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MOTHER'S ~ SACRIFICE;

OR, WHO WAS GUILTY ?

0'Donoghue.’

CHAPTER XIX.
“ You promise, Margaret," said Hu-
bert, as he held her band in a fare
well grasp, ‘' ifthey call for your

ing to my desire. Remember, my
whole peace of mind depends upon it,
and I shall watch you, and linger
upon your words as I have mever
listened to a voice before.”

“1 promise,” she said huskily, and
then she turned to the cell door, while
Plowden, still anxious-looking, and

ly on Mar

she usually left him,

She looked up in surprise.

He continued :

] have something to say to you
which can only be said in your own
home—something mus: be said

s00mn.

She bowed assent, and continued
in the direction of her resideuce.
She could not have answered hiin be
canse of the sudden faintness whick
his words had causad. What coulc
be the something, that had to be told
in her own home, and told soon, but
an anaouncement to prepare her for
Hubert's approaching  execution ?
Sne was obliged to take hiz arm t
support her trembling limbs, to lean
heavily upon it when the mist cam
before her vision; and Plowden's
blood leaped wildly in his veins, and
the struggle in his heart grew fiercer,
for how could he, as he was about to
do, sever himself from the frie I"l
ship, from the sight of this bei
whom he so madly loved ?

He did not suffer his excitement to
itself, and when she ushered
him into an auateroom that opened
from one of the parlors, though his
face was as white as her own, and his
lips compressed with mental agony, his
nanner seemed free from th

ritatlion
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haunting look still in his eyes,
cousin's sentence should be compar-
atively light, the happiness of both of
you would be eventually ensured,
would it not?
of a prog
take place ?

nounc
and in very gratitude to God for a

should cousider it little to ma

said Plowden,
you would m¢

er face ; her whole eountenance shone
s if it had been transfigur

ommittee

t
o his story, and wa

and an

which had marked he prizon.
He motioned her 1 i a

moment each looked siler th
0 counte to
divine from her face how ild

I 3 commuuica t
I'¢ ry lineaments an answel
to the question she could not ask. ’
“ Do you trust me, Miss vert ?

t last, ‘‘trust me entirely?

fancied that you did not—that

opted my services solely be

1 had no o Iternative

2 not to know the motive of such
trust, I do not desire to learn if
anything in my c ywmduet has given
rise to suspicion—1I only ask, do you
trust me now as Hubert's true friend ?
His eyes had in them something so
mowrnful, his whole face was so
strangely expiessive of some secret
ring, t irl's tender heart,
even in her own sorrow, had compas-
sion for him-—she was even stricken
with a pang of remorse that she had
ever entertained a doubt of his sincer
ity : under the influence of that feel-
ing, she extended her hand and an-
swered frankly.

* Whatever suspicion — whatever
distrust —I have entertained, has «milu

AN ALARMING STATEME
CONCERNING WOMEN.

HOW BAD HABITS ARE FORMED.

The New York Tvih says The habit of
taking *headache powders'is increasing to an
alarming extent among a great number of wo-

T

men throughout the country, These powders as
their name indicates, are claimed by the manu-
facturers to be a positive and speedy cure for any
form of headache In many cases their chief
ingredient is morphine, opitim, cocaine or some
other equally injurious drug having a tendency

to deaden pain The habit of taking them is
easily formed, but almost impossible to shake
off,. 'Women usually begin taking them to re-
lieve a raging headache and soon resort to the

powder to alleviate any little pain or ache they
may be subjected to, and finally like the mor-
hine « into the habit of taking

@ that they

re in pain
1 to miss lln ir re

sular dose

In nine cases out of t the trouble is
in the stomach and liver, Take a simple
laxative and liver tonic and remove the
offending matter which deranges the
stomach and causes the headachie. Dr,
Pierce's Pleasant Pellets are composed
entirely of the purest, concentrated,
vegetable extracts, One Pellet is a
dose; sugar-coated, easily swallowed;
once um/ always in favor. They posi-

) rog
if they h

the disposition to it
Mr, 1. VARGASON, of O/

or Lake, Lapeer Co.,

Mich., writes “1 not
infrequently h u« an at-
tac of the headache.

the forenoon At my

Pierce

had been a guilty one ;
heavy crimes rested on his soul, what
would it be then, Margaret—DMiss Cal-
vert—whaf would be your regard for
him then?"

from him ;
ner, so sirangely unlike its calm, dig
frightened her ; but the
very intensity of his gaze riveted her

nified wont,

ey

he had given me.”

vert—no matter what he had done,
you would still give him a place in

tively cure sick headache and remove

It usually comes on in

dinner I eat my regular
meal, and take oue or

headache is cured and
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gone. Believe me when I say I trust
you entirely.”

He pressed her hand slightly, and

bowed his head as if in gratitude for
the assurance.

¢ If,” he resumed, that mournful,
tiyour

—that is, after the lapse
time your marriage would

Margaret answered :
“*You heard the resolution he an.
1in his cell a few days since ;

ntence, both Hubert and 1

ifice he spoke of
““1f an acquittal were possible,’

wrely in that ca

She shook |

nead.
“You heard him also upon that

oint, and his degire is, in every in-

manner became agi

yossible
remembor, ]

, if it w
her —

1| y if it wer sible —1t0 mal
vour cousin believe that he had been
woring under a mental delusion

yas 1o murder upon his
forth with no stain
would vou two,
so well, then be

len light that broke over

d, but it
as only for a second ; for a second
her faney had “"'1_:l' his words
1 made them a delightf reality

sober, sorrowful truth however, rent
the fabric

and left her more desolate,
re heart-broken than before.
The hot teers fell fast upon her

cheeks as she answered :

“(Could that happen, there might,

indeed, be no obstacle to the event you
1ention — but why torture me with
such an impossit

ility 2 I know he
he murder—I who lis’ened
hed his kuife ;

1
L

then the world could not make him
I @ himse If guiltless.”
at hme, Miss Calvert, even

utterance to impossibili-
it i3 necessary to do so in order

1 f one thing ; and
vour trust in ma by listening,

f sell

W , even th 1 you can
not understand the motives of my
questions. such a ending

this ti possible, nd was it

d by the effort of one man,

regard tor this

could 3 7" 8 an-

ud u 4 1¢ nd

( hat he st ho the next
{ » Habert in my heart.”

Plowden grew more ax

ed ; the veins in his 1 n

1, and his face to flush so

deeply that the livid

o1 med to into a purple

hue
“ But, suppose this man’s own life

suppose dark,

She would fain have looked aw
his countenance, his man

and compelled her to answer :
* No matter what his past had been
[ should remember alone the happiness

Plowden grasped her hands.
““No matter what he was, Miss Cal-

vour heart?—you would not loathe
him, you would think of him when a
just fate had separated him from you
torever, and when society mentioned
his name only to heap obloquy upon it,
you would repeat it in your prayers,
and pity its miserable owner 7 Would
you do all this, Miss Calvert ?”
Frightened Margaret felt more like
screaming for help, than aunswering
him. Ilis grasp had tightened upon
her hands till she could feel them throb
from the pressure ; his eyes had
grown wilder and wilder, until
to her heated fancy they resembled
those of some infuriated animal. She
felt sure that his mind had become un-
sottled, perhaps from his close applica-
tion to Hubert's case, and perchance
also because he was certain of the fail
ure of his efforts; but either case
showed the sincerity with which he
had labored, and she tried to put the
frightened look out of her countenance
and the alarm out of her voice, as she
answered, softly :

““ 1 should pray for, and pity, and
1egard him always. No matter what
the world might say, he would have
proved himself mine, and Hubert's
friend.’

He released her hands as suddenly
as he had seized them, and he leaned
back in his chaiv still looking at her,
but no longer with wild eyes and an
excited manner — his manner had re-
covered its wonted calm, and his oyes
wore only their mournful expr n.

*“God bless _you, Margaret!” he
said slow and without

1o

stands between you and Hubert, and if
it has led me to speak a little incoher-
ently, to betray the haunting regrets

sweeten Hubert's life.

my life till he can come to me—my
owin noble boy: but Thy will be
done.”

which today have been fiercer than
usual, forgive me -- extend to me a
little of the sympathy with which you
For the rest, I
have ouly to say that all hope has not
yet gone ; only trust me, and, what-
ever happens, remember your promise
to pity and pray for him who should
restore happiness to you and Hubert,”
He wrung her hand and hurried
forth,
Margaret remained where he had
left her, too bewildered, too wildly
troubled to do anvthing else than stand
as it were, while a* whole multitude of
thoughts rushed in a confused and dis-
tracted manner upon her mind. Was
she to fear or hope from Plowden's
words, or, as she had already done, to
ard them as the ravings of a sud
unsettled mind ; it the latter
would take his place as Hubert’
el—who would, or could work for
Hubert as he had done? Then she
remembered what Hannah Moore had
about the lawyer, and she found
rself wondering in a vague way if
th ny connection between the
cook’s mysterious knowledge of him,
and the strange things he himself had
ken,
y would have hurricd to 1
Germain with her doubts and f
wut she had been so littie with the
valid that day that it seemed
neglect to defer attendance upon
annt simply to have her own trouble
laved or calmed
Her temples thie um“i with |
from the intense excitement and ¢
past few hours ; lwx form was
and trembling from the little
sustenance she had taken, and her
eyes ached from want of sleap and the
long and passionate ;
to which she had bec 3 1
inured. Truly, Margaret, even when
she had changed her out door costume,
and bathed her face, as she went tot
tering down to her aunt'’s room, was a
pitiable object.
Madame Bernot's physical condition
still remained we and precarious,
though her appearance—save that her
face was oftener convulsed by spasins
f pain — gave no indication of the
alarming increase of her digease. She
iled faintly when Mar et, takii
began to bathe her
vhen the fiery darts of
, which sometimes shot through
her tingers, subsided, she said, soft
‘You have been out oftener than
usual to zaret, have you not ?
Every tim wsked for you they said
you were out, I only wish it did you
, my darling, for you look

e WAas ¢

hands
pai

Her niece did not reply ; she knew
not what excuse to frame, so she bhent
oser to the wvessel in which she was
urating the bathing cloth,
\{ wame Bernot continued :

‘I wonder if Hubert could leave his
friends just a little while to come to
me ; sometimes I think my end is not
very far away, and I should like to
bless him before I go. And yet it
would be selfish to take him from those
poor people now. He says in his last
letter that poor young man may be
hung, and if so, I would not deprive
bim of a minute of ny son's comp'\nimr
ship—nor that poor mother who is soon
perhaps to be childless. No : his plaee
is with them since he affords them
comfort, and perhaps God will spare

qnt

She looked at the picture, and for a
few moments was oblivious of every-
thing save that blood-stained face ;
then, as if with an effort she turned
her eves to Margaret, and resumed :
“1 have been thinking, my dear
child, what your future will be when I
am gone : so far as means of support
are concerned, my own private portion
shall revert to you, and Hubert also
will make ample provision for you.”
““Don't—don't !" pleaded Margaret
piteously, and lifting her hands in
deprecating entreaty, ‘‘don’t talk of
your death—I cannot bear it."
And, indeed, it looked as if it would
take little more to make her frail
strength wholly depart.
The invalid faintly smiled.
+* I know your affectionate heart, my
dear girl, and how yon have repaid
my little care with more than a daugh-
ter's tenderness : it is for that reason
I would say something now—something
that flashed on mymind to-day very
suddenly, and for the first time. Will
you answer me very frankly, and will
you promise not to feel hurt even
though I should bs very far from the
truth ?"
Margaret bowed assent, and madame
resumed :
‘“T.ong ago, when you came to me a
little, sacred trust, and grew up so
fair and sweet, twining yourself about
all our hearts, I used to think that one
day he who is dead "—she stopped sud-
denly as if threatened by one of her
occasional spasms, but the symptoms,
if such they were, passed away —
‘““might hold a near and dear place to
you. He was much older, it is true ;
but the difference in your ages would

Tell me, has Hubert ever said that he
loved you, and, if so, what has been absence,

your answer ?’

in her hands; but it was enough for
Madame Bernot,
*‘I shall not embarass you further,
my darling,” she said, **Ithink I un-
derstand it all vow, and I shall wait
until Hubert comes home. Perhaps
the dear God will spare me so long,
and it He should not, you can transmit
to my son, my wishes on this subject.
Why have you been so silent, iy dear
girl 2 Was it that you feared my dis-
pleasure? Ah! Margaret, vou hold
too dear a place in my heart tor me to
wish to withhold my son from you.”
If she could only have looked iuto
the heart of the girl kneelin
her, how, inured to suffering
she was, would she not have
h ack appalled from the anguish ln\n.
ing there : how would she uot have
yearned in pity and tenderne
poor Margaret’s wild desire to
hersell on that loving breast,
out that uunion could mever b
cup of happiress had turned to gall
and wormwood months ago.
But the invalid saw nothing only
the bowed less head of her
cted nothing save
that Margaret's heart was in Hubert's
keeping, and then !

beside

niece, and she susjy

her eves waundered
to tne beloved picture. DBut the effort
which it had cost her to say so much,
and to revert to that past which had
been hitherto as a sealed book, even to
her own lhml rhts, brought
severe spa They were we
come slatldv’ll[_\‘ and without w
but they rarely left her so white
corpse-like as did this one, and
garet Kknelt in terror, while Kreble
raised the cushions and laid the still,
white face softly back.

The same lone night hours that wit
nessed Margarvet’s vigil in the sick
room, looked upon an unus .ul
in the Delmar homestead. L.
mediately on the return of her mother
and hersglf from the court, had shut
herself in her room on the plea of a
headache, and she had given way un-
restrainedly to the strange aud painful
thoughts which agitated her mind

Too vain and shallow, too superfic-
ially educated to know how to reason
with her passionate desires, aud lack-
ing the one infallible guic true re
ligion, she could ouly shrink and
writhe under her strange mental tor
ture without even apting to com
bat it. In all her previous trouble her

onoue of her
Lo

in the world, and dub Eugene in his

‘“ A hateful, old mentor.”
For Louise, he had all the proud af

Margaret could not speak; she fectlon which a young man naturally
could only lift her face for an entertains for an only sister ; he was
instant while the hot, sudden color | proud of her showy style, and because
dyed every feature, and then bury it of her youth he could overlook the
faults she had

80 accurately copied
from her elegant parent ; he basked
in the sunshine ber presence made in
the house ; he was restless and lone-
some at any protracted absence of hers
from home, but to bestow upon her any
of the little eudearments with which
brothers sometimes petted sistoers, he
would have thought as soon of embra
ing Miss Calvert,  When, throughany
chance inadvertence she requested him
to button her glove, or adjust her
shawl, he would evince such trembling
awkwardness, and such evident disl
of the task, that she invariably broke
from him in mpatience.
[o have told her any of bhis own
to have expected from h
nce, would have been to
him a preposterous idea, and had a
sudde ‘hasm disclosed itself in th
floor at his feet, he could not have been

more ast d than when she stood
on the th ing
“May 1 g
to say to you
Louisc ) never any chan
el his aj ment — he could n
ud and he stood with the
portion of a cigar yet in his hand, a
h smoke still car
ad

1 her request, :'.MI lw. as

comprehending, auswered :
“Yes : I shall be down in a minute

and he turned away as if to prepare to

descend, but she sprang after hin,

saying :

‘1 mean here—to speak toyou here;
mamma would interrupt us below.”

Ha looked ruefully about him, as if
his bachelor apartment would suffer
some terrible innovation if he permitted
this visit ; but Louise had already
pushed her way to his own easy chair,
and nestling down into it hegan to cry
as il her heart would break

This was a new phase of t}
liar creature— woman — and ghtly
alarmed, Eugene closed the door, h:
his ar in'l the cuspidore, drew a
chair in front of his sister, and waited
quietly for her emotion to subside

It was harder than she had imagiued
it would be to impart is new and
strange confidence—to open her heart

1t [)(‘Ll"

once toonet its most
ual workit r been laid
bare, ¢ a feint of still con

even after her actual
that he might be the

usual 2 was to flee at once to some
one of confidants—as what girl of
fazhion has not one or more of such ?—

aud talk hers out of her real, or

imaginary s yw : but this troubled
state of feelin something so differ
ent from anything she had yet exper-
ienced, that she turned impatiently

from describing that pain to any of her
frivolous companiousg.

She thought of her mother, but it

was only to turn with the same im-
patience from the idea of giving her
such a confidence, divining instine-
tively that the latter would not under
stand it, and, if she did, would not be
capable of sympathizing with it.
The hours wore on. Mrs. Delmar
had sent to know how she was, and on
learning that she was no better and
had even refused to partake of the re
past sent to her room, came horselt
with affected maternal solicitude to ad
vise that the family physician be sum-
moned. But Louise was in no mood
for questions or endearments, and to
both returned such churlish answers,
and gave such other unn.istakable evi-
dence of being in a very ill temper,
that the fashionable lady was glad to
return to the visitor she had left.

And the unhappy girl flung herself
on the lounge again, and tossed and
moaned until she heard her brother
ascend to his room,

Her thoughts were becoming unen-
durable.  Poor, pampered child of
fashion ! she could not bear pain, and
she sought to fling it from her at’any
cost.  She must tell her trouble to some
one ; she must obtain sympathy, 1f not
relief, somewhere, and to her brother,
who, she fancied — because he was
Hubert’s friend—would be the most
likely to compassionate, and perhaps
to help her, she determined to pour
out the unhappy passion of her foolish
heart,

Hitherto, there had been few confi-
dences between the brother and sister,
partly owing to their different disposi-
tions, and partly owing to the training
which Louise had received—a training
that taught her to look abroad for con-
fidantes, that made her regard other
young men as more fitting objects
upon whom to lavish attentions than an
old-fashioned brother whose ideas of
right and wrong were rather too strict.

Eugene's sex had saved him from the
pernicious training of his sister ; it had
removed him during his boyhood, and
a good portion of his early manhood
froma his mother’s soul-destroying care,
and with impulses naturally good, and

and sure, he had escaped scathless
from the temptations which beset most

be amply compensated by his leve.
Do you remember, Margaret, his affec

of the future when you would be old

strangely to you this evening, if I
have preszed upon your wounds only to
open them afresh and not to he:
forgive
ing, )l.n;

, because I, too, am suffer

last thyobs, has haunted me all day —
the thought of a wrong which blasted
that young heart has pursued me
everywhere ; it seemed to connect it-

self with the ghastly wrong which

for his unwonted use of her Ct lan
name. ie rose, continuing
“ Forgive me if I have talked |

them ; |

aret — the memory of a
broken heart, which blessed me in its

enough to marry, and I fondly hoped
it would be so, until that sin blighted
us all?  To-day when I reflected on

the lonely position in which my death

would leave you, there came suddenly

into my mind the possibility of your

union with Hubert.
already attached to each other, only
I, in my blindness have not perceived it

tion for vou, how frequently he spoke

vouths, Seeing but little even of his
mother and sister until he had left
college, he considered women as some-
thing beyond his understanding—
creatures to be wondered at, and to be
venerated, but on- no account to he
made familiar with manly affairs, or
the recipients of manly confidences.
His feelings, so far as veneration was
concerned, underwent a considerable

Perhaps you are change before he was many weeks

within sight and hearing of his fashion-
able mother's foibles ; and at last he

—1 have been so aceustomed to regard burst into very uunsparing reproofs

yvour affection for each other such alone
as exists between brother and sister ;
but perhaps it is different, Margaret.

of the same, but the reproofs had no
other effect than to make Mrs. Delmar
_declare herself the worst treated mother

parts though not brilliant, yet steady |

first to sp

t the simple fellow,
1at to say, kept an
eqt y, and which he would have
protrac ran indefinite length of
time, had ~l » not, provoked at his ay
parent want of tact, burst out impati
ently at last :

‘1 want to speak to you about Hu-
bert Bernot."

.

not

Eugene gravely nodded : he under-
stood no more than her words nplied,
and if he wondered what connection
her tears had with that gentleman,
certainly mno glimmer of the truth
entered his mind.

““ Did you visit him to-day ?” shad-
ing her face with her hand ; and look
ing down, that not, meeting his eyes,
she might have more courage to speak

“1did,” was the reply.

‘And " — in a faltering voice —
““ Does he think that — that he will
have to die ?"’

‘ He seems fully to expect it."”

“ Do you,” — in a very hlwrinj_:
voice —** ‘Lall\ think so, too?

“ I am afraid it will be so — yes,”
with a sigh.

‘“ And he will die and never know
that I loved him,” — burying her face
in her hands with sudden shame,

Eugene looked at her in dumb-
stricken wonder. Feeling how useless
it would be to wait for him to draw
forth all she would tell, she flung her
hands from her face, as if defiant of
the very shame which had caused her
to put them there, and told it all—the
beginning of her attachment to Hubert
when the first spark was applied by her
mother — the rapid growth of that
attachment, and now its sad useless-
ness if he were to die without even
knowing of its existence.

The young man comprehended at
last. Perchance he more easily under-
stood his sister’s suffering from the fact
of a like pain having been once in his
own heart when he had dared to dream
— he ventured nothing more — of a
village belle about whom half the col-
lege students thad raved betimes. He
answered very sadly, but with almost a
woman's tenderness.

‘“ Hubert is already engaged to his
cousin. This afternoon he extorted
my promise to be one of the executors
of the wealth which he will leave her
in the event of his death.”

If the more womanly and better part
of Louise Delmar’s nature had asserted
{ itself up to this part, though in a weak
 and unmaidenly manner, the hard,
' warped part of her nature came upper-
| most now— jealousy, as bitter as it was
, sudden, swept over her soul, and
transformed her from the tremulous,
love sick girl into the rigid, vindictive
| woman,
| Her brother continued to speak as if
to one who was suffering from the gen
erous impulses of an over-kind heart.
He repeated the tale that Hubert had
told him, but repeated it in a more
touching and affective manner. He
described Margaret Calvert's faithful
devotion — such a description as his
own noble feelings could alone give—
and he affected what men of more
powerful intellect but less innate good
ness must have failed utterly lud-)
he touched the heart, the passionr\t\',
jealous heart of his sister. Never per
haps had all the woman been so roused
in her nature ; never had springs of
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