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Honora’s eyes were again eagerly | F. O’Donovan shrugged his shoul- 
searching the priest s face, but Mrs. ders. Ho had been a good deal in 
Gerald was in turn looking away from Franco, and had, moreover, as all 
him. I graceful and vivacious persons have, a

“ And why was he right, madam ?" natural inclination to use a good deal
I of gesture. “ Rheumatism, my friend, 

She did not look up to answer, and is not invincible. Yesterday I was 
her expression was of that stubborn helpless ; this morning at seven o'clock 
reserve which some good people assume I was helpless. At ton minutes past 
when they cannot say anything sovon 1 heard news which made mo 
friendly, and are determined not to bn ! wish to see you ; and hero I am— 
uncharitable. “I may be wrong,”, sound, too. It was only to say, Get 
she said, carefully choosing her words, thee behind me, Satan ! and I could 
“ but it does not scorn to me that you ; walk as well as you. From which I 
arc the person of whom ho should take ; conclude that my rheumatism, if it 
advice now. Pardon me, F. Chev-1 had existence outside my own imagin- 
reuso ! 1 do not mean to criticise you ation, was Satan In disguise."
nor dictate to you, of course. But I am | F. Chevreuse pressed the arm he had 
glad that you are to have nothing to do taken, and they walked on together 
with this. You should be spared the a little way in silence. Tho news his

brother priest had heard need not bo 
spoken of. His silent sympathy and 
companionship were enough.

“ Has it over occurred to you that 
the saints must have been considered 
in their day rather disreputable 
people ?" the elder priest asked pres
ently. “ Leaving violent persecution 
out of tho question, what a raising of 
eyebrows, and shrugging of shoulders, 
and how many indulgent smiles, and 
looks of mild surprise, and cold sur
prise, and gentle dismay, and polite 
disapprobation, and all that they must 
have occasioned !"

“ By which I understand, " remarked 
the other, “ that somebody has refused 
to fly in the face of society at your 
request. ”

“Taken with the usual allowance 
required by your interpretations of me, 
that is true," F. Chevreuso admitted.

His friend smiled. Thero was 
always this little pretence of feud 
between them, and each admired the 
other heartily, though the French- 
man was unconventional to a fault, 
and the Irishman scrupulously polished. 
A fastidious taste and a cautious self- 
control, learned in a large and varied 
experience of life, stood in constant 
ward over F. O'Donovan's warm heart 
and high spirit. F. Chevreuso, in his 
trustful ardor, was constantly bruising 
himself on the rocks ; his friend looked 
out for and steered clear of them, yet 
not with a selfish nor ungenerous 
caution.

country parish, that he might have 
leisure to complete a literary work for 
which city lifo and the demands of a 
host of admirers were too distracting.

Ho had followed F. Chevreuso from 
his own house to the prison, and from 
tho prison to Mrs. Gerald’s, and he 
understood perfectly what ho would 
wish to do and where he had been dis
appointed. Honora had, indeed, told 
him, half weeping, of the request she 
had refused, and had proposed to make 
him tho bearer of her retraction.

“ To think I should have set up my 
sense of right against his!" slut ex
claimed, “To think that I should 
have refused him anything !"

And yet, though she was sincere in 
her regret, she was greatly relieved 
when F. O’Donovau declined to carry 
her message, assuring her that F. 
Chevreuso would doubtless, on second 
thought, approve of her refusal. To 
have sent a direct message to a man 
who stood before the world charged 
with a horrible crime, and, perhaps, 
to have received a message in return 
from him—to have placed herself thus 
in eommenication with one of tho most 
darkly accused inmates of that jail 
which she had passed frequently dur
ing her whole life without ever dream
ing of crossing the threshold, even for 
a work of mercy—the very possibility 
plunged Miss Pembroke into confusion 
and distress. Tho regions of crime 
were as far removed from her experi
ence as the regions that lie outside of 
human life ; and, of herself, she would 
as soon have thought of following any 
one to purgatory as to prison.

That scrupulous correctness and 
propriety which we admire in these 
fair women, whose whole lives are 
passed in tho delicately screened 
cloisters of the world, shows sometimes 
a reverse not so admirable. They arts 
seldom the friends in need ; and when 
a fearless heroism is wanted, they do 
not come forward. They draw back 
instinctively those garments they have 
been at pains to preserve so white 
from contact with the blood-stained, 
dusty One who goes staggering by 
with the thorns on his head and the 
cross on his shoulders. A look of pity 
and horror may follow him from the 
safe place where they stand ; but it is 
not they who pierce their way through 
the rabble, with Veionica, to take the 
imprint of his misery on to their stain- 
lessness, nor they who weep around 
his tomb through dews and darkness, 
careless of the world in their 
spcakable sorrow, and floating above 
the world in the unspeakable ecstasy 
to which that sorrow gives place. No, 
tho charity of the human angel is 
limited. Only the angels of God, and 
those generous souls whose anguish of 
pity for the suffering is a constantly 
purifying tire, can go down into the 
darker paths of life and receive no 
stain.

“ You seem to think me innocent of 
this charge ?" he remarked calmly.

F. Chevreuso was silent with aston
ishment.

“You probably do think so," Mr. 
Schonlnger went on, in the same tone. 
“But whatever your opinion may be, 
you do not know. Crimes are com
mitted from various motives and under 
various circumstances. Some are 
almost accidental. Neither is crime 
committed by tho low and rude alone, 
nor by the bad alone. Thero is noth
ing in the character or circumstances 
of any man which would render it im
possible that lie should ever be guilty 
of a crime. I repeat, then, that you 
cannot be sure of my innocence ; and, 
till it is proved, there can be no inter
course between us. I am willing to 
give you credit for a charitable im
pulse ; but I do not want charity. I 
want justice !” llis eyes flashed out, 
and his face began to redden again. 
Mr. Schoninger had not become cool by 
spending a night in jail.

F. Chevreuso did not stir, though ho 
was in fact dismissed. Mr. Schonin- 
ger, seeing that his visitor did not sit, 
rose, and stood waiting to bow him out.

“ I cannot go away and leave you 
so, in such a place !" the priest ex
claimed after a moment, during which 
beseemed to have made an inner effort 

“It is monstrous ! Cannot

Love's Link.
BY AUNKS I,KB.

procession sought the church at noon of
A weening girl along the winding summer way 
Followed the slow-home hier whore mute her

A sad

demanded F. Chevreuso.
lover lay.

Adown ihat dowered path there came a bridal
The radiant wife stepped proudly, strong of 

heart, and grand 
With all the Solemn Joy of lore's still wonder-

White garmented, like day dawned clear with 
fluudlvH# Hklet !

Dark rolled, like night o’erc ast that sees no star
They met. they paused, they looked Into each 

other's eyes.
ift and sweet Is love's con-And then.^for sw

Behold*, jthe°tit!r young wife wept as she turned

hopeless girl who wept smiled on the new- 
made bride.

— Scribner 8.
Tho

pain.
lie was too sore hearted to argue the 

point ; and he knew, moreover, that 
argument would be thrown away. lie 
was well aware that the most of his 
friends thought his generosity some
times exaggerated, and were more 
likely to check than to encourage him. 
When he went out of the beaten track, 
he had never found sympathy any
where but with the one whose loss he 
felt more and more every day, unless 
it might be with Annette Ferrier and 
her mother.

“It seems that I am not to hare any
thing to do with it,” he said ; “though 
I fail to see why I should not. Let 
that pass, however. I pity the poor 
fellow from my heart, though his de
tention will be a short one, since the 
trial, they tell me, is to come on imme
diately. It is a miserable condition, 
being shut up in that place, and loaded 
with such an outrageous accusation.
I do not wonder it made him bitter and 
distrustful of me. ”

Mrs. Gerald lifted her eyes quickly, 
and gave F. Chevreuse a glance that 
recalled to his mind that look from 
which he had shrunk in the prison. 
He could not understand it, but it made 
him shiver. Not that it expressed any 
suspicion or accusation ; it seemed only 
to ask searchingly if there were no 
suspicion in his own mind.

“ Well, good-by !” he said hastily.
“ Let us all beware of uncharitable

ness in thought, word and deed.”
When ho had reached the street-

GRAPES AND THORNS.
Bv M. A. T., Author of “The 

House of York,” “A Winueu 
Word, ” etc.

CHAPTER VIII.
SUMMER FRIENDS.

F. Chevreuso did not allow himself a 
long indulgence ill his own sorrows. 
Before half an hour had elapsed, he 
was stepping through the portal of the 
city jail, all private grief set aside and 
lost sight of in the errand that had 
brought him.

Sensitive as ho was, the gloom and 
dampness inseparable from a prison 
would have chilled him, but that pity 
for him who was suffering from them 
so unjustly, as he believed, startled h . 
heart into intenser action, and sent an 
antagonistic glow through his frame, 
as though by force of love alone he 
would have warmed the stones and 
chased away those depressing shadows.

A few swift steps along the stone 
corridor brought him to tho cell 
assigned to Mr Schoninger. Look
ing with eagerness, yet shrinkingly 
too, through the grating, while the 
jailer unlocked the door, he saw the 
prisoner standing there with folded 
arms and head erect, regarding him 
coldly and without the faintest sign of 
recognition. The place was not so 
dim but he must have seen perfectly 
who his visitor was ; yet a man of stone 
could not have stood more unmoved.

The jailor was not long unlocking 
the door, yet, brief as the time was, it 
suflieed to work a change in the priest. 
It was with him as with the fountain 
which tosses its warm waters into a 
chilly atmosphere ; the spray retains 
its form, but not its temperature. “ ! 
am shocked at this, Mr. Schoninger !" 
ho exclaimed, hastening into the coll. 
“ I will do anything to relieve you ! 
Only tell me what to do.”

Tho words, the gesture, tho empha
sis, ail were as lie had meant ; but, a 
something in the whole manner, which 
tells when the heart outleaps the word 
and the gesture, was lost. It was pos
sible to think the cordiality of his ad
dress affected.

to go.
you see that it Is so ? Why, last night 

like friends ; and I insist that 
there is no reason why we should not 
be friends to-day.”

“What! Even if I should be

we were

guilty ?" asked the prisoner in a low 
voice.

F. Chevreuso made a gesture of im
patience, and was about to utter a still 
more impatient protest, when he met a 
look so cold, yet so thrilling with a 
significance lie could not interpret, 
that he drew back involuntarily.

The Jew's face darkened. “Your 
convictions are, apparently, not so deep 
as you had supposed, sir," he said 
freezingly. “I am afraid you 
would find yourself disappointed as 
to tint extent of confidence you would 
he able to repose in me. The sober 
second thought is best. Our paths 
are separate.”

For the first time something like 
anger showed momentarily in the 
priest's face, and gave a certain 
sternness to the first words ho spoke; 
but it was over in an instant. “ You 
are quite right, sir !" he said. “It 
is impossible for me to go with you, 
unless I am met with entire frank
ness and confidence. If you choose 
that our paths shall be separate, I 
will not force myself on you ; but wo 
need not be antagonistic. Farewell !"

He turned and groped in the door
way for the passage-step, his own 
shadow being added to those which 
already wrapped the place in an 
obscurity almost like night. He saw 
the jailer in the long corridor before 
him, waiting to lock the door, and 
he had just found where to set his 
foot, when he felt a warm touch on 
his hand that still held by the stone 
door-way inside the cell. The touch 
was slight, but it was a caress, either 
a kiss or the quick pressure of a soft 
palm. He had hardly time to be fully 
aware of it before lie stood in the 
corridor, and the jailer was locking 
the door behind him.

lie stopped, and looked through the 
grating, but could not see the 
prisoner. Only a narrow line of 
black, like the sleeve of a coat, 
seemed to show that Mr. Schoninger 
had thrown himself on to his bed. 
The priest put his face close to the 
bars, and whispered, “ God bless you!"

The lino of black moved quickly 
with a start, but there was no reply.

l’ale and dispirited, F. Chevreuso 
left tho prison, and took his 
slowly to Mrs. Gerald's, 
rather not have gone then, but ho 
bad promised, lie wondered a little 
within himself, indeed, why he felt 
such reluctance to see persons who 
had always been faithful and sym
pathizing friends to him, and why he 
would rather, were the choice left to 
him, have gone to Mrs. Ferrier, 
still better, to Annette.

As soon as the true reason occurred 
to him, he put it aside, and refused to 
think tin the subject.

Mrs. Gerald was evidently on the 
watch for him : for as soon as lie 
approached the house, site came to the 
door to meet him. The color 
wavering in her face, Iter blue eyes 
were suffused with tears, and looked 
t.bo sympathy her lips did not speak. 
But tlie sympathy was all for him—for 
the terrible wound torn open again, 
for the new wound added, perhaps, of 
a misplaced confidence, 
seemed to glance past him and inquire 
for the one lie had left behind.

Honora sat by a lire in the sitting- 
room, leaning close to tho blaze, with 
a shawl drawn about her shoulders, 
and seemed to shiver even then. 
There was a frosty paleness in her face 
as she rose to meet their visitor, as 
though the blood had all flowed back 
to her heart, and stopped there, and 
tlm hand site gave him was cold. But 

eager, questioning glance slipped 
from her eyes, swift and shrinking, 
that went beyond him and asked fin- 
news of the prisoner.

“ Well," said F. Chevreuso, glanc
ing from one to the other, “there is 
nothing to toll."

I Ionova sank into Iter chair again, 
ami waited mutely, looking into the 
fire.

“ Brother Chevreuso," he said in a 
voice to which he could impart an 
almost irresistible

door he heard Miss Pembroke’s step 
following him.

You lmvo really nothing to tell 
me ?" she asked, trembling as she held 
her shawl about her. “ Recollect that 
1 and this man have spoken together as 
friends. Am I still to believe in him?”

“Oh ! fie, Honora Pembroke !” the
“Is

persuasiveness, 
“ you are older and wiser than I am, 
and I only remind you of what you 
know when I say that conventionality 
is not to bo reprobated. It is on the 
side of law and order. It is tho friend 
of propriety and decency. It is the 
rule, to which, indeed, exceptions are. 
allowed, but not too readily. You 
speak of the saints as though they 
were all persons who have lived before 
tho world peculiar and exceptional 
lives. Of course, even while I speak, 
you remember that the Church does 
not pretend to have canonized all her 
holy children, and that she has 
appointed a day to commemorate those 
who have won the heavenly 
without drawing upon themselves the 
attention of mankind. I do not believe 
that any breath of slander or of injur
ious criticism ever touched Our Blessed 
Lr.d.v. She used every care to preserve 
herself from them. Why should not 
women be as careful now, even at the 
risk of seeming to be selfishly cautious ? 
Is the high reputation which they have 
labored to acquire to be lightly perilled 
even for an apparently good end ? 
Besides, in performing that

1111-

priest exclaimed sorrowfully, 
that the kind of friendship you give, 
that you doubt a person at the first wild 
charge made against him ?"

“It is not so much that I doubt. 
Father,” she said faintly, 
nothing so terrible has ever come near 
me before, and it is confounding. 1 
want to be reassured."

“Cast all doubt out of your mind, 
then," ho said emphatically. “ And if 
you should send some little message to 
Mr. Schoninger by a proper messen
ger, saying that you hope he will soon 
be delivered from bis trouble, it would 
be a kind and Christian act.”

She drew back a little, and made no 
reply.

“But

I am glad F. O'Dmovan came," 
Mrs. Gerald remarked when their 
second visitor left them. “ [ feel 
better for being reassured by him. 
Of course, wo all know that we cannot 
throw ourselves away for everybody, 
as dear F. Chevreuse’s impulse is : yet 
he is so good, so much better than any
one else, one tools almost guilty in not 
following him every step he wishes. 
His utter unselfishness and generosity 
are very disturbing to one sometimes"; 
for wo must think of ourselves.”

“It is well for the world that there 
arc those who see no such necessity," 
Miss Pembroke replied briefly.

Her companion said nothing more 
for a moment. She had been con
scious that Honora was not satisfied, but 
had preferred to take no notice of it, 
ami to quiet her without seeming 
an are that she needed quieting.

“Poor Mr. Schoninger !’’ she said 
presently. “I pity him with all my 
heart. It is, of course, impossible to 
believe that this arrest is anything but 
a mistake which will soon he corrected. 
Still, tho affair must he very painful to 
him. How indignant Lawrence will 
be ! 1 wish he might hear nothing of
of it till he comes home, for I really 
think he would come sooner if he 
knew what has happened. He thought 
a good deal ot Mr. Schoninger.”

Yes, it must soon be corrected,” 
repeated Honora, passing over the 
rest. “I cannot imagine on what 
grounds the arrest was made ; but 

ready to believe of a stranger 
what they would never listen to if 
said of one they knew. One might 
parody that proverb about the absent, 
and say that the foreigner is always 
wrong. Only imagine what it must 
ho. Mrs. Get aid ”—Honoras brown 
eyes dilated with a sort of terror,— 
“imagine what it must be to find one’s 
self in trouble and disgrace alone in a 
foreign land. No person has any 
special interest in the stranger ; no 
one knows him well enough to defend 
him ; his reputation is a bubble that 
the first breath may break ; and if he 
is wrong, no one understands what 
excuses may be made for him. Fancy

CONTINUED ON TilItll) PACE.

crown

Mr. Schoninger bowed lowly, with
out unfolding his arms or softening the 
expression of bis face. “ 1 thank you
for your offers ot service, " he stiid 
“ but they are unnecessary. I have 
employed counsel, and what the law 
can do for mo will be done. Mean
time, it is not for y-ou and me to clasp 
hands."

-

' You are not willing to do it ?” he
asked.

“[ would rather not, Father, " she 
“I really

that ho may
and I am

willing ho should know it
—he must be sure of it, if he
gives the subject a thought—but I 
would not like to send him a message. 
There will be men to go and speak 
kindly to him ; he has many friends. If 
Lawrence were here, he would go. I 
would not like to take any step in the 
matter. "

answered deprecatinglv. 
hope and 
soon be

one good
act, they may, by drawing criticism 
on themselves, have lost the power to 
perform another effectually, 
defend an accused person, never hav
ing done so before, and you may 
him. Do it a second time, and people 
will say, ‘Oh! he is always defending 
criminals ;’ and yourjpower is gone.”

“ It is hard to see a person wrongly- 
accused, and not protest against the 
wrong, ” F. Chevreuse said gravely.

“ It is more than hard, it is wicked,” 
the other replied with earnestness. 
“ But first bo sure that the person is 
innocent ; and then, having 
tained that, try to recollect, my dear 
friend, that you alone are not to right 
all the wrongs of earth. Some must 
be endured, some must be rectified by- 
others than you. And, after all, I am 
inclined to believe that, as a rule, no 
innocent person falls into serions diffi
culty without having been faulty in 
some way, as regards prudence! at 
least. Now, how is such a person to 
learn wisdom by experience, if there 
is always somebody at bis elbow to save 
him from the consequences of his own 
act. It is not pleasant to bo obliged 
to chock a generous impulse in our
selves or in others ; and it is not pleas 
ant, when wo are in trouble to lie left 
to tight our way out of it alone. But 
if wo are always performing works of 
supererogation, wo may- unfit ourselves 
for performing duties. And as to find
ing our track, unassisted, through dif
ficult ways, and learning by sharp 
experience how to avoid them, it 
develops our inward resources, and is 
good for us, though bitter.”

The last words were delivered with 
an incisive emphasis so delicate 
as to be observable only in 
who seldom spoke with emphasis, and 
it touched the listener deeply. F. 
O’Donovnn never complained, and ho 
had never made any special revela- 

. tiens to his friend ; but one who knew
other priest resident within a radius his life could not doubt that he had 

ot forty miles.
“ Brother !”

pray
delivered,llis look conveyed not only pride, 

but disdain, lie seemed less the ac
cused than tho accuser.

“ Whose hand, then, Youwill you
clasp ?" the priest exclaimed, impatient 
at what seemed to him 
able scruple.

savean unreason 
“You are a stranger 

hero, and can be sure of no one. I 
am tli j very person whose goodwill 
will be, most valuable to you.”

It was only the embarrassment re
sulting from an unexpected rebuff 
which could have made F. Chevreuse 
appeal to the motive of self interest. 
To tell a proud ami bitter, perhaps a 
guilty, man that ho stands in his 
light, is only to make him blacken yet 
more bis immovable shadow.

sometimes relaxes the sevority 
of his manner at the same time that lie 
increases the firmness of bis resolution, 
Mr. Schoninger unbent so far as to 
offer liis visitor a seat.

“ Pieuse excuse the roughness," he 
said, indicating a rude bench. 
iurnituro is not of my-choosing.” And 
seated himself on the bed, there being 
lio other place.

F. Chevreuso remained standing.
I be. :,t irking courtesy was more chili 
ing than coldness,

“I followed an impulse of kindness 
in coming to you," lie said, looking 
down to hide how much he was hurt. 
“I did not- stop to ask myself what 
was conventional, or wise.' or politic. 
My k 'art prompt til in - to tty to the, 
rescue, a.id i toux no other counsel. "

Then was no reply. Mr. Schonin- 
g.n-’s eyes were fixed with an intent 
and searching gaze on the priest, and 
a faint color began to

wav 
1 lo would

F. Chevreuse sighed. “You must 
bo guided by your own feeling and 
sense of right in this," he said. “ [ 
did not mean to advise, but only to 
suggest. ”

He knew, a seer-own as ho went away, that 
she lingered in the door, looking 
after him in painful uncertainty, and 
he almost expected to hear himself 
called back and begged to be her 
aengcr.
went away from his second visit as 
from the first, chilled and disap
pointed.

For one moment the thought which 
coming started 

out again, and made itself felt. It 
seemed to him, in that brief glance at 
it, that there is nothing on earth which 
can ho more cruel 
and scrupulous respectability. Then 
instantly lie began to make excuses, 
and to find reasons why people, women 
especially, should be less demonstra
tive than lie might have wished.

“What ! you will not recognize mo ?” 
said a voice at his elbow.

It was a voice to arrest attention- 
deep, musical, and penetrating : and 
the speaker was not 
with only a glance, 
turn height, broad shouldered, and had 
an exceedingly handsome face, with 
brilliant blue eyes, and wavy, dark 
hair just beginning to be threaded 
With white. This was F. O’Donovan, 
whose parish, a small one, lay two 
miles, or more, from that of F. Chev- 

Besides these two, there

or,
But as

a man

mes-
But no call came ; and he

some are
“The

lie had thrust aside on

than a strict
No look

to be passed 
He was of mod-

one
-r mon uvixo,

if you keep at it, is apt to tell upon 
the liver. The things to prevent 
this are Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets. 
Take one of these little Pellets for 
corrective or gentle laxative—three 
for a cathartic. Uhey’re tho small
est, easiest to take, pleasantest and 
most natural in tho way they act. 
They do ]wrmanent good. Consti
pation, Indigestion, Bilious Attacks, 
Sick or Bilious Headache, and all 
derangements of the liver, stomach, 
and bowels are prevented, relieved, 
and cured.

They’re guaranteed to give satis
faction in every case, or your money is 
returned.

creep up over 
bi t colil l.u-e. As F. Chevrons,! raised 
bis eyes and met that gaze, the faint 
color deepened to a sudden red : for 
tho priest’s glance was dimmed bv 
tears of wounded feeling be had striven 
to hide.

an
(UK1

“You distrust me !” he said re
proachfully ; “and 1 do not deserve it. 
I would serve you, if I could. I would 
bo your friend, if you would let 

It was Mr. Schoninger’s turn to drop 
his eyes. To look in that face 
moved was impossible. The reproach, 
the pain, the tenderness of it had shot 
like an arrow

reuse. was
no

learned to take his very sleep in armor, 
exclaimed F. Chev- Ho had risen from

me.
, , . poverty and

1 °'.lso’ ,ai,u ™?Pe'l 1 u! hand the other obscurity, as the spat ks rise : had borne
extended to him, and for a moment the jealousy of those wham he left be
seemed to be on the point of yielding : hind, and of those lie had eclipsed in his
o an emotion natural to one who, higher estate ; had been obliged to

having long borne without human control in himself a haughty spirit and
help his own burdens and the burdens a tender heart ; yet had never made.
ot Others, sees at length a friend on a misstep of any consequence, nor ,n , „
whom he can loan in turn, and to given his most jealous detractor an The worst cases of Chronic Ca-
whom he can venture to confess his angry word to remember. tarrh in the Head, yield to Dr.
human weakness. “1 thought you His place was in a metropolitan SaS°’8 Catarrh Remedy. So cer- 
woro at homo, swathed in flannels," church ; but, at his own request ho tain is it that its makers offer $500 
ho added, recovering himself, had been sent for a time to a quiet reward for an incurable case.

“ Nothing of any consequence, that 
u, " lie continued, folding his hands to- 
gether on the back of a chair, and 
looking down at them. “I went to the 
jail : but Mr. Schoninger lias so quix
otic a sense of propriety that he will not 
allow me to do anything for him. It 
was in vain tor me to urge the matter; 
lie absolutely sent mo away. "

“Ho was quite right in that,” Mrs.
' Gerald remarked coldly,

mi

through his heart, 
steeled as it was. But his habit of self- 
control was proof against surprise. 
After the blush had left his face, there 
was no sign visible of the struggle t |mt 
was going on within. Ho seemed to 
he merely considering a question. I 
After a moment, lie looked up.

L

.

.

ÜV" «I

( itçllpy

\ - -v
>

f

V;
I' y>

/
A

THE CATHOLIC „ RECORD.2 JANUARY 7, 1893, JANUAI

\ r"V

n

a o

r '• r —
-- 

••
* 

* - -
 -

k
i 

—
/

7 
V

" ^

10
.

S
M

b,
•- 

:y

■ ’

-

ïM
,1'

ty(

itI*3yv•I

-•

iI

X

IfeL


