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CHAPTER VI

And May wert back and knelt in
her accustomed plsoe near the altar
—that altar,which, to her clear faith,
was a throne of majestic and clement
love,where the Shepherd of souls was
for ever present,to make intercession
for those who, through His bitter

ion and death, hoped for eternal |h
ught Hia
mercy for that soul in its last sudden
agony. Bhe besought the Queen of
Sorrows, by the pangs she endured
on Calvary, to oome to his aid and

the
ssints, who had gone up throngh
much tribulation,and who pity those
who suffer and weep in this valley|i
of tears, to pray for him, that he|the you§
might not be overcome in the hour |smused. .»...
of trisl by the enemy of souls. En| *‘Butth
her esrnest charity she took no heed |with old Co
of time, and was startled when the |ple merino u———nnd—oomethmg,l
servant,kneeling begide her;informed.{dom’s know what ‘¢jse she badon}
her that Father Fabian had returned |said Mr. Stillinghasst, feeling ridicu-
i and would see her. Whenshe went |lous.

Earnestly she

obtain from her divine Son the
of a good death! 8he im

e

1“She is go very

imagines tha
Mf;:hut and
sshamed of dx 1

© in, he wastaking a cup of coffee and| ‘‘Was she very small, sir, with
. some toast,which it was very evident |bright hazel eyes?”’

from his pale, excited countenance,| ‘‘lknow nothing about the golor
. he needed. His Breviary was lying [of her eyes, but shes somiething

open pear him.

higher than my walking stick,” re-

“‘Ah,my dear child !"he said,hold- |plied the irascible old man.
ing out his hand to May,*‘I am very| “‘The ssme, sir. She came with

glad to see you. How are you?

Mr. Copeland ; and if her eyes didn't

“Quite well, father. But do not |make me danoe in and out,it’s & won®
let me disturb you;you need refresh- |der!” observed the olerk.
ment after the late melancholy| ¢‘Well, whatin the dence did she

soene,”’she replied.

want heref”

‘‘Melancholy,indeed;butob,so full| “‘She bonght a quarter of a cord

of consolation 'observed Father Fa- |of oak wood, and paid for it!”
bian, while his eyes filled up. *We| ¢‘What did she want with oak
priests, like physicians, are called on | woodf cried Mr, Stillinghast,becom-~
to witness s grest many distressing |ing more impatient every moment.
scenes, which many a time appal our| *‘To burn, I presume,” replied the
weak human nature,and almost over- |young man, paring off a chew of to~
, come our charity by terror. This|bacco; ‘‘but the fact is, air,we didn’t
- affair was truly heart-rending. When |ask her. We always take it for
! 1 arrived at the spot, I found the |granted that peoplo buy wood to

poor man lying on the sidew
crushed and almost speechless.

surrounded him.] agked a physic

alk,

burn.”

Al *“Who does know any thing about
crowd,collected together by curiosity |it?” was the shnr{) response.

ian,

*“The sawyer, I fanoy,if he can be

who was examining the extent of his [found. I have notseen him sbout
injuries, ‘whether or not he counld be |to—day, however,”” said the young
removed?’ ‘He has not fifteen minutes {man, with a broad grin, which he
to live,poor fellow > was his reply! I [speedily changed, when his strange
threw on my stole, requested the |visiter burst out with,

crowd to stand back a little, and| ‘‘When he comes,send him to me.

knelt on the bricks beside him
bowed my ear close to his lips,

faltering and whispered words,

and

—My name is Stillingh ast.”

He| ¢“Certainly, Mr. Stillinghast, cer-
had recognized me, and his eyes al— |tainly. Excuse me,sir, fornot recog-
ready dim, lit up with joy; and in

he

made his short confession. Happxly,
his conscience was not burdened

with mortal sin. He was one of
penitents, and 1 knew how re

ny

and pious his daily life had been.
Quick! f I gave him absolunon, after re({nat though she be; if I loved or
oa

which

administered the Holy Viati-

nizing you,” stammered the olerk.
“I'm determined,” muttered the
old man,going out and slamming the},
door, without noticing the young
man’s apologies, ‘‘I’m determined to

gular {sift this matter. If I had a feeling

of humanity left, it was for that girl

a tithe for any livmg being, it

cum, which he received with grest | was she!I intended—but never mind
fervor. ‘I am resigned; but, sweet | what I intended. She has been doing
Jesus, pity my little ones,’ he whis-
pered. Then, in a little while, with
our dear Lord to conduct him, he
passed into eternity. I doubt not Where did she get the money to buy
that his sentence was full of mercy.’

There was a pause of several mo-
ments, during which May dashed
more than one tear from her cheek.

““But who, think you, I saw,w

hen

I lifted my eyes from that dying

countenance? ”’
I eannot imagine,father.” : -
“Your uncle. Yes, indeed!

he

stood watching the scéne with a

ample.

you want. I bave to run away
to the north-western limits of
city.”’

| most intent and singular expression
| of countenance,”said Father Fabian.

“Tt is, Ibeheve, one of the first
practioa.l frmts of the Catholic faith
he ever saw,”said May, q nite forget-
ting her own humble, pztnent ex-

“Probably!” ssid Father Fabxan,
smiling ; ““but tell me now what is it

out
the

““That will suit precisely, dear

father. It is a poor, parslytic
woman, I wish to direct you.

old
She

has determined to become a Catholic
and wishes to see you. She needs
instruction ;but her faith is so docile,

that I do not think you will hesitate

! long to grant the ardent desire
her soul,which is, admission into
! chureh of God.”

of
the

““And where does our neophyte

live?” asked Father Fabian.

““In the first of those small cottages
west of Howard’s W oods ;but please,
Father Fabian,don’t mind any thing

" she may say about me,” said May,
,,r blnshmg, and lookmg embarramd.

wrong and I’ll find it out. She has
tried to deceive me, but I'll convince
her that she has mistaken her dupe.

’Iwood with?’ And at that thought,
such a fierce, sudden suspicion tore
through that old, half ossified heart,
that he paused on the flags,and -
ed for breath. “My G—o%sl” heg;;?x)‘-
mured,‘* has she robbed me?’ And
during the remainder of that miser-
able day, his ledgers were almost
neglested. ~Foul and ungenerous
sugpicion held possessiom of his mind
and inflamed with a maliciousanger,
he plotted and schemed his revenge
until he had defined s plan that well
suited his present mood. “If she
plots,”he muttered, mbbing his dry,
yellow hands together, with
delight, ‘I will countex-plot. %, is
not the wrong, but. the , person who
inflicts it, that sting me, _But the
serpent’s tooth has been gnawing
these many years at my heart—why
complain now?”

But several days passed, and he
had obtained no clueto the mystery,
which increased his anxiety, and
made him more fretful an testy
than usual. He allowed no opportun-
ity to escape, to make May feel his
displeasure.  Bitter and contemptu-
ous speeches, coarse allusions to her
religion, fault-finding with all ghe
did,and sudden outbursts of unpto~
voked fury,were now the daily trials
of her life.  Trials which weré sore
temnptations, and full of hymiliation
to a proud, high spirit, like May’s;
snd sharp were the struggles, and
earnest the prayers, and many the

mldmg tears she nhed, ere ahe mb-;

land sehie bad ons pnr- pero

& flual oxiuo-!

wpaots. - Yon'will g0 to the em-
r,and uk for your rightful shave
in the oonﬁlcne& pmperty Supposs

i
g‘“#m it as qulhi s j)omﬁlo

pay my debte, and retire o some |:
country where my name has never
Been heard.”

*‘Suppose your olmm are rejact-

led?’ . s, A e

“Impomble unpomble!”exolum
ed,Fuivius,racked by the very ides;
‘it is my right, hardly arned. It
oannot be denied me,

*‘ngguy, young friend let o
disouss the matter coolly! Retnimber
our proverb: ‘From the stixinp to
the saddle there has bgen man
fall.' Suppose only that your rig{.n
are refused you."”

“Then I am & ruined man. Ihave
no other prospect before me of re-
trieving my fortunes here. Still I
maust ly hence,”

“‘Good;and what do you owe at
Janug's aroh?”

“A %ood couple of hundred ses-
tertis, between principal and dom-
pound interest at fifty per ocent, to
that unconscionable Jew Ephraim,”

*On what seourity?”

“On my sure expeotation of this
lady's estates.”

‘‘And if you are disappointed, do
you think he will let you fiy?”

*“Not, if he knows it,rmost sssured-
ly. But we must be prepued from
this moment for any emer genoy; and
that with the utmost seoreoy.

““Leave thatto me, Fulvius; you
see how eventful the issne of to-mor-
row may be to you, or rather of
to-day ; for moming is appmching
Life or death to you hang upon it;
is the great day of your exntenoe.
Courage, then,or rather an inflexible
determination, steel you to work out
its deatmy »

CHAPTER XXIX
THE SAME DAY: ITS SRCOND PART

The day is not yet dawning, and
nevertheless we speak of having
reached its second part. How may
this be? Gentle reader,have wo not]a
led you to its first vespers,divided as
they are between Sebastian of yester-
day, and Agnes of to-day? Havenot
the two sung them together, withont
jealousy, and with fraternal impar-
tiality, the one from the heaven which
be ascended in the morning, the other
from the dungeon into which' shre
descended in the evening? Glorious
Church of Christ? great in the di-
clashing combination of thy unity,
stretohing from heaven to benoath
the earth, wherever exists a pmqn-
bouse of the jusp.

From his lodgings Fulyias wem
out into the night sir, which was
crisp and sharp, to cool his blood,|dn
and still his throbbing: bréws, ' sHe
wandered about almost without any
purpose s but found biridelf r—
ceptibly drawing mesrer and ne
to the Tullian prison. As he' was
literally without affection, what
could be his attraction thither? Tt
was a strangely compounded feehng,
made np of as bitter ingredients as
ever filled the prisoner's cup. There
was gnawing remorse; there was
baffled pride; there was goading a-
varice; t.here humbling shame ; there
was a terrible sense of the approaeh-
ing consummation of his villamy, It
was true,he had been rejected ,scorn-
ed, baffled by a mer# thild, whilg Her
fortux;)e was necessg f:ﬂ‘ lrig” iencue
from beggary and desth—so
he reaa‘o%gd ;yet he would ¢ s%ﬂ
bave her hand than her head. Eer

y

o - e :I*, S LT
a%?as:.?,,«;\,..&w. : wWi‘fM et

'murder appeared yrevoltingly atroci-
: ous. o lfim ‘ toly. dni

, Buled

X ubh Sohqwm!d gws

rdam. l have mmm‘m
o sy et wad widh it hat of ol

ymhi»

death,and which
i Mlm i‘or ever froti

\&1-

*Kum v{iﬂh&pm
hMﬁ»

N :;Imm,pug &g’ﬁif fate m

obetinacy will: give omw

hfo. It is yonr 1sat

I ani & Olristisd, and that’ 'vould

betrayny £aith?”
“But now l sk you no longer to

do this. - gates of ﬂqzh . privon are

{a open 74 moz v!‘l and,

ite of the imperial docml

shall be s Chrht.hn and get live
*Then have I not tol

am alreddy espoussd to my Lord

to Him alome I keep eternal faith?™
“Folly and maduess! Persovere|ou
in it till to-morrow, and that may be
awarded to you which you more
ve this
ur mind.”
‘] fear nothing for Ohrut. For

guarding me, who \nll not sufter his
Master’s handmaid togsnlertooim
But now peae. this anwo
portunity, and luvo me , the last

privilege of the oop emng@--nolir
tude,”

atience,and could no Jonger Festrain |4

sword hanging over hér nedk! - A
fiame irroprémible’ broke out froin

and, in an instsut, the venomous in-
gredienta that we have described. as
mingled in his heart, were.diatilled
into one blwk,lohm'y drop—hatred.

ture he broke forth

one more opportunity of mcmﬁ
thyself from. destruction,  *

wilt thou have, life with mp, or
death?”

rather than Iife. with s monster like

the door. ix y
. ¢s8he shall htvo xt," T ined

lock at the new spesker; “and thot,
t00,if agsin thou dag:qt. to 1 Q
banefal shadow soross my path,”

with Agnes. She had been for some
contest, between what would- have

Christian, sn- stigel of light ‘and a
spirit of darkness; and truly Agiids
looked 1ike the ﬁrst,xf human oreatute

coming festival of full espcusals tof T8
the Lamb, when.she should sign.her
contract of everlasting lowg, as He
bad dome, in blopd, she had,thrown
over trhe dark - garments of- her
mourning & white snd spotless brid-
al- robe. In . the inidst-of -that-dark
prison, lighted by u solitary Ixmp, |

i ; while he!“ )
? ‘.

rush ' out pf. &,1
i s rr

:b;m mosth. . . .. e e

never seen it half so sweet, Notrave

hetis exeitement and psilid depress.

ion. Her eyes beamed Wwith more
than their usual mild intelligencé Her |
smile was as placid and cheerful as{p

it ever was, when they discoursed |Rp

gether. Then there was s noble|

manner, which Fabioia wouid have
compared to -that mien and atatsha
ness, and that awbrobial atofod)
by whieh, in poet.ical mythology,
bei‘ of 3 higher sphere was rémﬁrg~

"ﬂm!mﬁbofouw& M«.

and Savicur Jesus Chris?, and that

Fulvius had been gndudl mg‘

is passion.  Rejected again, bated|
onoce more by s chlld this: tima the | Elmira

With flashing look and funon ges- We
“Wrewhed woman, 1 give thigs | T8

“Death even I will choose for her

Fabiols wasialone for the luf. time}

minutes unobserved - watohing - the i’:g

Nl&ﬁd thw i{v
oW in an axoe
trip %‘6‘%’%? ;

M ﬁﬁnd% £9.

sppesred to her, had sbe béer-m ).

ever did. Tn preparation for _he¥|,

Then. . Fabiols looked: into. -her]:
oounbunnnoe; and -thought->she ~had |

of anger, or fedr, no alternations of|>

air abomt her,a greatness of look and poi

ether
Montans,
@n #ald eve
§ ﬂ% vb“ué&ﬂ

ﬁsa on, esrth, It %s‘nﬁﬁ inﬁpi?ﬁ%;} ‘
er ifor it “was' phssioties ;* Hat" ‘

such exprossion and m

ighest, concentio

forfeit a thomand livea gathar than} -

yor that 1] the w

favmg;

know,. that I have sn angel;ever|it fro

situde, l&i"
them, &%
We tlhohld lamt

the smouldering heat within him;|sunds

thee!” exclaimed s vmoo jw mﬂnn m

clenching his fist, and dmiu g | fro
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