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ispSEI HESS
cAered^ me the'money 6*o * very^klndl y pa^in^yuu^^Vbreught up S' oltS VJutlun^ f»the\“ riu/StTe waut.^hi. Uttto

m ^aken Dlàce in the condition “ad 1 .ball get rid ol this incubu. that tike tha monsy to you.- bouse ? Mbuv wa. .but off from the body of the to, A cold sweat .toed mother with her dying hand, placed

fo.rst^auB, ïïcï ■i*“~sr-3 r £*Ssrsr» sjuss» s isr.i'iSf w2rf2^a âïïss; sr “ s“ SaF “
fara. toaniwerye»or no by^ilgn. to anxiety. goodbye. ÿ^er aflectton- m^bLkét, the lid of which ha. con- kneeling. j‘0”e make° o8* ’ the Father Montmoullnhad (pent the ula‘®No °gr^nle, I will never forget,”
the question, the prie.t put to Mo., a^nu And he kissed hi. mot c«4led various thing, before now. No swsy her b“ket.““at woald be no whole afternoon in bed, we he felt far loièmnly. And .he drew
to strike hi. breaat with t h d t ^'nrav for you every day, do you do „ne will suspect that instead of article, man re c . away from well. Towards eTen‘“gRh°”ie. ® from her neck the turquoise ltosary.

rrrs.-îSï: a*3.K”îï.;r- s-Haisci'S sw.ss-Sj» sirr^r.
EEraFstrrvr sff “-wS3s iSaS&•= s&t,*-^,5—ssss ^-rs.“ais£:c

•BEEfflVKM: « Œïë^SrSrr-s ks»«JS5 s&B?*ftf£ss& san.-trt*anrt
)nr him t» “ "bLu'» ’'iioith etorai.1thbho"«™hfW iniltoet,P .be hang.,, and yon give L'LV'drlr!,"1' . tonUtob aSd b.g.0 tre... when a knock It yO^V rornTte bo alreld, grace'., dear : I

£Eif,F”E".rr;j. Skssrarrs •ztassr£%£& sssftsztv&xs sstrfsSh-”;--,-. ..people told hi . ni ht in all this cr0?„.d the courtyard .he looked up long a. you did it to °“8 °* th? ®T“y onebehind me,”’.he asked anxiously, bis eye. from the book.,hIe ent' there will be many trials, many temp
Trrn and rate down the precipitous d nodded again to her .on, who was least brethren, ye did it to M . Tu^ had heard Loser following at “ Come In, <^dJD« : I“,a tatlcn. in a 1-rotettant hou-ehold.
storm and rain down S, toward. 4 „‘ï,.llirL, her departure from the 1. what our Lord will say, when gooa nr Scan, I have just finished. _ fearful of sowing the seeds 0

s9‘EHr tsksL. ». »... — - ssrsrt««5s» .-ursr^^-^^^„P«mo foTMaTat the usual hour LbST t,o wa, to be to what they which I, worth a great deal more than njt know why. God is al- beheld Loser stand ng before him, He was, Mrs O’Connor sa id no more.
b,"’ îwîd^peUît'eMb “°b“ gbldt bodfng0?,, h“vd,i™ ’..'V»'»”1 »‘»io " The »,.tor .poke oare®«'B LL broeght W to tbo'e.j- Hiv'd ™L-Li .b.de od the lee., ^» JLV/L» ^Jheo Ibo hour e,™:

dVr/b .d.„, the .lore diibB.f- Lo.rtr - I lee' ■tf.ogell depre.,ed, hi. word. brought th. ' I rthor " row -j libg at the oatrance ot the -re the bl»» »»'^ d,-;T»1t' d ,,,,,,, >,»d 0, part "'th tt'e teod o

?rb;,7 "" r“" S-c er,,*.1,;;':.??," "*■ =rz;‘S,a. f « K-- r»-"?5
, Ji Ich could be entend from the „ben 8|m had done that, he would that I could do1 far more for 0 a:mk to the ground. Her death Heavens sake, wliat ,s “*? tnvuu?" folded in his arms aud sho looked in.

e svnc s'-rt.» ss sry.’.r^v.' ssz s üa-”;' ,h„ w --—ri‘ - to '"*• ;;r,s ,>»«»v, ™. » » - ,r,£. ïk»s£ris sr^-srsss sitsjr„*sjsstr s s sS?-*«» c“apieb vi- « «-»»- r-;a. a 5
LtroMLl,eWBe0todr60hmeCno,mld0 get"°up’ ^000/,'and mt hU re^,toTthat'he|d fbe ^"‘TU“SusT'noTreme down Now that thTteTriblJ deed was done ^Ugbtod wUh histte IrUh maiden

i-eTha: -x^unkVu^ghg:fo7^ r^:=tunrsa,*ltke-omeagain wt aj -

«‘sSgTSr.'-Me ^-warsaïf;;~p srrstis s—r;ss* s’-d'ExHarrih1^ starsswrSRSparn?t fo.d well and In fact a shivering wa8 done, ho wrote out a list of theo down to rest. He felt a vague, un h/8ti|y concealed by throwing the pall husband as he bent tenderly over her household, it was absurd she
« aide,Tme over 1dm hoeical bilks from a catalogue, intend- countable disquietude; ^interior na« y^ he 8natched up the The stalwart, soldierly manfelta pang m‘ d hat th0 child should not^ be

Whin he entered hi, own rooms, he in| to „rdor them that same day. voice seemed continually saymg. I y b ket and va8 about to fly with the at his heart,for he knew that hm^you g g ht up in the religion her father
, J hi?" AW had been up for some .. That comes to nearly fourteen for her, pray for her. lie thought o( blood when ho checked him- wife was going home to die. 'lo co 1 Dru(eHaed. And to think that
time lie briefly related his ownadvon- p„und,,” he said with a sigh, as he would put his c®at tbon again" he said self. Whither could he fly? To be fort her he gavethe desir. P“U^ PaTe a tacit consent to Mary being
“„res and heard from her, to his great ^ullU.d up the price of the different vol- down alter her, but then1 again he ^ ^ with lt ln broad daylight wouldbe saying ..'^'^‘‘I'^Vest she should a Catholic'. And more tMin tha..
relief that nothing had happened to umu8. •• 1 should never have ventured to t0 himsell be was a Ltt goto madness, and everyone in bte. \ ic- possible ; then, fearfu turned She had seen him, when he went t
alarm her during the night; only once expelld 80 large an amount on my library, over-tired. .Stb‘ a®id hi^ bead.8as a tolre he would be recognized. He read theanguish in uyf’Eent bid the child “Good-night, press »o
«he had boon startled out of her sleep, if Jhat excellent lady had not given me sleep, though he said ma8t keep out of every ones sight and left the room Asm beuding his lips the turquoise beads, and
* , thnmzht she hoard someone try the money on the expressed condition kind of lullaby. the sacristan until nightfall, he must not leave the ment lit up her wan face, . ^ him say to her, I promised
inu the handh ol the door, but per- “should spend it on mysell and %Ve must now return to thesacrirtjm, ^vent8until'he could do so under forward she drew wide the curtolns^of hear ^

£cUrahi; ^er^h^rto^riü ■* ;tJ*z :rh?^v“x 'AT°; y„ be mar_ted ,me-

rsSrd- "tbe-riMy ^ïïàrtsiæ: c:ibsiv^ ..;;mjs F
„1,rl^lmÆ8Ci^toh^ ïouJ^&r ” PUt 3 W<>t ^’HlLrL^e^eniur^owftoe toe‘Cm^aU^th^r to w^L“d^£^l, U youwer-

kltohen, to got breakfast ready whilst Father Montmoulin had only just 0ld lady was probab^ upland th future life, afforded him little support robbed. of your fall* ? So darl ng, Sbl0U uproot all her graud
toe prtost made his thanksgiving. She 8ettled himself In his armchair when the room door would be open. «o, at thia crisia. «hen it will be God^ wifeto can m1 other*, old fashioned ideas, and
" ■„ the lKiat 0f tempers. The cl(lCk struck 10, and a few minutes 1 swened too risky. ,be priest mig Crouching in the farthest corner of hence, it is to my ow.. poor mot r roiigi0n, too. And now Mary s
visit of her Master's relatives from Aix iater a knock was heard at the door, np-gtairs at aoy ni°» • where the the apartment, Loser set the basket care 1 wu . ? hpJitase oi Catholic crosses began. She was not for 1
the day fxdore was anything but agree I -, Come in, " ho cried, “ Mrs Blanchard J did not kn®*c^ ed he might have to pown ‘before him. The knife, with its save the rich heritage ot deo to go to Mass but, whenever hc-
abïo to her, for she thought it might to he sure, as punctual as clock work, money was conceal , gN(jW wben crimson stain, was still in his hand, faith. sleeping father was absent from home, as he
lead to her dismissal Besides, almost | mu8t apologise, Madam, he aaid as search some^T® he would be safe, He wiped the blade on a corner of the She eb°oped to to el p g often wa8, difflcnlties were
alTthe coffee that she had roasted and 8he entered, " for troubling you to come once > f8 u^.mtoen for the old lady handkerchief in which the money was babe tbtnHnwsheforgot for a time placed in her way, and her going, m 
ground was used op ; tbe enps wore not rou„d this morning ; I have been out he could 8}lPh "p *be?’ “ to Mass, and wrapped, and threw it into the basket “ear‘he window, she forgot tor » Q, aU> was tha signal for an
W«hcd, the sugar-basin was half empty. a„ night, and 1 seem to have got rather would P^h'^^oo,, were locked with a shudder. Then he unkuotted her Indian horn® for «■»»* outburst of displeasure. A mere child
Furthermore the largo knife that she a bad cold. " oven i t;he old i•ottou doors we ^ handUercbicf, thinking the sight o far away in the dear land oi ner^o ^ .q year9_ sho waa completely at the

rarscnïïi"sssrs-’rjs^JSiW s atrsn-a a urtÆSWïï ïsss,®srt?zsr,a :r...&**s^srj: -.»*-«■«•'» sy.ffa>r-igj sir».“s-’uïïàf -r"?w,Er^T,‘iS; crX'“b“;.sfr‘S.«yk.,
be interfered with I would givo notice with two carefully arranged curls el the door, and wh kitchen ' Now body was plainly discernible. A thin the church bel g ' 8 tbe powerful influences were at work to

. snow-white hair on each side. Her blue Uosan on her way to the kitcneu. i -tream of blood from beneath it was and eventide. Ske ® make her forget that promise. HerAsVathor Montmoulin, having con „yoa were lull of concern as she looked | he might bav® ‘7an’off ”nd gavethe trickling slowly, slowly, in his direc- people ^^mufof rrarer that arose Rosary was her great comfort. Surety
eluded his thanksgiving, came along at the priest, and her countenance a- with, and If one ran off . g v^ ^ ^ Why .should it take that direc hear the murmu'r of piProceeded • she her heavenly Mother would ^ loo.
the corridor, he could not help over- samed a look of motherly kindness, alarm he was lost. ’ 8 gthe en- tion ? Every moment it came nearer, as the myBt‘® . Ptherpd around with pity on her child, and help her in
hearing part Of this soliloquy, for old getting down the basket which invari- boots. h® “ - there he saw and every moment tbe man's agony of oouid 8~‘hem again gathe.-ed arc,und ^ P„ible ordtial ! Day after day,
Susan was In the habit of thinking aloud ably accompanied her on her visits to trance of ftb®nlbl ho 'would have to fear increased. Vresently t reached a the Virgin JMother 8 rtrlne.whlto t e n.ght after night| a8 8he pondered on
especially when anything has put her thti sick and needy, sho took the chair Mrs. Montmon i , nQt dare crack in the boards, a few inches from Ave Mari» of t Heaven's Queen, the sweet mysteries, her thoughts tie
out. Ho he good-naturedly turned into he placed for her on the other side of pass by her, an “®nt aU iu the his feet, and began to drop through on ward to the th was her girlhood back to her Irish home, and the peace-
tho kitchen, to see if the storm could tt8 table at which ho usually sat to do. f “b, •• ho said to himself, to the stone vaulting of the chamber Ah ! how happy holvScenes ful evening hour when grannie and she
to allayed by a few soft words. He •• Pray do not take the cloth ofl your church will hear, he »a>d to hi e The stillness was so perfect, 8t”°£, »m d such simple, holy scenes together to say their Rorory.
succeeded so far, that the old woman head, ” she entreated. “1 have al and withdrew once more to h.s lurking that he could di8tlnctiy hear each drop mirthful, M and wHhou^■£^oare Would those days ever come back 
began to cry, saying she know she did r6ady heard that you had to go to the place. defeated after fall, he could count them one by one, until Arthur Stanfleld came sudde J t And wonld that other swee.
not give satisfaction, and oonlddo noth hamlet on Moutalto fur a sick call. To Was his prop ^ ^a in th|8 re. and the sound of each one seemed to into her life. wa8S cantivated by childish dream she had cherished of on
ing to Please hi. Reverence; but he think of auch an expedition as that on all? Must he sçnd h,, life to tou r» batn ltielf int0 his brain. pleasure bent he was captivated by aerviDg God's poor as a humble
would see whether he was bettor served 8U(!h a road and in such weather ! It mote corner of Pro. f ac to “I wish 1 had not done it, be the beauty of tbk„5h„Aia „fe How bister of Charity ever to realized .
«she were sent about her business. really would have been wiser not to but the miserable groaned. “And as for another lie, it resolved t””*6 her his wile. How Eyerything holy, evsrything dear.
“Nonsense, Susan, wlm talks ol send aay Mass this morning, bat to have tan ? And b®q m. boasting about the is by no means proved so certainly to well she remembered v 11 * * h, seemed .now so far away, and as the

: . vouawav? Surely I may have my gone Straight to tod. You must not now, for after all his boasting about tne ^ ’ mere auperstitious belief, as in anoeand how many misgivings ner monthg 'fte„ aat and there was no rift
u m ohvr te, live with mo if 1 like ? ini„d my saying it, but indeed you do legacy he could nut romain “î the p ac • daTa a0me are pleased to assert, simple-hearted mother had consented to clouds that had gathered round

We shall want year services all the toe much, you overtax your strength; And only yestortoy evenhig he th ^ ght ( (ance/i had done away with all be- her marriage, «or, although Arthu^ ^ ^ braye unle heart began to
same,foryou will lia veto help hor to keep remember you owe it to us, to your he ”» _8®mSn« t„ America with that lief in it, but I must own that in my htanfleld had Pr°m ^ rePligion despair. Than Mrs. Stanfield, seeing
h There is something to dry your flock, to tako some care ;»f yourself I could but get ‘ , , wbi..b ).;8 heart of hearts I have always known it freedom In the practice o g , with what pertinacity she clung to he.
tears •' an he slipped a couple of shll “ f will to very obedient, and drink a sum of money, the amount of which h.s uea And ., we „0 t0 receive yet the fact remained, he was not of the “ determined to deprive her of
Hngs in her hand. “ Now do let ns cup of lea and go to tod, as soon as our imagination gr®7jJV®^^ber Mont. the reward of our deeds-” faith, and to ,tb®Ir‘b “"dandd?to it? h would to impossible to narrate
have codec, as .non as you have brought little business is settled, ” the priest Tbe ““"J??!, to hVsrooms Not very The thought of this, with the body orefathers had bled, suSered and died cleverly veiled petty persecution
It In, no as fast as yon can to the shop and answered with a smile. „ mouUn had gone to hm rooms. ^y faU anoffend'mg victim before him, lor the CathcMc faith. It wm ^ Ugnt tQ whioh the poor chiid was subjected.
ask Mr.lunard if ho can drivo my mother “ Our business is not pressing, re- long aCte , ‘ ' ^ iajy, was more than tbe murderer could bear, matter to not or valued not the and which she bore uncomplaining .
to Aix to day, and what time he will to joined the old lady, "that can to left house accompui»1 by an ol-d ladY; bitteriy repented of his crime, one who k”®" ®rd ^Hhar ha! until on the flimsy pretext that he.
golng. Thon go to Mrs. Blanchard for some other time. At present you ” Now ™y worthy pastoH. through kar oi punishment, and the religion she cherished. Arthur had and her Rosary dis racW
and say : my compliments and 1 would need rest, and ought not to do any he said t make short work with horror and apprehension he felt nearly given h s » . there was but her thoughts from educational
to g ad if she could make it convenient thing to try your head. ” position would make ishort work w.to droye him wUd. At length, as the E.ly knew and felt that^ there was but yf ^ importance, Mrs. Stau-
te call in this morning." -■ It is precisely that l may have my him. But what a coward 1 am getti gi ,ou weary hoQr8 0t that terrible day one way to secure for her baby g rl t Ueld took her beads away from hsr 1

Hunan wiped her eye with the corner mind at rest that 1 tog you will take l consider there Is ^“^“Ere tot drew to an end, and twilight closed in, heritage ottu.th, and tha‘r^8 “ ^ “nen the child's heart ached with sot-
of her apron, and courtsied in acknow the money with yen this morning, the death, and S ® j haye ,]ot the he resolved to unburden his conscience her into th”k_ P * atiTOS cla,m her, row, she longe 1 to escape from th
i j r i\ .if i hit irrat-iiluV “ If Ï onlv know 1 i>ri0st replied. “Wo shall have done mere animal , « y - .. intolerable load by means of con- Should Arthur hume of luxurv and bondage» to thto2.tisst.w~F- ssnt-ssirz^s
good priest as ho wen on to his own lonely building, and at any moment I 8bort of murder. Ye I cannot knock ^ „ ho reflected, “ he dare An* «> H came to pass that eire the P The cherished Rosary
8 0 1 1 may to called away to the sick." down this defenceless priest who in nis 0 so though his own life were at spring flowers bloomed again toiy had given her

"If that is so, if it will to any re- way has done me a good turn some ^ 8aid „ith hia 0WD Up8, and looked once more upon th® be»toou. eyer 8ee it again 1 Ah !
1 WiU toke th6 m m°y ^Tto man tried to talk himself into a 1 toan^wentTytare "store S* agnin th^ ,ou°nd3 of the old why .were poople to cruel *

bolder mood, and at last, when he had bad approaohed the Sacrament chnrch toll, and there, too, in the 8|aceatb®d on ««ing the change in the
drained his brandy flask, ho resol of Penance. In preparation for a good old cottage home she loved so well, .... ’ nnpsti0ned her as to the cause, 
to go up to the kitchen and watch his , , after so long a time, humble she gradually faded and died. ® T ! J* home father," she sobbed,
opportunity. Then, just as 10 o clock Atota"»'o5d is indispensa- “Arthur," she said, with almost her » Take. me 1'«», ^her, ^
struck, ho heard foot-steps, and saw 'b, y;® the first^lare, ta obtain help to latest breath ; -‘see here Is my ltosary! And 8he poured out her tale
Mrs. Blanchard entering by the clolst- bl®k‘0 ‘ pr0perP6xamination of consci- It is lor baby. Promise me that she be ' ,row into his sympathe ic

••She has come to fetch the make anPr0^erawakeu trne contrition, will keep it always-that whatever of sorrow in«> ^ undJeratand it
money ;" he exclaimed. t is o r bl8e^ ou 8Upernataral motives, besides happens, she will to a child of Our • hig faoe grew stern as
never. Ilrm purpose of making reparation Lady, a child of the Catholic .Church. » « , though he spoke

With the eagerness of a beast of prey a h"reyeP th‘’a might be possible. Loser And she placed around the baby s neck hs “8‘®nw“’rd8 of comfort. Then he
he snatched up the knife, and ran up n„r did he attempt a re a beautiful turquoise Rosary, set in on y a00n retnrned with the
the winding-stairs, reaching the corri- , bt P( tbe paat ; the one fatal act silver, while tenderly he whispered, 1 . Koaary in his hands. Ho
dor just as the old lady disappoated d that dav encrossed his mind, "I promise." t P , ., h,a i;then placed it
into the priest's room. A moment later lta hideous magnitude, over- Then, when she was laid to rest in press peck saying, “ Don’t fret,
hejliad his oar to the key hole. What, j ftnd obliterated from the the quiet little cemetery, Arthur ■ „ vou home." "v'rhU Reverence is not well-all the totter 8ba“a“d 0?her to If only he Stanfield leaving his little daughter with little one, I 11 «»ke yon no 
for me," he said to himself. “ Ah, memory every
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room.
After breakfast, during which mother 

and sou talked frooly of the pleasant I lief tc you, 
nrospect before them, painting in rosy away with me most willingly. Hut 
tints the happy days they would spend pray, Father, do not trouble yourself 
together, Susan came back to say that to count it all over to mo; l am quite 
the man would be pleased to drivo Mrs. certain that it is right to a penny. 
Montmoulin to Aix, but ho must start Whilst she was speaking, bather 
to-day no? later than 8; and Mrs. Montmoulin had fetched the handkor- 
RVmchard would pay hor respects to chiet containing the money. and 
his Reverence between 10 and 11 opened it on the table. Without hoed- 
o’clock. ing the good lady’s protestations, he

• • q'hero is not a moment to be lost,” counted it all over to her, and finally 
said Father «Montmoulin, taking a bank- asked hor to sign the receipt he had 
mote out of one of the side drawers of prepared, ft ran thus : Received this 
his writing table. “ Hero are £20 for day of Father Montmoulin on account 
■yon. You mast not refuse to take them, of the collecting committee of St. 
The good old widow gave them me, it is .Joseph’s Guild, 
part of a legacy she had lately, 1 have thousand Francs (£180) for the re 
the same sum for myself. Yes, you building of the Hospital of this place, 
must really take It—it will do to pay off directed by the Sisters of Charity bte.
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