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\ that the father should
terested in his gon—and such a son!
she mentally acknowliedged that,
but there was still a vague feeling

neck. Son and daughter had with be thus in
drawn, They deemed that meeting
too sacred for even their presence.
No word broke the silent
| passionate tenderness
bra Mrs. Courtney's heart w
too full to speak or to reply, had any
loving murmur from hex husband's
lips reached her ear, and she could
if never again
release him. The
time seemed unusually, to the
two burning hearts w Im h waited in
the adjacent apartment; but at length
the door was flung back, and
wther stood on the threshold
It required no introduction—ib
quired no bidding to excite to
embraces which followed
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CHAPTER XXIX,
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of attention which should be
after so long and cruel a trial
her son had superseded her
husband’'s heart., It
Mp, Courtney had been wanting in
demonstrations of affection, for even
now, while they waited the summons
to the dining room, he had drawn
his chair closer to hers and rested
his arm lightly about her shoulders,
as if he only forbore, because the
presence of his children, to draw her
to him in a warmer embrace ; it was
not that he did not sometimes men
tion circumstances of his own mys
terious past he recounted in
cidents which evinced that he must
have spent much of his time in travel

which caused her new-born happi
ness to already overcast by a
cloud of apprehension. Perchance
her singular feeling, which she
fancied mugt be due to something in
his manner sprang from the intensity
| of her own overwhelming love.
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FRUIT OF FAITH

Sunday morning broke bright and
beautiful, emblematical, Ellen
gined, of the course which her
brother was that day to begin, anc
deep and varied were the emotions
with which mother and daughter
knelt in the old family pew in the
Cathedral, and lifted their eyes to the
altar on which the son and brother
were 8o to appear. They
Brother Fabian enter with his asso
ciates in religion and take his accus Ellen, with her own generous self
tomed place, his stern ascetic | gepjal, lingered behind her brother |
countenance, after the first reverent | ¢}, ¢ he might first clasped to his
look at the altar, bowing itself till it

father's heart but Howard
he 3 {1 Y a
almost touched the top of the pew. equal generosity, drew her

with himself so that the father’s arms
partially encircled both.
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The organ tones—grand, glogious
swelled through the edifice. The
venerable Archbishop himself in full
robes, came on the altar,
the clergymen by whom the prelate | Ashland Manor?’
was attended, Ellen's eyes beheld | of Ellen.
only Howard. “ perfectly,” she answered.
I'he Mass begun. Never had Ellen He turned to his son
Courtney's soul bowed itself in “ I heard your sermon to-day, my Howard could
L‘l‘hh\ll(‘V\’\‘l’\‘!)l' and joy—never had and’ hie voice trembled |than m pretence of
prayer ascended swiftly and so | 8! 111\ *I am proud of my son of the repast to which all
eloguently hear The Then you were the | paired, and Mr. and Mrs. (
uunl‘wl was ferventiy as the | church? who | each agitated b and
young priest himself in surplice and | had again uis
gtole, at the foot of the altar, w arm,
praying for grace and guidance, was ‘Yes,” was his reply,
Ellen uniting her petition to his that | 8age Yyesue rday was faithfully
Heaven might direct his words. | livered to me. From that I learned
Knowing her brother's talent, that my son would preach to-day
feared for his humility not | the Cathedral, ond 1 waited to liear
aware of the course of discipline to him ere I would permit myselfl to
which Howard had already subjected | meet him.”
himself in order to subdue Amy‘ He extended his hand, and once |
remains of his vanity. He ascended | more the young priest grasped it in
the altar—she could scarcely see him | all the fulness of filial love. Then |
then through her tears, while the | Mr. Courtney turned as if searching
changing hue of Mrs. Courtney’s face for some one whom he had only then
betrayed that the mother | missed.
deeply affected. “ Cawnor,” he called, and
Perchance for the moment that the moment the eingular ”'u'hcd form _
young clergyman surveyed the con ‘prebuxu'd itself in the door , havy- | really a widow, but _Lhcll. the
gregation before he began to speak, | ing emerged from some |,urtmn of | under butler expressed it :
his mind reverted to the time when | the hall to which he had retired un- | Sure there was no understanding
he addressed other audiences—when observed, in the first excitement of | the \\hinn: and the ways of the
bhe sought to inculcate principles | the meeting. His eyes were glisten | quality, They does things that'd be
whose reverse he was this day to | ing.as they had done the day before, | mighty quar
proclaim—for his face wore a strange | 28 if he also sympa athized with the | Just suitable in themselves.”
expression, and his manner, for a joy of the occasion. The Hindoo endeavored with all
moment or two, was that of one who Mr. Courtney approached him, and the grace of which he was capable,
is partially absorbed in a melancholy | seizing his hand drew him forward. | to make himself as agrees able to the
reverie. | My faithful, faithful servant,” he | domestics as if the latter were of his
He begun. There was no straining | said, " to whom I owe more than one | 0Wn nationality ; and while his pro-
after oratorical effect ; there was no debt of gratitude. You can speak
desire to captivate the eenses by | now, Cawnor, there will be no neces-
brilliant declamation; there was no | 6ity to be dumb any more.” ‘
startling, splendid rhetoric, but there The sparkle in the stranger's eyes |
was an appeal which touched the increased ; he bowed to Mrs. Court
hearts of all present as they were | D€y, and with a smile that seemed to
rarely wont to be touched ; there was transform his features and
a flow of elogquence which darted into

them almost handsome, he said
their souls, and opened up to newer “Me hope Missee forgive me for
life the springs of repentance for

no speak before. The sahib’—with
lukewarmness in the faith for a

a gesture towards Mr. Courtney—'
compromising with maxims opposed | permit; but now me wait to do all
to the spirit of the Church, and there the commands that Missee have
drawing of pictures of the | and here he made a more profound
various infidelities of the soul which | salaam than
brought the tears to many eyes His speech was somewhat startling
People forgot the gpeaker in the to Ellen, but to Howard it at
speech, for it was their hearts and proclaimed the Hindoo origin of
not their senses to which the words | stranger. . :
were spoken. It was his own life he Mr. Courtney desired his immediate | H1mSeL judging from his
drew. His mother, sister, uncle, and | introduction to the help, and for that | &C scence to ever;
one other in the congregation recog- | PUrpose, as we 11 as to gladden the | Seeémed o heartily concur.
nized the picture; and as in the past old man's heart, Mrs. His overtures of
he had placed intellect on the

for
pedestal above Faith, so now did he he
place Faith gloriou and | f
advocate perfect gubmis
gion to the ad of the
one true C Apostolic
Church.
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impromptu
was delighted that the
of the house had returned,
hat the mystery of the stranger
who came every year to Mrs. Court
ney, was explained by the fact that
the stranger was Mr, Courtney’'s own
gservant—of course they could not
understand why the master of the
| houss had so curiously absented
himself, and why his wife should
have donned black, as if she were

stairs was also a

she rejoicing.

in

she was

wWas as

‘ in a

as

| signs of respect and good will caused
| no little amount of mirth among the
help, there was something in the
expression of his face, now that it
was lighted up by genuine smile,
which won for him cordial favor.
O'Connor not having caught his
name rightly, called him Connor, and
even that little circumstance added
good-natured which
strange being already in
spired
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0O'Connor, when | goodwill
came,

yrmation

in. | preesed in his own peculiar waj

pres all 1 cordially received

ynce. lady, gshe was evidently

infallible he The poor old domestic, the th of the hour with

atholic and joyful bewilderment, cried like a zest as any her companions

He gave them his blessing ild. But O'Connor, even in the midst ol

pan ded T Bl alhes . Mr. Courtney!” his happy excitement, ever and anon

Bow evary word had T that I've lived ruminated on the time when in

Lis sister's soul! How she had drank | again—that you're all | Florence Anne Flanagan had

in his presence, and hung, as it were and that the mistress can leave off | 200 ‘”F"“ d to pursue that &

upon his very gestures! She Ler mourning. Oh, I am so happy!” | Siran Cawnor, and he mentally

Hictan pow nnd adming and “Thank you, my ithful old | conc luded that it was in the woman's

and, as in fellow,” was the warm reply—and | POWeEr to explain, if would, the

had been her applaus the master of the house shook | cause of the master’s strange absence;

S0 now. ko wers tears ] repeatedly the withered hands in his go that despite his present happiness
the old man still felt a pang that
had not been trusted.
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but they were happy t,r.n 8. grasp.

lhe Mass was concluded, Anne
too soon to satisfy the entranced
hearts of mother daughter.
Their pweans of praise and gratitude
would fain_have continued long after
the last devotional strain had ceased.

There v one equipage beside the
Courtney carriage which continued
to wait near the Cathedral after the
congregation had dispersed. 1t w
occupied—for a head was frequently |
thrust from one of the windows, and
anxious glances directed towards the
church door.

Howard, respited from attendance
at the Archiepiscopal residence till
the following day, was free to return
home with his mother and sister, and
he sent to apprige them of that fact
while they still knelt in prayer. So
they waited for him to leave the
vestry, and the three came down the
and entered the car
rapidly drove off. Then !}
equipage, as if it also had
only waited the coming of the Court
nevs, departed, but more slowly,
taking the direction, and arriv
ing at the old house on the Battery
a little ¢ the mother
children had entered.
alighted
remarkab
the
form and face

and all Flanagan

moned to meet the

was then sum
returned master
Perhaps the woman feared the |
return of unholy feelings when she
should again behold him who had |
once been so unhappily loved, for
she ated slightly, even when
Mrs. Courtney herself ushered her
into the presence of her husband.
But there was no occasion for fear.
Honest love, which Owen Renehan's
generous faithfulpess had begotten,
had excluded every other passion,
and she clasped the master's hand
and looked into the master’s
with only the purest feelings in
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OF MAN'S HEART

The repast, of which the Courtneys
had so delicately partaken, was con
cluded, and the family were
the parlor, mother and
the latter vapturously—listening |
while the father and son converse d|

| on themes evidently familiar to both
And while they thus talked,
parior door was suddenly thr
n, and Brother Fabian
announced.
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The hindoo, at once recognizing in )
Anne the woman whose pursuit he
had evaded in Florence, and checked
in the suburbs of Dublin, began,
soon Mr. Courtney had ceased
speaking to her, to make her a grave
1 and to signify to her that he |
desired now to be friends. But Anne
18 too much inter
pret hi indeed,
to pay marked them,
until, in ¢ him and
O'Connor, to the

the four forms
the centre of the room arose.
the master the house,
and affected,
outst
hoareely saying :
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But the religious waved him
back. And then advancing, t
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to centre of the room,

hie monastic ¢ and
| removed his hat, which he up
| to this moment, worn,

The reeemblance
| uncle, and son, came
of her gtrangely then
and of the sacred life | gance of form, the handsomely
Her husband start- | cut faatures, marked by the singular
gudden flush overspread | expression, denoting great strength
of the peculiarity of his looks; and countenance. told further | of will, of the
one of them gave the bell a sharp, | of her promise to acquaint Brother | ok me,
loud ring | Fabian when the master of the | in a voice go deep and hollow that it

The master of the house had house should return, and she asked | sounded almost sepulchral ;
turned ! “1.” ghould then transmit Lht“:l\n\ to clasp my hand till I have

news to the religious. Mr. Courtney | freed you"—he turned to his brother
bowed his head, but did not speak, | who, not having recovered from the
and a was dispatched to | surprise and pain e ngendered by the
the repulse his affectionate advance had

The wife's heart panted to say,
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The master of the house had re- |
turned. The heart which had so | a go much, and to answer questions i
long hungered for his presence w u-.,-l‘ which ghe fancied should be _:n:kml,
having its fill now—for a wife €0 long | but her husbadd constantly directed
deserted lay upon her husband’s the conversation so that Howard was
breast, her heart beating against his compelled to maintain the flow.
own, her arms tightly clasping his Certainly it was right and natural
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deluded husband could wish,
Heavy drops of perspiration stood
Allan Courtney's face, and
which sought his wife, had the
wild stare of one who has just awak
ened from some horrible dream.
‘I left this house in order that
excitement abroad might allay the
restlessness of my unhappy soul, but
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Once in my travels I encountered a
saintly old priest. He seemed to
have some strange power of reading
people's hearts, for he read the wild

unrest, the misery in mine, and some
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“has not administered His justice yet,
but has graciously given me time for
atonement, and let that mercy induce
others to forgive and forget

He ceased, the flush caused by the
excitement of his words fading slow
ly from his countenance, and his
eyes looking wistfully, as if they
would fain beseech a renewal of the
advances which he had himself re
pulsed.

His brother approached him

“It is not you, Francis, who have
ginned, but I in listening to and
brooding over my jealous thoughts.
I who owe reparation to her who
has been so long and cruelly tried.
I who now crave forgiveness for
cruel desertion.
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