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some bit of pleasantry
'k !hq next day, and iy-
ich time had been |
1 start that evening
ided to mention n-\“; u
ing Mr. Bernot, (o 1‘11"
¢ bustle of such him !le

had no opportunity
re partaking of a ha
ing some parcels in th
nt, I asked Hugh for a
\ cord, and Mr, Bernot
wing me how to open it
in the handle. It wa

any knifo I had ever
having such peculis
and I conlinued to ]
d used it, till Mr, Bernot
¢ and I thought some-
rom my grasp, at which
wghingly :
u usen't to he go chary
ers see tl wonderful
 the matter hit now
n commiting a mur

\

ad bent his head to his
ut I was looking at M
::.{1‘\\' '}Ili.m grow go pale
he was going to faint
ch surprised to speak,
ould recover myself he
» me the knife again,
ry for his rudenesg, and
there was an interest
it which made it a very
in his eyes. My son
asked : ;
ien 2 You did not speak
v being connected with
llege fellows used to ad
uction,’
ot made some laughing
't distinctly remember
wing finished their re-
d up to hasten prepar
ir departure. I remem
7 eveuts just as
that particular time be
d was uneagy about Mr
ept thinking aboutl his
mother, and worryix
ught to do, for h
1g man it he

Wi

to speak to my son more
t there was not a single
aund the two seemed g0
o full of spirits that I
well to have
g Hugh with

aatr py-“;]
re gone cight months,
letters always said that

h evjoying everything to

nothi
et ho

of this murder,
, when my son is
ry little of the outside
nters. And when Hu
1d told me of the pleas:
and how much g
ied to do Mr. l'»i't‘lf".‘
Bernot had been, I was
ad not spoken to my son.
in looking over Hugh's
d some o'd newspapers
¢d away-—it was not his
¢ anything of the kind,
ed what important news
tain, especially as they
papers dated about eight
e. I opened them and
ts of the investigation of
murder. 1 had never
vert, but I had heard Mr.
ently speak of her as his
when I read about her
norgue, her identification
red man as one who had
to the family, her trial,
saw Mr. DBernot’s name,
emed to stand still ; and
paleness when IHagh re-
t the knife, and Mr. Ber
r@ observation to me
urved from the city after
y commission, all rushed
I tried to think but I
as 80 numb with horror ;
y son hoarding those
emed to me that he must
friend was guilty
@ papers back,

how

sh  became
nlike me to suspic
one, and lcast of all, of
friends ; that he could
Tubert Bernot being an
10ble, young fellow, and
to get into any such
’11:1:’( d ; that his myster
ion with the murder ¢
the fact that in former
nurdered man had been
nown to the Barnot family,
(Hug had simply ]‘r\c-
apers, because the whole
peculiar and uncommon

en I asked my son if Mr.,
1.101 been very much an-
ving his name brought in

befere the pu\‘lic‘: and
1at his cousin should have
ted to such a painful or-
legal examination, he an-
,/ and ‘no,’ and ‘I don't
1 the same breath, and in
', hurried manner, that I
much perplexed and

aw that, and he asked me
to banish the whole mat-
min.d — that in any event
business of mine. DBut
| not speak of it again I
Ip thinking about it.
Iugh was home about two
became necessary for us to
in order to have a final
out my property, and we
 little over eight months.
r our return M-
od abruptly, as if that part
onned lesson had snddenly
mamory. i
ak“.tu.r your return,” said
thingly, and as if his voice
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am—

had the rcquirr’d effect, she resumed :

fession and arrvest, and my son left me
to visit him.

« Ho telegraphed to mo that he
would be obliged to stay in order to
o his evidence in the case, and then
1 was brought somewhere here "’ — she

ut her hand to her forehead, as if try
ing to remember — ** and I fell sick
with worrying about Hugh.

« Alter that gomeboedy instructed me
what to do, and I was brought here to
tostily against this poor young maii.
[ didn't want to do it—I hope he woa't
take it unkindly of me, but I had to—

I had to.”

giv

Ghe broke down into piteous sob-
even the ladies who had em-
o

bing, and ¢
pluvud the early part of the morninp

in slandering Margaret, applicd their
gossamer handkerchiefs to their eyes

in appareut gympathy.
sertoni seemed to regard that evi

dence Aas sufticient, for he Nhilw_l

and leancd back with a ¢

glightly, )
aited |

gatisfied air, W hile Plowden w
the old lady’s emotion to subs
Plowden's countenance w r'¢

; 513 b4 :
{ul 1ok, nor ala s manner evinee evell

the usual energy with which he
wont to begin Lig cross examina ion

He knew that he c uld gain nott
for the defenss from that wil
he could not Wt aken her test
ymy which

any point—a testim

would tell feariuli] ae
cused. He conld only n
picions of the gubl wa
in which Bertonl mu have ked t
obtain this cvicend

When the old ] 1
ten ubstanti ;
which took from v, al
when she had been mn ( |
hend that ¢
cend firom ine
begau i I tly ¢
He gave a
witness t f
ings upon the prescut
and after o1 woLwo ¢
drew from her the whole

ghe came to be in her present
She told it in her simple, ni
becoming 80 absorh d in
to appear to be conscious alone

Piowden's preseucs

« While my son was home aiter his
elder-

tour with Mr., Bernot, a strang
ly gentleman cams 1o
afternoon, inquiring f

when Hugh saw him they were a long
wondered
tion was about, but
nt to tell me, but he

time talking together. I
what the conver
my son did not w

+if the sirange gentle-
said to 1‘[\3‘1 m)‘ it (‘h * wngze g \"‘_ e¢-meluded.
man, who had given his n u.l‘ as Mr. v Agnes, memsahib, ” was the upex-
Walter Conyer, should speak 10 e} oected reply
At art arnot | t tall 1 ¥ A &% .
about Hubert Bernot 1 was not to e “ Agnes !” in a tone of sur

himtbat Mr. Bernot h d exec
commission for me io the cit)
to say nothing m

was a very gond

Y

ung man.

« But Mr. Conyer, oiten as he ealled, \ivs, King's delicate brows contract
ds 4 ght flush rose in her pale
vnen %o had taken pass- | cheeks, *‘ You are then a Christian
sland, almost the first per-| and a—a Catholic ?” she asked, tap-
"'r‘x‘lll’f.' ping her fingers restlessly on the table

never alluded to Mr. Bernot in

pl(‘il'll'\'!
ago for Iur
gon we met on board the steat
morning that we sailed, was
Corver, and T was gt
that he was going abroad also.

he gaid to me imp
wWIong

ve learned of Mr. Bernot's con- |

the erime of murder, and I have reagon
to fear that detectives are on his track.

But let him be guilty or not I thall do

once the cherished ohject of my affec
tions, but who refused to rveturn my
regard ; she said I bore her malice
because of my rejoction, but it I can

that the love which 1 once proffered
her has burnced as brightly through
those years as when 1 first laid iv at
her feet.’

“Those were his very words, I can-
not help remembering them distinetly,

to mind,
ro BE COXTINUED

BY WAY OF THE CROSS.

my des

I

ing

1685 3 Lhat

d any
I was
: ; . J
» than Mr, Bernot

my

prised to find

stly that I did
to tell Mr. Counyer the particulars
about the time of our gailing ; but I
had only mentioned it in conversation

of humanity perched upon his shoul

der

hiel as usual, thoy
"

ke, M

picking the baby up and leavi

nurse.

dis
in her |

ployers.

miil

“isters gave

zed, mems

Ihe holy to

when I was 'I-‘ll],

ed and a 8

sitting.

beside which she wa
¢ Yes, memsahib.

a week or two before, and he told us i, |ittle while.”

when we met on board that it wasa
se of pressing business w hich

sudden
vas taking him to

¢ [ asked my son W
ter — what cause of dis

land.

a parcel of lies anyway.’'

sistency, saying it was no matite

woman any how, aud I desfsted, seeing

his reluctance to tell me.

¢« Mo kept aloof from Mr. Conyer, | rose to her feet and bt
but Mr. Conyer did not appear to mind | room with nervous, hur
n his pleas- | hauds clasped tightly befors her and
cuch | her face pale and drawn as with pain.
my ¢ God help me,” she whispered to
herself at last, coming to a halt and
1 in England we | brushing the hair back from her fore-

that., 1ie used to come up i
ant, gentlemanly way, and say

kind things about my son that

heart warmed to him.”
“ When we arrived

found there would be a great deal of
trouble and expense that wo had not

hat was the mat-
ike had he to
Mr. Conyer? but he only auswered :
“Oh ! nothing in particular; and iUs | o) the part of the native girl at length
. aroused her and she turned her face

T begged hin to tell me what he | (sward her again, and said in a weary
meant, but he grew angry at my per-|¢one: ** Ver 2 well, Agnes, that will
rfora|do. You may come to-morrow.”
The girl made a salaam and with-
drew. When she was gone Mrs. King
n to pace the
ied steps, her

head with hot, trembling hands.

calculated on, and Hugh was almost in | get ?"

despair ; but Mr. Conyer behaved very

cleverly.  Somehow, he
know almos

our diflicuities lay, and he seemed to
have a great many friends. He in- |ing:
troduced Hugh to somo of them, and

Vs anxiety
peared tolessen, and his cheerful spirits

straightway my

to return.

«] heard him answer one day, when
Mr. Conyer had been trying toim
on him the advantages which wot
gained if he, my son, would fol

)

certain course. y

« ] am afraid by my coldness in
the past, l have wronged vou, Mr. Con- her,
yer ; if so, my friendship in the future clasp.

«Now, darling, tell me what has

¢ And they shook hands and went | gone wrong,” he said soothingly.

shall atone.’

11d be | and burst into a passi
He waited until the violence of
itself, and then
led hor to a chair and sat down beside
still keeping her hand ina firm

IL“\V a

and he hastened to her sida, ex

but the feclivg of repulsion, i

yress | she laid her head ag

outburst had exhaustd

out together. I was very glad, for 1} you ine»

thought Mr. Conyer wasa good friend ;
and when Mr. Conyer dropped in upon
me the next day, and tound me alone,

1 could not refrain from opening my | as they welled up.

heart to him, and telling him how
grateful 1 was for his kindness, and
d I could do him some | ever know peace 0
Mr. King's face clounded and his

hand tightened over hers. ‘‘Isit the
such a way that for | old trouble again, Hilda ?" he asked
1t T thought he was ¢ry ing, | sadly.
hen he looked up he scemed £0 |

how I wishe
gervice.”

¢t He put his hand to his breast and i

bowed his head in
an ir
aund w
sad my heart ached for him.”

«+Mpg. Murburd,’ ho said,
to help me save the ' am not 1
of mine | God ; not a day in which something
to recall to me that [| But he isnot going to getit, 1
Why ' the matier intoc comt :

was in your power U
gon of a dearly loved friend
trom a doom 1t
ing Lim, you v

piest man in axistence, This ¢
ate of your own noble boy, did you do it ?” and ag
: also — Hubert * grief broke forth.
dear, my dear,” said ' Mrs. King quietly.

a college i
a ¢ vop know him

Bernot.

hat is survely approach- does not occcur
vould make mo the hap have bartered heave
n was  did you tempi me, Idgar?  Oh, why
\in the storm of theory of the Anglican Chur

He is secretly charged with' + Hilda, my

1

an nour pa

¢if it ! fresh. Not

"A\Ir. King imploringly, * will you
never vid yourself of this chimera? the

over again that in passing from the
Roman to the Anglican communion
vou have but passed from one brauch
of the Catholic Church to anotherin
which your eternal salvation is just as | tru
gocure ? Do ycu think 1 would n'~‘ W
wain in my present position if T did | e

all in my power to save him for his
mother's sake—his mother who was |

save her son, that act will show lu-r|
that I not only bear no malice, but

for I was so ctruck [ couldn't answer
him but he went on without seeming

to these sad thoughts to-day ?" asked
Mr. King, trying to lead her indirectly | ti

A do you know
where I found Tot 7" asked the Rev.
r King, eutering his wifs's rcom

with a very small and dirty specimen

nvers

fagger thrust in my heart, Youli
cnow I was educated at Kusawli con-

iooked up from her book

1 am sure 1 cannot ‘T am not likely to forget th
at gure canno e

bwe the best ¢

B

asleep some
r. King swung
¢ to the ground and
v grimy hands with
i his handke +f, a preceeding that
th‘v 1'w('!t:~.‘;.':u: his wife puta summary stop 1o,

of

i
had dor e. and, to add to
of her heart, &l
ghe had st
was a drop of water upon the flame of
room im search of the delinguent the undis
The result of this incident was the Disguise it from herself as she woald,
scharge of Beila, and the installation
ace of a young native girl of
soventeen, who came to Mrs King with
tho best of references from former em-

she
ancuish she had bre ught upon herself | !
for his sake was gradually out surely
sapping her love for her hushand.

“ \What is your name?”’ asked the

ter'’s wife when the bargain was . A
to him, and then 8

her own
church
energy
ceived into thinking ¢he had at la

« How did you come by that pretly
i become conv
of beautitnde from which he was in
variably recalled by discovering that
she had slipped away, somet
Sunday evening
chapel up on the hill near by-—visits
from which she returned in greater
depression of spirits than ever.

it became whispered about amongst
the littlo Catholic

ths ‘“minister's lady ” wa
to be, a Catholic. More than one wor
shiper at the ** chapel " had seen and
recognized the black figure down near
the door, and perhaps surimissed the
cause of the tears that ber dark veil
did not always hide. To these erratic
visits, though he did not approve of
them, the minister did not openly
object, hoping that time and hisown
deep affection would gradually

his wife's

away from the faith of her girlhood.
He had been very patient, very gentle
with her during the four years of their
married life, and though of late he
had begun to despair of ever bringing
her to see things from his point of
view, his manner so far had suffercd
no alteration. His forbearance, how-
ever, was a matter of time, and she
knew it.

) SATN “ How did you happen to meet with
y sou did not scem to like it, and the Sisters, and where on

o ¢ My father was a peon for the con-
vent at Kusawli, and when he became
a Christian I became one also, and
then I was servant at the convent for

Mrs King secmed scarcely to have
heard the answer to her last question,
for she remained silently gazing out of
the window at the disiant sun lit hills
with eyes in which there was a world
of sad yearning. A slight moveme

ning golden opinions from the house-

I never to have peace ? mneverto for-

At that moment the door opened and
scemed to | her husband entered. His
t before he acked me, where | glance at once took in her agitation

« Hilda, my dearest, what isit?”
It seemed for a hardly perceptible
ap- | instant as if ¢he would have shrunk
from the arm that he put around her,
such it
were, passed before ho noticed it, and
inst his shoulder

I not proved to you overand jcan
g

not believe firmly in this doctrine ?” Chu
“If I could only think the same,” | emj
faltercd Mrs, King between her sobs: My

¢ put I cannot.  Faith, instinet, fancy, | en2
it what you will, warns me I | more
wve done wrong, and while 1 feel it}r
[ cannot be happy. Yet I havenot the | ov
courare to tarn back, and face thejpe
consequence to you of my return to | ¥«
faith of ‘h.\';_"ll’liu‘ld.”‘ al

at particular circumstance led | i

from the subject. lov
“The new ayah I have eng aged | v
¢Tot ' is a Catholie, and in our}¢

to day she mentioned the | |

at Kusawli. It was lika ald

1
of } ¢
Bughitpiig’ 4,
he gailant anp
1 , dry up
eve with me,

at

to the trair

ood nu

consciencod |

was tor- |

!
i
of wht oho |
l
‘.

¢d by the recol
y desolation
felt that every tear
ed over her own apostasy

ciplined passion which had |
her to her unhappy marriage. |

could not help feeling that the | 1t

Sometimes she would look forward
shudderingly to the time when he
would become hateful to her and she

would fly from
thoughts and plung
ffairs with such erish
that he was frequently de-

rted to his views, a state

nes on
Catholic

8, to the li

g did not know it,

Although My, Ki

tholie ,-1\1;‘|‘1'Uﬁﬂl7!l that
or ought

w

thoughts aud syin path

Meanwhile, the new ayah was win

hold on accouni of her diligence, cheer
fuluess, and unceasing attentivencss
to her duties. IHowever unostentati-
ous a practical Catholic may he, he or
she must necessarily attract attention
by tha exact performance of religions
duties, and so it happened thal the
nurse’s daily life hecame another
source of self reproach to her un-
happy misiress Once Mr. King con-
fided to his wife his intention of invit
ing Agnes toconsidor the claims of the
Anglican, Church as opposed—under
the British flag—to those of Rome ; but |
sho begged of him €0 earnestly not to
disturb the mind of the simple native

o of weeping.

“ No, oh no!" she answered, resting
her head wearily against the back of
her chair and brushing away the tears

girl that he 1¢ luctantly abandoved tho
idea. At last a serious blow fell upon
Mr. King and gave him gomething clse
to think about. The Bishop ot Puti-
pore died, and his successor, ou his
first pnsmm\ visit to Cherat, animad-
verted very forcibly against what he
termed the Rev. Edgar's fonduess for
¢ geclesiastical millinery.” His Lord-
ship's leanings were in a decidedly
Low Church direction, and the tone in
which he thought proper tocensare the

«But I am so unhappy, Fdgar, so
very unhappy. 1 do not think I
f soul again.”

«'If it would but grow old,” she said
hopelessly. Dut it is ever new, ever
g in which I

nded of my faithlessness to

1 for earth.

acolytes, iticense, erucifixes and other
« Romish frippery " into the Church

gervice, made that gentleman’s che ks |

tingle, especially as his admouition
| contained a veiled threat of
sion,” should the obnoxious pre
continued
I 3viphe 2 1" exclaimed Mr. King,
! indignant v relating tho affair
| to his wife. ¢ e would
church to the appearance
ist meeting-honse if he had

t first
not endorse your

¢« Then he does

branch of the Roman stem?” & ked

tiff-necked mine
ot adopt the beautics of thel
form of worship wi

lark ages, though witl

+ Church, of course.’

her hushand shonld return

{ with open arms and

King remembercd an i
t and went away (o keep
mind by his wife

Wd woman had no children of

d satisfactorily to himse
havo relished being

en into a corner about 1t.

hough not badly

, and found her

girl fanning her,

mufiled rumble
come from beneath th

conscious, and the dod

but she put away his hand, and then

Before she could lift Tot of

fthor to ceiling. mind Jduring that awiul
d, save my child !” « :

rehead was cul a
¢« Mother of Sorrow, save us!”

~

_Juoces.
.

Then youth and a good ¢
triumphed and
gain ; but the luxuriant bheant)

>

at Mrs. King was groping for
to see tor the b

——

uxuriant chestn

e
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y had received and the nurse s
} d

words foll upon hecdles proud had been cut off

to their horror, the dayli
radually biotted out to

had sparkled with

ranean thunder rc
only the wreek of the brilli

that the end of the world had

ssing slowly towards vecove

enly, the golid earth gave
ickening heave and receded againg
there was a crack, a show g
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only meant life
Messenger of the Saci

wildly about her saw Agnes

ushed l»_; a ]‘r:‘.\'_\ sof Toronto University says:

sink to the floor, : : . |
ave beoen treated with

wery side cracked, bulged an
and then all was dark-

in around her, a child takes cold my

ness and oblivi

willing hands were busy
ruins of the minister’s honse
ing down into the
ing it cautiously
tombed inmates
The native girl,
to he discovered, but though she st

debris and remoy
less haply, the in
ht not yet bo d¢ ad.

e ey o

examined her.
stretcher and carried
gpital and then ti

resumed with renewed ene

a pile of broken

now a well establivhec

ands lifted the gre

ercfore the trud
ousness is by purify-

the brass rail th
; the picture of the Maten
sa, and beneath it slumbered un
Baby Tot, one little
curled up under
clasped tight arounc

More than one pair of eyes unac
to tears were moistened

itier is IHood's Sarso.
Read this letter:

«Por the lust two years I have been @
vous prostration

great blood pur

her cheek, the other
great sufferer with ner
itation of the heart.
d had smothered sensa-
my physician advise
Sarsaparilla which I did,

in my limbs an
At 1

minister’s introduction of candles, the
tr as they lifted

y from the cot and
open air and safety.
found, lying in the |

I am still using Hood’a
would not be without it.
ommend it to all who are
fon and palpitation

strong and well,

Geb 1ood's, because

JDEN- | ar snace that th -4, : 4
et e space thab | Toronto, Ontario,

nobody knew where he was.



