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\ MOTHER'S  SACRIFICE:

OR, WHO WAS GUILTY?

A Treaszury of

Faber, Authoress of *' Carroll
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¢ Roquelare " did resign Hubert |
Bernot’s case : and men, whom fear of

FOR
that society had deterred from offering

ﬂ‘ 1896
AL?E‘! i [‘:‘J ﬁﬂ | their aid before, now volunteered their

on 4% ln fluence in the young maun's behalf.

| There was not wanting even hi zh
-ial power to effect Hubert'sspeedy
release, so that in a few days there was
| a brief trial on which it was shown that
Hubert Bernot was in no way the cause
of Cecil Clare's death ; that the cut he
|had given was done in self defence
| the murdered man having recognized
fiubert because of his strong resem

blance to his deceased brother, Maur-
|ice, and the prisoner was acquitted, on
| which a storm of applause burst f

forth

| and congratulations, and handshzking |
were administered to young man in a‘
very promiscuous and democratic fash

| ion. |
| His mother and Margaret accom-
panied by Pr. Darant who would ir

| sist still that his services might be
| needed, waited for him in a priv

, and fond and ardent were ti;v-ix
braces and congratulations.

last Madame Birnot, leaning on
arm, and accompanied
descended to visit the serv
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room, where it was so strange, and so
' | happy to have Mada pres
| table, and where the heart of each
1 at but a pretence
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rermain had made Slcan oot Mis fanis Mo Al Vel B, dniaad :
SCHOOL OF LOCUTION. 8 istent lnquiries, bus he < or | response : gignivan ,I‘ ed :A,a“ ““1‘ m.‘m 1‘~ m'u]
| elic very vague aud varying | . ”,‘_ weeks wore t1 had caused it to be added to Fred
W, CAVEN BA (0N, "of I b Intepris 1 e " ! few weeks more,” for M ¢ in 1} ism, so that I was chris
300 PUPILS ¢ | tional press 1. | garet t .! urged, V-l"’:’vr-l‘ ig any | teued I ¢k Plowden (,L.‘u But
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g oW & ¢ ed health still | and neither: nother nor uncle made
it o1 of Miss Inn | | continued the uselessness of | much opposition when I declared my
N,uun ate of k reon (‘o eg Ora °la longer delay of Hubert and Mar- | determination to sign o fin future,
ton), #s head of th ] Eloeu I raret’'s marriage Charles Plowden Only my mot
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|  Later ir we shall see him soon : and the post- | call me by my own name 1 not
7. JEROME'S COLLE pali ponement of our marriage until we | oppose her, for it made little dlfference
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Fugene and Hubert together de.

‘(5 \” \ tiled ever ;m:f'iv- 1 plan for
!» }\ % \ v and the aiding of Plowde:
\ when the young men separated

The FEduea W Cours p 3 , had no hesitation to
. : ey i , but she dreaded to
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I Hl U p tificates | from her heart ;: the mere mention of
o b breial Diplomas, Sten \!. s name still had power to make her
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run-down, or overworked, it
worries hier husband as well as hersclf.
This is the rnp - time to build up ler
strength ‘ﬂ‘l{) those weaknesses, or
{ ailments, which are the
trouble, Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-
tion dispels aches and pains, melancholy
and nervousness, brings refreshing sleep
g | and makes o new woman of her,
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Business ( V.. writes: * 1 had heen

1l ¥ suffering from ulceration
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. S g rth of my youngest
L [ ¢ ful 5

¥, Prinely | child. 1consulted allthe

physicians around here

and they gave me upand N
WAKE APDSTAYTAADRND APPRESS 1TfHUS ;.m there was no help
orme

At l‘ st, almost disconr-
1 began t iking Dr.

Blsiness w.q'“ i
/'C/
| Plerce's Favorite Pre-
| scription and took five
| bottles. Itisthree vears
since and I have not had§

“"‘ \ any return of the trouble
% ;@

I feel very grateful, and i

N in fact, owe you my life Mrs. Lvox.
And ask for clrculars re l'.| siness and Short
hand Education. A, Blaachard, C. A, Sce

for I do not think Ishould have been alive now
> if I had not taken your medicine.'
13, J. MeKay, Prineipal |
|
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WYETHS MALT EXTRACT

WILL GREATLY HELP YOU WHILE

NURSING

I'he large amount ol n 1t the most destrable preparation
for Nursing V In issiul three or four times daily,
i errites a copious dow of m hotoomest the great deain upon
1he systen experie d during la tion, no hin e indant qond ‘=astatning the
mo her at the same thme,

fruitless as when it first began.

| to imitate the

| the co mpﬁ:

wi!h the mutually avowed determlna-? asked the reason : but Clare, without
tion to leave no meaus nuntried which | answering, turned to Margaet :
should ensure their success, “* Your happiness has been completed
Weeks passed, and the search was as | long before this, so that my congratu-
The | lations come late : but still, accept
them Mrs. Bernot.”
Margaret drew back, blushing hotly,
while Hubert rising, said hurnull\ $
““ We waited to know your fate—you
who have been the cause of the happi-
ness Margaret would not accept until

marriage ot Hubert and Margaret was
delaved until something definite could
be learned of the lawyer, for the lovers
thought it would be somewhat heartless
to eonsumimate their own happy union
while his fate remaived so uncertain,

and apparently so dark. we should learn something definite
But Hubert grew importunate at|about you — she is not Mrs. Barnot
last, and Margaret urged : yet
“ Only a few weeks longer.’ *It is enouzh,” he said. ‘‘[am

The Bernot servants had their cus- | strong now for the facure since I know
tomary social evening assemblies, and | that not only am I not hated, but that
they had celebrated Mr. Hubert's re- | I have been regarded by you both with

something like affection.

““When I came to-night it was for
e purpose of assuring myself that
yu had forgiven me the wrong which

lease with full Irish fervor: but
Hannah Moore had neither taken part
with her wonted spirit, nor did she |th
perform her daily tasks with bher|yo
1 )

wonted cheerfaluess. ¢ Little Sam,” | kept you two so long apa o beg
as if by that means alone he could test- | your prayers, and then without sayving

vhis gra

atitude wn past kindness, tri
melancholy of the cook :
and he succeeded so well that not even | me

nentary allusions which th
help still occasionary made to his last
evidence in court, seemed to rouse him

more, to bid vou a long tarewell
But I owe it now to your regard for
to tell you, as much as I may, of
s which has only begun to pursue
a right course ; and I owe it to the
kindness of one who has helped to
from his sad and somber mien. place me on that course, to tell how

Warm-hearted Hannah Moore was | her influsnce, unconsciously to herselt,
sorrowful with thoughts of * Mr. | has performed a gooed work.

Freder She summoned courage ““You heard, in common with the
to ask Miss Calvert about the lawyer, | charitable public,” there was a little of
and emboldened by the kind, sym | the old sarcasm in Lis tones—** the tale

pathetic manuner in which Margaret
replied, she poured forth the tale which
already she had told her fellow serv-
ants, adding :

of my birth, and the desire for revenge
with which my boyish jears were
filled. My mother—"" his voice changed
suddenly to touching tenderness —
* His mother was so fond of me that | *‘ could only look on d weep that
ns as if I ought to be near him | her influence was powerless to subdue
for her sake when he is in such trouble. | that determination in my character
Maybe he's sick and wants nursing, | which was to prove so fatal to mysel
and has only the hand of the eold | and to others. Fr
stranger about him with Cecil Clare,

** Maybe he is, Hannah,” was the | aspersions on m
troubled reply, ‘‘ and that is why we | desire for reveng
are a ,and trving so hard | ker wrongs—grew until

m my first meeting
when

he cast foul
mother, my
‘nge

all §

id morning after morning the lady
who had envied Margaret because of
Plowden's attentions, threw down the
paper in bitter disappointment. Why
was there not something about the
lawyer's impending trial, as there used
to be about that of Hubert Bernot ?

tion that would help me to the pin
nacie my ambition desired, but there
were terms annexed to the voluntary
gift which would require a renuncia
tion of the practice of my Faith. 1
promised to accept in defiance of my
mother's frantic entreaties. 1 did not
deny that I was a Catholic. I even
promptly avowed my religion when
occasion required, but I went no more
to Mass, and for the sacraments, I had
ceased to frequent those from the time

Now that Miss Calvert was known to
be batrothed to Hubert—Mrs, D:lmar
had long since scornfully promulgated
that fact in fashionable circles —this
sillv creature of uncertain age fain

would storm the citadel of the hand- | of my first meeting with Cecil Clare.
me lawyer's heart with her own faded “My uncle was a member of
charms.  Murderer though he was, | ¢ Roquelare.’ His natural and ac

Miss Lyvdia Lonnes felt that she could | quired intellectual gifts, his superior
nanimously lay her heart and for- | ity in his profession, his wise judg
tune at his feet, providing that horrid | ment, his keen penetration into human
Roguelare,” did not secretly assassin- | motives, all had conspired to raise him
» him, or the laws of the country put | to the very highest degree of that

a rope about his neck before the per- | society. Unmarried himself, my
ormance of the marriage ceremon; mother, saveral years his junior, was
On q... last of the chill autumnal | the only creature he loved, and for her

evening just four mouths after sake hislove for me became the one

-1,'&-.1.- about the house in true, dis- | passionate, at bsorbing affection of his

Huber! ttal. when the wind went | life. ' When she died, and he accom

panied me on my search for the Clares,

ured down at intervals, | it was for the purpose of preventing
p ri ounded at the | any rash act of mine, not of permit
{. who was cross- | ting me to commit one. But when the
the summons, | deed was done, and under his ow:
oure, so | €ve, and he knew that as a member
of * Roquelare " he was bound to sur
render me to justice, he fell into a
pitiable state of remorse and terror.
seemed quite un His terror was augmented by the
thought that if ke failed to give me

and sudden and fierce

t door Marg
the hall, a

‘ l admitted a tall, manly
| *d up—either as protection from
K the weather, or to serve as a disguise
|

|

|

|

swered

mt

that but little of his features could
be seen, and that
| known to her.

| He spoke, and she recognized with | up, some other member of ‘ Roque-
a olad ery which brought both Hubert | lare might discover my crime, set the
\.n;.l his mother from the parlor, Plow- society on my track, and because of
den, or rather I'rederick Clare his near relation to me, might even

ferret him out, and compel | him to bear

witness against me.

They drew him further into the light
of the hall, Hubert aud she, and they

jos fully pulled the mufller from his “ 1 was cxultant — the revenge
face which had been my sole thought tor

‘“Not hated, then, after all,” he said
huskily, and for an answer Margaret
pressed one of his hands, while Hubert
warmly shook the other.

They drew him into the parior, and
when he had shaken hands with
Madame Dernot—who immediately re
tired, ostensibly to order a repast, but
really to give the young people an
opportunity for any secret confidence
they might desire to impart—and was
seated, they noted more closely. and
h new surprise, the sad chan ges
\\huh had been wrought in his ap
pearance : he was pale .md emaciated | the attainment of my revenge,
to a pitiful degree, with deep lines in | not brave
his forehead and about his mouth, that
never had been there before. Mar-
garet could have wept at the too-ap- | for myself.
parent evidence of his suffering, and | ‘* We had assured

years, was now acc nmpll\hul the man
who had heaped such foul aspersions
on my mother was lying dead by my
hand. I though of nothing else, and
I feit neither terror nor remorse until
we turned from the spot—then, the
dead body seemed to pursue me. I
drank brandy when we reached home,
and 1 plied my uncle with the same,
until we both fell into a heavy,
drunken sleep.

The next day I looked

steadily at

to nyself, that, brave as I had been in

as he said :
‘“ Answer one question first—have
yvou escaped from prison 7"
Clare faintly smiled.
* No: they have let me go,"” shud-
deri mg as if some terrible memory was
connected with the words, and then he

deed.

once formed

that such a course
means of avering
suspicion from mys
then how Miss Calvert was conuected

my position, and [ had to acknowledge

I was
enough to face the conse-
quences—I, who had taken a human
life, shuddered at the thought of death

ourselves that

even Hubert's face wore a grave, sad | there were no earthly witness of my
lhok, avd his voice took a tender tone, | crime, and we watched for the com-

ments of the press on the dastardly
I saw the account of Miss Cal-
vert's visit to the morgue, how it was
considered an important clue, and I at
my determination. I
would announce myself as a friend of
the murdered man—my knowledge of

must be a sure
every shadow of
1did not know

with the Hubert Bernot about whom
the murdered man had drunkenly
raved : but from her manner during
the examination, I concluded that she
had some fear, some anxiety, as it
were, to conceal, and simply, to test
her, aud to prove the truth or falsity
of my own suspicion, I charged her
with a knowledge of Cecil Clare’s mur-

der. The result pnm-ul the truth of
my conjecture : but it also somewhat
puzzled me. I wasthe murderer, then
why her fear, her anxiety for soms one
whom she evidently believed to be
guilty.

“ In order to ascertain as much as
possible about her, my uncle, in the
disguise of a beggar, called at this
house, and was admitted, as he expect
ed to be, for charity's sake. He recog-
nized in one of the servaunts (he attend

ant to whom iny mother had been much
attached, and she recozniz:d biw, des-
pite his disguis but she unde od
the sacret motion he made for silence
as to his identity, and she obeyed him
He asked sundry, and apparently, care
less questions, which, however, drew
from another of the servants many
particulars about the family who ccen-
pied the house, and on his departure
the domestic whom he had re zed,
accompanied him to the door, pre
for some explanation of his strange
Bat he deemed it best to say

he detailed to me the par
ticulars he had learned, aud 1 heard

the name of Hubert DB:rnot, we
knew that it was the same Hubert
Bernot mentioned by the mur

dered man, and, connecti
the circumstances, | arrived at whe
eventually proved to be m~~ tru
that you "—Ilookin Hube K¢
agined your

Clare, and t ou con
fident of Miss Calve I ¢ d
my d ! I could now forever
avert earthly suspicion .rom

I could work up the case on th

, even though an innoce
ould hang for sy crime. >Success
would bring me honor, in my profess
ion : and v fear, for any remorse,
save that of having my guilt dise
erey, I had none.

“1 bared my plan to
l'hough, like myself, a
olic only in name, he
appalled at my propositior

he endeavored to make me forego at

least my determinatic proseciute
an innocent man I who had
scorned n mmother’s entreati ind
little difficulty in contemning He

shut himsel!f in his room, feigning iil
ness, lest going abroad an accide
word, or look might
to * Roquelare,’ and he remained
secluded, until Itold him I had dropped

betray aunyt

the case hecause of my recognition by
Hannah Moore and her i:::]' 2d threat
to tell something of other people which
[ alone understood. 1 feared that she
might tell, notwithstanding her prom
ise to myv dead mother a hat she
knew about me, and that my own fears

might lead to the

crime,
¢ [ became as anxious for the speedy
termination of the case as I had been
for its prosecution, and I described
Madame Bernot’s pitiable condition in
order to foil Bertoni's efforts for /ier ex
amination. The particulars which my
uncle had learned during his visit in
the guise of a beggar, enabled me to
give that description, as well as other
details which must have surprised Miss
Calvert.
‘I felt relieved when I found that
no testimony of any value had been
obtained from  Madame Dernot, and
that at last the case had been dropped
Then, my uncle told me of the resolu
tion which he had formed : unable to
endure I + his intense fear of
* Roquelare,’ since
self amenable to its utmost rigor, and
loving me too well to betray me, he
had determined to shut himself fo
from the worll, He had alrea
interview with the Superior of a rel
ious house, during which he solicited
an asylum in order to elude the venge
ance of a secret society which he in-
tended to abjure : if permitted a home
with the Religious without being re
quired to join the Order, he promised
to endow the house with a considerable
portion of his wealth. When assured
that he was a Catholic and in need of
their spiritual aid, his request was
granted.
‘“On the last night that we spent
together before he went to his new
home, he disclosed to me as much about
‘ Roquelare "as he dared to do, because
that knowledge might help me should
I ever be dogged by any member of the
society. I would have become a mem-
ber long before, but in that case I
should have been obliged to forswear
even the slightest intention of private
revenge. My uncle gave we also cer-
tain details relating to one or two who
occupied high placo in the society, and
who might, in the strange future, sit
in judgment on my crime, should it
ever be discovered. One of these was
Bertoni, whose character my relative
long before had thoroughly read : and
when he described to me the ambition
of that character, the desire to mount
in the society at any cost, I treasured

up his words.
TO BE CONTINUED,

tha;vmx) of my

he had made him
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Tie Most remarkable cures on Ire«'urd
have been accomplished by llood’s Sar.
saparilla. It is unequalled for all ]lood
Diseases.

He has Tried it.—Mr, John Anderson,
Kinloss, writes: ‘1 \emnr« to say few, ll
any, have received greater henefit from the
use of DR. THOMAS’ ECLECTRIC O1L, than

pulled out his watch and said he had
not long to stay.

“ Not long to stay ;" echoed Margaret
in dismay, while Hubert in surprise

previously to legal practicein the city,
I would take up his case.

his antecedents would enable me easily
to do so—and having been admitted |

I fancied

1 have. 1have used it regularly for over ten

old nag,—seventy

A Story of the Child Jesus,

Come children, all wh
I'o serve at hol ¢
And hear what once, in days of fuith
In England came to pass, i

It chanced a priest was journeving:
Through dark and gloomy woud,
And there, where few came passing |y

A lonely chapel stood =

He stayed hLis feet, that pilgrim priest
His morning Muss to ) SAY

And put the sacred vestments on
Which near the altar lay.

hall serve the he
I is silent there
ud there in patience waits
ants' hour of prayer ;

But who Mass
IFor
He kneels
T'he p

When, lo! a Child of wondrous grace
Before the altar steals,

And down beside the lowly priest
The Infant gently koeels

Mass

He saerves His voice is sweet

Like music low
With dow t eye and ready hand
And toctfall hushed and slow
Et tro fa

He llu;' rs till lu hears,
I'hen, turning round to Mar
In glory disappears

s shrine

8o round

»
P'ress

the a

dly 1t s na

For once to serve at holy Mass
The Infant Jesus came,

Itar,

- - -

OREIN A MILLIO\

Al lll‘i-tn lale.

for Doc Jones
from four d

‘t Seventy-five

lars—three and & quarter. Say, Gei
trude, - I've three and quarte
more,”’ and (Gainan strode int
the cheery Z-room, overc ce
mud and all
y's Paul,” ex
ter, ing the m
the ! Idon'tc
€)ac il
ing at the footprints much after
manner of Robinson Crusoe, ' 1
got That ridge road is an aw
mudpud
Wi exculpatory nark, Pau

to ‘lwl," nis
Gertrud
and 100K

stral

his »h €3,

‘1 ne ir\'l
hadly used after
on horseba

ad, and he at

yver a mudd
once assumed an inj
“ Say, Paul began his sister,
sof '. 1
but you k1
look nice, ¢
too. I'm g 1
you very tired /
‘* Not very,’ grunted Pau
with the lett boot.
“ Did you have
lecting the money,"”
ing her shawl m tig htl}
head, for the air was bitingly cold
‘“ None, he didn't * kick 'a bit,"” re
irned the messenger, laconically
* Isn’t he a brother of the Mr
ling here ?
* Yes, he
. v

i1
i

Shil-

v, Gertrud

** Come on, then, ’ shesaid, smiling,
happy to think that the cloud had dis
appeared, ‘‘ aud I'll get something in
the kitchen

Paul aud Gertrude, aged
ively fourteen and sixteen, were two
of a family of five children. Their
father had died when the youngest was
barely two years of age, leaving Mrs.
Gainan alone to face the toil of lite
The family could not by any stre
the imagination be calied wealthy.
Yet they found means to enjoy some of
the less common comforts of life. Paul
was a sturdy, manly lad of resolute
will, and more than average talent
He had quitted the parochial school a
few months previous to the opening of
this narrative, with the fixed deter-

respect-

mination of making something of him
self : what that nething was, or
would be, he could ise. DBut
he would make a rt, and the onl

situation open to a boy in his vil
—the only one promising quick pro-
motion and substantial rewards — was
that of telegraph messenger. Ior in
six or seven months a messenger was
transformed into a telegrapher, and
constant work was assured. He had
now been studying the mysteries of
the Morse alphabet for nearly four
months and could ** write " on the key
with fair speed and accuracy. Dut
‘“receiving ' was quite a different
thing. He found it extremely difficult
to ** take " more than fifteen words per
minute. If he tried to break this
record, he found to his dismay that he,
nor the operator, nor the two-hundred
pound agent, could read what he had
written. The operator was wont to
laugh at the result of these tasts, while
the fat, good natured agent would pat
him on the head, and say : ‘ Keep at
it, Paul. You've time enough.
When I was a student, and
had been in the office two months,
I couldn't distinguish one ‘call’

from another.” Bu: Paul re-
fused in every instance to be com-
forted, and it was only when his

mother and sister, Gertrude and May,
a miss of thirteen, talked himn out of
his repeated discouragements that he
resumed his practice with renewed
vigor. It he thought he could do any-
thing, nothing could prevent him from
doing it: it he imagined or felt con-
vinced that a task was impossible, he
gave it up at once. This was the key
to his entire character, as it is, per-
haps, to that of many men.

When he and Gertrude entered the
kitchen .they found May busily en-
gaged in scouring the family set of
silver knives and forks. She looked
up in surprise, while Paul returned

years, and have recommended it to all suffer-
| ers | knen of, and they also found it of great

ent comsumption,

virtue in cases of severe bronchitis and incipi-

the look with interest. He was her
ideal, and she doubted if any little girl
in Weston had a more important and
more promising brother.



