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CHAPTER XXI
A FRESH’ AN.D HEAVIE’R OROSS.

o “The Easter festiva.:t was over, and
.. .. the rest of Baster week had rur it§
w . -course. The prisoner in the condemn-
‘®d cell was prepared for death and
" daily, hourly, he expocted tha an-
- nouncement ihat his Sentence was Lo
" be carried out on the morrow.
* He was perfectly calm and resign-
"ed to his fate. The warders declarcd
that they bhad never known a man
" under sentence of death look forward
with so little dread Lo hig last hour;
wzith such am utter absence of cither
braggadocio and feigned bravery, or
faintheanted - despondency: of abuse
" of judge and jury, or stoical indiffer-
ence, or again of complanining and
Jamertntion. His demeanor was
grave, and he spent a great deal of
time in prayer, but he was not mel-
ancholy; on the contrary, he seemed
{0 possess inward peace and  even
joy, Iincomprehensible to tho prison
warders. Could they have looked into
his sowl they would have scen that
though nature shrunk from the man-
ner of the death awuniling him, the
eause of it filled his heart with con-

solation. . )
! “%L dic a vietim of my sacerdloial
obligations,’”” he said to himself.

“My death will be regarded by the
Church as equivalent to martycdom,
jike that of St. John Nepuomueenc.
The Church teaches that such a <death
washes away sin, and that the in-
dividual whose privilege it is to sui-
fer, it, receives the crown ©of a mar-
tyr and enters immediately upon et-
ernal felicity. Regarded in the light
of faith I am the happiest of
mortals; I only fear that I ama nei
worthy of this supreme happiness.”’

Such were Fatber Monimoulin's
digpositions subsequent to his con-
demnation. He offered to tiod ilie
sacrifice of his life, and prayed shat
it might be accepied. It was more
the nope of oblaining this glorious
crown than dread of g conviet's life
that actuated him in his ungualified
rejection of Meunier's suggestion that
he should petition for a pardon. The
lawyer guossed the reasomn, and did
not pross him further,

So did Father Regent,
stand your motive,” he said,
should do the same in your pluce.
You are not bound to take steps to
avert o death which will he attended
awith such great blessings for you ™’

Thig utterance of the vencrabie
priest @as real consolation ro Futh-
en Montmoulin, ns it selieved his
mingd of a soruple which he had felt
till then. Ho hnd n yot grester con-
solation in receiving Holy Commun-

_don, which Father Regent obtained
bermission 1o bring  him several
times. It was also o comfort to hear
that his mother and sister had lieen
set at liberty, and that their main-
tenance was provided for, Jle cuiald
now look forward tranquilly to the
solemn  hour when he should pass
from the seaffold 1o the tribunal of
the Great Judge, who knew hiz spot-
lesg innocence.

I undaer-
suand

Low Sunday ¢ame, and the poor
priest in his prison cell could not
think without a pung of the children
swhomy he had been preparing  for
their First Conmununjon., He would
‘mever sce them again he said to him-
golf. ‘Aud what would they think of
“"him ? And the other members of his
flock, would they really, believe that
their paster was guilty of wurder

. 'and theft ? He asked for writing ma-
--.*torialg, ‘and wrote a touching letier
10 those +who were making their
_First Communion and all his parisa-
-+ ‘iomers; a.letter which ho desired to
_be. mead, if the Archbishop consented,
‘op the Sunday after his exceution.
He also wrote to tho Archbishop, to
his dear friend Father Rogent, and

to the -solicitor who -defended him,
expressing his gratitude to them and
. bidding. them’ farewcll. Finally
. wrote o fnrcwoll letter to his moth-

ang:: thLmselves tho n.ngmsh of a
ntervww ‘Deuth “ould not sco—

*mEt:ead of a ptum'ul pa.‘tmg .on earth,

Lhe.

add’ smtar, beggmg them to. spare_

a.r.).te hnn f“om ‘them in spinit, and’

thom . should 1look Iorward to a joy-|,
::eumon her-.after. ’I.,hls letter ho"_

ficers of justice - asscmbled in the
room to_which he was. taken., The
clerk ot the court again. read the
sentence of death; he then said, ‘that
as the fixed time allowed for peti-
tioning for a reprieve or pardon had
expired, the sentonce now had the
forco " of law. The President next
inquired of the prisoner whethel his
not having appemled against his
sentence was to be regarded as  a
tacit acknowledgment of its justice,
Against this the priest emphaticaily
protested  solemnly asseverating
his complete innocence. He was per-
fectly willing to allow, he said, that
his judges had acted in good faith
and had been misled by circumstan-
tial evidence through no fault of
their own. DBut at any rate now,
wwhen he could no longer have any
hope of saving his life by denying
the truth, when he was in fact about
to appear hefore the judge who cuu-
not be deceived, they might believe
his protestation that he died jrmo-
cent. ,
The calm and innocent manner in
which he pronounced these words
made g perceptible impression vven
upon the Public Prosecutor.
After a brief pause, - the President
dnew o document from his pocket,
explaining that with the unanimous
concurrence of his colleagues upon
the Bonch, the majority of whom
were of opinion that the guill of the
prisoner way not fully proved, and
in  consideration of the provious
blamncless life of ihe condemned mon,
he had thought it is duty to inemor-
jalize tho Home Sccretary in his be-
half. His representations had had
the desired effect, and the sentence
of death was commuted to penal ser-
vitude for life, and transportation to
New Caledonia. The clerk would read
the pardon, and the fresh seutence,
now in force, to the prisoner.
But Father Montmoulin, who had
listened unmoved to the sentence of
death, was seen to change colar,und
stagger as if he bhad received a low,
He would have {allen, had not sne of
the warders quickly stepped to his
side and steadied him. They were
obligad to let him sit down for a
feww minutes to recover himself; at
length he €0 far regained his ¢yn-
posure as to stammer forth a few
words of thunks to the President {or
the trouble he had given himsclf on
hil bibalf. ‘“But whether this servicoe
that you have rendored me, my l.ord,
ia really a boon, God only bnows.’
he added. “I thought to luy duwn
my cross to-morrow, or even to-tuy;
and now & yet heavier une is laid
on my shoulders, one which I must

hear for it may be many years Lo
come."* 4

The judge looked astonished and
somewhat embarrassed. Addressing
bis collcagues, he shid: “This is the
first time in all my experienze that
a prisvner condemncd to death did
not wish for g pardon, I do not

think he is bound to aceept it, e i
the prisonet préfors death—''

Fathor  Montmoulin  interrupred
him. I think I amn bound to accopt
the pardon because I am innocent,
and lifo and death are in my hanls.
Were I guilty I should desire the ut-
most rigor of the law as a means of
expiating my crime. As it is, [
lieve I oaght not to refuse the pro-
longation of life which is offered to
me, however heavy o burden if may
be.”

The president and the inferior jud-
ges discussed this point, and agreed
thut the prisoner was right. At the
same time they felt more thanr ever
convinced of his innocence. A guilty

Tre-

*¢ Probably no single drug
.is employed in nervous dis-
eases with effects so mark-
edly beneficial as those of
cod-hver oil.”
" These are the words of
an eniinent, med1ca1 teacher.
Another says: %The hy-

ible eiudencc of the priso
ence. Such evidence was ni

axked: tho quesuon :-
."Prisoner; . do you accept 1he par-
don offered you ?" S
“I believe my duty - rcqum.a e to
accept it.”’ :
“Let the prisoner be han\icd'/()\cr
to the Governor of the prisen. that
the sentence of transportation . may
be carricd out according. to law.™
The order was written out by the
clerk, signed by the President, und
stamped with the seal of the CoHurt
of Justice, to be delivered to the
Governor, A sergeant of justica was
deputed to accompany the prisotier
to Marseilles, whence a Vvessel wax
to sail in the course.of-the wwl.
carrying convicts to new Caledonin.
Father Montmoulin bowed to the
officers of ihe law, and trembling iv
every limb, followed the sergeant 1o
an apartment where he was ordercd
to strip 0ff his clothes, and put on &
convict’'s dress. Despite his entreaty,
hoe was obliged to do this with the
sergeant and  one of the warlers
looking on. Tears rose to his eycw
a3 he took off his eassock, It was
taken from him and tosscd conternt-
uously into a corner. “'There,”
sergeant said, “we will give you o
neat twill jacket instead of thht
black scarecrow thing.” The Liren
Father Montmoulin had to put on
bore {he convict stamp, and the nun-
ber by which he was thenceforward
to he kpown. “Your name j¥ not
Montmoulin any longer,” they said
to him, ‘it is number 5,348 ung iest
you should forget it, it is marked -n
every article of your clothing. We

man whould have been overjoyed at

pophosphltes are -generally
acknowledged as’ valuable'

; ca.m'xot help it. I trust xL ml !

had a rascal here from P'ariy who
always pulled off his jacket if ary-
one asked him his number, sarmg :
I bave no memory for figurey;
can look for yourseli, What ig tha
you got on your shoulders?’’

“0ff with it. I never in my. life
saw such g thing on a conviet.” B
Therewith the man rudely pulled
the consecrauted pledge of Our I.ady’s
protection out of the priest’s hand.
“Now on with the striped joachet.
What a fine fellow your reverence
looks in it ! Only your beard is @
little stubby still. Anything more
you want?’’

“I am under {he obligation of
citing the Breviary every day, so 1
must ask you to let me keep thoe ore
I have.”’

you

Te-

{ like

The man laughed loudly.
that!” he said. ““What next ! [Ler-
haps you would like to say AMass

overy day, and preach a strmen Lo
your saintly comrades. It mizht bhe
useful to them. Set  your delicnte
conscience gt rest; you will not see
the inside of a Breviary ugain, and
as for what you are pleaseld ty call
your priestly fumctions, you mry

ever and a day !

“I beg you will not spenk so
respectfully of the sacerdotal oflice.
Father Montmoulin rejoined indign-
antly. '

““What the deuce ! Just hear him !
Ho thinks one ought to treat the like
of him with respect ! Are you ready
now ?"’

“I am ready to own that appear-
ances are agninst me,”’ the prisoner
sorrowfully roplied; he then added in
o tone of bumble entreaty: I may
al least tuke my roasary witn me.
I have said it e\'ery duy since 1y
First Communion.’

‘‘“Nothing of- the soit ! The rules (10
not allow. convicts to tuke anytlung
with them."”’ .

It is also o remembrance of My
poor mother—''

The warder, who lmd grown .uite
fond of the prisoner while undor his
charge, here somewhat timidly inter-
posed : "“You may just gs well let
him keep the toy, dr. Sergenut, bhe
can do no harm to himself or sny-
body else with it.”’ :
“What Dbusiness is that of yorrs?
He shall not take rubbish with Lim.

dis-

room. The warder seized the rosury

in's pocket.

comfort. to you,” he sain, kmdlb.
‘‘evon if it costs - me my: pLLc'-'
tran as I stand - hore, I helieve
innocent of the: ‘orime for whic
e.re condemned 1"01g;ve e f-)r a )

;reckcmtad to me as & sm, ur.v-m

"..- thc 4

Monimoulin was conducted

presenco of the Govemor, “whi

the rules aloud to him, nnd wa.rnnd'
him that: in casc he should make hw
escape, and be taken, again on French
territory, he would be publicly
branded, and condenmued to compul-
sory labor for life. He was then
taken by an escori of police to the
prisor van; one constable got in
with him, the scrgeant mounted the
box of the driver, and away they
went out of the prison courtyard to
the railway station,

The news that the priest had” heen
pardoned, and was to be removed to
Maneeilles, soon got abroad in the
town, and o crowd of the lowest of
the people collected at the stationto
indulge in o few parting insults,
since they -could no longer hope to
sco him on the scaifold. When the
prison van drew up outside the sta-
tion, i1t was ygveeted with groans and
hissos. Tho police had some difliculty
in getting the prisoner out in safety.

“String him up to the ncarest
lammp-post,’”” the people ghriched, and
o shower of stones was flung at the
unoffending’ clergyman, One sinne;
thrown by a street Arab, struck Mim
in the face, so that ‘the blood Luumn
to flow; ihe polico were oblizetl to
hurry him into the building by a side
door, and across the platform to the
carriage awaiting him, oefore the
doors wiere opeéned to the pwublic. A
basgin of water had Lo be fetched to
wash  the blood off his faver 3
chanced that the guard who brought
it wag the very man who at the tria
had tendered evidence ~u disastrous
to the prisoner. namely. that 1 he sqe-
ristan had gone off by train on thao
momernrtous night.

The man started whea he recog-

nizod the priest. “Sir, T said what T
certainly belicved to He th2 ituth at
the time,”” he said. “'Siwe then T
have had misgivings, I may have
been mistaken. Forgive me, if my
evidence injured your eause.”’
“I have forgiven you una everyong
else long ago,” Father Montmounn
replied, holding out his hand 1o the
man.

say, good-bye to that tomfoolery for- {;

Now put on his handcuffs, awil the
prescribed fetters on his unkles,:
while T-go and see if the Smte e
ringe is ready for his majesty.” .

/ S0 saying, the sergeant lofy - the

and thrust it inte’ Falher 1\1'nn.uue'u_l,-,
““You shall not -be e |
pnved of the thmg, if 1t will . bo. a .

Tho train soon started un ily way.
Through the iron pars of zhe narrow
window of the compartmentl sei -
art for the transport of (onvicts.
which Father Montmoulin travelled,

m

and behind them the rocky heights o
Ste. Victoire, at the foot of which
kis own parish lay, which, as he
thought, he was never again to lLe
hold again in this life.
He felt asg if his
break, so overwhelming
grief. Till now, since he received the

heart would
was his

pardonr he had mot hadtime to
think over and recalize hig fate. Now
he could do so undisturbed, for the

sergoant  opposite  him sat silent,
smoking a short pipe. He had imag-

ined all vo different for himself; the
short passage to the scaffold,  the
last absolution pronounced by the

o

priest as he ascended tho steps,
final declaration of his innocence be-
foré the agsembled multitude; then
quick, almost painless death, and af-
ter tihat the entrance upon eternal
felicity, on which the teaching of the
church permitted him confidentially
to court. And now, on account of
this miserable pardon, just as he
thought he was nearing the hoven of
peace, ho wag flung/back amid the’
tempestuous waves of the ocean of
life. And what life | “‘Unhappy. man
that I am,” he said to himself, I
was not worthy of the glorious
crown towards which I presumptu-
ougly venturcd to stretech out my
pand.”’ For the first time he  fully
renlized the. awful burden wkich the
seal - of conicssion lays on a pricst.
_He felt'it in hiscaso to be intolerable,
and a kind of .desperation came over
him. With all the {orce that faith
gave him he endeavored to struggle
against it; and though his wwill was
steadiast "during this storm of temp-
iation, he could not help fecling its
_terriblo bitierness. Everything cecm-

and the wish ‘arose within his :.oul
»"Would that some aceident - would

be ended, once tmd fore\ or |”’

But, the devout prmet checked th\s
nrvoluntary thought, and o\clmmcd
'thh St.’ Peter:
‘pemsll 1 And then

he siw: the towers of Aix once more, 7

ed -to him o dlsgust and a weariness,

happen to this train, und all could .

“Lord save me;- O, T
hu h.ui rccoursur.

A pure hard S“oapr‘
Last | long——lath ers ﬁ'eel

2de

ak

olation
words of th¢e Psalmist rose

bordering on (_Tes’pmtf, _
Lo “hig

sorrowful even unto death. ‘“Out of
the depths I have zried to thee, O
Lord; Lord hear my voice. Let thina
ears he attentive to the voice of my
| supplication,” “‘Save me, 0 God, for
the waters are come in, ¢ven unto
my soul. I stick fast in the mire of
the deep; and there is no sure stand-
ing. T am come into the depths of the
sen; and o tempest hath overwhelin-
ed me. I have labored with crying;.

my jaws are become hoarse; my eyes
have fuiled while I °~ hope in~my
God.” Ce— .

Gradually peace rcturned:to- the

troubled soul.. The temptntion de-
parted. grace conquered; and’ Father
Montmoulin was able to make  his
further oblation of himseli to God.
It did not become casy, nor was it
hereft of its exceeding bitterness; but
it 'w'u.s rendered less difficult, less
appalling, by the remcmbrance of
the Redecmer; who for our sukes
drank its dregs the chailce of sufier-
ing, und cmlmed the crucl death of
the (Cross.’
{To be Continued.)

The DRINK HABIT

CURED.

(From the St. John's News, Nov.10.)

Many homes have been made bright
and cheerful, and many erring sons
have been restored to happiness, and
many husbands prought back to cn-
joy tho blessings of their promiscs at
the altar by using The “‘Dixon {ure™
for ithe drink huabit and tho avriter
was astonlished when in the office of
the Company, on the 16th Oct., to
be shown the many letterx frowm mnu-
thers and wives, also men paticnis
who testified that their sons ur hus-
bands or men themselves had heen
entirely cured, and the cost is much
less than most cures.

For particulars and price apply to
J. B. Lalime, No. 572 St. Denis
Street, Montreal, or to Doctor J. M,
Mackay of Belmont Retreat, Quebec.

Weguarantee that these
Plasters will relieve
pain quicker than any
other. Put up only in
25, tin boxes and $1.00
yard rolls, The latter
allows you to cut the
Plaster any size,

Every inmlly
should have one
ready for an emer=
gency.

HENTHOL

% D&L
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO.,

PLASTER

1 Beware of imitations

A Blessing 1o the Fair Sex!

PERFEGT BUSTS by the
uge of

ORIENTAL Powder,
the only Powderthat as-
pures perfect development
of "the bust within three
months, snd cures Dys
B pergin and Liver Com-
plaint. .

reotions, $1 (0; six boxes
for $5 10

‘General Agent Tor the
Dominion:

L. A. BERNARD,
1882 St Catherine Street, Montreal,

United States: &, L. o Maeiaxy, Druggist,

Manchester, N H.

% - CURE.ALL YOUR PAINS WITH  §
,Pam-KaMer.
" A Modictne Chost In Itzelf.
3 simple, Safe and Quick Cure for :5
¥ GCRAW PS, DIARRHGER, COUGHS, B
: COLDS, RHEUEIATISM, :
" NEURALCIA.

. 25 and'60 cont Bottles.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ]
o BUY ONLY THE GENUINE.

PERRY DAVIS'.
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: | of Saint Brano, in the distriot.of :Montrenl,

L ‘nuthorhed « cater enJustice, Pl

_mvmr‘w OFQUEBEQ.)
Dls-nuo-r 0# MONTRRAL. |
-No 649

Dnme Marie Anathuhe Bnchnud of 1he'

by. marriage cont).aot. of Wil-

commune en biena
lace, and; d

frid ~onecnl. farmer-of the'eame-

BENRK:

‘LA
gluﬁutomeys for Plaintiff
2l ,'zl"lth'O obe'r. 8,

,.1:,'
)?3'«'“\&"' YINY

t to prayer. In this dark" mght ol (res-'.-.
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lips; the cry of g soul in dire distress.
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P YAy- Poctoral

S A QUICK CURE FOR'

COUGHS AND COLDS

Vc.ry viluable Remedy i in all
affections of the -

THROAT: or LUNGS
Large-Bottles, 25¢, .
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO,, Kimited
Pzop's. of Perry Davis' Pain-Killer
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New Baition of Dr’ Sproule ]
0k on

DEAFNESS

It illugtrates how Cutarrh creeps
from the throat into the inner tube
of the ear, blockmg up the pussage
and  gradually destroying  the hear-
ing.

daxplains the roaring
sounds in the ears,

Describes  clearly the working of
the human car. Shows where form-
<er methods of treatment failed.

If you want this book FREI,

and  buzzing

sehit

yowr addreas with this slip to .
SPROULE, 7 to 18 Dogne Street,
BOSTON. '

New
Publications.

FOR SALE BY

B. HERDER,

17 8. Broadway, St. Louis, XMo.

BECKER, REV. WM., S. J.—Christian .
Educa.txon or the Duties of Par-.
ents. Rendered from the German i~
to English by a Priest of the Diocoese -
of (Cleveland. 12mo. 424 pages,
Cloth $1.25 net. '

BELLORD, RT. REV. JAMES, D. D.-
Titalar Bishop of Melevis, Vicar Ap-
ostolic of Gibraltar. Outllnes of -
Meditations. Extracted from. the
Meditations of Dr. John Michael"
Kroust, S.J., 18 mo. 16 and 180:
pages. Cloth~— .40 net,

KUEMMEL, KONRAD.—In the Turk-
ish Camp and Other Storjes. Irom.
the German by Mary Richards Gray.
18mo. 136 pages. Cloth, gpecial co-
ver- design.— .50.

HAMON, E., S.J., BEYOND THE

GRAVE. — From the French. By
Anne T. Sadlier. . With the *"‘Impri-
matur” of the Rt. Rev.John Josepn
Kain, Archbishop of St, Louis. 12
mo. (301 pages). Fine cloth, gilt
title on cover and baeck, net $1:
‘“. . . This . book is a treasure of
spiritual truths—the most consoling
ones, A few moments given to the
reading of the work would lighten
our crosses -considerably.' (The
‘Caramite Review, ngn.ra Flls,
© Ont., 1898 No. 8.}
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