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ﬁe Old Mam'selle's Secret.

CHAPTER XXVIl (Coxnxux>)

Hitherto, in her unutterable amaze
ment, Fran Hollwig had remained ait-
tiog with folded hauds, now, pressing
thom on the arms of her cbair, stood
arecl. suddenly.

¢ Roturn 1" sho repeated, as though
doubtiug whothor she had heard cor
roctly. * To whom " :

« \Why to tho Hirachsprung heirs,
of course, if thoy aro living."

« What, pay so large & aum to the
first strolling vegabond who may per-
baps como forwardl Forty thousand
thulers remained in the Hellwig family,
aftor—"

 Yes, after Paul tlellwig, tho man
of honor, tha trae and righteous cham
pion of the Lord, one of tho olrct, had
soized twenty thousand thalers!” the
professor interrupted, with trembling
indignation, * Mother, you condemn
my graudmother’s soul to eternal pun.
ishment, becaugo sho ignorantly used
stolen money. \What does he deserve,
who, with fiendish deliberation, and
cool oalcalation, ateals a fortuno "

«Yes, he yielded & moment to temp-
tation,” sbe replied, without losing the
least iota of composuze, ' He wus a
thoughtless young man, then, who bad
not found the right path. Satan
always_chooses the best end noblest
souls to draw from the kingdom of
God—but he has made his way out of
the mire of sin, and it is written:
+There is joy in the presonce of the
sngels of God over one ainner that
repenteth.’ He battles unweariedly
for our holy faith. The money has
been purified, sanctified in your bands,
for be uses it for objects pleasing to
God.”

« \Wo Protestants have our Jesuits
too,” cried the professor, with a laugh
of bitter scorn.

« It is precisely the same with what
fell into our postession,” continued
Frau Hellwig, imwmovably. *Look
about you! God’s hand rests visibly
upon all we do! If the crime atill
clung to the money it could not bring
forth such good fruits. We, you and
1, snd wy sog, have transformed what
wag onoe a sin into a blessing, through
oar zesl in the service of the Lord, our
godly lives.” .

«Pray do not include me, mother,
he interrupted, deeply incensed by this
shocking argument. °‘Raising bis hand
to his forehead, be pressed it as thongh
enduring intolerable pain.

The great lady darted a venomous
glance at her son, as he uttered th}x
protest, bet nevertheless continued in
s raised voice: * We are not author-
jmed to throw away the means we
devote to a sacred causs, perhaps to be
wasted in worldly plessures. Thbis is
my principal reason for oppesing, with
all my strength, any revival of this
forgotten tale—the second is that, by
doing 8o, you will bring disgrace on
one of your aucestors.”

v« He brought disgrace on himself
and all his descendants,” said the pro-
feagor, harshly. ¢ But we can at least
save our own honor by rofusing to
play tho part of bypocritea”

Frau Hellwig left her place and
approached her son with sll her lofty
superiority of bearing.

¢ \Vell—wo will suppose thbat I
yield to your view of this unpleasant
aflair,” she said, coldly. ** Suppose we
should tske these forty thousand
thalera—whose loes, by the way, would
reduce us to a very modcrate income,
but po matter, we will consider thar—
suppose, 1 say, we shounld t,.ake th.in
money and retnrn every fartbing of it.
What if the rejiiciog heirs should then
demsnd the accrued interest and the
compound interest—what tben I’

«1 do not think they would bo
entitled to do that—bat, if it should
be 50, you must remember the words:
¢ The sins of the fathers shall be visited
apon the children.’”

“1 am not & Hollwig—do not forget
that, iy son!” she iuterrupted. *I
brought to this houss an hounored,
stainless nome—my father was a court
councilor. The shame docs not touch
me, por am I ingtioed to wako a preu-
niary encrifice for the sake of washing
away tho blot. Do you think it wmy
duty to starve in my old ago on account
of tho ains of others”

“starve, whilo you bave a son who
is able to provide for you?! Mother,
do you not think my profession wil,
cnable me to give you a comfortablo,
even & Juxurious support !’

“T thank you, my son I she anawor-
ed, in an icy tone. * But T profer to
livo upon my own inoare, avd remain
iy own mistress,  1abhor dependence.
Since your father's death 1 have known
no will savo the Lord's, and my own—
aud g0 it wust always ba. But we
will not quarrcl about nothingi 1
assure you that I behove the whole
watter to be a mere crazy delusion of
that old creature who lived under tho
roof. Nothing in the world wil

cnmpel me to believe it a true account
of an evont that really occurred.”

At this moment the door was noise.

lessly opened, and the councilor’s
widow entered. The beautifal woman
bad been weoping, snd this time not
like a Mater Dolorosa—the traces of
tears were plainly visible on her red-
dened eye-lids, and dark spots burned
on the rozeate velvet of her cheeks.
Passion had rudely shaken her soul—
though the lady had done everything
in her power to transform its ravsges
into on image of innocent suffering.
To hide her disordered hair, she bad
wound about her hair a transparent
white tulle scarf; the lovely face
peeping from the mist like fabric, from
beneath which one or two fair locka
stole, received a touch of ideal graco.
Sho had evidently attempted to make
the tulle supply the place of the girlish
delicacy and childlike artlessness,
which bad so long surrounded her like
a halo.
She saw tho fatal book lying on the
tatle and started. Slowly, like a pen-
itent, she spproached the professor,
and, with her face averted as if in
shawe, held out her hand. He did
not take it,

“Forgive me, Jobn,” she pleaded.
T cannot account for my snger, even
to myself. 1, who am usually 8o calm
and quiet, how could { bs 8o excited !
Bat it is all the fautt of that miscrable
business' Just think, Jobu, how
that horrible book compromises my
dear paps, and, hesides, ] so longed
to save you at any cost from so humili
ating a discovery. I can not help
tbioking that Caroline searched out
this horrid stery just to play us all an
ill tarn before her departure—"

« H .1d your slanderous toogue !” ke
cried, threateningly, with such sudden
violence, that sho was gilent in terror.
« But I will forgive you,” he added,
after » pause, struggling to control him.
self, * on one condttion.”

She looked at him ingniriogly.

+That you tell me, without any re.
serve, in what way you learned the
secret.”

<. .emained silent & moment, then
began in a sorrowful tone. ‘‘ Daring
papa’s last illness, which, as you koow,
seemod likely to prove fatal, ho asked
me to bring him from bhis secretary
various papers, which I was obliged to
dostroy before bis eyea.

¢ They were Hirechasprung docu-
mentas—be bad prohably preserved

ahem as curiosities, Whether the ap-
parent spproach of death made him
wore communicative, or whsther he fult
the npecessity of spaaking of this
incident to some one, I do not know—
bat be confided the secret to me—"

“ And gave you a certain bracelet,
didho not 1" asked theprofessor, angrily.

Adele silently nodded, looking up at
bim with a helpless, beieeching geze.

« After this statement, do you still

belisve the wholo atory to be ths wan-
deriogs of & disordered braini” asked

the professor, turning with a cold smile
to bis wother,

‘1 otly know that person's folly
and sonselessuoss surpasa overything 1
bave avor oxperieaced,” ahe answered,
trembliog with anger, 23 aho pointed
to tiio young widow. * The domon of
vauity, waich gives ner no peace, led
her to put on tho strango Lraocslet, that
no ons could fail to admire, in order to
hevo the beautiful white arm socn
also.”

Tho young widow suddonly forgot
ber role of auffering penitont, and cast
n fiery glauco at her aunt, who thus
pitileaaly exposed one of the weakeat
puints in her character,

“ T will not discuss, Adelo, how the
wearing of stolen jewolry can pomibly
harmonizo with the purity snd in-
nocence of your soul, which you so
strongly emphasize on all oocasions,”
said tho professor, with apparent calm-
ness, though hin voice sounded like the
low muttering of an approsching
tempest, * It is your place to decide
who is the greator sinner, the poor
mother who steals bread for her sterv.
ing children; or the rich woman revel-
ing in luxury who receives stolen goods.
Bus that you could have the effrontery
to placo this stolen ‘ornsment in the
pnre hand of the young girl who had
just saved the life ot your child—yon
said explicitly that the bracelet was
very dear to you, but you would joy-
fulty sacrifice your most cheriehed pos-
session for Anna's sake—that you also
dared, by right of your stainless
descent, to sneer at that girl's origin,
claiming for yourself all the virtnes
derived from a spotleas lineago, and
thrusting her into a sphere of degrada-
tion, while all the time you were aware
of your father's deed—was 8o ontrage-
ous o act of infamy, that it can not
be too severely condemned.”

The young widow tottered, her eyes
closed, and she with an un-
steady hand at the tablecloth as if for
support,

* You are not wholly wrong, John,”
said Frau Hellwig, shaking the totter-
ing figure rudely by the arm-—al! faint-
ing womon were detestable to her—
¢ you are not wholfy wrong, but your
last sentence was rather too strong.
Adele was certainly extremely foolish,
but you must not forget what is due
to her position. The comparison
to the poor woman was--hurdly sens-
ible. There iy & marked difference be-
tween fiading property that has no
owner, aud intentionally stealing the
bread of others. Bat this is another
of the abominable new-fangled ideas of
msking comparisons between common
people and those of high position. I
am greatly surprised to hear sauch
words from your lips. And it is also
uawarrantable to compare & girl like
Caroline to a woman of position—a
low creature like her.”

* Mother, I told you thiz afternoon,
in the garden, that I would no longer
tolerate theas nnpardoable attacks upon
Felicitas " cried the professor, while
the veins upon his forehead awelled
with oangeti;

* Ono, show me a little more respect,
I beg! You are standing in your
mother’s presence |” she said, anthorits-
tively, extending her hand toward bim

with a repellent gesture, whilo an an .

nibilating glance durted from her cold
gray eyes. *You play the part of
knight-errant to this wandering prin-
cess admirably; thero will soon he
nothiog for me to do save to lay my
borsge at her feet.”

* You will surely treat her with re-
spect, mother,” he replied, with great
composure, it answer to thiz biting
tannt, and his eyes rested stesdily and
scarchingly upon her fece. * You will
surely not refuse her ycur respect and
esteem, for—abe will one day become
my wife”

And—the old house actuslly romain-
ed standing afta> this unpreced sted
stetement ! The sarth did not open

to swallow up the little town and this
most misguided acion of the Hellwigs,

ss the lady, in the first horrified mo-
raent of astonichwent, really expeoted.
Tho professor himself stood thero, calm
And immovable, the image of a man
who bas forwed his own regolve, and
on whom women's tears, hysterios and
ouibroaka of anger would produce no
more improssion than waves beating
against a rock-bound oassl,

Frau Hulwig, fairly specohleas,
staggered hack, but tho counoilor's
widow roused horsolf from ber half-
fainting condition, and burst into a
peal of hysterical laughter. The trans.
figuring tulle foll from Ler bead down
on hsr neck, and her tangled locks,
amid which tho bait-withered orimann
roge still clung, twined like sorpents
about her flushed brow,

“There is the cons'quenco of your
far famed wisdom, aunt!” she cried
sbrilly. ¢ Now it isa my tura to tri-
umph! Who begged you to marry off
this girl, at any bazerd, before John
camo homo?! I had a forohoding, at
wmy first glimpse of this person, that
she would bring misfortuno on us all |
Now take the turden of the disgrace,
to which ycu were resolutely blind. I
shall go at once to Bonp, to tell the
professors’ wives what sort of a girl is
soon to eoter their exclusive circle.”
She rashed out of the room.
Mesntime Frau Heliwig had recov-
ered from her stupor of amszement,
and armed herself with all her innate
pride and diguity.

T evidently misunderstood you just
now, Jobn,” sho said, with apparent
calmnesss. .

“If you think so, I will repeat my
remark,” he replied, in a cold, unyield-
ing tone. *I 1atond to marry Felici.
tas d'Orlowska.”

“Do you dare to persist in tbis in.
sane purposei”

* Inatead of avewering you, I will
ask-—would you nuw bestow your bless-
ing or my marrisge with Adele ?’

“ Asguredly. She is a suitable match
—-I have no wish more earnest.”

The professor flashed crimson and
clinched his teath to repress the torrent
of angry words that roso to his lips.

“ By that declaration you have lost
the last remnant of authority to decide
any important question in my life,” he
said, with forced composure.  “ So you
do not consider that this woman, so
utterly corrupt in her moral nature,
this pitiful hypocrits, would poison my
whole existence. You could sit quietly
here in younr luxurious home, and he
perfectly satisfied to say of your sbeent
aon : * He made a suitable match.” In
answer to his boundless selfishness, I
declaro that I mean to secure happiness,
and I can find it only with the poor,
despised orphan, whom we have treat-
ed 80 crunlly.”

Frau Hellwig burst into a harsh,
sneering Jaugh.

] still refrain from inflicting the
worst puuishment zpon yon!” she
cried, with qaiveriog lipe. * Bat do
not forget the old proverd, ¢ A father's
blessing builds thbe child’s house, but a
mother’s curee tears it down.’'”

“Do you assert that your blessing
wonld effaco Adelo's fanits of charac-
ter?! Nor can a curse produce any
effect if it fails on en jnnocent bead.
You will not utterit, mnther ! God will
not receive it—it will recoil upon your-
self and make your old age lonely and
loveless.”

“ What care I for that? I know
but two things, they are my guides—
bonor and shsme ! You must honor my
will, and by the anthority of this duty
you will recall your foolish words.’

* Never ; yon may bo sure of that,
mother [ cried her zon and left the
roow, while sho stood like a statme
with outetretchod arms. Did thoss
distorted, livid lips utter the curse?
No sonnd reacoed the hall—if it was
spoken, it died noiselessly away—the
God of love does not give 8o terrible s
weapon to the wicked and revapgetul,

The shadowa of approaching night

wers slready gathering in the Ia
square court-yard. The wind had fall-



