THE CATHOLIC RECORD

NOVEMBER 5), 1895

\

!n:crn_’aation

THE

ALIA El'%ﬂc -

C-!‘ H FREE ™ ¢="*
SUNLISET S0P

ot B earl
y ¥

.‘ |A)'.‘,h,r.u v.\nh 33.}'618)6ﬂm

{3\, [ HIRCK SCHOOL & OTHER | JUICALll

ELY &CO. |0 e

OY, N.Y {ge1s-» VETAL
£v2 CATALOGUE &PRICES FRE

v AMD s

! SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION.

i W, CAVEN BARROY, Tt it Prigeipal
3 ‘ 300 PUPILS IN ATTENDANI( E.
11 TEA RS ON THE STAFF

Px'mmu
f ‘Ihn 1

: is take by
3 8K m !

ONT.

Complete Classieal, Philosophical s
Commercial Conrses,
&pd Ehorthand and Typewr

‘Il\l\.
the CEY
Yol
WL

COURS

o -

_B:U ,'.‘111 B.u‘.n:

1

BELLEVILLE BUSINESS COLLEGE,

Heville, O

i/
Y ¢

1ada to

2l

© T Y "
fail course FI For Annual A 1 ving f
particulars, free, addross 0. A, Fl N r

FRKE APISALCAADIND AP

B,um/rws 5 Gounq»f,

=he
C A, 8
) 18 QUEEN'S Ave
impaired hearing
esom2 (hroat Ey¢
Hours. i1 to 4.

a wk but her dutifu! son,
| without waiting for the maternal
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v MOTHER'S SACRIFICE;

OR, WHO WAS GUILTY ?

By Christine Faber, Authoress of * ‘;.xrr:!l
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CHAPTER XX. CoNTISUED

Fugene, anxious himself for haste
in order to ascertain Miss Calvert's
* 2 1

condition, was only tco obedient t

the iojunction ; be haif led, ha
pulled bis mother through the crowd,
regardless of the rude treatment to
he was subjecting her elegant
, and who'ly deaf to her expostu-

ations. When at last, she found her
self seated in the carriage, with
i to survey her crumpled, and
1, her anger was raised

uusuccessful, That
also, contrary to his wont, hurried off
rnative for D

return home, where his si
y met him to know

gentleman h

ter
if he had
found an opportunity to deliver her

but to

apxi

15!

d from
proceed-
told ber in
she sighed

She had alrcady learr

note.

but when Eugene
truthful, kiadly way,
repeated sadly :
* Poor, poor Margaret I’

ings,

| .md

|ing her.

‘But I shall convey to him your

ce sratulations also, shall I not?" said

1e mother, ‘‘and tell him how anxi
l ous you are for his acquittal.”

Cvr.amly : tell him all that,” was

‘tho reply, with a significance in her

| tones which Eugene understood.

' And Mrs. Delmar swept out to the
carriage still in waiting, charitably

lhnpinf' that Miss Calvert’s swoon

| woun'd keep her from paying her visit

I that day to the pri on.

.\I\r,,:au t had gone home direc
her recovery. I’h_\’ al and mental
\pw ers were so utterly prostrated that
|
J
|
|

Iy on

she had but one desire, to shut herself
from everybody meet no
, to hear no voice, only to be let
2lone in her agony. An employe had
kindly summoned a hack for her, and
{had as promised to tell M
1 had felt to

raway to

kindly

that she y ill to re-

maiun

|  When she arrived at home she did
[ not, as on eve ry other nun-;.-n go to
| her aunt's apartment, but she hurt

| te n room, locked the door,

oul ¥ to remove her hat
| h rself upon the bed
Hours p"ta-v'u H

waiting

srvants were all

the s

at home, and at various dutics,

[ snat ching oppo rtunities, however, in
: comments and

of the day

-

RANCE

"
well, is

v girl's

T e Rt |
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TERRIBLE

Dr. R. ¥ Bt

with no good resul
last a ueighbor
to try T

dies
to try
ption,

advise all I
rly afflicted
rite Prescr

ing himselt thus honorably mentioned,
strode with an air of great importance ¢

penitence, his remorse, his passionate

lesire to atone ; the proceedings of the

for the napking on the laundry table— trial, down even to her own fatal tes

‘that's what he did,” continued the timouny.

cook, working herself into a state of |  She bhalf feared and expected that
rizhteous indignation, ** and it wasn't the latter would obliterate whatever
enough for him, the heartless black- kindly feelings Madame Bernct might
guard, when she fainted, but he must entertain toward her for her efforts to |
make «n- ything she saxd plainer to comfort Hubert. Butfarfromit. The
the people ; and isn't it the effect of  invalid, from very suffering, rendered

all tha. that's kept her in her room

keen in penetrating hearts, understood

all this time without auswering the | all that the sorrowful creature besi
uncheon bell, or letting Anuiu Cor- | her had undergone, and never, per-
bin in, only telling bher she was better, | baps, was riven heart more sweetly |
and didn't want anvihing. O ! he'll | comforted than was Margaret’s by |
suffer for it yet—the heretic. that saint like mother. |
There was a sudden and sharp tinkle “ Now, that you know it all,” said |
of the |(H-ercu !

That must be Miss Calvert,’

d
to which Hannah Moore respond-

an awful thing
ng all alone, a1 d

) nul
-"w in ~mh tro

Germain, and he

must
able to leave her room, I shall go to
her.”

The little maid delivered the message
to Miss Calvert through the keyhole,
the latter, baving asked, without ris-
ing from the bed, who kuocked.
Margaret forced herself to get up,
md s0 unconscious of cutward things
25 to be heedless even of the somewhat
disorder of her atiire, she descended to
meet the priest.

He was waiting in the hall as if his
anxiety would not permit him to re-
main in the parlor and while she was
yet descending the last steps of the
stair, he broke forth :

Thauk God, my child, your pray-
ers are at last answered —Madame Der-
not knows all about her son.”

What a wonderful effect his words
produced — that form, late so bowed
and trembling, so reluctant to make
the least physical effort, was suddenly
erect, and endowed, as it were, with
supernatural strength !

*“ How did she learn it ? —how does
she bear it 7" she eagerly asked.

“ Providence Himselt seemed to
bring it about ; and she bears it with
singular calmuess—but she is waiti
for you : go to her.’

She turned to obey the injuncti
then suddenly paused—the thought of
her evidence was upon her with crush-
ing weight — how, haviog furnished
such damaging testimony against
Madame Beroot’s only child, could she
look into the face of that soon-to-be
bereaved mother.

“ You do not know, the began
hurriedly to the priest, ** my evidence

\'E"

to-day "'—
‘1 do know, my child,” he inter
rupted, rightly divining the agony

{nto which the giving of that evidence
had thrown her, and which he felt she

was now about to describe to him, *‘ 1
heard it all: I was preseut in the
court all the time you were on the

though cbliged to leave imme
ly after, andyou said nothing for
which to reproach yourself. AsI told
vou when you consulted me before
apon this point, your evidence cannot
make any great material difference,
for even if you had refused to testify,
Bertoni would still find means to com
pass his end. From ravdom remarks
which 1 heard on my way here, there
is still reason to hope that the worst
will not oceur. Now, goto that break
ing heart up stai }

The breaking heart up stairs—even
a disinterested spectator would have
aflirmed the same on oune lock at
Madame Bernot's countenance — and
the most singular, and pot the least
striking thing about it was the resem -
blauce in its exj ion to the agony
depicted in the pictured face opposite :
as if her long and perpetual survey of
the suffering lineaments in the paint-

W

Lad suddenly imprinted like-

f ""H\l\l‘(lu\\b. atl .
z ; ) Cry
W&S agony
mon Lnelt,
bursting d the
nvalid dropped » had

shed for near

**My own boy

ne! Ohmy God! it is
now Thy will be done! L
I saying 7" and her eyes turne

pictured face

‘ Bring me his letters—hi
ters — and read them to
Father Germain says I am
mother ntioned ther t v 8on
is the poor voung man who may be
} 1. Oh, my God ! Thou hast not
accepted my sacrit t I'hou
hast 3,-}!.&””!' (
would not have followed

Margaret brought the letters and
read them all, though with frequent
pauses, because of the tears which
choked her voice : and then she asked
what message she should bear to

[ubert—would it be one of forgiveness
and love.

‘“It is not for a poor, frail mortal
ike me to give or withhold pardon
—was her response

““That is God's right : but tell him
that my love for him is deeper, more

tender now in his afiliction and peni-

tence than it has ever h‘t'l\— Oh ! that
he could have doubted it.”
And her mother's tears fell fast and

hot on the helpless hands in her lap.
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She would know everything that had
| happened since the commission of the
murder : in vain Margaret begged her
) think of the injury it might do
in vain she besought her to wait
the hour for Doctor Durant’s
arrival, that they might be guided by
his advice ; she only answered :
“There are some things which are
the occasion of supernatural strength,
and this is one of them ; so do not fear
for me. '
t Margaret told it all — the torture of

|
|
l

uultil

the weeping girl, ** you will release

you will let the past

Hubert and me from that promise we
both gave you beside Maurice's coflin—
ke told — it may
influence those who are trying
Hubert's case.”
“‘Certainly — my poor boy : to fear
to confide in his mother — as if a
mother could be harsh or unforgiving :
but there is much to be done — 1 must

see this Mr. Plowden : send for him
immediately, Margaret — nay, don't
look at me, but obey for my peace of

mind is at stake now."”

A messenger was hastily despatched
for the lawyer, and Madam Bernot in
sisted that Margaret should go belew
and take some refreshment, as it
was now evening, and she had tasted
nothing save a draught of ice water in
the early morning. Kreble was sum-
moned to attend the invalid

Plowden, on learning that Margaret
had gone home ill, also hurried from
the court, without speaking to any one,
or even replying to the salutations
which greeted him as he passed out,
and having arrived at home he shut
himself in bis room to write uninter-
mittingly for hours, crossing, eras-
ing, and adding to the legal papers
that lay before him : here connecting
clews, and there inventing questious
which must elict unmistakable state-
ments from the witnesses, who, on the
next day, were to be examined, until
his work was completed, when evening
shades had fallen over the city. He
ordered a cup of streng coffee, and
drinking it quickly, put on his hat and
hurried forth.

A grim, dark building raised its
g 2

gloomy fromt in an cbscure,
side street — a Dbuilding where
the windows were constantly draped
with curtains as dark as the

stone walls themselves: where little
feet never pattered, and little voices
never scuuded, and about which the
ouly signs of life were the dark-robed,
austere-looking forms tkat sometimes
passed to and from the massive portals.
From its positicn the very sun only
shone on it at rare intervals, and its
peculiar style cf architecture caused it
to stand out in lonely grimness, a very
monument, as it were, of the victory
that was there gained over rebellious
fiesh.

Before this editice Plowden paused.
and rang the bell with an impatient
hand. He was admitted, the person
giving admission keeping himself hid
den from view until the lawyer had
wholly entered the bare, dimly-lighted
hall. Then the spare, serge clothed
form, having closad and barred the door,
inquired the business of the visitor.
“To see Lorguette,” was the reply.
The form bowed, and couducted the
lawyer to an apartment that opened
from the hall. Like the hall it also
was but dimly lighted and destitute of
carpet, or other covering, and for
furniture had only a few rush-bot-
tomed chairs, a common table and a
picture of the Crucifixion.

Piowden seated himseli to await the
coming cf the person summoned.

In a few minutes there entered a man
not clad in serge, not wearing the
trailing, loosely-cut robe of the resi-
dents of that grim building, but hav-
ing a short hnan cloak 0\(1 his com-
mon citizen's dress, and which was
swung round to oue shoulder so that
his form was well displayed.

That form was a painfully tottering
thing—with every s‘ep the head shook,
the very tread was too feeble to
maintain a preper balance ; while in
singular and startling contrast to this
apperent weakness, was the impression
of strength and beauty given by tlu-
appearance of the form itse
limb was in magnificent pr
tlm he ad set gr an dl y on the shoulders :

i ith the lustre
£ age was
igh the unmixed
undant bair made

as if

f vig " man
proba fifty, the
gray of his long, a
eem older

Piowden spr
with flushed ta
while the totteri
fflly closed the

He locked in

y his feet, and stood
and folded arms,
form, having care
door, slowly advanced.
silence as if to be sure
of the identity of his visitor before he
spoke : then he said in a whisper :

““You have come at last—Heaven
has answered my prayer.

*Yes, at last, " Plowden replied with
gloomy earnestness, and in a louder
tone than he had spoken, who had been
summoned as Lorguette.

ce

** Hush ! said the latter puiting his
tinger on his lips, and glaucing un-
easy about him, ‘‘ noone here must

know anything yet.”

““I have provided for that,
answered the lawyer, taking a paper
from his pocket.

*‘ Read this :
would know."”

Lorguette repaired with the paper
to the low pendant lamp, turned the
latter so that its rays fell full upon the
written contents, and hurriedly read.
His face flushed, and his eyes, when he
had finished the perusal, seemed to
have become more brilliant. He has-
tened back to Plowden.

‘* You are prepared for all the con-
sequances ?’

*¢ All," was the hoarse reply.

it contains all that you

now, when you have spared yourself so
long g {
*To rend a wrong which separates

| two young lives, to restore happiness to |

a broken heart.” |
+ And what do you expect to sustain |
vou in the last dread ordeal.” '
‘A womaun's prayers.”
Tte tottering form grasped Plow- |
den’s hands.
My boy, by the old, old love which l
cemented us so ¢l f-u-l) by ler mem-
ory which we both love and revere, I

copjure you to answer me truly—are
the feelings in your breast now that
were Unrv when you answercd noto
all her pleadings—that you had when
2 parted 7"

The lawyer bent his head and

an s.\'( sred softly :
rbz-\ arenot.”
¢ Neither unforgiveness, nor hatred,
nor desire for revenge ?”
‘“ All have gone.”
** Through whose or
have they disappeared ?’'
* Through the "silent, unconscious
influence of a woman who was brave
enough to do ber duty in suffering, de-
fiaut enough of the world’s cpinion to
pr'xk.lim in public that she had no
claim beyvond that of charity, to her
position ; and from whose tea(hu'rs to

what agency

another, I have learned of the peace
which true penitence orings.”
“ God bless her, whoever she may

be ; she hath wrought a wonderful
work.”
And the white, trembling bands

which belonged to that tottering form
were clasped earnestly together.

“ You will not fail me to morrow :”
said Plowden, preparing to take his

departure.
“ A thousand times no !"” was the re-
sponse. And when the massive door

had closed upon the lawyer, the totter-
ing form ascending to an oratory,
muttered :

“ Tree at last ! free ! free !”
When miduight was chiming over
the city, and a chorus of voices ascend
ed from the cowled forms assembled in
the chapel of that grim building, there
was one wearing no cowl, and ha\mv
the upper part of his dress hidden by a
short cloak, who knelt ia their rear,
and said his beads for Margaret Cal
vert.

The messenger despatched for Plow-
den had been cbliged to wait for that
gentleman, so that the evening was
far advanced when the lawyer arrived
at Madame Bernot's residence. He
fain would not have met Margaret, at
least until the next morning : but the
summons was teo imperative for him to
refuse, and he nerved himself to con-
ceal the excitement under which he
labored

Dr Durant had arrived a few min
utes before, and was astounded to
learn that Madame Bernot had been
told the dread tidings, and as vet had
betrayed no symptomns of any ipjury
caused by the communication.

““ It is most unaccountable, he said,
hurrving to the sick room, while Mar-

garet herself answered Plowden's
ring.
The lawyver also was surpiised to

learn that Madame knew everything
about Hubert : but he bit his lip with
sudden vexation, when told that a sub
peena had been served that evening
upon Kreble.

e " she continued, ‘‘ It seemed to
be providential that Hubert’s mother
"she carefully refrained from say-
ing “*aunt " any more—"*‘ should have
known all before the subpama came :
for Kreble, when enlightened by the
* server ' as to what was required of
her, could obtain no sort of command
over her feelings. Divided between
her fear that harm may be meant to
herself, and her sorrow for Hubert she
is giving away continually to fits of
erying

Just then a knock sounded at the
door, and Kreble's German face bear-
ing the traces of very recent tear
stains, looked in to say in very broken
English that madame wanted to know
if the gentleman had come.

The object of the invalid's confer-
ence with Plowden, and during which
the doctor and Margaret were present,
was for the purpose of announcing her
intention to be present in the court, on

the morrow, in order to give her testi-
mony

All three of her auditors stared
aghast, and Dr. Durant searched for

symptoms of the attack with which be
was cenfident she would be immedi
ately seized. Madame smiled slightly,
even while submitting to his examina
tion, 1

ronger, doctor,
mental clearer
have been for some time.’

The puzzled pbysician had to assent
to the truth of her assertion.

‘ But how will you get there,
dear madame ?"' asked Plowden, on
whom her remarkable appearance—it
was the first time he had s:en her—had
produced a sirange and indescribable
effect.

““Go in my chair as I was borne to
this house, " was the calm reply

It will Kill you,” said Margaret
weeping, ‘‘to go through suchk an or-
deal.”

** Nay,
through
past,
me."”

Y But, " said Plowden, “ there is no
necessity for vour appearance in court;
it is fully understood that you have
been kept in ignorance of all that has
happened. Aund what testimony have
you to give?”

‘‘The story of the past, which, as it
falls from a mother's lips, will act as
the plea for her only child, and,as such,
may win leniency Tor my boy.’

A wondexfull_v softened look came
into the lawyer's face as he answered :

‘! There is no necessity even for that,

and my
I} 1 2
tnaa All\'.\

iac ¢s are

my

my dear gircl: I have gone
an ordeal as severe in the
as you know, and it did not kill

kemontns before Hubeit's arrest ;

dlal

“ Your motive for doing this thing !

wardrobe

evidence which will put a new ayq
i different aspect on the case—which wi||

make your plea ouly superfiuous

‘i Nay,” said Madame Bernot,
has taken, according to his own cop
fession, the life of a fellow creature-

{ I would not have that fact denied, |

I would tell publicly of the past, so that
people may not judge too hardly cf my
poor boy: and it will be in s
measure an atonement tfor the sel
manner 1n which I have shut myvselt
from his pursuits and his interests
these nine long years.”

It was vain to attempt to di

suade

her : Dr. Darant insigted on permissio
to accompany hker, knowing, he s

that ehe would need his services hefore
she should leave the court room : and
Plowden having promised to call |
them in the morning took hisdeparture
in company with the physician

Then began Kreble's lamentations ;
she was obliged to search her mistr
for a suitable dress, in wi
to array her, and having learned the
purport of such an unwonted proceed
ing, she lifted up her hands and cric

““ Mein Gott ! dot I come to dis cou
try where dyin’ peoples goes out
dere bed to de court !
Plowden had’parted with t
ian, and, impeiled by some sirang
wild fancy, had taken the direction of
Hubert's prison. He wandered rou:
the gloomy pile : at length, reclining
under an arch formed by one cf the
projeciions :

“ To-morrow,”’ he murmured,
ing Lis eyes to the clear, starlit =
“to morrow, and where shall I be ?

A sad, pale, coffined face stole be
fore his meutal vision, and another a:
sad and pale, but with ycung life
its features, came beside it.

‘“ Aye,” he murmured, addressingz
the imaginary countenance you
shall both be avenged ; and the one in
her grave shall be at peace, and the
living one—oh, Margaret, Margaret !”
he broke foith aloud, *‘ will you kee;
your promise? will you think kind!ly
of me when you know me as I am ?
He rushed from the spot and dashed
homeward.

Within those prison walls, Hubert
was thinking sadly of Margaret :
had not for one moment supposed, 1
wished, that she should have proclaimed
the truth about her position in his
family, and, in order to counteract, a-
it were, her statement, he would have
told there in opeun court, had he beeu
permitted, that she held asdear a pla
in his own, and his mother’s hear:
as the closest relationship could have
given ; and all the afternoon he had
wa'ted and longed for her, that
mizht tell her what perhaps he hal
never said in so many words before
how he fain would shield her with !
love from the coldness §and scorn wit!
which the world would be sure to tr
her now. He wanted to tell her, tha
though dissatisfied because she had u
given her evidence in the manune
which he had desired, yet how deal
him she had been made by the struzg
which it had cost her to give that ev
dence : and he wanted to be
that her faiting fit, of which he accus
himself as the cause, was nothing
more,

But the did not come : no one cam
save Mrs. Delmar, and, glad of any
diversion from his painful fears aud
anxieties, he was rather more civil
than usual to that lady, who ac
ingly returned home in a very el
state, to describe Hubert's delightf
courtesy, to her daughter: but t
latter had gone with Eugene for a
drive.

Louise, anxious to escape from
thoughts had made the proposition t
her brother, and the good - natured
fellow, in order to gratify her, gave
up, though mnot without much secret
reluctance, his intended visit
prison
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TO BE CONTINUED,
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Can the Souls of the Departed Re-
turn to Earth ?

Acec

be a

rding to .\' \u"umm it
great temerity to deny thm ii
sou!s of the departed cannot, with GG
permission, return to us. St Thomas
and St. Augustine both incline to ti
opinion that in many cases there occul
a supernatural getion of angels on ti
mind of those to whom such manifesia
tions are granted. Moveover, it
likely that the souls, like the angels
can manifest tk elves in such a man
ner that they produce perceptible i
ages on a person's mind without
pearing visible to him.

Whenever our attention is divect
to the departed souls by manifestati

of any kind itis a sign of the greal
mercy of God towards the Suffering

Souls and towards us. They make us
aware of the great distress of the
Church Suffering, of which Church we
on earth often have not the least col

ception, and which yet is entirely de-
pen dent on us for help. A Holy Mass,
a Rosary, an alms, a mortification,
some other good work, even a compas
sionate omcul:\uon or pious thought

offered up confidently to the Sacred
Heart of Jesus for the Suffering Souls,
is powerful to create an ineffable joy
in that mystic abode. At the sam?
time, a visible manifestation of the
d.\(l(’\& of a Suffering Soul is a salutary
admouition for the living, whereby
they are reminded most impressively

amid their carelessness, frivolity, and
tepidity, of the severe judgments o
God.

s

The numerous cures of rheumatisi
by the use of the old standard blood-~
purifier, Ayer's Sarsaparilla, shoW
conclusively that it is an effective
remedy, if not indeed the specific, fcr
this most painful and persistent of
maladies. What has cured others

for it is in my power to brlnz forward

will also cure you.

PADRE §
Cl.{Tl:

gieur lo Cure wa

t has to doubt the wi
- aa he was himee!
e youth standing
mn {o be one of those
who gad recently uune
the new (Governor, 1
sick souls, For ho hud
hll luminous eyes and |
richly ! red as pomegr
asceficism in his pert
than most faces of bna
taine was torn and all
peavy d8ws, aud clogy
gand, it was worn with
footed, with every
l'llmue avd faint_ for f
oid man a supplicant

ey were equal—yet
the dominance of an i
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