=y, .
v 7
A

S S

iy

.

3

Loy B

-l
&

¢ CHRO

NICLE.

v CC

CATHOLI

VIONTREAL, FRIDAY,

vOL. XVI.

ol WP S

KATE ASHWOOD.
CHAPTER Xxit.— Continued.

Lidy Clinton, who had been in Fitz James's
conhdence ever since his engagement to Kete,
crolded Charles very much for leaving her thus
at an hotel, and made Lun promise to bring ber
back with him at once. To this plan Charles
gladly acceded. ‘He knew Lady Clinton slightly
on ‘s visits to Treland, and had often heard of
Lep-excessively ‘kind disposition, He felt she.
would be of use to Kate ; that she would cheer
her, and prevent her from becoming too much
a prey to welancholy. ‘

Whea he returaed to the hotel, he found Kate
Iying on & bed with a violent headacke, and very-
feverish. Tt was evident the excilement she
was. undergoing was too much for ber. When
Charles eutered, she looked up io his face in en
inquiring Hianoer, evidently fearing the worst j—
but ‘Charles’s smile reassured her.

s Heis somewbat better,’ e said,¢and you
are to come at once to Castle Clinton. ILiady
Clibion msists.upon it, and will take no refusal;
though indeed;’ he added, * I don’t think you zre
likely to give ber one. Sof you are equal to
the drive, come at once.

Kate needed no repetition of the [ast sen-
tence. Shejjumped off the bed, and, putting on
Ler -bonoet and -shawl, pronounced herself Quite
ready. Lady-Chaton gave her 2 most hearty
welcome 3 told her that she hoped she would re-
mam with ber a long time ; and endeavored to
comfort her -by telling her she was sure Fitz-
Tames would soon recover, though, indeed, at
the time she -tried to communicate hope, she
scarcely felt any berself. When Kate had been
a few minutes-with Lady Clintos, she begged:
for permisston to see Fitz-James. Ths, how-
ever, Lady Clinton was obliged to refuse, unless
she consented to it in the following manper:

~ {hat-she should remain in the dressing-room out
' of 'hig roorm 3 Liady~Clinton- -would-place a look-
1ng-glass 1 such a anavper that s “features:
would be reflected éa 1t without Fitz-James see-.
ing-her, Kate statroned herself i the spot ia-.
dicated. While ‘he was asleep, a candle was
placed before the Tooking-glass—for 1t was dank
—and Kate was thus enabled to see him; but
oh, how changed be was! s cheeks were;
very wred, flushed with fever, and very thin.—!
His har was slightly tinged with gray. He'
awoke soen after, and cailed for something to,
drink. He raved of the mines, but did sot say;
much. Iate now saw how wild and uciatelh-.
geat his eyes were, how restlessly they wagdered.!
Ste-could barely endure to see him thus, zed re-;
fect op the awful change. ,

Soon after the doctor made bhis appearzace.,
He pronounced bis patieat shghtly better, but
desired above all things that he should be kept
very quiet, and not excited ; and the good little |
Esculapius was right, for Fitz-James’s hfe buag,

- oc a thread wixch Atropes was waiting 1mpa-
tiently to cut with her balf-open scssors.

Fitz James, however, slept uneasly duriog
the night. He wandered much, and next mora-
ing at five o’clock the fever was sn high, 1hat it
ceemed as if naught but a.iracle could save
him. Dr Carter at Jength gave notice that
more expericiced medical aid must be cailed in,
otherwise he could not answer that Ius patient
would survive long.

Poor Kate’s angwish was fearful ; she waited
the whole day long in that dressing-room, and it
was oply by the most urgent eatreaties that
Lady Clinton could prevail on her to take the
pecessary bodily refreshment. She heard his
beoken sentences with a feeling that each word
Le uttered pierced her soul.

¢ Gold,” he muttered, ¢ lead—did you say lead 7
it was all water ! riches, no, no, no{ Where’s
Iate? I say where is she?” These and such-
like delirious ravings were repeated over bun-
dreds of times.

Dr. Carter left not his bedside ; besides his
great affection for Fitz-James—for bhe bhad
kKnown him from childhood—he felt interested 1
‘e lovely girl who wandered like a ghost up and
down ‘the house, aad looked the micture of des-
pair, pale and tearless, for her agony was too
great for tears. Whenever Lady Cliaton lefl
the sick-room, Kate’s eyes were raised implor-
ingly to bers to inquire how he was. B
¢ No change as yet,’ was the never-failing
replye .- . .

Fowards evening news came that the doctor
had arrived-from Dublin. - Dr. Bruoker imme-
diately proceeded to the sick man’s room. Fitz-
Jarnes was then at his worst ; the raviags con-
tinued with but little intermissioa.

Kate watched both doctors proceed (after a
long examination of the patient) to a small study’
on the:ground-floor. She followed -them. She
dared tiot interrupt their consultation, but waited
paliently io the cold ball. She sat down oo a
clarr ¢closeé o the room, and waited' there till her
fect:becaime bumb’ from resting on the flags 5 but
she ‘thought nat of cold or discomfort. “Her be-
loved , Fitz James was Lhe ;sole objectof ;her

a

ed to her an hour. The sound ot loneliness, if
we may use the expression, was in the house, for
Fitz James’s chamber was a long way from the
hall, and-every one that could be the least use tg
him was there. Iate only of all the household
could not enter there. Flow she longed for the
privilege of watehing hum, attending him, cool-
ing s burning temples! and yet this melan-
choly satisfaction must be denied her. Iow ske
envied Lady Choton each time she saw ber
enter his room; how she longed to bein ber
place.

After waiting in the ball for upwards of an
hour, which te poor Kate seemed more lke ten
hours than one, tbe door slowly opened, and Kate
fieard footsteps approaching., She rushed to-
wards' the doctors, and inquired in the most
anxious manner 1f there was sull any hope.—
She scarcely ventured to ook in their faces. so
great was ber dread lest she should there read
the dreaded monosyllable ¢ no.

Dr. Brunker rephed: ® There certainly is
hope.; T can’t say more, Miss Ashwood—for 1
nresume I am mght in saying so—you must not
despair.; neither would 1 desire that you skeuld
‘hope too much. I cannot couceal from you the
fact that Mr. <3’Brien is very, very all 5 but try
‘to keep your courage. You must take care not
to go near him, or you will kill him. & would
not answer for his life for an hour, 1f he had .the
shightest excitement ; his life hangs on a thread.

The doctor ordered some remedies for Fitz-
James, which kad an almost immediate -effect in
allaying the wiolence of the fever. The next
difficulty was to keep him from becoming weak-
ened more than-he could bear, when the fever
changed from high to low ; and the doctor-would
oot at all proncunce him out of danger.-ull he
satisfied himself that his constitution was able to
-resist the trying ordeal ; but still 1t was a bless-
ing o bear no loager the agitated raciogs, the
fearful delirinm. Ifather Meagher, Fitz James’s
great {rientl; care to see bim. - He -talked-to.
him calmly, and ia a consoling manner, of death;
and raised bis thoughts far from Kate, and the
.mines, and all thiegs earthiy. But Fitz-James;
-had. never swerved trom the one direct and par-;
row .path. :From s childhood he bad always:
placed bis happinees in downg his duty, and death
bad no terrors for him. Father Meagher - did
‘ot remain long enough with Fitz-James to fa-
tigue bun ; he merely -stayed as long as he con-
sidered the patient ~vas fit for such discourse.—
«n leaving him -Le went to the library, where be
fousd Kate sitting with ber bands crossed before
her in an attitude of despair. So absorbed was
she in ber thoughts, that she beard not ¢be foot-
steps of the good pricst. He came amear ber,
and lns voice startled.her as be said kiwadly, ¢ My
poor chitd, you have indeed suffered auch.’—
{These words of - kindness from a complete -stran-
ger affected her so.much that she was quite over-
.come, and-sobbed hysterically, and the reaction
from her cold, icy, frigid misery to the out-pour-
ing of her sorrow was of use to her.

¢+ Miss Ashwood,’ he bogan, * Mr. O'Briea 1s,
I am sorry to say, very,wery weak. God,how-
ever, can work wonders. If lis stremgth can
e kept up, hesmay yet .recover; but I .must
own [ {ear -he anay suceamb. However, we
must always hope for the -best. My child, shoald
the worst happen, you must be prepared to bear
it. Pray to God, and He .will give you strength
to do so ; but we seed not altogether take the
worst side. He .may recover; and, trust me,
my prayers will never be wanting for my dear
friend.’

He contizued 4o ¢his strain for a long time,
and Kate deit relieved and comtorted, and she, .
by degrees,.confided ts him the story of ber love,
her hopes and fears, her long.engagement, alli
the impedimests in the way of her marriage.—"
She could scarcely believe she .could have felt
such confidence iz a Calbolic prieet, for she had
been broeght wp io the behef that they were
bard, arrogant, self-seekigg Churcbmen: she
never knew the fact that there are thousands and
thousands of men living the lives of angels on
earth, working aud laboring ¢a the cause of truth
and religion, and shewing by their lives whose
disciples they are.

-After many anxious days, much to the delight
of all the 1omates of Castle Cliaton, the doctor
pronounced Fuiz-James to be out of danger.—
Dr. Carter himself announced the joyful intelli-
gence to Kate, and the look of ecstacy on ber
countenance left an impression never to be ef-
faced.

Ob, how blessed are those words, ¢ out of dan-
ger? What comfort do they not convey daily
to many anxious watcher—the mother in ber
vigit of love over ber sick child ; the child 1n at-
tendance on the dear parent ; the idolising wile,
who, besides her aoxiety for bim dearest to her

“heart, knows that the maiotenance ot her dai-

ting children depends on lus existence, and lo
ber these words, twice blessed, cenvey a double
feeling of relief; the lover feels, when be bears
them, that he can live and breathe agamn,  How

!

thoughts, and as she waited every moment seem-

5

Kate rejoiced} 'She felt a new life withn ber.

‘the lawyer ; € you married about six years ago
vyer;'y Yy g

conaidered she would be more quietly concealed

tle whom she loved was spared—what.'i'nore did |
she ask on earth? :

CHAPTER A XIIL

Tins chapter introduces us to new aL. various
characters. Sir George was, when we last
heard of bim, arrested in Southampten by the
police, and he was on that very day ¢o- veyed to
Erison. '

How many different characters might be seen
witlin the dark portals of a jail ! The old
hardened reprobate and the young offender whose
first crime— perchance the stealiog of a hand-
kerchief—was (be forerunaner of many others ;—
the young man old in crime, 2ad the old man
who could not count the years he has lived in
sin: the learned and the uslearned ; the drunk-
ard, the gambler, the cheat, the highwayman,
and tbe murderer. The gentleman by birth,
though not by character, ofttimes finds the jail
bis only shelter : side by side with the unlettered
clown, to whom jail-living and jail-accommnoda-
tion are almost splendor,

Among such a motley group did Sir George
Fasten, the ci-d:vant exquisite and dandy of the
first water, find bimself. There he might be
seen, sometimes in his cell, again at other times
compelled to mix with felons, and associate with
the lowest class of mortals, He cared not for
tbe moral atmosphere around ; but” felt bitterly
the degradation — which he considered wuch
greater—of encountering the gaze of all those
around, who, as be thought,in lis prosperous
days would have bowed low to him. Ie was,
deed, a very different spectacle from what he
had been o days gone by. His moustaches and

linen was dirty, his maoner morose and sullen.—
His eyes glared fiercely, and he answered any

which might be takee.either as an affirmative or
a negalive. He used to talk to himself, and-eat
bis-mea)s with-an ar of disgust. gle looked as
if at were dargerousto rouse him. "

The lawyer who bad undertaken his defence
was allowed, of course, to visit him frequently.
Many ptans were proposed by Sir George -on
which to found his 1onocence ; but Hr. Bpnefly
chose his own ltae of -defence. Sir George felt

his gwit ; Miss Nortoa of course would be suwm-
mosed to give evidence, and her details of tke
evening in question would no doubt be very-clear.
Wr. Briefly, howeser, meant to ground the de-
fence, not to the fact of the deed not having
been done, for that would be impossible, but on
i«s being a justifiable defence agamst an attack
oa his life. How could Sir George know by in-
teition that the people in pursuit of bhim were
officers of the law? ‘e might well imagine
they were highwaymen:; and as such every one
knew he was perfectly justified in defending him-
self.

Btll Sir George thought the case very doubt-
ful. He made up his wiad to being coawcted.
¢ But,” though he, ¢ many .people would not con-
side.cay piece of business .so very bad. Rather
a plucky thing shoating at a bailif, too; they
might.clap me on the back yet, and say I was a
¢ brick ? to have dope it.’

Theclergyman of the jail.came to visit him one
day, and was received at firet with courtesy by
Sir George ; but the moment he troduced the
topic of religion Sir George told him in plaie
terms be wanted no such conversation ; that he
was obliged for the kind 1atevest he took in him ;
but begged he would trouble bimself no further,
addiog, ¢ ¥ou must of course sppear to believe
in such humbug, and exert your eloquence with
me, as younake your living by such means ; and
4t 18 rather & lazy gentleman-like kind of life too
~—nothing te do, and well paid for doing that.—
I wish I had taken to the Church myself; I
might bave get on extremely well in 1t, with an
uacle a bishop, a causin a peer, and good inter-
est besides. E might have got some of the
loaves and fishes going. I should bave made a
much better 1ncome in that way than at a go-
veroment office. I might have beea deap, or
evea bishop, ere this ; [ absolutely threw myself
away for a thousand a year at that stopid office.’
The clergyman, fading himsell thus 1nsulted,
soon withdrew, and never again visited Sir
George.

Not loag after this Mr. Briefly come one day
with a very long face to Sir George, and told
him that there was indeed a bad case coming out
agaiost him, and from a quarter which he never
dreamt of.

¢ Sir George,’ said the lawyer, ‘you had a
wife once.’ .

¢ How do you know that #’ asked Sir George,
unconsciously avowing the truth of the charge,
and turning deadly pale.

¢ The story is this, as 1 bave heard it; replied

your mother’s maid, Jane Foster.” Here Sir
George groaned deeply. * You took bher to
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whiskers were growa to an immense length, his.

ques.en put to him by asort of grunt only,,

most uneasy. The proofs were very strong of

thon elsewhere. You became desperate wn your
money-matters, and thought there was no way of
getting out of your difliculties, but by marrying
an heiress. ‘o accomplish this, your first step
was poisoning your wife ; of course you know it
is needless to keep matters from me.’

Sir George writhed mn agony ; Ins eyes glared
like a tiger’s, e paced up and down the cell
ma fury. He did not attemptto deny the
charges. He felt as if his tongue were spell-
bouud., These assertions he kuew were true.—
He also knew that Mr. Briefly must have beard
every particular concerning s wife. At last
he said as cooly as he could, ¢ But how the devil
do you know that ¥

¢ When your wife was on ber deathbed,’ said
Mr, Briefly, stil in bis quiet comcise business-
ke manoer, ¢ she sent for a clergyman one day
in your absence. T'o lum she confided the whole
details of her marriage, the secrecy connected
with it, and also a suspicion that she was pmson-
ed, begging at the same time that he would ever
keep tkis suspicion of hers a secret. A little
girl, a sister of hers, had followed ter from Lon-
don, unknown to your wife. This child loved
her sister affectionately; but was afraid to go
rear her, lest you should discover her. She re-
mained st Warastead, but did not allow her sis-
ter 10 be aware of her proximity. She watched
you goeng out of the house, and the clergyman
enteriag on the day referred to; and she crept
up the stairs and listened at the door while he
was with your wife. What she overheard na-
turzlly increesed the dislike and suspicion she

No. 80

Death—that aw(ul terror to the sinful mazn—- -
must come soon. He knew it; le felt as thowg)
the rope were round Ins geck already., I%wm
whole physiognomy was changed, his eyes bg..
came hollow, s cheeks attenuated, his mouth
drawn ; ns head, formerly so erect, drooped:
lorward ; his shoulders were bent and stooped ;
he looked thirty years older than he did on ﬂw’; :
memorable night when bLe left Rugton, ans ram
away with Miss Norton.

Oqe night he lay dowa on his bed, ay mswal
not to sleep, but to rest his weary limbs. Ths -
thoughts dwelt gloomily on the approaching 1rint
then reverted to former days, when he wras lhc’
gay, though certainly not the happy, map,——
‘Then the pale face of his wife rose before bim am.
e saw her on lhe day of her death, lookipg.
kindly at him as she expired, and lie the cam:,:
of her decease. lIle heard steps approaching
and trembled. What could it be! He sbmr:..,
ed with the cold sweat that poured d.soveniy
whole body. The steps appromeded>
shouted ; but vo one heeded him.
buried his head beneath the clothes.. Could 33
be he thought, kis wife’s spint come to hin 7—
What was the intruder? No mortak could paw
admittance there wilhout leave. o
were unheard and unbeeded. e at last fedr. -
something cold on his band, then on bis face, ang. -
he swooned away with the fright. When. De-rp= -
covered he had only the recollection of some-
thing horrible, as a person awakes from a dread-
ful mghtmare and koows not anything dis-
tiretly,

entertained of you ever sisce you became ac-
quomnted with her sister, She went back to
Icondon and told this to her brother, a young lad
of sixteen, the only relation she had in the world.
{1e was apprenticed to 2n apothecary, and had
often heard discussions ou poisons, and thewr de-
tection, [t occurred td him that at some future
time he might be able to have light thrown on
the cause of your wife’s death. Ife and s sis-
ter went to Warnstead the night of their sister’s
funeral, and marked the spot where she was
laid. They planted & small shrub on the tomb
in order that Lhey might recogoise it at a future
time. They wept there, and before they left
knelt down, and swore by their injured sister’s
grave that they woukd revenge her death, if ever
they bad the opportunity of downg so. They
were naturally timorous, as they were both very
young, and quite friendless ; and they were alraid
they would not be Kstened to,»f they came for-
ward. 'When the girl keard of your arrest, she
and her brother weat to the lawyer who was to
appear for the prosecution and told him the whole
story. She bad been indelatigable in her search
for information abogt ber sister in the nerghbor-
hood of Warnstead. The people who owned
tbhe house said you would pever let them near
‘T her 5 that they suspected all was not rght, whea
you were so very carelul in excluding every one
from her. She also went to the clergyman, and
told him he must come forward and give evi-
dence, for that be should wot be bound by an
oath taken under the peculiar circumstances I
have related; that he would be compefled to
come forward and declare all he knew, This s
an awkward business, and I am sure a very difli-
cult case to defend ; but of course I must make
every exertion.’

Sir George was nearly maddened by this an-
nouncement. The facts of the case were so ex-
actly true, that he despaired of success; and
from that day be never felt the slightest hope,~
Mr. Briefly from time to lime endeavored to
raise his spirits ; quite unsuccessfully, He fail-
ed to kindle within him the faintest hope,

The day appomted for the trial was fast ap-
proachiag. What Sir George's 1nward suffer-
mgs were, few can tell. He saw ao prospect
before him but an ignominious death. Ile fear-
ed to face (he world—he who never feared to
commnit crimes of the blackest dye. He trem-
bled as he scmetimes pictured to himself the
triaf ~ the court crowded with people; his
enemies would be there, and what an hour of
triumph for them. He, the great, the fashion-
able, the dashing Sir George was to appear as a
crimipal before them all,—judges, jury, couasel,
acquaintances, and, above all, Miss Norton,
whom be cursed vehemently as the cause of his
imprisonment. He also uttered deep imprecations
on the sister of s injured wife. DBut of what
avail were these meldictions? they <id not lessen
his pangs. His agony was fearful. He could
not sleep at mght ; and from time to time, in the
dark, it seemed to lnm a8 if his wife glided into
the room, acd his bair stood erect with fear. And
it seemed %o im as if a hand was laid upon him,
and he almost thonght he heard a voice saying,
¢Now I um revenged!” Thea again the bauiff
seemed to glare horribly at him with eyes of
fire, and he looked up every where in the cell,
got out of his bed and walked rouad, but found
no one. He lay awake whole nights ia"this way
‘these horrible spectres  appearing to him. He
knew not.what side to turn for comfort, for, what

i

i

‘Warnstead a mouth before she died ; where you

game of cards, and how deaf he- was-to -

That we may not be suspected of attribmtmyg:.
the terror of the wretch who was the inmate of
the prison cell to any supernatural cause, we
way mention that the very commonplace incidept
of a rat creeping across his bed was what ereated

horror the simplest matter.
CHAPTER XXIV.

The oight before the trial Mr. Briefly sat wg
late with his chent. He thought, on the whole
that Sir George was less desponding than usua):
He talked about the defence in a more pusy-
ness lite manner than he bad done before. Tle
wag very clear in pointing out some parts ef the
case that might be beneficially dwelt upon. P4r.

hope. After the lawyer took his leave, Sir
k(";}eorge became mnore wretched than he bad sver:

een.
bis eyes. 'The idea of appearing in his degraded
position was awlul to him. At length he stampsad,
his foot upon the ground, exclaiming : ¢ ¥ must
do it: there’s no help for it. I must dre shos

will die. How loolish they will all look. foammeys--
row when they find J lave escaped thems”

*But where shall I be 7 suggested itself o
fim from the depths of a conscience seared) and
hardened long since to any but selfish considers-
tions. *Iell”” he thought,—¢’us only an jn-
sention by which the clergy live, They muss
impose on us a lttle; they have to eat ook

supersition of their fellow-men? There ;
God ; how, then, can there be a hell 2" anes
Such was Sir George’s soliloquy. Bot. o%
L . ut

how false and hollow the- impmusqel{'ort to si:g:
the utterance of conscience.  His teeth chattey
ed :mh terror 5 stll be mentally exclaimed = + 7.
dor’t fear ; I 2m no coward.’ e wolked for g
thled up and down the narrow cell. How fw .
would commit crime, could the intendi
see Sir George on tha whes be s
debating within himself the means

. ) of self-dew.-
struction!  He first thought ot a pistol ;'ib:::—“
was none. ¢ The ruffians,” be exclaimed, * baye-
lelt me nothing ”  Next he thought of a kmfe -
—none either. ¢ The villians,” be muttered 5 53
won’t face the court to-morrow—on that ]’nm- ‘

going to face a higher and more awf :
nal 7 He bit bis lip in his agony till ttulie g)‘r; :
came. But one mode of suicide remaiped= by
could hang himself. He threw himself on the
floor in an agony of horror and terror. Faces.
seemed to appear before him. There stood hix
wife in her first loveliness, as she appeared 1o
bim on the day of his marriage. Then somebowr

It, agan, faded away, and a graveyard rosetp.

lost to view, and a poor wretched ceilar cavnge - -
next belore his eyes, in which were 2 ¥

man, and 4 woman grown prematurely: e, a-

g

T

Sis George’s conseience (if such a thing remaim-

had swindled that man out of his last shilliog atz . ~
monstrances of his vietimi. Thenmore a
faces with which. be: was strangely familiar, ‘Ard
now the scene shifted andihe saw a court of iy

od morer -

case can the unrepenting man experiencel—

tice, The judge-was‘on'lus bench, the N9 ms

The scene of the morrow was stilh befoyme

night. There 18 no way of avosding 1t and %,

s them

ITis showse - -

it. A guillty mund 1s always certain Lo invest witk -

Brielly did s best to rovse bim, and bid bixa |

:
!

drink ; and how could they, were 1t not for e -

L awfuj night when-be wae ~

resolved. And yet he said sclemnly, ¢ amn B

<

she disappeared, and he saw nothig but shrond,, .

yiew, 10 which a man was diggiog.  Wihat ! ieas -
it his own or his wife’s grf&e g Agar: );ﬁ -

whose arms-lay a starved-looking baby to ~
the wretched mother - offered hef bx’-ea{;t ?::::7 -

ed to him) smote him as he remembered how e '+

‘the re-- '

| their box, and hef‘wam}_th'g‘. culprit ; near daw>



