B LR anty e a0 e

R SR L et

T AL LT T YL 5 LA .

14

THE CATHOLIC REGISTER,

The Old Mam'selle’s Secret, |

CUAPTER XXVIIL.-<Coxtinvp.

The stranger bore tho namo of the
ancestor who bad left X—— s0 many
years ago. This name, which seowed
almost antediluvian, was dieplayed
with much aristocratic oatentation
oa the little card. Wo like to exbumo
anciont appellations from the dust and
rubbish of by-gonoe conturics; they in.
voluntarily summon up before our eyes
visions of knightly figures in clanking
armor, aud betoken aristocratic blood,
though they suit oddly enough our
modern race of pygmies clad ia black
dress coats. This branch of the
Hirschsprungs ovidently set a higher
value on ita noble ancestors—it wasal-
most certain that the juggler's daughter
could not claim kinship without re-
buke. Every drop of blood in Felici-
tas's veins seothed wildly et the thought
of a repulss ; she closed her lips more
firmly, as if to ropress any hasty word
that might eacapo them in her excite
ment. Yet she could not control her
ardent desire to sec the man, and she
was to bave an opportunity.

Soon after the stranger's arrival, the
young lawyer had sent for the pro-
feasor, and the interview between the
three gentlemen lasted more than three
hours. During this time of anxious
expectation, Felicitas often heard her
lover pacing to and fro overhead with
s calm, measured tread. She saw in
imagioation the man of science passing
his slender, well formed hand over s
beard, and quietly offering the aristo-
cratic money and lands to eflace the
stain on the honor of bis name.

Afterward the young lawyer gent to
ask his mother to have coflee made, as
when they had concluded their businesa
he would bring his guest into her
sitting-room.  Felicitas attended to
the matter, and while arranging the
coffee-service in the kitchen, she heard
the gentlemen coming down-staira.
Her courage almnost deserted her as
she saw the" stranger, talking to the
professor, pass slowly through the ball.
He was extremely tall and very slen-
der ; his bearing and gestures evinced
the finished man of the world, but also
the thorough aristocrat, perfectly con-
scious of his superior position. He
certainly could not be her grandfather,
the face, with its delicately chiseled
features, was too young for that. At
the moment a pleazant smile rested
vpon his thin lips as he bent toward
the professor, but the handsome, ciearly
cut protile, with its pale, sallow com
plexion, was evidently more habituated
to express imperious command than
kindness.

Felicitas swoothed her hair with
trembling fingers and santered tbe
room, into which the coffes had already
bean cerried by the servant. The
whole party were standing in one of
the deep window nicbes, and the girl's
noigeless entrance was unnoticed. She
quietly filled the cups, and, placing
one on a tray, offered it with a few
courteous words to the stranger—he
turned hurriedly at the sound of her
voice, but staggered back as though *
bad received s blow, while his face
blanched to a death-like pallor, and
bis startled oyes wandered over the
girlish figare before bim.

s Meta !” ho gaspsd.

«Meta von Hirschsprung was wy
mother,” sho replied, in ber low, musi-
cal voice, with appareat compasure,
thongh she placed the salver on the
table because the cups began to rattle
percoptibly.

“Your mother! I did not know
that she had left a child,” he murmured,
trying to control his agitation.

Felicitas swiled scorafully—parstly
no doubt at ber own weakness, which,
spite of her firm resolutions, bad
betrayed ber into confessing to this

man the secret of her origin. There
had not been the faintest shado of love
or sorrowful sympathy in his tones,
nothing save startled surprige, and

abe instantly folt that she had exposed
hersolf to a seuries of humiliatione,
which ebe must now cendure in the
prosonce of the astonished group, who,
in silent amozowent, were awaiting
the furthor development of the strange
aceno.

Meanwhile Baron von Hirschisprung's
surprise had passzd away, but only to
givo placo to the most puinful embar
rassment. le covered his eyes with
his hand aud said in o low, falteriog
voico: * Ah, yes, it was in this very
littlo town of X- - that fato overtook
tho unfortunate woman—a fute terri-
blo, indeed, yet just.”

It seomed as if, in uttering the last
words, he had regained complote mas-
tory over himself. Drawing himsolf
up to bis full height, he said with the
well bred case of a thorough man of
the world, addressing the other mem
bers of the group: ‘ Pardon me, if a
moinentary surprize made mo forget
the presence of others! But I bad
supposed a drama formerly enacted in
our family, ended and buried forever,
and suddenly found myselt confronted
here with an afterpiece' Then you are
a daughter of the juggler D'Orlowskal”
he added, turning to Felicitas, and
evidently tryiog to infuse a trace of
kindness into his tone.

‘ Yes,"” she answered, curtly, faciog
bim with a bearing as haughty as bis
own. At this moment the family re-
semblance batween the two was very
striking. Pride was the predominant
expreasion of thoss noble features,
though it perhaps rested on a widely
different foundation.

“Your father then left you in
X— . after big wife's death? You
have grown up here?” he went on, un
mistakably impressed by the youny
girl’s appearance.

“ Yes."

* The man did vot buve much time
to provide for you—if wmy memory
gserves me, ho died ot nervous fever in
fHlamburg eight or nine yeavs ago.”

“This is my first information that
he 18 no looger liviug,” rephed Felici-
tas, trembling, while the corners of her
mouth quivered and tears sprung to
her burpiag eyes. Yet, in spite of the
shock of these tidings, she had a cer-
tain feeling of sativfaction—Frau Holl
wig bad so often said that her father
was wandering about the world, with.
out caring what it cost other people
for his child's support.

* Ah, I regret exceedingly that I
have been the person to bring such sad
news !” cried Baron von Hirschsprung,
shaking bis head mournfuily. * With
him you have lost the only relative you
had, after your mother’s death. There
was & time when I investigated this
mao’s early lifa—he was left alone in
tbe world when very young. It is very
sorrowful, but you no longer possess
any kindred.”

« And may weo be permitted to ask,
sir, in what relation the motber of this
young girl stood to your family ¥’ cried
the conacilor’s wife, indignant at the
pitiless manper in which he excluded
Felicitas from the circle of her high-
barn race.

A fuint flush flickered over his face.
Bewitching as is the blush on the
cheek of innocence, it is repulsive when
seen on the countenance of an arrogant
mao, who is evidently struggliog to
detormine whether to coaceal or ac-
knowledgo some bumiliating fact.

*She was once my sister,” he answer-
ed, indifforently, thongb ho placed a
marked ompbasis on the word “ once.”
I intentiopslly avuided alluding to
tbis tie,” he went on more firmly, after
a somewhat loog pause, * because, as
matters 2ro, 1 shall be forced to make
disclosures which may possibly make
me appear unfeeling. I must impart
to tbis young lady certain circumstanc-
es relating to her mother, which per-
baps might better be suppressed. Frau
d'Orlowska forever cemsed to bo
member of the Von Hirschsprung
family at the moment she gave her
band to the Pole. In our fawily re:

cord there is no mention of the name
of tho man whom this daughter of the
houso married. When she orossed our
threshold for the last time, my father,
with his own haud, erased hor naue
from the book—a deed infinituly harder
to his aristooratic nature than if he
had beon compolled to aflix to it the
cross that indicates death. From that
timo the namo Meta von Mirschspruog
hsa had no existence for us; neithor
friend nor servant has ever ventured
to repeat it ; my ohildren do not know
that they over had an aunt—she was
disinheritod, cast off, dead to us long
before she met with so terrible an end.”

He paused a moment. During those
disclostres, made iu a manner so crush-
ing, the councilor's wife had put her
arms around Felicitas and drawn her,
with & mother's tenderness, to her
beart., Aond their stood the protussor ;
he said nothing, but bis eyes rested
fondly on the pale face of the girl who
was again inade to suffer so keenly for
her * idolized " mother. There was a
short, painful pause—a silence that
evidently ex pressedsterncondemnation.
The speaker ¢ould not escape the im-
presgion. He continued in an unsteady,
falteriog voice.

“ Lot me assure you that I find it a
very paioful task to he forced to wound
you in this way-—I appear, even to
myself, in such an—an unchivalrous
light, but good heavens! how can I
help calling things by their true names}
I should be glad to do something for
you. In what position do you stand
in this admirable bousehold 3"

 The position of my dear daughter,”
roplied tho councilor’s wife for Feli-
citas, looking the speaker keenly in
the face.

“Then you ses that you have in-
deed a very bappy lot!” he said to the
young girl, at the same time bowing
courtoously to his hostesa. * Unfor-
tunately 1 have not the power to com-
pete with your noble protectress. I
could not, in any case, offer you the
rights of a daughter of the house be
canse my parenta are both living—in
their eyes the fact that you bear the
namz of D'Orlowska would unfortu.
nately prevent their ever admitting yon
into their pre-«nce.”

“Wktat, &+ uwn grandparents!”
cried the old lady, indigoantly. “Could
thoy know that they have a grand-
daughter, and yet dio without seeing
her? You can never make me believe
it."

“ My dear Frau Hofrathin,” repiied
the baron with an icy smile. ¢ the
indelible consciousness of aristocratic
birth, the lofty sense of the unsullied
honor of our raco, are traits of the
Hirschsprung family which I also sbare
—love holds = secondary place in our
hearts. I perfectly understand my
parents’ opinions, and should pursue
precisaly the same course, were one of
my daughters to so far forget herself.”

“ Well, the men of your family may
hold such views, perbaps,” replied the
old lady persistently, * but the grand-
mother—surely she must have a heart
of flint if she can Bear of this child
and not—"

“Sho is the least forgiving of us
all,” he interrupted with calm con-
viction. * My mother numbers among
her relatives members of some of the
oldest families in the land, avd guarda
the honor of her race as few women
would have the strongth to do. But
you aro entirely at liberty, my dear
madame,” be udded, with a slight
touch of irony in his tone, * to make a
trial in behaif of your protegee. So
far from opposing you, I assure you
that I will aid you a8 much as pos-
sible.”

“Ob, do not say another word, I
implore yoa!” cried Felicitas, in an
agony of pain, as she released berself
from ber fricnd’s embracs, and claspad
her band bessechingly ** Be assured,
sir,” she ocontinued, ca nly, sfter a
moment's pause, though her lips quiver-
ed, ““that it will never oocur to me to
claim any rights onoe my mother's—

she cast them all asido for tho sake of
her love, and after what you bavoe just
enid, she can only have gained by tbe
exchange. I bave grown up in the
beliof that T stood alono in the world,
850 I now say: ‘I bave no graud-
parents,’ """

 That sounds harsh and bittor !” ho
ropliod, somewhat embarrasved. *Yeot,”
he added, with a shrag of his shouldars,
in tho present condition of uffuirs, 1 am
compslled to let you retain your belief.
But I will do all that lays in my power,
1 havo no doubt that I can induce wy
fatber to wake you a large yearly
allowance.”

T thank you !" she hastily replied.
“ But I have just told you that I have
no grandpoarents, can you expect me
to recoive alms from strangers "

He again blushed, but nows it was
tha deep flush of sbame which, porhaps
for the firet time in his life, filled
the aristocratic nobleman. Ividently
greatly coufused, ho took his hat—no
one detained him, Turniog to the
young lawyer, he alluded, alinost in a
whisper, to a few points connected
with the business they had just dis-
cussed ; then, as if moved by a sudden
impulse, held out his haod to Felicitas,
but letting both bands fall slowly by
her eides, the young girl courtesied to
him formally and profoundly. It was
a sharp retalintion for the juggler’s
daughter to inflict upon thu hauglty
Baron von Hirscheprung! He drew
back in confusion, and, bereft for the
moment of all eristocratic dignity,
bowed to the othsrs with a. shrug of
his shoulders and accompanied by the
young lawyer, left the room.

As the door closed bebind bim,
Felicitas, with an agitated gesture,
suddenly covered her face with her
hands.

“ Fay !” cried the professor, holding
out his arms. She looked up and-
fied to their protection. Olaspiog her
arms around his neck, she hid her face
on bis breast. The wild young bird
submitted forover; it did not make the
least attempt to fly. How sweet it
was to rest within the shelter of those
strpg arms, after the weary lonely
flight through winds and tempests
that. !\_gl_‘_ almnout hoatan it to Adoath !

At this moment the councilor’s wife
made a sign to her smiling busband,
and both noiselessly left the room.

“John, I will * cried the young
girl, raising her long lashes, on which
tears of filial grief were still trembling,

# At Jast I” Bo answered, clasping his
arms atill more closely arouand the
slender form thoso words bad wade his
own. What passion, what tenderness
glowed in the stern gray eyes that
gazed down at the smling, upturned
face.

I bave waited hour after hour for
those wordsof happiness,” he continued.
“ Thank God, they bave bsen spoken
by the impulse of your own heart.
Else I should have been forced to plead
for them again this evening, and 1
doubt whetlier they would bave sounded
as aweetly in my ears as now. Wicked
Fuy, must I pass through such bitter
axperiences ere you could resolve to
make me happy " -

“ No,” she replied. releasing herself
from bis clasp. ‘It was not the
thought of the cbange in your circuin-
stances that conquered mo; it wes in
the moment that you so firmly and
consistently rofused to give me back
the book that entire confidence in you
first took possession of me—"

¢ And a fow minutes after, when the
secret was revealed to me,” he ioter.
rupted, sgain drawing ber into bis em-
brace, “1 perceived that, spite of all
your hsrshness, defiance, and pride,
you cherished in your heart a woman's
true, joy-bestowing love for me. You
would have sacrificed yourself, rather
than let me suffer the puin of & sor-
sowful experience. \We have both
been trained in & hard school, and—do
not deceive yourself, Fay, concerning
the task atill before yon 1 I bave lost
my mother, my faith in human nature




