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rHE TRUE WITNESB AND UATHUL1U Ufl.liwJNA- ll.

A THRUST HOMB.

XxV. JAS. KAVANAGH, D D., OP K LDARE,
2EPLIES ZO AN ANONYMOUS CORLE

8PONDENT IN TRI 4IT ES''-HIS VIEWS

ON .TaE OUTCOME OP IRISH HOME

RULE.

A gentleman writing anonymously bas re
et>'ly assaied the Rev. Jamte. Kavanagb,
D.D., the noble prieu Of Kildare, for, certain
expressiuns used by him with reference tu,
tb preseni poition lu- Ireland. His ammail-
aut merely -signed hiià letter IX." The
letter of Dr.-Xavaunagh Will, siter this- intro
duction, speak f ' ituelf.- He writes to the
Timnes au fq' Il'"A. - -

Au irian pilent in a rural district rarely
»Mes The Tiemenuntil many day after the
issue. The letterofI "XI" seens to imply

taI I advoate reaistance telawful authority.
To advocate resistance to lawful authority
in a grave crime in a prient and, if proved,
Vould o visited with the severe puiashment
of suspension. As my ancestors took a part
in the struggles of 98 and suffered much I
may net be au Impartial witness, bnt I wish
te state for the information I " X" that I
never regarded the ristng of '98 as a remistance
to lawful authority, but as the attempt of
brave men to protect the honor of their wives
and daughters froIm the outrages of a brutal
soldiery. Sir Ralph Abercrombie bas left us
his esUimate of the English forces in Ireland
in'98 and the correspondence of Lord Corn-
wallismabes itpainfullyevideut thatthegover-
ment of the day inatigateda brutal soldieryand
Mtill more brutal yeomanry te outrage the
peasantry of Wexford and to drive them
into open resistance thait they might be
mercilesuly butchered and their politi-
«ut organizations suppressed. If ' XI
will conceive the supposition of Lord Macau.
la] realized ,it will asiut him to form a more

iorret notion of the position of Iriahmen
during the rebellion of '98. If England had
remained a dependency of France; if every
office of emolument l England were tilled by
Frechmen ; if the expression of English sen.
timent were vigorously suppressed, and a
system of officialismi established, lu which the
essential condition of preferment was hatred
and contempt of the English people; if a
policy of extermination were adopted and
openly advocated by the leading journals of
the day; if every form of constitutional
liberty were desired, the people of England
and the country ruled from Paris by a pure
deapotism, with occasional doses of draste
coercion and periodic visitations of famine ; if,
after centuriesof thisrule, with such interludes
au the assasminations of Elizabeth, the atro-
cities of Cromwell and the penal laws, an
army of Frenchmen, remarkable only for their
lat auclruelty, were let looe on the people

f Kent and told by the French Government
ta outrage the peaaantry and drive them into
rebellion, and if the brave men of Kent rose
tp te defend the eanctity f itheir homes and
the honor of their wivcs and daughters, I

ehould ask "X" vas their conduet a resist-
ance te legal authority? If his eown friends
fought bravely te drive out the invader,
would he consider an expression of just pride
in their heroism unworthy of a Christian
priest ? Judas was a priest and he led hie
countrymen te battle. The cause of the Jews
was not more sacred than thatof Ireland, and
the oppressions of Antiochus were mild com
pared with the atrocities of Cromwell and
the cruelties and outrages perpetrated on the
brave men of Wexford. Ireland in 1886 will
net make the mistake of Wexford in '98.
The country l te well organized and toe
Well guided for the firat time in her chequered
history. The priests, the bishops, and the
parliamentary leaders are perfectly united.
They speak wit one vole, and the people
are perfectly in hand and obey them with
docility. Engliah rule in Ireland is lthe
btrangest chapter in political history. In
1886 English statesmen are forging a, coerclon
bill for Ireland, as if coercion were abou te
be trIed for the firt timse and were the one
apeelfic for Irish ills, the one method of deal-
ing with Irish grievances. Every intelligent
man in England who is not blinded by
bigutry, prejudice or self.interest knows that
the présent relations between England and
Ireland cannot continue and that coercion l
net likely to improve them. Coercion bas
be tried for centuri'e and failed, and in it net
atrange that Borne English statesmen would
not try justice just for variety? In 1780
Lord Carlisle, the Viceroy, wroté te Lord
Hillaborough-: " It is hopelesa to govern
Ireland by laws made In England. The
Irish people could be easily and hap.
pily governed by laws made at home."
The same la true to-day. There are
few in Ireland who wish separation
from England, but as the Lord-Lieutenant in
1781 said, "The independence of Irish legisla
tion has become the creed of the kingdom,
but on every point which does not contravene
this principle His Majesty's Government
posseseas a loyal, practical and effectual
support." Independence is net separation,
nor does it involve iL. My conviction le it
would promote a more perfect union. Hun-
gary and Canada illustrate the principle.
The gréat Grattan was one of the most loyal
men in the Empire. Yet Grattan struggled
for independence us ardently' as Mr. Pornell-.
Independence does net imply' separation, nor
are those who seek independence disloyal to
thé supremucy et the Creva auR thé integrity
of the Empire.________

DEATE 0F JOaN B. GOUGH, THE
TE MPERANCE O1t ATOR.

PHILADELPHuA, eoL. .- Jab B. Gnerh
lte famous temperance euunrthR eveniner
died haro ut fiv o olad Ibiseveng
Mn. Gough vas bore18t7 Inud829o heutmi
England, August 22 87 Id 182e trad ofi-
grated te Nov Yon, eared btshe itruem ea
bookseller, and bel m habit ucedntop~
ance. In Octoer, 1842, h. vas indace t
attend a temperance meeting, whene he teck
thé pledge of total abatinence, and sean be.
gan lo publiely' advocate the principle. His
reputation us an arator spread through the.
United 8tates and Canada, aend reached Eng-.
1an 1, which ho visiteR in 1853 on thé in"ia.-
lien ut the LauRen Temperance league. T a,
vieil, intended te last only' six weeks, was
protracted la tvo years, during which hé
advocated the cause of temperance through.-
eut the island. Hé then resumed bis labors
in America, retuning le England in 1857,

w.bec lectured with greater success thon
tever uni 18160, when he returneud to Awr. 
ica. In 1846 hé published bis " aut..ii.
graphy ;" a volume of "Orations " in 1854;
a collection of "Sunlight and Shadow, or
Gleaninge from My Life Work," in 1880. Bis
home was at Boylston, lasa., where it is
probable h will Le hburied.

NERVOUS DEBILITATED MEN.
You are allowed a re trial of thirty days

of the use of Dr. Dve's Celebrated Voltaic
Belt with Electric Suspensory Appliances,
for the speedy relief and permanent cure of
Nervous Debility, lose of Vitality and Man-
hood, and all kindred troubles. Alseo, for
many other diseuses. Complete restoration
to heailth, .vigor and manhood guaranteed.
No risk is incurred. Illustate4 pamphlet,
with full information, etc., maii ifree by ad.
dressing Voltao Belt Co., Marshall, Mich. G

WHAT WILLTHE WORLDSAY?
Ail Aniearin Tal 0 :0lLité.

BY RHODA E. WHITÉ'

CHAPTER XV.-Continued.

"My Psacous AuLs.--hub J call you
m:snaughty for making me so unhapp layeav-
- ing us, or all I1tell yon I kias your pillow

over>' oigbti anc!vilii net lbov au>'oe
to use it? I say yen will come back like the
dove that could not find a green spo toirest

its tiny fait upon, and came hack to the ark.
Oh, Angel, l've wished se often yen were
bore.. .-We do have snob grand times riding
in the Cascine every atternoon. Away me
dash through the long greve unaer those
high, grand old trees - it looks
like a fairy bower for two miles, and
all the other carriages filled with ladies and
gentlemen dauh along toc, trying to look
tiner one than the other. Thn the dresses
af the ladies are o beautiful, and the plumes
in their bats wave, and their scarfs flutter
with wind, and the-gentlemen look prnud and
gay, and the coachmen and footmen, all in
line livery, look atiff and grand, and the gold
and silver harnesa are 'like Cinderella's
made out of the pumpkin by her fairy
god-mother. I declare, Angel, 1 feel like a
butterfily, and I want te start out of the car-

Sriage and put my head inta sanie of the
ilower cups on the green lawn. Papa says
I'n half crazy, and calls me a little gypsyi
and ai kinda oh pet naâmes. ve have lots
and lots of company, some as nice as nice cean
be, but I haven't seen one single face as pret,-
ty as yours, and tnere is only one, yes, two
persons I love as well as I do you. One is
'apa, the other-is, you know who-oh,1

laws ! how red my face is ! It burne so-I1
always toId you I loved him botter than any-1
one in the word, and so I do! Lots of
gentlemen are alwiys ait the Villa. They say 
I'm awful hard to please. Yeuand I knowc
the secret, Angel, because I'm pleased already!1
Shall I tel! papa, Angel ? or had I botter not?
You know I never let tht one sme-î
body know I love him. I scarcely speak
ta him, and hi. sees me talking lively t
everyone else, but s long as he doeen't seemi
te care if do, l'e nt going to tell him 1
only love him-would you?

" Oh, Angel, do came back ! Papa wasN
gloomy after you left. I know ha likes yeu .
very much. I wish-I wish, Angel-but it's:
no use wibing. Papa aid you had togo, and
I mut net as&a questions. Will you have tol
stay long? I do mis you so much. I Lave a(
great dea, too, I want t ask you that I m
aven ask papa. Yen know I love y- -. rdI
best in the world, my angel, and do yen loven
me third best in your world ? I sealed this.
I don't want papa to read it. Yo-' are the
only person she let me write to withoutn
showing my letters te him." .

" We had , riding party yesterday, anda
tkelve ladies and gentlemen oh us roden
up the mountain ta Fiesole. Oh, it was
grand. Such beautiful gardens all the way
up, and villas, and grand old couvents and
old bouses, and crowdu of people going andp
coming up the steep roads, and the peasanta
men and women, and the lots of womenv
plaiting straw for bats and baketbs and fans.ç
Plaiting while walking along ! Oh, it wast
beautiful on the top of the mountain.c
What a view 1 There was Florence below, and
the river and mountains all around to make
a back-ground. I screamed with delight.
When we came back ail the company had
supper with a. Someone, ye know who,
ode by my aide ail the way, and, like a
dunce, would you believe it, Angel, hé didc
net talk a dozen words ta me ail the way,
and looked like a person hal sorry
or halt sick, I don't know which. SemeE
one is dreadfully stupid when I am with
him, but let any other girl talk te him, ho eau
say enough. I won't care for him any morc.
veuld you ?"

You tiust tell me now when you will
come back. I must have my Angel again1
or I can'te hosatisfied. May 1? Oh, say yes1
t your crazy little gypsy. BELLA."1

Angelina showed thes letters te Mrs. Hat'
and Dr. Fleury. Bella's letter, se character.
istic of her, amused them. Dr. Fleury readj
in Mr. Beauvais' reply mhat Angelina bad
seen there too, that ho had tiil more than an
ordinary interest in the por tried one. He
did not exactly like such a rival. The only
drean of future happiness which the good
doctor ever had indulged in, was that Angelina
alter a time would not reject a second offer h.
resolved to make teoher when it would be
delicate te do se. And now ho vondered if
he could have any chance of suceess, if a man
mi h Mr. Beauvais' ad% antages continued t
lie her lover. He and Mr. Ee uvais were
friends, toc, arm friends-ought ha then te
came between him a'nd a chance o. such
happiness ? But, ha asked himself, would
his friend, Mr. Beauvais, feel called upon to
withdraw his suit, if he told him that
his ow alove had been drawn te
Angelina ince the firet time they
met. He thought not, nor would it be
natural ; and the doctor allowed himself tu
dream on, hoping that his dreams would be
realized, acting prudnutly, meantine, by
showing le Mrsa. CeurIney eut>' thé most ne-
served and respectful attention ltat would
put han off lier gurd on-d moa hon treat hlm
os un eider brother for whomsehlad a varmat-
tachment and upon whom shie relied lto advise
lien. Meanltme, Angelina wats looking
aroud ber, but not intending te moa uny'
decided stops ion the future ti the Captain
returned. She kneaw she owied Ibis te these
sincere friand s. Eat hon mmd vos irrec-
ably made up te o ecmewhere anti somehow
independent of other support thon that whichb
she could gain b>' ber ove efforts. Ibis shte
made known .te Mn. Beauvais, o litIle laten,
and te Dr. Fleur>'.

The Caeptain baR reached New Orleans andR
vaut on ahora determined te galber altt
ramons lthat veto afloat witthin hie reach ne.-
speting Mr. Courtney-of bis dealt, bis

wil, auR cf te new possessors et the
Courtney Estacte.

AIl whomt ha converseR witht agréeed ian
asying that Louisiaina had bost her boit man.
Ail extolled bis goodness muR bis generosity'.
Eery Ruay there came out a now story of
lis private charities ; instances vhen ha badR
saved peneone Item bankruptcy' and their
families froan utter vaut. Hie generosity' toe
Rigas aud Blunt was still tbe themei cf

-wond'esr le a thousand young men, lois I
fortunate, lo t whem it held out the pos-.
sibility that there weru atier gold sippers1
which lucky men might put on and be like
those two once penniless orphans, th eenvy of
all beneath them who hoard of their good
tortune.1

Not oeeoetthé mon>' to wheesthé Captainu
spoka gave the iightést hin that Danieli
Courtne> ever had a wife or child-though1

nsome of thsae men were his most intimate
tfriends. This did not lessen the Captain's1
confidence in the assertion of Angalina, thati
he bad persuaded ber that there were good
reasona for concealing their marriage.
The letter from Mr. Ralf was proof
sufficient to him ; and ho saw now that Rigtsi
and Bunt and Ralf had conspired to put
down Angelina's attempt te assert ber claims.
They khlw'that their money could prevail,
thought the Captain, and so it could, but1

letter in hish hnd, antd then putting his
broad foot under that of Ralf, gave him a
sudden tilt )verboard, saying :

" I can end you to the Devil, you miser
able villain 1"

Ralf floundered a moment, and went devi
out of ight. The Captain motioned le Jack
te jump oerbeard. Jack nderslond Ihot
after the scarehe w as to save bim. The lite
.boat, quick as thought, was lowered and the

ripping man was liflerinto il. Thé whe
scene was enacted in a short space of time,
and Ralf was puzzled to know what sent him
flying so unexpectedly into the muddy waters
of the Mississippi,

"You need rying," soid thé Captain,
when ho came into theship. "Jack, take
the gentleman into the lower cabin and be on
hand P'

Jack understood the oiler, and no sooner
had Ralf taken off hie muddy clothes than

thoy.don't ikbe the thing stirred uP. They
mua to frighte,' the pr ,reatore. I dot
lellevu that Batf in tbe good lé put ber oui
of the -y.

Wre i the Hall, Courtney's hom
stead !" inqoired the Captain. " I would

•1k. to Seo t.N
"I'mjust ging there now, jump into my

Tilbury and go with me," said his triend.
Al the way, 1ilsad that building, this

and the othyer, pi 'of grcund were pointed
eut as belonging to-the urtney estate, til
they reached the suburbs of the city. The
great, double iron gates swung ope and they
entered a hrod grave! arriage oaRhoeR te
bath aides with'sged akisuad ether Irees.
T12e lawns on either side were ar
tistically planted with clusters of troes
ad flowering abrubasand vines; orange

and lemon tros ucented the air.
At the erd of this winding road stood
a large d"uble bouse with a frontage of a
hundred feet; covered porches, supported by
piliars, made a pleasant promenade on three
sides.

" And this," thought th3 Captain, "was,
or ought ta have been, the home of that peor
child, who found a refuge under our humble
roof ! God forgive ail men who wrong those
who trust in them."

1 hrs were mon and women coming and go-
ing in and out of the house, and there was a
general appearance of desolation aud disorder
around it.

" What does this mean ?" asked the Cap-
tain.

"Riggs and Blunt had an auction of the
furniture, replied his friend, "and soince then
the articls thât did not bring a good price
and were aaved by the auctioneer, are for
sale. But most of these people tramp in and
ont for more curiosityI I purchased a pair
of magniticent vases and an Italian
mosaic table, and I bave come up te-
day to have them put away. The
bouse is for sale. There is a story among
the slaves that the room Mr. Courtney died
in is haunted."

" What vanity there is in worldly goods
after aU," said the Captain. "IThis man no
doubt believed when hé furnished this bouse
that ho had a long lase of lite."

" Yes, and while he lived ho got as much
as ment men get cul of what they call worldly
pleasure. Only two weeks before ho died
there was the grandest ball given here that
was ever known before in the South."

" He never married," inquired the Captain.
"No, he was a strange man. ln late

year,-that is, in the last two or three years,
he avoided women's society. He took no
interest in it. He never seemed gay like
after ho was elected Senator and. went to
Washington. The story is hers that Miss
Crawford jilted him. Daniel Courtuey was
net a man to bear that peaceably. If he
loved anyone he did it without any interested
motive. Se I rather believe this storyis
true. At all events, everyone saw that there
waa a something at work that made him take
no init6rest in the society of women. In fact,
hi did not look like a man who cared for
anything the lut six menthe of his life. It
may have been eickness, but ho didn't corn-
plain of any special illness, they say."

"Had ho a long illnes at last?"
"Why, no; and at firt there were whis.

pers in the crowd about the secrecy there was
about his elt sickness. Hie best friends
were told to the hour of his death thata ho
was in no danger; but that tue patient wished
te be excused f rom seeing anyone. Hle was
only ill about ton days."

"I don't like the look of things," said the
Captain, "but it is net my business."

" Juat what a good many of us said," re-
plied the other. "But it is too late now
even te talk of suspicion. There is a power
of money to back the denial of anything that
could be hinted, and the offender might have
a suit for alander for his pains. Se no one
now takes any notice of what is done or
said."

"Do you know a man of the name of
Rail ? asked the Captain.

" I've heard of hima. Hle is a brutal, low
fellow. Ri'gs and Blunt employed him last
week te sell a large lot of the old plantation
slaves in Mississippi. There is no fear equal
tu that the negroce feel when they are told
they will be sold to Mississippi masters.
They say the scene was heartrening enough
te briug their old Master Daniel from hibs
grave, when they were dragged from one
another on the Courtney Plantations. Ralf
used the whip right and left as ho would on
rebellious cattle I and boasted after how ho
cowed the creatures before they reached the
new masters."

" Oh, the villain !" exclaimed the Captain,
"l'd like a chance te pt my bands on him.
Vhat a lashing he'd get !"
A few days after the drive above narrated,

Ralf heard of the arrivai of the ship Neptune,
and made a call at the office of Riggs and
Blunt toe show them a letter which ho had
prepired for Mrs. Courtney that would for
ever silence her on the subject of her clai
on the property of the Courtney estate. He
was anxious te impress Captain Hart with an
idea of his dignity and importance, and bad
dressed himself in superfine clothce and a new
bat. Captain Hart was on the look out for
the visit. Ralf's prcmise to Anigelina te
write soon aegin made him pretty sure
thiait another letter would be irouiht
lo him fer her bEfore he siiied for France.
Hisi favorite boatman, old Jack, knew the
Captain's wishea in a look, and oftn had his
confidence in casEs that neeoded prompt action.
" Jack, be ou hrtnd" was lIhe signs ci well
understood by Jack le mean havs lit:e
mercy an the rascal, and he knew such
mecy (?) wr.s never adminintored except
when deseorved, se the order waos te the letter
obeycd by dack when given.

"doack,'' said the Captain, "if a getlemans
swell comnEs on board and youa see himn hand
me o latter, be on hn.'

"Y es, Captain," answered Jack, takinsg ogi
bis cap.

That afternoon Ralft mode bis appearance.
The Captain made il a peint te see him onu
the deck instead ef in his office,.

The usual soatations passeR between them'.
Tne Captamn looked stern, hut made ne de.-
monistration cf his feelings til Ralf toboka
botter fcnom bis pocket, aud geing close up toe
the Captain's eur wvhispered, while givimg ao
sardenic lear: •

" That giri-that Miss Raymod-can you
tell me who has ber in care now . She le a
geod riddance te thé mou she pretended was
ber hussband. This better vii settIe ber.
Can you see that shagets thie 7"

The Captaim was only' wvaiîig tou g't the
cénary scb des, ru .e sh lnnwn them. Mr
El lis, item cutis ~f eN hxsýi ie Ia ite
vas ignorant, way te moods af
irnitabilit rthat made her life at times
miserable. Even little Pura was not wholly
Iree f romsufff ing item his tempor on these
occaom sBut he vould fole Ithese ont-
burste of ill nature with such fits of extraor-
dinary gentInness and over indulgence, that
the child only remembered the "kind papa,"
which she was taught to call him.

Like all men ill at ease u mmd, Mr. Ellis
was restless and discontented, and moved
frome place to place, as if haunted by an evil
spirit tIhat would allow him no repose,

He vas suspicIiu of everyone he met, until
assured that there was no Spy on his actions,j
and seldom formed intimate acquaintance
with anyone. H lived like a man of wealth.
That his eonly daughter, when old enough,
would have a;large fortune was not concealed.

Jack beanmstrap lng him with aIl his migt.
t Rau ;becd 12d rewmnd- -urder." The
t Captain zame devu sud sid:

" Stop, Jack, that's enough for his game
e with the woman i Now give him ten geod
à ones for the the lahing he gaie the poor

slaves when he took theam to Mississippi, and
y then, put on some at off sailor cluthes and

send the fellow ashore !"
s Jack went to work with a will to pa ythe
1 ton more to him fo.r hundreds ho bad nodered.
l on the backs of mon and women who pIed in
a vain tò him for meray ! When Ralf saw
F -himself dressed in tiie dirty,'taggod.clothen lu
t vhich lho muet go ou shore, ho élokod hiniself :

"Am I oneart, or as i sn he ! Whtthu
happedned t me 1"

"A greater villain than you are a nout left

aile 1" said Captain Hart, "ad iif Ifind you
in Louisiana when I cone back, l'Il expose
your plots and plans, and l'Il treat your mas-
ters to the same bath you've had, and the
public hablI hear ai it."

Ja.k shok hie aides with laughter iher
he saw the fine gentleman lu his new costume!1
Tying up thé wet clothing in a large handker-
chief he offered the dress suit ta RaIlf !

" Master Captain was very kind,' said
Jack, "that hot pepper bath, sar, I gave ver,
'Il keep yer from takin' ,.old ifter your
drownin'!"

Ralf felt gratalul that ho had bein saved,
but how te get home was the trouble, or what
ta say when he got thar was worse, and how
could ho face Riggs and Binnt. A big, round.
full-grown lie, he said, was the only reme-dy
for this unexpected ending t, hie afterniun
call on the Captain ! The Captamt knew that
the fellow would never tell of wht he got,
and he bad led him to beieve that he knew
of all his diabolical plans with Riggs !

W hen the Captain ad lbthe vile letter that
hé leit to be given to Angelina, he was sorry
Jack had nt doubleR the lahes.

" If ever that fellow comles in My vay
again, Jack, be on hand. He did net get
halif ho deaerved," said Captain H.art.

Riding home in a cab, when he go:
thee Ralf told a plausible story te his 'wife
of having been saved froin drownint by a
good sailor who lent him his clothing to
go home in. The next day ho callied upon
Riggs and Blunt and assured them there was
no further fear of their beiag troubled by
Courtney's wife. Hetold th'm that a letter
from Captain Donaldson ofered him a good
opening in Austr.lis, and he wanted the rest of
the money promised t him to go therat once
and invest it in trade. R'ggs bad no confi-
dence in the fellow, but it would rid them of
a ba hanger-on, and he told Blunt t ahip
him off.

Ralf was atraid of being found in New Or.
eans when the Captain returned, for h. un.
derstood from the C.ptain's hints that same.
how he knew oh the agreement made between
him and Rigge.

" But bow the devil has it got out ?" he
said te himself. "I' better be off and leave
them te fight out their own battles. That
letter of mine te Angelina will quiet ber, and
l've earned my rroney honestly enough."

The Captain bad read the letter given te
him because ha was very sure it was a plot t
injure the poor woman, and as her prote tor
ho feit hound te examine il as he would any
other destructive weapon placed in his heand
for ber injury.

,haif told ber l the letter that heronly
way ta save ber reputation was to change her
name and never tell anyone aho bad been
married. He told ber that it was a mock
marriage, and if she eveý troubled Riggs and
Blunt ho would swear that ta his eown
kaowledge she was an abandoned woman.

It was well for him that the Captai had
not read the letter hefore hé sent the rascal
adrift, or he wouldï have bad a secondf taste
of muddy water and a hot pepper bath in the
lash after it. lie was weltlinspired te lbe off
te Australia, for il was the Captain's intention
on his return te New Orlears te finish the
castigation, and Jack was quite prepared "to
De on haned!"

Captain Hart'put the letter l safe keeping
fur a future time if it were ever needed te
prove the villainy of this creature. He was
pretty sure he was only one of a nest of con-
spirators that time and justice would brng
ta light. lie muet save Angelina from the
pain of knowing anything of the letter, and
now more than ever was ho convinced that
there bad been something .vrnng in the sick.
nese and death of Daniel Courtney. But
what could ho do, having unly suspicion to
set up againet the testinmony et nuch men of
power as Riggs and Blunt, who were in the
full tide f laver and prosperity. He doubtedc
if it were well ven te hint his fears te Mrs.
Hart. Where would hé the good from se
doing ? It was a strange mystery like many
other hidden lives, aad muet weave its own
dark web te the finishing.

CRAIPTER XVI.
AGELINA, whowas the victim of tiss deep

tragedy o human veaknes, of sordid avarice,
and uuprincipled greed, was pierced with
grief ta tie inmost hiert, and shepassed days
and nights lu restless and usleeples, agony.

The death of ber husband iuvakened1 ai
stronger love in ber motherly breast for l'ura ;
a-1 she vould villingly even walk the world

over to find her child well, if possible, Had
she been asleep or dead, she asked herself, te
be se careless of the faith of her child? No,

Soh, ne ! but she thouight while Daniel lived
Ihat ho would give lier the cars lhait ebe inu
ber poverty could net give. Butl iow',
w-here 7-wi th whom could she heo? Would
the uadopted parente give ben up ? Could ahe
not, diaigeised,. ho the child's nurse or teachern?
No, that could net ho ! Navet again would
she enslave herself. There muet be no more
t1isguise. If ah. could find ber child eé
would puy an>' price ton the beau wvithim ber
power te bestow. What aise baR she onu
arth te love ? What du'y se sacred te par-
form ? She called, and calleR lu bittern
anguish, on GaR ta give ber bock ber child.
No answer coa that reached ber ear ; but
vas not bar prayers already registered inu
heaven? She did not krnow that sho eniRld
cilasp ber child te ber heart, as shte prayed itl
might lie; but ilt wouiR not be for long yecrs
te coma. Whlen is au earnest prayer u-.

Meanwhsile Mn. and Mrs. Ellis veto kind
adepted parents te thé lttl eue. She vas a
bright chiR, ef a worm nature, and premised
toe aun attr'active womnan. Hor large birown
eyes aud auburn boit mode ber clear cem-
piexion lok lairer, auR the glow lu her cheekse
indicated health and kind cars, Mrns. Ellia
was o leader hearted voman, sud a woman
of religions principles, vho would net bave
aideR ber unscrupulos hbanad ian bis mer-

I hope, te ta .. o aiîuu i'r tlte sUm
that begot such nrisery for his wife, and that
may be inherited by the second and third
ginerations."

" I seé both aides, Docton, while I would
not probe the wonnd as yet by saying a word
to Angelina ; but you and I must agree:in ee
view of it. She was to blame for ber impul.
sive stop in leaving Courtney when hé was
about to do ber jnstice.",

" She did not believe he would. His of ton
repeated promises bad been broken, and
added to them now was lack of love, and she
only thought of ber own degradation ftrm bis
shame to present ber to the world as his
wife. She no longer loved him. Ho was
hateful to ;her sight-ncd remember how
young shte was 1 AUoll e thought -of sto release him from the yoke ho found so

He told bis sons thattheylke hbma mut
hbull the.r owefortune .

Pursevsa lb.dsrling pet of Mm .Meand
ihe loved ber mother passionately.
. Poor Ang aena so fur sway, if shecould

have seen the lttle arms arooud the nock of
Mrs. Elhis and hear ber ilng.her " dear,
dear, sweet mam a l'' it would hve broken
ber heart to know that Pur& would; never
love ber se the did Ma. Eille; ud ahe
would rather have died then, than to se.
Pars.looking at ber -in yeaurs to com with
dbid heart and lyes asking ber in atrange
and husky voce, Are p ou y mther? Oh,
My Goad, bav ruelly ?Ihave bea doed 1
Why did I live to know I Td" e

But AnghlAa 004D not se into the
future. Kind Providence forbid iti She
was lu the hanse of good Mr. and
Mrs. flart, - trying to be brave, sand
to hope that whàt the dontor aid to ler
would, come to pas--" brighter, happier
days." Alae ! AIe .

Thei Captain had roturned ogain, and was
lahdar than ever. Mr. and Mist Crawford

hald sailed for America, and Mr. Beauvais
wrote thét nothing would sotatfy isabelle but
coming back for a time to the uld houme in
Havre, and that he hoped Mrs. Coiurtney
would make them a short visit, at lesat.
Florence began ut fatigue them from its
abundance ot every kind of pleasure ana
i light, of which they had partaken without

stin. A little repose weuld b a pleasant
change to them.

Ote eveniog, soon after the Ctptain' re.
turn, Doptur Fleury and the giod Captain
remained in the ittiog room te talk over the
subject that interesce.d them both. Mrs
Hart and Angelina wt re in Angelina's ronom.
where they bad gone to discuss the propriety
of a visit toIaibelle ihen she returs.ed to
Havre.

" I know how much the poor motherlesa
child loves you," said Mrs. Hart, "and I do
not see, why you should net gratify ber
wishes,'

Ail my trouble bas come from my indit-
cretion, dear M.s. Ilart-perhaps I ought to
say, my wrong impulses and ignorance; and
I am afraid now toact without the advice of

nome oeu able to advise me.
"Will yo :et me spe3k plainly to you,

darhing, and not cati me cruel ad heartltes ?"
"Surely nothing you could say would

offend nie, dear Mrs. Hart."
" Weil, you are in need, my dear, net only

of an adviser, t>ut a protector. You are free
now, but Capt. Hart and I do not wiah to ee 
you throw away chances of finding a kind
husband and a goad hume."

Angelina leaned upun the t.ble and covered
ber face with her bands. S-e made no reply,
and Mrs. Hart continued :

" You do nut know, dear Angelina, with
what cruel eyes the world watches a lonely
dependent woman, particularly one who is
young and attractive, like yourself."

Angoelina signed heavly. " You were pe
oaliarly fortunate, dear, in meeting so noble
a men as Mr. Bauvais, and he was till more
blessed in having se good a woman as ytuu
for a companion for his daughter."

Angelina was weepiog, and could culy
se swer in a whisper.

Mrs. Hart, you were my gu:rdian angel-
what could I have done but for this refuge
you have given me. Oh, I am so desolate.
And mere is thcre a place for me now
Mr. Beauvais lu too kind to wish ie tci return
to his h-ue. I thi:k he has not the saune
respect that he had for me before te kne%%
that I was not what I soemed to be. God
kuns I did what I thought was be.st nd
right. But I se no.w what a wrong act it
was te leave mîy husband and to abandon
my child! I hin-is broughlt to Me runishment
and bitter exerienco. I have only oe wis:
now, oeu prayer, that I may find my chîtl
an be a true mother to her."

Mr. Hart con!d not control her em:tion.
"ue io young as you, suy poor Angeline,

has seldom bad se much eorrow. Vill vou
think on what I said to you, and nut cat
away the ol.portunity Providence puts in
your way to h.e a ;omfortable home, Ange-

"low coud I Rare to ruin anyon:'s life b>
iiving oycotd i eot ln pnce oft avor oce

ofl':red la me. Mn.. Hiart, that lu the greatesl
cruelty anyone can commit, Mr. Beauvais
will not offer me bis heart and band. I must
not coDnceai rom yo 'd>' boteto riens, Iat
1 bavé atreaîly refuseR both !'

"eet since yon were free to acept them "
inqired Mn. Hart, anx'onsly.

INo, we iit was a thame to me to have
allowed him to e deceived-but, oh, I did
not me u ko vdwrong "

o "If hemikes you an offer wen he conmes
le Havre?"

Ilvthink I would refuse him. Indeed, I
am sure I would"

" Wel:, dear, we will not say any more to
day.--Good-night! I hope you will try to
put away these sad thoughts. Leave yourself
in God's hands. and only be anxious tu do his
will. Good-night b"

I'This is au extraordinary case," said the
Captaie, as soon as Mrs. H.irt and Augelica
had left the sitting room. "I made ail the
inqluiries I could in New Orleans and never
fnund a man or woman who had beard that
he ever married."

" Could it be thatl he deceived her and had
a mock marriage 7" asked Dr. Fleury.

" I think net. They sa' ho vas nobly
honorable."

" What sIte tld me vus that hé vas
ashamed et the DéGrasse offacir, ortloft
whichs hé rescued ber from future degra-
Ration."

" And postponed ackeowledging thé mar-
rnagé from month te mnonth," atdded the
dector. -

" Exactly'."
" I seeyo il was," said thé Rdctr, look.-

ing int the fine that bad bured low, andR
seeming te be thinking oboud, weant on :

" Thatlman, thé victim cf vanity', sacrificed
the woman ho marrieR le save himself frmm
public consone; be, ne doubt, supposedthat
a man with bis weaflth and position muet
marry thé greatest woman to be feound
anywherel Au é pI te poor chi nearly
two years le a talse position. Havens ! I
admire ber moe ion rehellieg ut last," muid
-hé, iu a loud voice, und, rising fnrm bis choir,
stood in front of thé Captain.. "Thora is not
eue voman ont of ton million wcubd have
shovn the sait-respect Angelima Raymnd
bas shown. With aIl bis wealth, bis faine,
bis education, ho vas not good euough for
sncb a raoman !"

"They' seay," soiR thé Camptain, "that hea
was a miseroble min for the last two years oft
ihis life, and a -' i td.--..; for it "'

heavy ; and the seo"d time wounded,
ne woader aMe omme wha wea«.w
&ho .ngegd ténboa Savene,brokn.h
and muuathrople."

" Fromwhatshohateoldmy wife labsenci,"asaidthe Captaln, "I know &h
.now that bthe stp ws a dowward O
them both."

*1Ye, I a.re with you it Was, e
and 1 am heartily glad the read za
The poor fllow we leave to Divine ju
and I mean to do aU in my po
make her lilelhapty. She in a noble w
This experiOne ans bean a great leJos
ler 8h has prvona th&%ber puuit of h
in agllo. Ber diuérà:on hu bien a
nutural, sud --- "

"Stop, stop, Doctur," said Captain il
"Take ua you'il let ont a secret."" With you who are ber best friend, C.
tain Hart, I bave no right éto conceal t
love Angelina Courtney with ail my ba
I never loved a woman au I love ber. Sht
an angel that God ha, sant me toeh,
and to guard, and I will never b l a
&ain till I eau call her my wife."

The declaration silenaed both men for a f
minutes. Thon the Captain poured out t
glasse of wine, and wxth mock grai
handed one the Doctor, and said :

"Your very good health, my friend."
" I amn at aIl sure," added the Doo

" that I can beso fortunate. I muat mak
clean breut of it ta you. I have my gi
picions that Beauvais in in love with htr
can't blame the woman if she would prefîr
handsmie, rich fellow like him, to a la
working, ugly old doctor like myse' f.
Céptain, I'd stake my heart against bis
day-that is, it love for Angelina Courr
I dont't know if l've a chance so long as h
coming back."

" Tuob plain," replied the Captair,
don't believe ahe would be. either of e
yen aeked ber ta morrow. She il half c
now with grief about the los aof
child. A, little time hence sh.e'l he i
inclhned to think ot her own desolate
dition."

Twu hours later the bouse was dar ker
and Mre. Hart and the Captain were ha
a sleepy chat before sinking lnto lumbier.

"I haid a talk with Angelina tc-rilg
said Mrs. Bart.

" Well ?"
"She is very unhappy, and blamef

self."
"Anything more ?"
"I advised ber to think of mnrry

again."
"The best thiug she can do -z h.

dear ?"
Yer, if ahe can uind a good husiani.'
Are they noli tce 7-eh, Bess, de,%.
SI never saw one like you."

" Well, l'Il tell you a secret."
"Be quick."
'Dr. Fleury wants ta mari y her."

"Oh, dear, l've been praising Mr. 9.
vais.'

"Did she like him best ?"
"I don't know. 8be aid she wou i

marry any one."
" I don't mind that. You sail th.: e

three times to me, Bern, dear."
SI lke the doctor beat."
"Well, you needn't like either, Bes.

"Captaiu, nut fur myseif, but for he
"I think we had better take no part, B

dear."
Af tr this the Captain grew suddenly v

unsatisfautory in his awere, and pretty a
ail in the buse were faut asleep ti
Angelina, who weighed over and nvr e%
word that Mr. Hart had said, and could
rest til daylight.

There wrre g: eut preparations t ing n
in the bouse o Mr. Beauvais for his rte-tim
Hlavre. He ordered an entire change
furniture, and additions made tuo tLe g-
house. The courtyard fountean wNas to
enlarged, and surrounded by fresh and r
planta and shrubs. He sent from Flre
several pieces of swatuary, to bu placed
nooks here snd there, that made the gar
more beautiful than ever. A large cae
valuable woiks of art to deccrate the ho
had arrived, and men were at work puzt
them up, as designated by Mr. Beauvais
hie written directions ta them. One se
chandeliers were Isabelle's choice ; they
crystal, and antique in form.

The workmen said that Mr. Beauvais
making o palace ready for a bride.

.But ho wrote to Dr. Fleury: ".Iaml amni
that Isabello should find nothing on her
turn that will remind her of the days af
sickness."

"Quite wise," said the Doctor. " 1 h
there is no other guod renson."

Folding up the letter, ho asked him'!
Angelina could refuse suuh a home. Hz;
nu duubt in his mind that it would be offi
to her. Looking around upon hii
fashioned domicileo an- time worn fumnit
he wondered why his years of toil
conscientious performance ot duty ht d
made him a rich man.

Mr. Beauvais had no intentson of slo
more than nn ordinary interest in Mrs. C
ney until the tiret effeot of the shock Pne
received bad passed away, and till the
reality of ber true situation would make
glad to fly from the perilous road of port
bef ore hon. There vas deep gratitude in
beart te Angetina, wvhich made the fountdai
fer a lasting love. The reserve she
observed in ber manner towards hum
every gentleman who was necessarily thrt
ini ber wav, ho had admired and respec:
The grief which he had suffered while
thought that bis only child was forever
te him, gava him a deep sonse cf the sillid
that Mrs. Courtney ondured in the frear t

her child would nover know ber mother
that she, in years te ceme, might met
own Para, aud pass ber by as a stranS
Perhaps Mr. Beauvais vas right in thint
that ne one could mako Angelina as happi
ho could, because thore was a sympathf
heart.sorrows between them. Porbapa
reader thinks se tee. " Man propts,
God disposes." We shall see.

The good ])r. Fleury did net see i
right a 'niddle-aged, busy physician!
hamself, who would rarely stay at boern
evening without interruption, had te sup
that a young and beautiful waon likea
Ceurtney vould find anything in him and
life that would induco ber te put her har
néess in hie keeping. Would she net have
he cf ton days and dayse alone, and even
after evening deprived of bis society ?
when with her, would ho net.bo absorbd
thoughte cf this patient and tat one, w
tifs were in bis hands, at least they W
in a measure, at the mercy of his aikill, or
i.ect ui it. Then his fortune was limi*
What tould bu offer ber, compared to
luxuries and comforts that M r. Beauvais C
give Angelina? He would be a gene
man, aud would give up this eselflsh wish
bis heart. He would honceforth leave
friend the Rield, and help him ail ha coul
vin thé prizé.

Meeting Mr. Beauvais a day aÉtet
arrivail in Havre, he shook Mr., Beau
band warmly, and said : .

"With all my heart, my friend, I ris
joy in your new home. You did
Isabelle is better in baving this change
She is quite well I hope l"b

" Come and se. ,I never saw ber bet
She pined a little àfter Miss Raymond.'

" Ms. Courtney," sald the Doator,
"'Yeu. So you know thée story?"
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