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S
VTABTTA fritTI? KTTTTTT T*5T sober, hard-working fellow, and so good “ But I thought I knew Sibyl as I know supe:
IHAAAA. 1 XI El A'lilliiJlw A- to his mother! hut he married a dread- mv own heart I never could have he- cleve

--------- , ful woman who drank, and then he took lieved it" valui
By Katiii-kbn O'Meara. to drink. One night he came home and " There is nearly always something in motl

---------  found her dead-drunk on the floor. He our fellow-creatures’ hearts—and even in gant
CHAPTEH XX.—CoNTltd ED 1 went to bed, anil in the morning there our own—that we never know, or could oracl

„ . , she lay in the same place dead, with a have believed, until some test uueipect- singi
"He is a surgeon, I Buppose, sanl Kreat cut in her temple. He was taken edly reveals it to us." plea:

Narka. “ He does it in the interest ot u |or murder. Tliev Baid he gave her “ I suppose so, and that is the cruelest mon
c®- science.’’, I the blow in her head. They have kept part of adversity : it is always applying enou
■n’t “Nonsense! IIow can you talk like i,jm i„ prison ten months without trying that test to our fellow-creatures, and com- vital
d’b that, Narka.' It is pure wickedness, and jdm r,n afraid they will neither acquit pelling us to try them, if only we might fuse:
n£ he is a had, cruel man." . him nor condemn him to ileath, but let go on to the end trusting and believing in said
r;’c "1 don’t want todefendvivisection; I him ofT with hard labor." those we love without ever having to test won

loath it, said Narka; “but it is neces- „ Yotl would ralUer he was guillo- them!" outt
mis sarv for science." tined ?" “ But it is sometimes good for us to be or tl
Mi’t I “Then science is wicked, ana of the “ Why, of course. He’ll have to die I tested/’ said Marguerite. I to ir

want too dainty a baby, devil, and ought to be done away with. 80mej10W and he 11 never have bo good an Narka did not answer. Presently she aha'
■ a baby’s rlntks may be too waxen-white lt is getting to lie the curse of the world. opportunity of dying well. He is quite said, “Do you think if Sibyl knew the stay

a l’t tbv's k"’won’td(hmnlc or*!ts lies “ What a liuvl® ,ine(il!, val blgot you penitent for his sJns, and ready to accept truth she would hate and curse me as bit- min
laii«li, ami death is in its eyes/ are ! laughed Narka. death, but the idea of perhaps twenty or terly as she does now without knowing “t

Above all things a woman wants a healthy “Am I V M ell, I don t care. Jt makes thirty years’ imprisonment with the low- it ? ' urge
| baby, and she may have one if -he will but my heart burn when I think or our poor 0gt c]aS8 of crjminai8 drives itim to “ It is very hard to say what Sibyl littl<

use the right remedy f->r weakness and dis- gentle old Tetnpete, and I hate your cruel de8.)ajn” would do, she is so many characters all m alwi
».ise of the delicate ami importantorgana science that tortures our dumb fellow- •' But the disgrace of a public execu- one; yet when I remember the agonies **

! that make baby a possibility. l)r. I lerce s Bervftnt8< I think a jierson who invents tjon *» of grief she certainly did sutler when you said
h ines'fbr prospective 'or w-udd be m.lth. rs' a good poultice to relieve a poor aching „ *Bah! When it comes to dying, that were imprisoned, and liow tenderly fond to n
Ii makes a woman's distinctive organism body of man or beast is a greater Dene- matter8 very ]ittle. public opinion only siie was of you at Yrakow—I cau see her are
Btrong. healthy and vigorous, it allays in- factor than the man who invents how to matters to the living. What consequence now when we were coming away, cling- stra
rumination, soothes p.iin and heals ulcera- blow up ships, or find out secrets by tor- j8 ft, the sort of death one dies in the sight ing to you as if she could never unclasp mal
Don. it banishes the discomforts of the turing live dogs." of men? It is the death one dies in the her arms and let you go.” exp
"I1*?!4 . a-v nnd'almort “ Then you care more about dogs ttian Bia|lt of God that counts. For my part, I “ Ah, yes ; that was just what deceived my
Mhiitss It insure baby's 'health. In about human beings’ . can t think of any better way of going me. She took me to her arms, hut she ami
writing for ad vice to I>r it v. pierce, for " I fare more for any dog than tor that tiiroug]l Uia ceremony of death — except never took me to her heart; I can see bee
thirty wars chief consulting physician to man Schenk.’1 martyrdom on the battle-field — than that now. She has been feeding me on am
the Invalids’Hotel and Surgical Institute. They were close by the house now. A being guillotined. You have a nice quiet false sacraments of love all my life. And i,ut
u buffalo. N v a mother wife or maid carter came round the corner, showering tjmet£ prepare, plenty of spiritual helps, to think that I must be dependent on her wln
r\Vl,T", ln-ad of a blows on a P°werful horse that wasstram- and g0 out t0 {\[e with your energies for the means of earning my bread ! Oil, to I
sufflf Physicians tli.it hie. treated over ing and panting under a load of stones. Gf mind and body unimpaired. It would if it were not for Basil, I would rather t0 |
,50 ooo women. " Oil, why do you beat him like that ■ b0 delightful. starve a hundred times !' ant

■ When i -.e o taking your treatment. I .ent in Marguerite cried, piteously. Boor'beast, "Your family would not be of the same “ You need not torment yourself about t0
the nun'-, ni thr«< imii ■who were sterile,*’ he is doing his best. If you drive mm so opinion,” Narka remarked, in the same that just vet, said Marguerite; 1 may u8e
write. Mr.. M .a s«,u ofi'hrk KnpkK Hubbard hard he will drop." bitter sarcastic tone she had already he able to help you ; I know a great uum- the
^iVXoohit.lre5^n^iJc?uk4i>r. wSc.'. " He’s got to drop some day, like the u8ed her of people. I will speak to several ma
hav.rriD- Prescription siu- /avc birth to a big girl rest of us. retorted tlie man, not in- ** That is because the v are worldly; friends of mine, and we will find you jnv
within nrv^^ami rV,.,ifl^fte;',K,,or^1'^”™ humoredly. Mais tranquillisezvous, ma they judge things by the'standard of the some lessons. Try and don't fret over nes
without having nnv children, i do not know s<i*ur, lie hasu t got a soul to save. world. Our Sisters tell me the criminals that trouble ; and you must stay at home 41
iv>w the third one came out, for we moved away.” “ How do you know whether lie has ^jiev attend in prison invariably die and take care of yourself for a few days, tes

Torpid liver and constipation are surely or not ?” Marguerite said and she laid happy deaths. I suppose it is because or else you will certainly fall ill. I will ti,e
•nd speedily cured by i)r. Pierce’s Pleasant her rough little gloveless hand on the our Saviour died on a gibbet that there come and see you with Sibyl in a day or 4
Pellets. They never stipe. They regulate quivering Hank of the animal. the are such wonderful graces for those who two, and—” me
tone up and invigorate the tn-L-r, stomach meek, strong creature turned tits head dje *),at sort of death." “Sibyl!” Narka broke in. " She can t j
Mnarv dealer^ UIye<1 by meT‘ toward Her, and a glance from his droop- she was knitting away diligently, her come to me. The baby is ill with small- eh,

y ' ing eyes seemed to thank her. She 0 everywhere over the noisy population pox. he:
• i i.---------- ------------7TT~r watched the man out of sight to make aroimd|ier. Suddenly she darted away “Nonsense! It is nothing but chicken- co]

rlfltflPm I.IVM AT tllA sure he did not beginithe l lows again. to separate two children who were quar- pox. I saw the child this morning. 1
llVIullUl lil'vu Ul fcuv OttlUVi “ I sometimes think those dray-horses rej]jr,(y • lorgot to ted you. I went there before I tat

— and— may be angels in disguise,” she said ; ^arka could stand tliis no longer/ It went to the Rue du Bac. Sibyl sent yes- wa
The Catholic Record jr One Year “ they have sucii a patient look 1U their had been possible for a moment at first to terday, imploring me to come at once ; by

UA|I faces.’ keep her own trouble waiting; this she was in an agony of griet, and wanted 8ic
r ur ^>O.UU. As they entered the house the children j,rimpee into Marguerites strange life was mv sympathy. But I have something no

iJfleeUon?foftr Evl?^ r)Vv^nHth«n Yea-nt To were bein- l®1 *0080 fro,.n ®la8S lnJ° tb® curious and exciting ; but to sit on listen- else to do besides Hying across the town ril
book la compiled from “Sutler's Lives'” an* play-ground. The rain had ceased, and jng to talk about paupers and orphans, with my sympathy, and as nobody was no
other approved sources, to which are adde I the paved court was dry. andwaitingin vain for a chance ofspeak- dead, 1 suspected it was some imaginary i,i;
plac’d mi the (lairnniarmr Urn uSltedmSffi “ 1 am ju8t "'Mine !' said Marguerite. iug about what her heart was full of, this grief, as in fact it proved. But this morn- tl,
Sy »peciai petition of the Third Plenary “ 1 ani on ^uar<\ during the play hour. wa8 intolerable. What a fool she had iug came a message saying the baby was it.
Connell of Baltimore; and also the Live* o You won't mind staying out-ot-doors . been to fancy that Marguerite bad kept dying, so I went. It was nothing at all.
Fo6MttLeo XII?'“l!Fd/tSd^hvhJohu GHmaT w® c.an sit d®wrL 1 .wjU ju8\ fetch my her human heart under that pious cos- The doctor had just been, and laughed at te
Shea, Lb.D. with'a beautiful frontiHpieei knitting.” She ran into the house, and tume ; It was clear that her vocation for it. Sibyl was lying dov.n, and could not w]

the Holy Family and nearly fourhundrw returned in a moment, ller appearance ministering to paupers and orphans had be disturbed, and Gaston had gone out
itoth?ao0r«tivadlmh?dtlSv^.nrnHoh «as the signal for a general assault from ieft no room in her sympathies for any riding.” l,f

father, Pope Leo Xlfl., who H«*ntyhl8sp6oi» ^ie children. 1 here must bate J^een troubles beyond rheumatism and starva- ‘Gaston is very good tome, Narka 
blesRlng to the publlnhern: and approved bT nearly three hundred ot them, .Narka tion. said. tb

A.rohblsh°p8 and Bishops. reckoned at. a glance, and they all shouted « V)n Von evpr tret to care for anv of “ lie has a great regard and admiration R;
s.TKrifiS':«d,[wl!i,lilS.,;i,™1thSS?lJB ■«•<> gathered round Marguerite, full of tll0Se dir^ hrlts?” she asked contempts for you, and he would do anything in his t,
for a year’ll Hubseripilon on Thb (’athoisK discourse ot tlie greatest importance. oll8iy w*hen Marguerite, panting and tri- power to serve you.’ te
S:^^.1,‘J.'i..>011 *-r“- w They caught her by the sleeve they Umphaut, came hack to her. " I believe that," said Narka, tighten- as

______ _ clutched at her gown, they elbowed and 41 For any of them ? ’ Marguerite re- ing iier grasp of his sisters hand. lu
PLAIN FACTS FOR FAIR MINDS fought to get close enough to attract her ,wated, in innocent surprise. “ 1 care for Marguerite noticed that the hand which h.

-------  attention. Marguerite bore the onset them all. I love every one of them." had been shivering with cold a little at
This h*n a larger sale than any book of th» ,miet unlluttered, and in some mysterious “What a canacious heart vou must while ago was now burning hot. ..trSSSSSE wav satisfied the whole iiock in a minute liave'Vh4t a8 >0U “I /onder whether Jon would, do «

Doctrine Tlie author is Rev. Oeo. M. Searle and a half, ami sent them on to their “Oh not half capacious enough! ’ something to please me . she said, in a »,i
The price ts exceedingly low, only iifteer ,,iav. Marenerite Biirhed unite unconscious of caressing tone. rcents, h ree by mail to any address The book 1 tj.o twn friends s-it down in a sheltered - Girgut.nie togot u, 1 y „()f ® T w nij Whit in it0*’contains s«o pages. Afidress Thos. Coffey Iho two inenaB saiuown in a sueiu reu tbe covert sneer. “I wish it were ten Gt course 1 wouiu. NMiat 18 it. u
Cathot,to RKnoRn Office. London. Ont spot, but they were hardly seate<t when a times bigger. If only I could empty it Narka answered. w

_____  __________ scream from the other end of the court riIMi uvml.l pnmn nml till it.. “Well, go home and get into bed. and


