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. semaina of the victim ; it was.af last decided

that ounlyi({the theads o!g’ enoh depart-’
_mept thlm‘lfilf 20,105, the yname of their

_ homestebdSuiploe, fnfor medrS(iithelr arzl:
. val, hitigell thréw_chen Si§:doora of th
_youm, transformed Into" s cXopelée; and’
when he eawethem kueeling, jprayiog,
slifiing back thelr tears, tha réfrenhing:daw:
o heavenly concolatfon fell upon-his heart.”
80 God most good ! he said sloud;“God:
Eorey and of clemenoy, recelve into thy

! 1g-J\about two—|lidurs Zaf:
.ll'll’d;{!,lénéy? [Labached ;fg"l}%:mﬂwr

nal peace him whom thou hast 8o eud-
jmly withdrawn from life.  Bbali not the
memory of his many  virtoes, of his bonsvo:
lence puffioe for Thy jnstice?—We venture to
Jape 80; Lord ! .bus if anght Temning ; agalnat
shs man’ who'lived to-2ozood, if the alms 8o
1syishly glven were not offered fally.and en-
. #8rely to Thee, i1 tie forgot to send upwards to
Thy thrope the fueling which' prompted im
%0 relieva the ponr nac to aselst bis' bretbren,
thep, O my God | hesr the volcy of those wbo
- wgep; accept orr prayers snd tears' In:suffrage
-4 the Hmpérfections ‘of b life,'dnd let the
pain -and horror of bis lsst hour obtaln for
Mima mercy in Thy sigbt” o
"t All hearts were wruog, all eyes were
" atreaming with tears, and atl hands were out-
atretched towards the curpse ss i€ for & part-
ing bepedictlon. Sulpice vainly trled to per-
sende thess worthy men to retire; they in-
slsted upon remisining to watch beside their
master and benefactor, to shara the vigila.of
.the family. ~Both Sulpice and hia slster con-
sénted, too much touched by this mark of
“-grief apd respect ‘to ineist farther.”
< The night paseed solemnly in the chamber;

_ . of death,. Sulpice prayey aloud by-turne, and i

the_others. snswered. "Notwithstanding her,
" 'weakiress, Nabjne Lad insisted -on remaining:
"besrie’bér tither. Kneeli'ng‘ by ‘the bed, her
Rande resting Hpon the coverlet, ehe seemed
nttur)y unconeolona; 'Orders bad been given
" dap6 thé funeral slionld take place very early
" 84 the morning.” ‘But, desplie the unucual
howr, a gense ¢towd ‘had assembled In
the Plaée dela Tiinite. Accordiog to pro.
mtise, tho workmer of the factory at Charen-
ton hadicome thither with their wives snd
. ohildren. . -An effort was made to spare
, Balplos”  the, .pain of saylng the
.Meaa and giviog the final absolution.
Bus,. herolo to - the last, the young
Ppriest would:-not permit . any one else to pro-
.mounce, in the name of the Uhurch, the last
«Iarewell to the beloved dead. Assoonas
“'the. coffin had been placed in the hearse, the
. chitldren of.the employees advanced, each one
Jlaying & wreath upon it. The procession
. passcd on'to Pere-la Chalss, whers the Pome-
revis bad a vault. No panegyric was pro-
nounced over the remains: not because the
merchauts, nnd the Municipal Council of
- which M. ‘Pomerenl had been a member had
.axowsod themeselves from accompanylng the
doperal, but -because of the charge sgainat
Xavier. . To speak of the-death would bave
. been the-same as mentioningthe name of him
. whom some aiready oalled the murderer, aud
would thus have inflicted another pang upon
. Balpice. tEvery one present came forward to
shake hands with bim ; he kissed the younger
.of tbe children, and took his place with Bene-
dict in M. Nicole' carriage. The banker was
in despair.

uwAb1" fald he, in & tone of deep giisf, “1t
gooms aaif |1 were, indeed, the cauee of my
poor ftlend's death. Kor had I not asked for !
4he hundred thourand fraucs, no one could
hava thought of robblog bim.”

1 You had every right ‘to apply to a friend
-for the loan you required, M. Nicols,” said
-Sulpice, wand I aball conslder it my duty
to render vou the service my father had
promised. Thbe sum which you require shsl}
be piaced to your.credit at the bank, and you
can use it at your discretion; accept it from
me, a8 yca would have done from Antoine
Pomereul.” :

« But under euch clrcomstances—"

«Oor affliotions will not leseen your
anxlety, sir; moy father’s frlendship for you
maust survive bim, jor we are helrs to it. If
ever you flud yourself in trouble, belleve me
always ready tosympathizs with you.”

M. Ricots did not msk to see Sablne, but
. Benedlct retorned home with Balpice. /
' uDo you think your unfortunate brother’
.has chosen a lawyer?” asked he. ‘

.4t He will not bear of it, my dear Benediot,’
anld Bulpice, © he diadains it.”

. ®Letme goand see M, Renaut for you;™
aaid Benedict; “heis s young man of great
talent In whom 1 have.every confldence.”

Do a8 you lfke,my brother,” said Bulpice,
extending bis hand, which the ofher waiml-

« Will you not give me yours also ?” agked:
‘e, addressing Sabine. ]

"-'The young girl hesitatéd ; but seelog the
Jook of paln aud reproach upon the artist’s
-fage, she could neb refuse. _

“A brother may irdeed take hig slster's
" hand,” she rald gravely. '

© 7 Benedict started, and loocked at her with
" sad eurprise; but Salplod whispered, »
* “#8he kas suffered so much that you must
pardon her dejection.”” "'

" Benedict s0dn “went away, and Sabine
threw herself Into lier brother's arme, with’
an outburst of grief,

#] can bear mo more!’ ghe cried. « My
Ged! it Js too much for a feeble creature.
You are a eaint, Sulpice, but [ am buta
woman, and my strepgth has given way.”

OHAPTER Yill
THE IRVIOLABLE SZORRT.

However exbasted in mind and body, the
Abbe Pomereul was none the less ro-

. olved to settle everything which his father's
His
. first important step was to proceed to Oharen-:

tfop, to secure the interests of the laboring

sadden - death - had left unsettled.

- popujation there, and also those ot Xavler
.and Sabine. He sent for the foremen ot the
.foundry, the beads of each departmsat of car-'
verg, mournters, or other workmen, and aaid to
them frankly and kindly: :

% My friends, your prosperity a3 well as curs
z83ts with yourceives. I can guide you in'tke
-zjght way, teach your children the lessorq of .
-the gospel, end to love the tbinga of God;
.bat I am powsrless to direct you in the affairs
«©f the fonndry, or bear so beavy a burden. If
ywe give wp—do not Jook well to the
oontrol - - of - affalrsa &t : present—it I8
:qmore. than .probable .that more dieastrous
Aimes, will follow. . There are rumors
of, ..war -on all, sides;-.-hostilities: with
Prussla  may - begin :sny..-day;: trade wiil
.dnevitably suffer. The wisest course I8, thers-
fore,.to- contluue, what my good -father so
wall commenoed, thanks to-your honesty and
devotion. Henoeforth you will no longer be
Sthe,workmen or. emplopees - of  the honee of
Pomereul, but its proprietors, Oar commer-
cial proeperity. will..be yours.. Youwill. have

-iull charge of the laborers nnder your orders.

Af thelr conduot has: been -kitherto good, help

e to make Is still; better.: - I will now have
S e R T e ar okl s
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-} your:tr
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. 1erefore .
Iy wh ot :do; give me this con

‘Mg’ 'The men,, their. wives and-chlidren,
‘sl}-Gontinue 1n: the way of virtug, fiom
‘which nothing will -turn them aside.’” . -
.- %80 1t ghall’ be, -1 “Swear '

. ) 1e B : w-.ywl;jh,.th—e‘
‘Tameé'of  miy-compauions,” ghswored Bianox:
Oadet.  As for ‘our interéét in the'profits,
we will acoept it willingly, as Gponitdepends
the future of. our familles, . : '
the loas of your pourfather
“troublea.” '3 ; ‘
:But will! you not ocome -eny mmors
'diflofats in.our chiapel; sif " asked one o
themen, - o’ e i
" Wwlll dévote Sandsy to you, sswaual, my
friends,”-sald Bulplos:. * My greateat conso:

5 i -
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w'| 1ation hereafter wiil be:fo live’ among you.’
< 'Farewel), or ratherzit pevoir. My mwind is-now:

y

at poace.” PR

- “Touching was tkis aceno between the Abbe
Pomereul and the workmen of ‘the’ factory.
All of them had tears in their eyes,"and Sul-
plce could soarce restrain his own emotion,

O

i3 tofago .us |

| wotld-helleve his e hopéless. I’ willitake |/

yout advice and put awuy\thls=.p!ctup5’§wh[oh' ‘wl
-, b .

slvad [by.
| She Jalki;.jHe . was mshered;lmt om,, o,
| whioh the arobiteccura " resembled ‘a‘chapel )
‘| and the'fiest : 1egal” formslitica weraatiended’

d ‘IK‘G 0 .:.i.‘,dt\o —
‘ggmwmt‘«hoﬁéu of Drison ilfé

oo Vot gV b
'bén," sald 'shey: & Lanuat-dey.my; toars
&sﬂerj;ﬁrei"o}’lo' 866 /ud‘. 80 overcomse; he,
) i willitake

N \" ;i

'repowd mv. grief®. o - e UNER
- Balploe 1eft his eféter to go.to M, Renaut's
‘the.lawyer, - engaged by Basnédict, to=piace;
*his talents‘and eloquence at Xavier's service,.
“He had ‘1ot been:able.to.see him- dirtll‘the
‘matter was mage, publio, ‘Whien they resched
the prison, Xavier, ad-was uzusi in -exosp-:
tional cages, was.recelved (bj

-with. 80 much: courtesy “and Jeindneéss, that:
:Xavier ‘twarmly thanked - 'the: director..
“The™ latter;'upon a “word -from M. {0bry;)
: had, pz_v’,ﬁ:?u,d;,’:;:’té‘ pay _. every..;attention
0, X avie 'to spars:him a3 much 88 Pos-.
_Amell

lighted_cell, with newly whitewashed walls
was,gtyen him ; a narrow bed, a table and a;
chair ¢onstituted its furniture.. At his'request’
they brought him writipg,materlalg, As.goon.

{Howaever, he fel€ better after 16AVIDE CBDAT-
enton. The interests of his brother and glster
would be protected, ard ‘thees good ppople,:
whom ha considered a8 o-part:of the famiiy,
would pot suffer. When he got home, he
went to. Xavier's rooms. He fonnd: them ‘'In
the greatest disorder. The sexvants, with a
sort of soperstitious ‘feeling, had not ven.
tured to go In gince the legal formali.
tiep had be2n gone through with there. 8ul.
plce opened the aecretary. He examined all
the papers. They were principally bills.
He classified them by dates, catalogued them,
and added the total. It-was, Indeed, a largo
sam, but Sulptce sent word to .the creditors
that he would meet thelr demands.on Mon-
day. He sent to the Couat de Mopjoux the
-forty thousand francs which bis brother had
loat, praying him to excuse the elight deluy
in the payment of the debt  That done, Bal-
picé breathed more freely. ‘At drat he thought
of selling Xavier's horses-and carrlages.

1 Bat, no,” ba 8ald ; “that wonld seem like
casting a reflection upon him, and might add
to tue gravity of big sitasiion.”

He had just finished mabing up the ac-
counts, and ooncluded hia arrangements,
when, coming out of Xavler's apartments, he
met the dootor. . .

w.You have come to ask for Sablne, M.
Morvan 7" sald he. ] thank you for your
Bindness. The poor thing is very weak and
broken down."”

«3he ig. In no danger, however,” sald the
doctor. 4 8he 18 a herolo ohild, and, belng &
true Ohristian, eeuks strength from on high!
I am less uneasy about her than about ber
anfortunate brother. M Xavier bas Jost that
wonderfol vitality, which {8 one of the privi-
leges of youth. Hoe I8 in such a state of de=|
spalr that I feur his mind.” :

v Doctor! what are you esying ?" orled Bul-

ice,
" It ia a terrible truth, alr,” satd the dootor.”
s Late hours and diesipation have told upon?
his constitntion. Another shock would finish
him. Happily, bowever,:there 18 only an;
accusation a8 yet. He may bs speedily re-:
lessed. Of course, I sm perlaectly convinced
ot his innocenoe ; but will he ba able to prove’
157 . ]

u Ah! you bellevs in him ; yon—think him
Innocent,'

#t Why, I sm certain of it," eald the doctor;
«“and M, Obry 18 of the same opinion. Un.
fortuoately, M. Gaubert has aocoumulated
evidence, and the sole witnees of the murder
18 & creature who, though gifted with the
greatest sagaclty or Intelligence, ia un-
fortunately deprived of speech.”

« Lipp-Lapp 1" asked the. priest.

#Yes; the poor creatute sesms 0 know
that he 18 mnesded. Bometimes his eyes
qusestion us, and his lps, too, tremble. He
gives acry,and great tears rolt down his
cheeks. Have no fear ;1 will cure Lipp-
Lapp, and get him on the teail of the murder-
erg, and 1 warrant you he will find them ont;
quicker than 8 whole equad of police.”

«You are right,” sald Bulpice, aiter a mo-
ment'd eflence. #That poor.creature may be
the means which God will employ to make
known the trath—the truth which has escaped
the magistrates, and which it is notin my
power to make known.”

Just then s mournful sgound was heard In
the adjoining room, and the doctor said :

# He has recognized your voice, and 13 call-
ing 5ou.”

They went' in. Ae soon s he saw hls
young master, the chimpanzee roee and held
out ope arm towards him, His eyes, dimmed
by suffering, sparkled with joy, but overcome
by weakneee, he rank back exhauated.

“You see,” sald the doctor, your young
master loves you ; he hag not forgotten youn.”

Lipp-Lapp movéd upon the plllow, and
with an effort pat his hand to kis head, mak-
ing & movement as if pulling out halr, and
then to his breast. ) ’

 Bes,” said the doctor, ¢ Lipp-Lapp la tell-.
ing you how it was he plucked the hair from
the murderer's head, Tha murderer wonnded
the poor chimpangzee, and it 1s for us to find
the wretoh,"”: '

«1Yes,” thooght Bulpice; “for ¢his ia not
Jean Machu, but the accomplics, to whom 1
have promised nothing, nothing 1 _

When Lipp-Lepp saw that bis master was
golrg away, he held out his long halry hand,
which-Bulpics pressed, remembering that it
had defended his father,

- Bulpice bad not seen his afster since the
evening befors; he found her in ker little
roow, gazing, through her tosrs, at a photo-
graph which Benedict Fougerals took cars to
hove taken some hours after M. Pomiereul’s
death, This reprecentation of viclent death
was frightfol, and yet the young glrl could:
not take her eyes frem it. - )

“Sabice, 1 Implore yot,” cried Bulpice,:

‘| ¢ glve me that borrible picture, - Forget that:

you saw your father after his terrible death'
egony. Remember Lim only ag'he wae when
Iast we embraced bim,” |

1l remember him go, Sulploe” she an-
awered, * and yet my eyesseom to fix them-
selves upon this photograph, as if it would:
reveal the secret of our father's death, and tell
us the murderer’s name." )

% God will mske it known, if He so wills,
Sablne,” said her brother; but, meanwhile;
for ua courage, for Xavier, resignation.”

#Aud ‘can ha be resigned 1”7 eald Sabipe;
« must be not hate both the law and soclety
atlarge? Who knows but that he curges me,
for did not my replies to the magistrate help
to drewv on him thelr odlous suspicions ?”

¢ We muet submil to whataver the will of
God permils,” sald SBulplce; *Sabine, my
sister, do not reproach Yourself; you have
done yoar duty ?” ’ ’

.“When can you see Xavler?” asked she.

"t The day aiter to-morrow, I hope,” replied
Bolptee, ¢ | T

# Ma, 1 go with you, Balplco 7" .

4 T'do nct feel strobg ‘enough to have you
with me during that first interview, Sablne,”
eaid he; “lei me go alone and receivs the
firet outburst oY his grief and despair. You
will come afterwards llke a consoMog angel,
to soften the'bitterness of that poor heart.
Alss! If your eorrow for Xavler's sltnatlon be
not greater-than mine, at léast you have a
ketter right to console hiin,” e
- -6 But promise ¥i¢ that yon will' ot me go
every other tima gild she, ' * °
':,I promise,” auswered the priest, "';:‘,“‘

SRRRRR LI SRR RN IS

1 came to see him.

| Xavars

CRSE S U EE R O LR 1-:\“5 er feld  inm

a8 he was left alone he began'a-long letterto
Balpige.- When it was-nished berrozead it,
‘and rimalped’absorbed inthdnght, bia elbows
yesting on the table and . his .head buried :fo
his bands., A jaller coming into the cell
aroured himg from his meditations, . - 7

«%Vhat do-you want?” asked Xaevler.
did not call* - - T

«Pgople never call hers,” replied the Jaller ;
« I brought vour supper.” .

« I am not hungry,” sald Xavler, - ! .
- % Ag you please, sir,” sald the jalter; %but
M. Gaubert .bas ordered a new examinafion,
and It 18 better 1n such cases to keep up one's
strenath.” ’ )

+ What ! is he golng to question r1e again‘?”
eaid Xavier. -

« Moet likely,” anewered the jaller,

« How many tlmes does he mean to put me
tG the torture ?” sala Xavler.

# Untll his cplufon changes, or his con-
goience is catlsfied” o

The Eeaper went cut. Xavier did nottouch
rthe coarse food sét bafors him; he threw
klmeelf on.the bed, thovgh he could not
gleep, his wearied brain sesking for some in-
{allible mean3, some indisputable proof by
which to convince the judge of his innocence.
But he could not filad any. His past career
.condemned him In amticipation. He could
find no means by which to escape from the
burden of this fearfal accusation. Not one
act of virtue or ot gelf-sacrifice arose to plead
for bim from cut the long years of his unpro-
fitable youth. His #{me had been nlways
spant in porsults which fwere useless if not
dangerous. He could number-many compan-
ions of the gamipg table, -of his suppars
and his revelry, but hs conld mot
count upon one ftiend. :Banedict Fougerais
aslone had stocod by hlm, and that not so
much through liking or esteem for Xavler, as
for Sabine’s rake.

Sablne! What did sbe think ofhim? And
Bulpice! With what angulsh, he asked him-
gelf, would they too consider bls paat offexces
as sofficient reason te acouso him of such a
crime! What mattered the opinion of the
‘multitade if Sabive and -Baulplce belleved
him innocent? The director of the prison
Xavler begged him to
forward the letter which-he had just written
to his brother.

#You sre sBtill under seorecy,” sald the
director, “but I shall send it as soon as
possible.”

The doctor nlso came to aee him, He ad-
viged him to eat a=d keep up his strength;
the director sent him In some lighter food,
and Xavier managed to eat a little. Dming
the evening he was summoned into yhe pres-
ence of M. Gaubert to nndergo a séeond ex-
amination. When the snmmons came the
prisoner trembled in every 1imb ; sfnce vhe
evenlng previous he had been frequently
B-ized with such nervous attacks, and they
left him too weak and helpless to pass
through this terrible ordeal. The jaller was
obliged fo repeat the maglstrate’s orders
tben Xavier rose with some difticulty, and
followed him in silenca, When he foind
+himself in pressnce of the magistrate Xavier
did not even hear the words addressed to him,
but sald in a broken volce: .

#8r, I am Innocent; of couree you do mot,
believe It; you accumulate, to my ruin, a
monstirous collection of facts and suppositions,
in which you place the proof.of my gailt. I
repeat to you, as I shall repeat at the bar of
justice, and as I shall proolalm to the world,
‘that I did not murder my fathdr. Your
quettions are horrible tortures to me; lam
free to remain silent, and I declare that what
soaver you may ask me, I shall refuse to
answer.”

-« Take care,” #aid the magistrate, geversly -
it What more have I to fear,” said Xavler.
u X apoke to you at first with perfect frank-
nesa. I confessed my folly and my debts;
my <timinal attempt to rob my father of the
sum he bad refuzed me. I concealsd noth-
ing; 1 did not diseimulate. Wou had my
effacts searched. Did you find the money
which you accusp me of having taken ?”
. “Your accomplice of course has the
money,” said the maglstrate, sententiously.

¢# But I have no accomplice, nor em Ia
oriminal myeelf,” eald Xavier. )

ot Let us 1ook at things 1n their true light,”
sald the magistiate. ® You took the keysand
opened the gafe. While you were busy ab-
stracting the money, your father, awakened
by the nolse, appeared. You, the son, were
bewildered, stupefled, overpowered, by fear
and remorse, Your accomplice, on {tbe con-
trary, hoping to escape punishment by a new
‘crime, threw himself npon M. Pomereal. A
terrible struggle teok place, in which,
1 admit, you may not have taken part.
A third aotor appeared upon the Hcene;
it- was Lipp-Lapp, who attempted to de-
fend his master, and fell wounded in hiaturn.
Your acoomplice fled and you crept tesrified
to your room, I admit that yen may have
been merely the passive spectator of a mur-
der. Buta murder was committed. If you
did not strike the blow, who did? Name the
‘murderer if you do not wish the consequences
to fall upon your own head.”

#8ir,” said Xavler, #my mind seems to
wander and grow hszy. 1 acarcely know my-
gelf when I hear you picturing, with such
terrible distinctness, events which you seem
to see, to render visible, tanglble, and which.
weigh upon me and oppress me like Bome
horrible nightmare.
farther, because 1 ‘scarcely understand, I
cannot anawer farther, for I am becoming
crazsd.” ; . ) "

#Of course I cannot force you to do go,’
eatd the magiatrate, “ but for your own sake I
regret the attitude you have taken, and 1 will
not couceal ffom you that, your refussl to

..“'1

the minds of your judges.” - -

“M, Gaubert,” said Xavier, «I have al-
ways licard you spoken of a8 an honest, in-
correptible Judge, and & man’ whose great
akill and expéfiende were coupled with won-
derful perception.” 'Therefore, {f you acouse
me, they will ‘acouse’ me, " I must be reslgn.
ed ; and;'however. great the effort, I must be
brave.  There' ate'misfortunés which cannot
be foreseen, and under whioh we fill'aud are
crughed.) © 1t TN NS T

The maglatiate turned to>the jatler.:, u M,
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{ 2l have,wrliter n-loteer. “Oan-it'bd Bent?”

I will not answer you:

anewer will have an unfavorable effact upon
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asked Xavier.

- « e

% “After. dhe director %as examined 1t," re-
‘pliedghe maglatrate. . {, i

" 4Yon:tell me that 1 am no longer under
‘gecreoy,”. said- Xavier; ¥ but what-igimore
‘sadred: a:letter wherein 1 ‘showsip imy
"dénrest triends, without any shame or dlsguise;,

ieart-ctushiéd as mine 187"

{41t 15-the:xnle,” sald the maglstratesrsn::
* Xevier followed ‘the jaller:” When, he
seached his: c8ll be .torp up/ the:long
“which he had writfen to Saipice, and
ed himself wm;;;!:mng'fsggp;y.m'

"« Come ! I'am walting foryou' uﬂv
>~ The unfortunate prisoner passed a sleep-
lesg'night. * Ho counted the time told by the
great clock, which he could hear:striking the
.hour. . The _njght. ceemed.. interminable to,
‘him. He paced his narrow oell, listened to’
 the:step of the jalley in thecorridor ,,.w!tpgut,
half hoping/ with: o sort.of *vague -hope;.that
it might be Sulpice coming to visit him. At
last & jaller appeared. . :

«You -are-wanted in. the'parlor,™ eald he.

“Xevler barely suppressed a cry of joy,
paesed through varlous balls. tlil he found
himself in & large room, - He looked for Bul-'
plce, but eaw no one.  -At last the jailer
pointed  to whers his brother steod motion-
leas at 'a little iron grating, separated by a
strip of wall from a similar one., Xavier
could mot throw himself into his brother's
arms, nor even.presd’ bis hand. Bitter was
the disappointment, but he approached the’
gratiog and sald, in a tremulous voice:

. « Sulpice, my dear Sulpice, 1t 15 renlty you.
You do not accuse ma of this orime. Inyour
heart you belfeve me innccent. - And does]
Sabine know that 1 am not guilty ™" ]

« We both pity yon, and in your trlal hold
you far dearer than ever before. Wou were|
toolish, extravagant, but, oh! you were not;
wicked” . .. .

# You do me o much good, Bulpice,” sald.
“Xavler; «“but, oh! {f others could hear yon.” |

« God will mske knowa the trath,” said|
Belploe. S . :

4 Weak and foollsh as ! have been, Sal-
plce,” said Xavler, «I did net decerve that
Heaven should gond eo terrible s prinlsbment |
for my sins. I am innocent, bt hew con.:
vince the world of it—bow prove. it to the
jodge, who questioned me again yesterday !
evenlng and found 80 many strong aiguments
against me ? Everything worked with such '
infernal - smoothness, and - there " i8 80
fatal an array of . circumstances |, that,
were 1 a judge and did such a one as
myself appear bsfore .me, 1 belleve that;
T would c.ndemn him, d8 M. Gaubert as ac--
cused and condemned me,” . K

« Ah, misguided man !" said Sulpice.

-tt He is right, a8 & man end a judge,” eald
Xavler. . ’

#The orime was committed and 1 was
alcne—alone, He told me I muet find the.
other.”

¢t The other, yes, the other” repeated the
Abbs Bulplce, turning pale,

«The wretch whom be calls my accom-
plice,” cried Xavier, excitedly, 4 I call the’
irae, sole, and only murderer. BatIam in
prison; I cannot go io eearch of him
nor asslat justice, It -seems {o me
that, were I iree,” I should know him
without ever having seen him, such
hcrror and remoree must his ctime have lsft
tpon his face. Ab, that accured wretch ;
who will bring him before the judge and the
tribunal of justice to confesa
restore me my honor 7"

«{ will ind him in this Parle, large as it
ie,” orled Sulpice, hall frenzid. ¢ [ will re-
cognize the honse. 1 will throw mysslf at
that man's feet. 1 will say to him, Release
me from my oath. I wll]l not be like Caln-—
the murderer of my brother.”

Xavler gave a cry.

« You know him,” ha crled; #you know
him 1"

But the Abbe Balpice had already recovéred
from the briet ballucination during which he
had dtecloeed the fact that he possessed the’
clue te the terrlble dramsa that had convalsed
the Pomerenl household. FPale and tottering,
he clung Wwith both hands to the grating
which geparated him from bhis unbappy
brother.

« §o then I am saved,” crled Xavler. # Yoa
will go at once to M. Ganbert and give up
the murderer, and I will be cleared from the’
horrible staln which reste upon me, and the
wrotch wiil undergo the full penalty of his
crime."”

4 I oannct do it,” murn.ured Sulpice,

- # Well,” sald the prisoner, *of courss, that
18 right ; wou are a. priest, sud must pardon
even the murderer of the beat of fathers ; you
wonid pardon your own murderer. You willy
of course, do what your con:clence dictates;
and grant té the wretch that mercy which he
did not ahow his victim.” . .
# 1 canpot even do that, brother,” eald SBul-.
pice. 1 caznot go to ‘the magiatrato and
say; ¢ I know the man, and will tell you his
name.' "
« Do you forget that the honor of our name
ig at stake 77 sald Xavler. . ‘
u T do not forget,” replied Sulplce.
« And that my li o is in danger ?”
#J know it ° o
#t Yot you hesitate between your brother'
and this wretch1” . P
sIt breaks my heart to see my brother here, .
bat I do not hesitate.” .
-# ] do not nnderstand—I am going madt’
cried Xavler. ¢ You have disocovered the.
murderer, aud will not denounce him.” - .

w1 did not discover him,” sald Sulpice;|
¢ he confessed it all to me.” : '
- #And what matters your oath of silence, if
you did give suoh an oath to a murderer,
when it wiil lead to my deetruction? Who
oah reléads you from it? The archbishop ?
the' Holy Father himself?* Why, he would
tell you to speak.” ]

# Bat,* Bald Baiploe, it 18 not merely n
promise made to tho oriminal himself,
Xavier; it 13 an oath mede to God—a solemn
oath from which »o ‘one can xelease re,
not even the Pope. Ye? I Eknow the
name of him who murdered our father,
and I ‘oannot speak It. One word
from my lips would set you free, and I muet
stiil be silent, I beg your mercy and for.
glveness, brother ; for, even were you to die,
I dare not disclose the name nor unvell the
face of -our father's murderer. Know that
that which binds, and at the same time ia
killing me, 1s the rublime and terrible thing
whioh, they call the secrit'of confession.” = .

“«Ah!" orled Xavier, tbut it does not oblige
you. to let me dle. I reipect that seoret; it
guatantees the inviolability of a. penliént’s
avowal; ‘but when my herd 18 concefned, it
15" different. You will not. Iot me die, that
you may r.éx.iunlnhginlt&hfnl.';‘;,t_O,- _your vow,
When, you. swore inylolablo secrecy as to
the " conlesslons, ,r¢delved by  you In
the ‘tribunal of .penance, of course you codld
not. foresée being, placed bétween your.own:
brother' aud, a murderer, If you are sllent,
Sulpice, it Wil not be the law that condenine

o) FEt) 3 by

t6 |1 You will ' let ’m

|-do-you, Rulpide

“} with veberatiop, bu withrhorror Vs,

bhis crime and |

" | him.,

-

"4 A aaid tuelp
Ampossible” 'y

« My'God, my!God I* iaid Bulplbe, fallifg
b_hisjknees, l‘&li"féjtrlgl id toogrea B e
' Xa¥ler.thinkiog. that he- haddhaken his
brother’s resolition, continned i’ '

21 wh-knowahow.sacred “youshold the word;

-duty.—I-respect no other.an or pricet as-I:
i '3 3e8 1€ you parsist~in, this |
oruel_silence,. 'F¥shéll wo longer-regard you:

e &

¢ Xavier,” gald thé pricet,in _b,_‘,ékg'_ﬁ‘wléé,
tyou ra_m;mber wheng:g‘ﬁerb all chlldren;
wa read’ books whioh desoribed the sgdny of

the martyrs:" To. urge them to apostacy, a

Jnothey, slgter, or, frlend was,8ent into the.oell. |7

‘They ocast” themsaelves before the new-made
Christian, begging him fo burn incense befoge'
the idols, acd renounoce the Crucified .- ~They.

sald to him what you now eay to me, !Hell

your sonl for love'ot @3 l'®"
‘- uY¥éay -orfed Xavler, frantically ;. '« sell
'your eoul,’ rendunce your God, be falee to:
youar prestly vow, risk eternal ‘damnation 1i
it is neocessary, but, oh, save ma!” - i
it Wretohed boy " cried Sulpire, “you have
logt your falth” - -~ - 7 o
<1 wounld trample thie imags of your Ged,
under my fcet,-it He obliged you to doom me:
to death. He-is' & orael master who strikes.
me through 'your -unrelenting. honor as a
priest. If you-persist, Sulpice, T will appeal
to the conrtj:t6 the jury, to the whole world :
He knowa'the gulity one, and will not reveal
his name. And tke law will oblige you to
tell.” ) i : o IR
+Yon ‘mistake, Xavier,” said Sulpice; it
respects ‘the rigorous -law which ceals my.
1ips.” T T
gl.Ahd I who do-ndt respect It cried

{ Xavier, 4 will curss yon when the evidence

accumulates sgsinst me. 1 will curse you
when I hear my sentence from the judge
aud when the foreman of the jury givea the
verdict of hls colldagues’ I will curse you
when the presiding jodge reads the death
penalty, and my last'words upon the soaffold
will be to-curse you.”

4 Miserere msl, i Dens, ” - murmured the
Pelest. oo :

'Hls face was deathly:pale ; & miat gathered
betore his eyes; his brother's words reemed
to plerce his very soul. Meanwhile, Xavier
clutched at the Iron bars, his featores were
distorted, his lips covered with foam, he
secemed the very image of despalr, His
brother's herolc virtue rounsed him to fary.
Tnable to concelve the wmartyrdom
which the hapless priest was under-
golpg, he overwhelmed him with
cutting reproaches and Dbitter taunts.
At last, maddened at slght of him, who was
even then ofteriug his life in exchange for his
brother's, Xaviler cried, shaking the iron bars
In his fory, .

«Go, 1 say, gol”

-« May I come again ?” asked Bulpice.

#No,” cried Xavler; #“the very sight of
you fills me with horror. May you be ac-
cursed'! Caln'l Calnl’

'The priest crept away from the bars, pur-
sued by the horrlble cry,

Caln'l Oain!

CHAPTER 1X.
A NEW MISPORTUNE,

The Abbs Bulpice was in his father’s study,
looking over some papers, when Babine enter-
ed, ‘The young girl dressed In black bore
even znote- in her heart than In her costume
the deepest mourning for her fatherand her
own happinees; she pansed a moment mute

and- motionless before her brother,
Bhe regarded him with compassion
mingled with profonnd admiration; and

-yet it seemed thst the deep, tender affection
she had once felt for bim was lesgened some-
how. in her heart; he was henceforth too
great, too tar above her. Something of that
fear wasd upon her which kept from their side
the wives, daughters or elaters of the prophets,
of those whom the Lord seemed to draw near
to his own glory, and cover at all-times with
-Hia shadow, 8Sablne had jost come from the
prison. .

-8he bad gone thither attended by Baptiste,
who walted without in the anteroom, and haé
learned from Xavier's lips the scene
which had taken place between the
brothers on the previous] evening. Her flist
feeling was one of ptot'ound nstonlshment;

" .| her second, a gpecles of awe imepired by

Sulpice’s exalted virtus, whioh sesmed to
human eyes 8o near crueity, From that mo-
ment her whole heart went out towards
Xavier. Ho alone seemed:-‘uffering ; she
pitied only him. Xavlers -affliotiou was so
entire, so horrible, that she forgot the agony
which Sulplce wae enduring. Bhe did not
renounce him, but her heart no lopger
sought him, : .
_Alas!'in thoee boura of terrible suffering,:
dnring that ordeal,to which few men were ever
subjected, Sulpice had even moré need of &'
frlendly and consoling volce. Never had:
Sabine’s affeotion and tenderness sesmed more
desirable than in this hour when both falled
m, ‘Yot he did not reproach her even in
‘thought.  Oould he éxpect from thia ohild the’
saperhuman strength which he owed to his:
priestly character? Had he a right to false'
Ssbine to the same height as himgelf ? ¢
He knew that he would be censured by
men, cursed by Xavler, that hls brethren In
the ministry would alone approve of the
oourse he had taken, and that:God only:

aoross his mind, whilst Sabine, in perfect.
‘silence, stood regarding him with paiafal in-!
teniness, - ' ' ;

#“You eaw him 7" ssked Bnlpice.

#I gaw him,  He was expecting M.
Renaut.” .

« Did he speak of me ??

Sabine hesitated.

“Oh,do no fear to tell me all,” safd the.
youug priest; it one pang mors or less mat-;
ters ittle” : )

#I do not understand,” snid Babine, shak-'
ing ber head. And ehe added in a low volos,:
88 If balf ashamed of her own words, '

#JI do not understand myself. I thought
I had .been early formed by you in the
sohool -of ssorifice, and 1t once seemed .to me'
that however .bard -a duty might be
it would find me ready. : Bat it 18 not so, No,
it s not so,. Bulpjce. Al my compassion re-'
maine with Xavier. 1 will not tempt you, I.
do not reproach you, but I feel, with a sort of}
gclm-c,y’r, that I haveforsaken you and preferred

m. .

" Bulptoe tookhis sister’shand, - -z

t Do not reproach  yourself,” eald he;*go
to him, ‘Console him, for congolation springs.
from your -heart and flows from your lpa. |
Meanwhile, 1f-the-priesi’s:lips-are sealed, the
man will Iabor none the jless unoceasingly.:
There i3 a person whom I..must .seek, find,:

Boften, that he may release me,from my oath,:
and whose. confesslon; I ‘'will, purchiise’ with!

my,entire; fortune, Heaven ¢an bring’ thls!

could congole him. These thoughts flaghed |:

“} demned T LN d by me : ;
W ¥egt- - ( 1 :“\' % & : Dlocolmt ot 1t: TXavier, 'l(}evoto'
1% You(will ;,a,g,\ll!ﬁ':kf“,!'ﬂ!? 8fe Oourt:|)yoursel to him=T BHng{restitiution i g
' of Aisl#es; iooner-thanireveal the trith 2y v\ Yeonl.- Thoughiinho¢ent’of thi c:‘xmﬁm Ly,
- I wonld give my life to save'you XwvienifDeen gnlity of ma; ma W,‘Tﬂﬁ,. 480k him' to g
sald Bulplos, #but 1 cannotibepfalss to'my-ReHIRG punishmskt pitiently, that theiare
duby b a0 3 e |-Of - the Lord, miy. notZwalgh |ileaviar upe .
*iu Botivour datyiwill make you's {fatriolde,” :him. " - 'Wémsy net 06 much of eadh othie.

‘during’ the Téxt faw days;'the work of justice.

118 4618 in ths shadow ‘and I, 'm )

g.l;g.lt_?;@ﬁ. DR a bﬁ_m struggle

 WForgiveime. that 1canyot!iy! your
:il}\ﬁwﬁrg" “fq!s.btié.-_" |.'? A al 8a tO

S Alns I iy slstérasid” thé*Abbe Pome.
<reul;-\‘£?!ere 1 abandoned” to“myself, I know
,.wO‘:g}_!_:_h,ov‘h my weakness might lead
—-ma.. -y .
5%THiey held esch others hands for some
‘moments, thelr lips trembled, their eyes filled
with teaxs ; -at 1ast they bade each other a re.
luctant good-by, and Sablne went to her
;mm.'mmmvam.vmmw;..u-u.:-.\u.‘ S anem
Whilet the priest continued his task, and
Babine wrote in her dlary the painfal im’pres-
glons of the:day,.Lison Renaut proceeded to
the prison for a fitst foterview with Xavier,
The young lawyer was only “twenty-eight
years of age. A malive of the Sodth, he had
‘brought from toatiland, where a burning sun
looked down upon .the sea, hls tasts for all
that wae great; his.youthful ambition, his
poetry and his clequence. His éxsminations
.at the:law school had been perfuct triumphs,
and hia debut had astonfaked even the veterans
of the protus’.onu i Y
S v . i(Foibe. contified,)

U I ere— G ————

Tes . Beason Wav,—Mr.” Fellows, in his
¢ Medioal' Monthly”, gives resson for the
pecullar action of his Hypophosphites in the
oure of diseases, which seem to be borne ont
by facte; . From, tonic action of ths Sgmpa.
thetic Nerves all the Organlo Muscles are
trepgthened aud the patient overcomes his

{ melady slmply, pleasantly and rapidiy,

THE REV. DR. McGLYNN ON « CORNERS,¥

In'giving his testimony betore the Senate
Committee sppolnted to investigats « Cor-
ners” and ¢ Fatares,” the Rev. Dr. McGiynn
pastor of 8¢, Stepbens Cathollo Churoh, New
York, said:—¢ L believe deslings in' fatores
simply bettlng transactloms, and a corner
is simply makiag a monopoly to enhauce the
price of certain commoditics. Gambiing fa
not necsssarily an Immoral act, however.
I am anxiounda o gay that if
gambling be not immoral, it 18 unpofitable
and peruiclous, and it is well tor the State to
proteot the peopls from It. Dealing {n fu-
tures and making coroers are synonymous
with gambling and ‘monepoly, and shonld be
narrowed dowe, if not entirely done away
with. Itis the daty of the Stats to protect
tcountry cousins’' from the shrewdness,
adroitness aud, 1 might eny, rascaiity and chi-
canery of those Individuals who in-
duce them to speculate in fatures. I
undesrstand a cormer to be a monopoly,
and sll monopoller, although not esaentially
immoral; sbould "bo restrained. An upjast

- price I8 & price higher than falr ard market

values. The law of natare should ba supple.
mented by clvil law. The prioes of food pro-
duots, rent and the necersaries of life are
higher now than ever before. Aunything that
foflates prices of *bread, shelter, clothing and
fael adds to the Lurdens of the poor peopls
and only’ ralses thelr condition a degree or
80 above beggary. The greatest manapoly
extant I8 the monaopoly ot !and” The
doctor advocated 1ta nationalization, ond sald
that if all 1and owners were compellad to pay
to the Btate the sssessed rental vaius of the
property, the result wonld bs most beneficial
to the community. The ground rentul, ke
added, {s more than sefficlent to defray &1l the
expeuses of the Biate, and if need be, I wonld
aboiish custom homses. I would have iree
{rade, but I would Insist on thete taxes of n8-
sesged rentsal values. )
e TR PRI et
HOW TO TELL GERUINE FLORIDA
WATER. .

The true Florida Water always comes with
a little pamphlet wrapped around each bote
tle, and in the paper of this pamphlet are
the words, “Lanman & EKemp, New York,”
water marked, or stamped in pale transpar-
ent lettera,  Hold a leaf up to the light, and
if gennlne, you will see the ebove words.
Do ot bay if the words are not there; be=
cauze It 18 not the real article. The watex-
mark letters may ba very pale, but by looking
olosely sgainet the light, you cannot fall to
ses them. 32ws

A BTORY OF THE WAR.

[¥rom the 8t. Johnsbury Caledonian)]

An interesting fact is brooght to light by the
Dresentation of the war drama recently produ-
ced by the (. A. R. Post. The Stutecolors borne
in the play acoompanied the natlonal colors in
the bgtt.e of Winchester., The tenth regiment
was charging on the enemy, and 1n front of our
boys wasa high rail tence, There was an opening
in’the fence throvgh which the color guards
gasaed The bullets wers whistling abont the

erds of the boyas as they resched the fenco, and
they hesitated a moment in the midst of the
leaden shower. Bergesnt * Bilty” Mahoney of
Bennlugton bore the national colors, and a3 bha
passed through tue opeun space, he turned, ands
ohserving the hesitslion, he exclamed; ** Arrab,
and willyez let a full blooded JIrishman gave
yer couniry? Stand by yer. flag!” ‘the boys
scaled the fence at this patriotioc appeal and
passed on.. The brave color sergeant had not
goue a rod before he was shotd.ad. Merritd
Parker, of Kirby, corporal of the guard, handed
the 8tate colors” he was ¢.rryiog toone of hia
companlons and picked up the natlonal colord.
The shot had torne the flag from the staff un
it hung only at the top, ~tooping he pulled &
string from his shoe and tled the flag au the bot
1om to the stafl ‘and joined the oharging host.
The lag went through the war in thlscondition
aud the shos string 18 now on tho flag at thd

State oapital. ;
Ten years ago, when the soldiers” monument
was dedlcatea, Mr. Parker was present at tho
dedieation, and his Joy and enthusinsm at seelng
the old flag still tied to the Btaff by his shoR

| string is sald to have been indesoriable.

THY GKERBMAN OROWN PRINCE A8 A
' : TREACHER.

From the London Telegraph.

" BERLIX, Nov. 27,—A charming trait is related
of the German Orown Prince, He and ml:
Orown Princess often visita the village schoC
of Bornstedt and Efche, near Potidam. OR
Wednesday }ast he unexpectedly mads h!u;g;
pearance att o Hornstedt sc200l, snd ente
bienoss ot seelng p noriy Appolzicd Bisier
urpose of seefng A Now )
ah&%a ‘method %r teashing his Imperial Hixhe
ness wished 10 judge in perdion. He thex:) fg_-,,
oeeded into the next room for the parpose °
speoting the fAirst class, and had haraly c;n 8 Ay
1?6 when & messenger arrived with a talegr:
snmmpning .the master (Mr. Mnthlsl.ﬁ) to ou:g:
téo hlé; mother, then dying in a village ned
andan.
.?rhe Orown Princo insisisted tlseltuhe %ugg
sbould - instantly depart, in oD@ tegggv e
Iast Tequest of his mother. Butho T ator
leave- ihe chlldren 2'V-objected nastet:
SHNever mind,' answered the Pzincgﬁ lw 1
Aake class, tlil eleyan o'clock, when the vicar
comes {0 prepare oandidates for con l;ti on
Run away, and may you find yoar mother s i
n oy . ‘Bornstedt children
alive!” I'hus wers. 1he B3: the heir
amined for o whole hanr in hlst!l)tﬁnﬂte D e
16’\he'throne, who possesses 6n LaL TAES CO00,
1edge df tie great Reformation perh and Zav2
his pupils the benefit of it W hen g. slook
alrock.eleven he drove aglothe vicarag
madted thedeparture of Mr.
Ao he aiong aoton s
ng.the: N :
gﬁl.ll:lht;:eml;::u.ust?eu:lgsf:ti“nﬂt"’%r?nd trep
dlstribuving’ praise whe ¢ rited, .,
‘Tore leavlnzg?hh ‘-prd!ﬁl&ﬁd‘f-tba schiool-ane

Pometon] {8, remanded” ho aeid, THetl't5
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. tkejndges, but I will curae yoi."

me. to,dl, but yod. . I'will a0 Jonger bldie

B
oot by one w7 8450 (e :j
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bis part, Baping., It

man In my, path, and I'will hope., To,ench |
J;mupst'jonrney, tnion ’( i
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