten pounds on in pledge, will you| ¢ No,' answered Mrs. Lansmere, kise-
promise me not to come here again P’ | ing the appealing face. *I will not
‘Well,' said her husband, medite- |think badly ever of Patricia Carlisle for
tively, ‘I'll stay away till after the|] know her worth. May I ask what
young one’s wedding; I can’t promise | you are going to doP”
for longer than that. Bat I can tell| *(Certainly. I am not feeling very
you that if you don't let me have it,| strong, so I think of choosing some

the lovers come in, and then your in- | get fresh air and rest; after that I shall
tended fine son-in-law shall know all| gee what is best to be dome. Perhaps I
shall try to keepa school.’
* Write to me and let me know when
bling woman going upstairs, soon re- | you get better; then| we will consider
tarned with some of the cherished | this plan.’
her first busband bhad given| * Yes, I will’
her, which she banded to the aban-| ‘Do you kmow the engagement is
doned wretch, saying : broken off between Rose and/Mr. Haze-
‘Take them, and for God's sake go!|land " asked Mre. Lansmere.
I expect to hear May come in every| *No’ answered Patricia.
minute.’ that P 1 am very sorry.’
He rose, but even as she spoke May's| Mrs. Lansmere glanced at her.
voice was heard in the hall. ‘I do not know the particulars, but
Before her mother could think 0| it iy Mr. Hazeland's doing.’
prevent her eutrance, she and Ellis| +Indeed I And the quick color flew
Hatherleigh were in the room. to Patricia's face.
Instantly May's eyes fell onthe man| After a little more comversation,
still standing there, the shining jewelry | Patricia Carlisle departed. In a few
glistening in his band. daye she went to seek that rest she so
A cry broke from her lips, and|much required, and secured lodgings in
drawing back to the shelter of her| ome of the quiet, secluded rural mooks
lover’s vicinity, she exclaimed : of Sarrey. After ubout a month, Ps-
‘ Mother, who is that man, and what | tricia received a letter from Mrs. Lane-
does he want with your bracelets?” mere, in which she mentioned the fact
8he spoke in terror, for she recog- | of Rose Maynard’s illnees, and that ber
nizsed him as the man from whose| mother had brought her to London for
touch Ellis had rescued her, when be| the best advice. They were staying
bad rudely grasped her shoulder in the | with the Lansmeres. and Mrs. Lans-
mere said of Roee:
The poor mother turned away with a| * The poor girl is much altered; her
bitter, heartrending sob, and hid her | mother evjdently fears comsumption.
face, making no reply. Rose speaks of you often; she, I think,

*How is

during your illness, who d you
with unremitting sttention; but she
gove her name as Ford. When you

was burnt to death in Cutler’s Mills.
three years ago.’
And then for ome i 'Y

and were out
of danger, she left, stly requesting

myself and the nuree to lead you to

quick
glance of understanding flitted across
the doctor's keen face.

‘1 p hend.’ he rux “To
the best of my power it shall be done
a8 you wish.’

‘Thank you,’ sbe said earnestly.
* Good-bye!" holding out her hand.

He took it, then slipping his fingers
down to her pulee, be said:

* Ave you feeling all right?”

“Yes, there is nething the matter
with we, except a little fatigue.’

‘I am very glad. 1 think now, with-
out doubt, you will escape taking the
small-pox,’ waid the doctor.

‘Ihopeso. *You see I was vaccin-
sted but a short timeago; that I dare-
say would prevent infection coming to
me.
‘Yes, it may be so. I certainly
feared you would have taken the
disease.’

In an bour's time Patricia was in
the tisin and speeding back to London.

Lawrence Hazeland not having made
any remark on ber absence, the nurse
thought he must have forgotten he had
seen her; but in the middle of the
might, waking up he cried suddenly:

* Where is Potricia? Send for Mise
Qarlisle; I want her.’

*Lor, sir, I don's know such a per-
son!” exclaimed the nurse.

‘Imean the lady who was here »
short time ago,’ said Lawreace.

*No lady bas been bere, sir. You
must bave fancied it," was Mre. Ful-
ler's answer, remembering Patricia's
sovereign, and not besitating to utter
what she considered a ‘ white lie.’

ppose that you had dreamt or fancied
ber presence here. I have mo doubt
you will see, as I do, the sweet self-
denial, the generous affection she has
shown in your regard; for, happy man
as you are, you can mot doubt that

Then with a smile such as Judas | would like to see you. If you would
might have worn, the man stepped |risk Mrs. Maynard's reception which
forward and spoke thas : may not be oo kind and come, it would

‘You have asked who I am, but you | be a eharitable action.’
s00 Mre. Gardiner has not the polite-| A day after the receipt of this letter,
ness to anewer your question, 0 it|a knock was heard st the Lansmere's
falls to my share to introduce myself. | house door, and Patricia walked in.
My name is Robert Gardiner—ihigf,| ‘This is delightful,’ said Mre. Lane-
felon, and—youn yaTHER! Now is my | mere; * the mother is out. Rose is up-
loving daughter going to kiss me? he|stairs; I will go and tell her you are
asked, tauntingly. here.’

With a shudder of disgust May flung| In a few moments Mrs)Lansmere
herself on ber knees by her mother’s | returned. She asked Patricia to go up
i to Rose Maynards, as she would be

deeply considering before he said: ‘As
soon as I can write I shall break off
my present engagement; then when I
am free I shall throw myself on Pa-
tricia’s mercy, snd ask her to take me
back to ber heart once more. To think
1 could ever prefer Rose Maynard to
her!”
OHAPTER XXIIL

* You see, Dick, how wise it was not
to tell May about her father,’ said Mrs.

in this trueP|very glad to see her. When Patricia
entered, she was shocked to see the al-
‘God help us both, my poor child!| teration in her friend.
~—yes,' came the slow response. ‘1| Her face always fair, was of an al-
told you he was dead becaunse I could | most unearthly whiteness, while the
not bear your life to be shadowed by |blue veins showed plainly under the
his crimes. Forgive me the deception, | transparent okin;> her brown eyes
oan you, my darling? glittered feverishly, a dark shad
“Yes, replied her daughter slowly; | being perceptible bemeath them; her
‘ but it has broken my heart.” hands, which Patricia clasped, were
Rising from her knees, she walked | thin and hot. Rose, folding her in her
back to Ellis Hatherleigh, who had |elight arms, began to cry.
stood silent, utterly astonished by this| ‘Hush, dear!’ said Patricia, sitting
pected turn of events. down beside ber on the couch.

Gardiner to ber brother, as they walked
slowly up and down the garden pathe
ome evening.
‘Why sof

With a white face from which all| ‘ Patricia, I am o ill and miserable.’
brightness had faded, she stretched| ‘Are you, my dear ! washer friend's
out her hands to him, but never hed i questi * What is the

of the room, seid ; * Now then, Fany, |knowing him instantly, oried: ‘ You

Robert Gardiner, to svoid the blow,
. stepped into the roed, rumming in
The poor woman put her hand to | smonget the vebicles. A horse taking
ber heart; she folt as it she could mot | fright reared high and struck him on
s | reply. At last she bogan: ‘T cannot—" | the bead with his hoofs, trampling him
But he interrupted her by snoath. |down. He was taken up & blesding
*1 want ten pounds; and you must |insensible mass, and borne on men’s

Patricis went back to London and

‘My dear,” said that lady, *bow
much I should like to have you back
here; but mow Mr. Haseland knows

‘ Well, my dear, it was not according

know what I would say.’

pity.
raised them to his lipe.

am of you,’ he cried passionately;

; | tale face from bis sight-
heart’s inmost recesses, she still loved
Lawrence's Hazeland—loved him ten-
derly, altbough she was fully conscious
of his weak fickleness of mind, his
want of steady resolution. With a wild
throb of joy she thought of passing
ber life by his side; yet even them
there came mingled with it a cold fear,
which seemed to show bher that this
inconstant, irresolute man could mever
make her bappy. never realize for her
the ideal of married life that her true,
noble nature cherished. Still a great
pity and almost motherly tenderness
rose up in her heart for him, when
kneeling at her feet he told ber °she
might do great things with him if she
would but take him for her husband.'
Yet as he spoke of his great love for
ber, involuntarily Barnsleigh Wood
and the Abbot's Walk rose before her
mental vision, while she remembered
bow lightly he had transferred bis
allegiance from her to Rose Maynard
Had be not said that ‘she, a woman,
could not tell the subtle spell which
beauty held over a man? Bring him
once again within sight of Rose's
pretty faceand where would be his love
for plain Patricia?
Lawrence foreboded ill from her
silence.
* Won't you speak to me?' he asked.
‘Dearest, are you afraid to trust me
because of the past? Oh, you can not
tell how I have regretted my folly!
Look into my eyes, and see if they do
not speak truly when I swear I love
you.!
Bhe did so, while the glamor of those
dark blue orbs almost conquered her.
Another instant and she would have
promised to be his, but even as she
opened her lips to speak the words,
she saw before her Rose Maynard's
white face with its glittering eyes,
while there rung in her ears the sad
ery: *‘Iloved him with all my heart—
tell him this.’
With a strong effort she sprang- up,
moving away from him, and said :
‘ Don't ask me, Lawrence. The past
is gome. and with it our old relations
to one another. It is quite impossible
that I should ever be your wife.’
With a stern, set brow, on which the
drops of perspiration stood out, Law-
rence listened to her; then passing his
snow white pocket bandkerchiel across
his forehead, he looked at ber stead-
fastly.
‘Are you so implacable as not to
forgive me even now? he asked.
‘I bave forgiven you any wrong you
did me long ago,’ she answered.
* Yet you can stand there cold and
unmoved? Did you ever really love
me, Patricia '
She made no answer in words, but
her gyes gave bim a strange, mysteri-
ous glance be did not comprehend.
Ah! blind foolish man, not to see
that she loved him still.
[coNCLUDED NEXT WEEK.]

Common Sense

In the trestment of slight ailments
would save a vast amount of sickness

fliness, but I cam not find words
0 exprees my gratitade. I think you

‘I domot want snything,’ esid Pe-
tricia. ‘1 was only too glad to nuree
you and belp you to. get well,’ she an-
swered, her besutiful eyes full of sofe

He snatohed her little bands and

* Darling, I scted like a brute to you
in the past, but I know now the mis-
take I made, I am free omoe more—
will you take me back to the old place
in your bheart? Ohb, Pat, dear Pat!
promise to be my wife, unwortby sl
Very pale grew Patricia as she lis-
tened to this unexpested pleading. She
tarned aside her head, hiding ber tell-

Well she knew that deep in ber

would not have offered to marry her| ‘Ellis, Ellis! it was notjmy faalt,

had be known.’ she cried; ‘I never knew of his exist-
*Then I think he should be told,’|ence till to-day. I give you back your
said Uncle Dick quickly. promise, snd relesse you from the en-

‘Ob, good gracious, you wom't do
saything of the kind, just when May
has a chance of getting & happy bome
of her owl; you mever could be so un-

gagement. Good-bye! Ob, my love!
my love!”

Her voice broke into s bitter ory of
utter despair and sorrowful agony;

kind, Dick?” but as it passed her lips her lover
And Mrs. Gerdiner's ever ready|csught her to his broad breast, and
tears burst forth. she was sobbing in the shelter of his

“There, there, Fanay, dont be fool-
ish,” was her brother's reply. ‘If you
@0 not think it your duty to tell him, I
am not going to interfere; it is mome
of my business.’
Uncle Dick dropped her hand from
his arm; he went out, while Mre. Gar-
diner paced up snd down, thinking
over her dsughter’s bright prospects.
The sun of prosperity seemed to
shine on May's fair head, but how long
was it to remain vnclouded ?

Arme.

* Darling, do you think I am going
to give you up becanse of this—this
reptile? pausing for a word, and using
this appropriate one.

‘Complimentary I' muttered Mr. Rob-
ert Gardiner, but no one beeded him.

‘ Why May, my dear, if people could
choose their own fathers, then perbape
I might think something of it; but as
they can not, and I bave loved and do
love you for your own dear virtues and
A man with & vile, scheming face | Yourself, why should this man come
came up to the gate and looked at Mrs. | betwem us and our bappiness?’
Gardiner, ber back being towards him. | ‘Bat, Ellis’ May, clinging
He softly entered; then stealing to |to bim, yet feeling she ought not to,
her side, said quietly: you with your spotless mame and
‘8o May is going to be married ? | famous talens, to marvy s thiel's daugh-
She turned round, faced him, and |ter. What will people say?
with an exclamation of dismay,dropped
in & beap at his foet.

*Get up, Fanny—don't be a fooll"
he said, roughly sheking ber by the

way.
- *Tuke me into the bouse, can't you?”

arm.
 Bhe rose and looked st him in & ‘be-

oir;

1 chooss to aley,
il, then T shall comsider it
o put you oumt,’

matter P*
But here Rose broke into bitter ory-
ing. When she grew calmer, she said:
‘ You have heard that Lawrence has
given me up P’

Patricia inclined ber head in reply.
“He was perfectly right to do 0,
Rose continued; ‘I know now how
cowardly I acted in not going to nurse
him. Mamma is very cross about it, and
says it wag ridiculous of him to expect
me to come. I domot blame him for
breaking off the engag ; but, Pat,
I want to tell you something—if has
killed me! Idid love him very, very
dearly. Oh, fool that I was to care
about this wretobed face of mine, and
#0 lose him!"

‘He may come back
yet.' said Patricia
‘Has he nmot asked you to marry
bim ' inquired Rose, looking Tully into
the other's eyes.

*Qertainly not! Why should you
think s P

‘Then he will—I am guite sure of
it. Patricia, when you are his wife,
and Iam lying undér the ground I
should like you to tall him that I lov
him to the end ; that though I wss &
giddy, foolish girl, I mever flirted after
had given him my promise, nor ever
any other man. I had mot
him, otill T loved

'lo you, Roee,

o_:thagtlo
mh family.” —J. T. Hess,

family upwards of twen!

have completely erifiod all that is

claimed for them.”—Thomas F. Adams,

Ban Diego, Texas.
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SILK HANDKERCHIEFS (Plain and Hem-stitched),
FANCY BORDER HANDKERCHIEFS, WHITE
SILK HANDKERCHIEFS.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for Wool
Clouds, Fascinators, Hoods, Jerseys, Cardigan Jackets,
Astrakan Mitts and Gloves, Kid Mitts,

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, are show-
ing a fine assortment of Dress Goods, Ulster and Mantle
Cloths, Silk Sealettes, Wool Sealettes, Nap Cloths and
Tweeds.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for

Brilliant !
Durable!

Economical!
Diamond Dyes excel all others
in Strength, Purity and Fastness.
None other are just as good. Be-
ware of imitations, because they
are made of cheap and inferior
materials, and give poor, weak,
crocky colors. To be sure of
success, use only the Diamonp
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WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO,
Montreal, P. Q.

Astrakan Jackets, Muffs, Fur Caps, Sleigh Robes, Men’s
Fur Coats.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for
Men’s Shirts and Drawers, Reefing Jackets, Top Coats,
Suits, Hats and Caps, Knit Wool Gloves,

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, have a
nice stock of Fancy Goods for Christmas—Work Boxes,
Jewel Cases, Ladies Satchels, Purses, &c., &c.

HARRIS&STEW ART,
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London House,
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