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CHAPTER XV

He had long held the most intim-
ate business relations with Mr.Still-
inghast,and was theonly man living
who had ever been in his confidence.
He knew the contents of every par-
cel and package of writing in the old
desk and bureau, and could just tell
where he was at fault now. There
was only one will to be found, and
that was the one which the deceased
had declared to be null and void. The
group below who wers couversing
on some interesting topic, were soon
amazed to bear Mr. Fielding's voice
in loud and excited tones at the head
of the staircase. Clearing twoor
three steps at atime,he bounded into
the room, followed by Mr. Jerrold,
who was pale and silent. He was
usually & graveand quiet person,and
so governed by sysiem,thatthe very
hairs on his head might bave been
said to be arranged numerically.

“Here's a pretty thing come to
pass!” he exclaimed,throwing a bun-
dle of papers on the table; ‘‘a most
beautiful kettle of fish. The last will
and testament of the deceased is
missing. Yes, sirs’ can’t be found.
May, who was in your uncle’s room
the last night he lived? I say then,
because the closet in which the will
was placed was locked then,and the
key has been in my pocket ever
since. Who was there?”

‘] was there, sir,” said May,
astonished at the uproar.

““Who else?”

“‘Helen was there for a little
while.”

““Who elge?"

““The doctor came at eleven
o'clock.”™

“‘The doctor didn't steal the will.
Are you sure no one else came in
afterwards?”’

“Father Fabian administered the
Holy Viaticum to my uncle After
that, no one except Helen and my-
gelf were there.”

“‘Were you awake all the timef”

“I think not, sir. I believe I
slept about ten minutes.”

“‘Why didn't you sleep ten years,
May?" exclaimed the irritated law-
yer, ‘‘And you, Miss Stillinghast,
plesse to state what occurred while

our cousin slept. I suppose you
{ept awake,as you have heavy in-
terests at stake?”

«Mr. Fielding this lady is my
affianced wife; oblige me by assum-
ing & more gentle tone,”said W alter
Jerrold, taking his stand beside
Helen.

«If she was your grsndmother,
gir, this matter must be sifted ; and
let me tell you, not only sifted here,
but in open court, whither I shall
carry it. unless the will is forthcom-
ing. What occurred, Miss Stilling-
hast, during the ten minutes that
little fool slept?”

««Qunly this, sir,” said Helen, who
feit supported by Mr. Jerrold’s pro-
tection ; *‘my uncle roused himself &
little, and told me to take some
packages of paper out of the closet,
and put them under the grate. He
gaid ‘they were records of the past
which be wished to perish with
him.” "

«¢§o—=s0!" said the lawyer, signi-
ficantly.

«‘But,” continued Helen,speaking
in a clearer, and more assured tone,
] had just laid my hand on the
knob to open the door, when Le dis-
covered that it was not May to whom
he had been speaking, and in harsh
tones he ordered me back, and com-
manded me to awaken May, and
leave the room, which I did, for his
terrible looks alarmed me so dread-
fully that I could not remain. ”

“‘And you, May?”

“I got out the papers, sir, a8 my
unecle directed,and burnt them,as he
degired. Helen is right,”” replied
May.

«‘And what did you burn?”
Papers. Some in packages, and
some in large envelopes,like that you
hold in your hand,” replied May,
clamly.

““Why the deuce, then, didn’t
you put your head under the grate,
and burn that too? You have burnt
the will, that’s clear; the will which
would have made you the richest
woman in Maryland. With those
‘records of the past,” which my old
friend Stillinghast onght to have
eaten up yesrs ago, you have burnt/

up legacies to orphans, benefactions
to widows,and many noble charities
with it—if it was burnt,” added Mr.
Fielding.

““Mr. Fielding,” said May, lifting
ber hands with an earnest gesture,
“if 1 thought I had through a care-
less, or heedless act, injured the in—
terests of any living being, I should
be truly miserable,
prehend the charges, or the cause
of your unusnal and ungentle excite-
ment.”

*“‘You miserably innocent child!
You poor, unworldly infant! 1 will
endeavor to best it into your com-
prehension,if you will listen. Your
deceased oncle made two wills;one a
few months ago, leaving the bulk of
bhis fortune to his niece, Miss Helen
Stillinghast, and to his other niece,
May Brooke, the spleudid life annu-
ity of one hundred and fifty dollars.
But on Thursday last having felt,by
the judgment and grace of God,that
80 unequal a division was unjust,and
being convinced that the said May
Brooke would squander his gains
precisely as he w:shed at that mo-
ment he had been doing all his life,
viz.,amongst the poor, destitute,and
afflicted, he made another will, in
which he devised the handsome sum
of fifty thousand dollare, and scme
real estate,to Helen Stillinghast;and
to May Brooke, his well-beloved
niece and heiress, two hundred
thotsand dollars, this house, lot,and
furniture, and other properties. But
this will is missing—burnt up, it is
supposed ; and the first one 1s good
in law,and I will read it, although I
protest against its being executed
until a thorough investigation s
made, and I am well assured that
there has been no foul play in the
case,” said the lawyer, impressively.

“Mr. Fielding,” said Walter Jer-
rold, speaking out {rom the most
honorable motives,*‘] feel as you do
and before reading the will, let us
make a more patient and thorough
search. Ve may have over-looked
it. Neither Helen,nor myself,could
ever feel satisfied, or happy, in the
possession of property which, in the
gight of heaven,belongsto another.”

“‘Sir, your sentiments do you
honor.I accept of yoursuggestions,”
said Mr. Fielding, fixing a penetrat-
ing gaze on Walter Jerrold’s coun-
tenance. ‘‘Come, May, you go with
us, and help us to search high and
low through the closet and bureau.

Father Fabian, who had come at
the request of Mr. Fielding,had been
a silent,but not noconcerned witness
of this strange and unexpeocted
scene, and looked for its issue with
deepest interest. Dr.Burrell explod-
ed every now and then in opinions,
which contained more feeling than
legal reasoning, and conseqnently
were of no importance. Helen's
presence restrained all conversation
on the subject while the others were
absent from the room, and Father
Fabian, having no time to drift
idly on a single moment of his life,
took a seat in one of the deep em-
brasures of the windows, and read
portions of his ‘‘ office ” from the
well-worn Breviary, which he drew
from his pocket.

But the search for the lost will
was in vain. Assisted zealously by
Walter Jerrold and May, Mr.Field-
ing left no corner of the room un-
explored. The bed and mattress—
the tester and curtain, were turned,
shaken and unfolded. Every drawer
and nook was inspected.  The
shelves of the little closet were re-
moved and the panel at the back
and side pried off, but in vain; and
Mr. Fielding sat down quiet ex-
hausted, and folding his hands, ex-
claimed, or rather growled, ‘I con-
gratulate you, May. It has all turn-
ed out precisely as your humility
hoped it would, no doubt.”

- ¢¢Qir,” said May, gently, ‘I am
no worse off now than I was yester-
day. Ishould have felt much en-
cumbered by so large a fortune. I'm
afraid it would have made me dizzy
and foolish; indeed, sir, I feel quiet
unequal to the responsibility of such
a stewardship. I feel deeply grate-
ful to my poor uncle, and also to
you, for your kind wishes in my
regard, but believe me, I am quiet
content for matters to stand just as
they are, so far as I am concerned.”
Then breaking down,May broke out
into a regular womanly fit of crying.
“‘May,” said the lawyer, more
gently, “‘when you took those papers
out of that infer—that closet there,
did you see those two wills lying
together?”’

‘] saw nothing, sir, except the
papers I went to get.”

““And which you burned?”
‘*“Which I burned up to the last
serap.”

[To be continued.]
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drophobis, with all

from the bite of the enraged animal
times.
into frightful paroxysms of blas
man.
he would go on moaning thus
¢ W ater they want to give me!water
water!none forme! It is fire! fire

that I have, and that in my portion
] am already on fire, within, with

hia handa on either sids of his bed
and he blew at it around his head

already burning me.”
Thus passed the drear

delirium, and the violent accesses o
fury, though the body was sinking
eyes straight before him,he exclaim
rage: ‘‘Away, Pancratius, begone
Thou hast glared on me long enough
Keep back thy panther!
It comes: OhV
away the bandage from his wound
A gush of blood poured over him

upon the bed.

persecutors died.
CHAPTER II1

Axp LasTt

the circumstances reisted
been first seen busily employed in
about the Januses in the Forum. A

the two walked towsrds s dirt

they came to the date ot the *‘Con

time, and Maximian Herculeus An
gustus,the seventh time.” Here the

the entries was drawn out, and ex

both parties.

to inquire after his debts.

tian, [ presume, sir?”
¢¢Certainly, by God’s mercy.”
] thought as much ; good morn

ing, sir. I shall be happy to accom

gonable rates as my father Ephraim

pow Abraham.

stranger was out of hearing.

¢‘Certainly,” answered the other
“‘come this way.”

mediate history of either.

The pilgrim saw at once that hy-
ita horrible
symptoms,had come upon the patient

L t that which our great Apostle
It was with difficulty that he and exo'e]lpi : 8
the servant could bold him down at oh gon ue, that we love one an-

Ocoasionally he broke out

phemouznsiggzx;?i:%:ifggﬂ ?:l?airlzg unworthy as I am, to intrude upon

out! Look how it comes creeping
up,all round me, 1t advances every
moment nesrer and nearer!” And
he beat off the fancied flame with

Then turning toward his sorrowful : »
attendants, he would say, ““Why only that he might save his race,

don’t you put it out? you see it is

day, and
thus camo the dismal night, when
the fever increased, and with it the

At length he raised himself up in
bed, and looking with half-glazed

ed jn a voice choked with bitter

X mmunities in Palestine, o
Hold it those communiti , of

fast; it is going to fly at my throat. : Y

5 Ard with & con the world in desert plsces, dividing
vulsive grasp, as if pulling the
beast from off his throat,he plucked

and he fell back a hideous corpse

His friend saw how unrepenting

The next morning, the pilgrim
proceeded to discharge the business
which bad been interfered with by
in the
preceding chapter. He might have

quiring after some one about the| p.s,re T laft Rome I had contracted
length the person was found; and
y . . 3 -
little office under the Capitol, on the iterest, till it had reached an over
ascent called the Clivus Asyli. Old
musty books were brought out, and
gearched column after column, till

suls Dioclesian Augustus,the eighth

found sundry entries, with referen c{ How could I discharge my obliga-

to oertain documents, A roll of
mouldy parchments of that dste was
produced, docketed as referred to,
and the number corresponding to

amined. Theresult of the investiga-
tion seemed perfectly satisfactory to

¢It is the first time in my life,”
said the owner of den, ‘“‘that I ever
knew a person who had got clear
off, come back, after fifteen years,
A Chris-

modate you at any time, at as rea-

great fool that
for his pains, I must say, begging
his pardon,” he added, when the

With a decided step and a lighter
countenance than he bad yet dis-
played, he went straight to the villa
on the Nomentan way; and after
again paying his devotions in the
orypt,but with a lighter heart, he at
once addressed the fossor, as if they
bad never been parted: ‘‘Torquatus, P
can I speak with the Lady Fabiola?”

Neither alluded, as they went ) s
along, to old times: nor to the inter- |~ LUIOS: interrupted Fabiola.

There 1
seemed to be an understanding, in- | the anthor of all mine and my dear

stinctive to both, that sl the past |8ister’s sufferings. Wao had to char-
was to be obliterated before men, as | ter a vessel at great expense from
they hoped it was before God. Fa- Brundusium, whence we sailed for
biola had remained at home that|CYPrus. ’
and the proceeding day, in hopes of |and various speculations, but all}]
the suanger’s return. he was “‘wd faﬂed- Theré was m%nlfelﬂy -3 m&l\l&ﬁl M
in the garden close to s fountain, |OUrEe O1 sll that we:nndertoak. Our | Py

vARche————— e

meane melted away, and we were}
obliged to seek some other country, §
We orossed over to Palestine,and }
settled for a while at Gazs. Very
soon we were reduced to distrem;i
everybody shunned us, we knew not |
why; but my consclence told me

that the mark of Cain wason my} =
blfOW-” : 3

when Torquatas, pointing to her,
retired.
She rose, as she saw the long-ex-
peoted visitor approach, and an in-
desorible emotion thrilled through
her,when she found herself standing
in his presence.

“Madam,” he said, in a tone of
deep humility and earnest simplicity
“I should never have presamed to

present myself before you, had not Tob °§5"‘”3"“’ ¥
an obligation of justice, as well a8} Third Weak at the Catholic 18
many of gratitnde, obliged me.” Summer School

“Orontius,” she replied—*‘is this
the name by which I must addrees
you? (he signified his assent) ‘‘you
oan have no obligations towards me,

These are busy days az Qliff Ha-
ven for those intellectually,sthietic-
ally and socially inclined. The oare-
ful adjustment of the different hours }
of the dsy to the aatisfaction of {
these various inclinations has brought }
about a unanimity of pleasures that}
makes Cliff Iliavon T‘ most charming
summering place. The mornings sre A M
full of activity on acconut ogf the ’ﬁ”‘;?&;?h"fwx our e
Institute olasses and the lecture| the o iﬁo Igggmﬁ ;
given at 10:30 in the auditorium. -‘b‘? exqu “Qf e
There are fow on the grounds who}® nqxvagcel vie ©
are not voluntarily availing them- | **ey ﬁ'm‘ 5o
selves of one or more of the 88 8 £00C Uhe-
classes in the Inatitute, Mot popu-}
lar of all beyond donbt,is the physi i
oal oulture lesson given each day by {
Miss Katherine Fleming of Cohoss; |
For the more ambitions student, { .
courses in every department of }5
learning save that of languages, are{
provided.Genuine pleasure has been ye m
experienced this week by those fol-
lowing the oourss on the Vatioan} 'y
Council given by Rt. Rev. Mgr.J.F. |
Loughlin, D.D.,of Phihdel? in, Pa.
Mgr. Loughlin is one of the founders
of the school, and’ his reappesrance
st Clif Haven is always gladly
welcomed.

There has been a material inoreme
this week in the attendance. At
present there is at CLff Haven »
community of about 800 personsi -
engaged in the pursuit of instrue-|
tion and plessure; & gathering that
inoludes representatives-from prag.
tioally all parta of Oanada and-ths | fees
United States. B §

“Taming of the Shrew" is Almost§ ¥z
the only one of Shakespeare's come- |, $¥*:
dies that hasa regular plotand &}
downright moral It is full of buntle
animation axid rapidity of setion:
shows how self-will is only 0 beg
the better of by & stronger will, a%
liow one degree of perversity i‘;,ggxlf
to be driven out by snothér sfi

ster. ““Taming of the Bhrew’
will begiven s sumptuous production.
by the National Theatre Stook Com- |
pany next week; and will constitute| .
thetwelfth bill of the season, - ° '}

bread marw sy
and they lllgmxfg;‘
ders esmier the

other.”
‘I know you feel so, And there-
fore I would not have pretended,

Whop
precepts which He-

oly Iaw, the lights"

| you for any lower motive than one
| of strict duty.l know what gratitude
' 1 owe you for the kindness and

affection lavished upon one now
dearer to me than any sister can be
on earth, and how you discharged
towards ber the offices of love which
I had negleoted.”

“And thereby sent her to me,”
interposed Fabiols, *‘to be my angel
' | of life. Remember, Orontius, that
‘| Joseph was sold by his brethen,

-

You are too good indeed towards
one 80 worthless,” resumed the pil-
grim; “buy I will not thank you
for your kindness to another who
has repaid you so richly. Only this
¢ worning I have learnt your meroy

to one who could have no olaim up-
onyou.”

I do not understand you,” ob-
served Fabiola.

““Then I will tell youall plainly,”
" | rejoined Orontius.*‘I have now been
‘| for many years 8 member of one of

aud, a8 He us
{lor Himaolf an
feed the people,
plessure in. de)
something in ¢

men who live separated from the

their day, and even their night, be-
tween singing the Divine praises,
contemplation, and the labour of
their bhauds, Severe penance for
|our passt tranagressions, fasting,
mourning,and prayer from the grest
duty of our penitential state, ve
you hesrd of such mon hersf” .

«“The fame of holy Paul and
Anthony is as great in the West as
in the Kast,” replied the lady.

“It is with the greatest disciple
of the latter that I have [ived, sup-
ported by his great example,and the
consolation he has given me.But one
thought troubled me, and prevented
my feeling complete assurance of
ssfety,even after years of expistion.

v,

i

Excursion to Watkine Glen, “This}
remarkable oanyon is celebrated the |
world over for ita marvellous scen-§
ery. It has as dht.iggt an indiyidusls
ity ss the Falls of Nisgara,the saamv} 4. -
moth oave of Kentuoky, orthe Gar-| <
dens of the Gods. The New York |'yie
Central offerthe publioan opportuns L
ity to see this wonderful work .of | th
nature on Sunday, July 28rd, when |-
exoursion ticketas for the round trip|
will be sold for §1.25, ohildréin}
tween 5 and 12 years of sge85 cente | ¢
while no charge is made for childrsy’
under five. A s

Y| a heavy debt,which must have been

acoumaulating at & frightful rate of

whelming amount. Yet it was an
obligation deliberately contrscted,
and not to be justly evaded. I was
& poor cenobite, barely living on the
produce of s few palm-leaf mats
that [, conld weave, and the soant,
“| herbs that would grow in the sand.

tions?

“Only one means remsined. I
could give myself up to my creditor
as a slave,to labour for him and en-
dure his blows and scornful re-
prosches in patience, or to be sold
by bim for my valne, for Iam yet
strong. In either case,l should have
bad my Saviour’s example to cheer
and support me. At any rate, I
should have given up all that I had
—myself.

] went this morning to the For-
um,found my creditor’s son,examin-
ed his accounts, and found that you
had discharged my debt im full. I
am,therefors, your bondsman, Lady
-| F'abiola, instead of the Jew’s.” And
he knelt humbly at her feet.
| “Rise, rise,” said Fabiols,turning
away her weeping eyes. ‘‘You are
no bondsman of mine, but » dear
brother in our common Lord.”

Then sitting down with him, she
gaid: “Orontins, I have & great
favour to ask from you. Give me
gsome account of how you were
brought to that life, which you have
so generously embraced.”

«] will obey you ae briefly as
ossible. I fied, as you know, one
sorrowful night from Rome, accom-
panied by a man”—his voice choked
ihim.,

«] know, I know whom you mean

pecial teain will Jeave | sitiful o
from Central Ave:Station at 9 %, ui] | s7es
the train runy slong the-shore: of |
Sencea Lake for miles, snd which id | disk
itself, to get a view of the beantiftil | than;
scenery, is worth the trip. * " °

IXL Hendrick Commeroisl Train-|. .. Birini
ing School, 438 Granite Bldg. Wal,
do net offer any inducements which |-
cost more im:the end,don’t imagine
that vou will get something: for
nothing in business training more
than any thing else. We-‘offer
moderste charges, competent testh.
ers and conscientious tutéltlg . We
stand upon gur record and promise
nothing that .we do not perform,
The Rochester people- know us and
our school by this time .snd we
are willing to stand by their verdiot.
‘ .
New York Central excursion to
Buftalo and Niagara Falls, Sundsy,
July 23rd. Only one dollsr for the
round ¢rip. Tickets good goiug‘ on
all morning trains,returningon after-{ ght,if
noon and evening trains. . Trains| i
leave for Niagars Falls direct vis | oudon¥
the Falls branch st 6:02 and 8:25 |5 ua
a.m., for Buffalo and Niagara Falls |’
by the way of Buffalo at 4:10,5:20, |
8348, 7:18, 7:50, 9:4%, 10:15 and§.
11:42 a. m. Children under fve] ..
years of age no charge, between five | 1,
and twelve years 50 cents only: . |

-

progrsmme .
})ollawi July
nmesting and: 4n
 gates, md?ﬂ;x

“The same,the curge of our house

Cool Off at Manitot! .. 1
The cool lake breezes at Mani
Beach will put néw life into y
Round trip vis N. ¥, O, 40
ision. o

We attempted commerce
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