T

Bk dens oo e Bl il o Lass -

BY BT. THOMAS.,

Thy hiden Godhend suppliant T adore,
iy l::_e“l;;nmu; t:ia-.:‘nu t;nv-.-,nm wntea'l.m{,d
n whala Anth In=]y hemage s
Thongh da I maditate, Fahrink the more. T

and {agte are all in Thes docelvd:
hes I may trost to naught ;
Bat I belisve, O Ohrist, what thou hﬁ' tanglt
Bo faith I frm, sud every duubt relioved.

1 do not sso, da T saw, Thy wonnds,
yot L own Thy Gedhead, and sdore;
And pray my fuith may still increase the more
bope grow strong, my love sarpass all buunds.

O sweet memorial of my Saviour's denth,
O Hving bread that strengthenest for the strife,
Be Thom to me the source of beavenly life,
Be Thou my comfort in my latest breath.

Jeaun, n:i Baviour. like the fabled bird,
Nourish Thy child with Thy heart's warmest stream;
Of which one drop conld all the world redeem—
And purlfy from every stain incurred.

O Jesus, whom T pow behold concealed

Beneath the mystic sacramental veil

Grant that the hope—long cherisbed—may not fail,
To see 'Thy glory face to tace rovealed.

TRUE TO THE END.

CHAPTER 1IX. :

Day after day went by slowly, and ye}
too q]l;iCkly—Blﬂw'H; because the hour
were heavy with thelr weight of sorrow ;
and too quaickly, for the-time was precious,
and no evidence worth ap O ‘Whe, BS
yet, forthcomiag for ‘the defenne. Ellen
was out of immediate danget, bat still lay
in a state of prostration of mind and body.
Frank  han sank o dejection and
misery, and his fiiends knew not how to
rouse him from it, slthough they were well
aware hew terribly it would tell ngainst
him on the trial.

Mr. Fox, the solicitor, wae in 'despair;
never in all his Yife had snch'a cose eome
under his notice; and he'found great diffi-
culty in'getting eoiinsel to fiold the brief;
one after another 'persisted ' that Frank
must be %uilty, and that he shoald take liis
agdvisers into his confidenee, and thus give
theni some chanes of getting him off:’ Mr.
Fox believed in Frank ; he had known him
from a boy, and he was certain that if from
some eudden pressure hie had taken the
notes, he would have confessed it to him
now.

One day Mr. Fox called at Frank’s house,
and found Richard Dunne with Margaret.
Poor broken-hearted Margaret, louvking
twenty years older than before the blow
fell, literally bent with sorrow, watching,
and care, was leaning back in her chair,
wiping away her tears. Sho drove "back
those tears in Ellen’s presence, nnd it was a
relief to shed them now. Richard was sit-
ting by her side, talking with soothing ten-
derness to his poor old friend, and she had
Euite forgotten her early prejudices ngainst

im
if ke were a near and dear relative.

Hardly had Mr Fox greeted them both,
when Fatlier 0'Donngll entered the room.
Richard gave & start as if something had
stung him, aud Mr. Fox, in surprise, aaked
if he were ill. v ipid

0, na, not atall,” answered he; “itisa
troublesome tooth of: mine, which, every
now and then.gives me Lorsid pain for:a
moment.” ; =7 chrretest e :

# Poor fellow,’! =aid Mazgavet,,!fI know|
that kind of pain is xery trying. Willie,
dear, den’t you remember how you £
suifer from the same thigg 8% . i

Willie hail been speaking to Mr. Fox;
now he came forw i
and put out his hand te Richard, « |

« A toothache, annt ¥4 Yes, I racollect,
saffering a good deal, and yon had a wont
derful remedy for it  Can’t you give Mz
Durne some of it !

Richard had been looking ancther way
all this time; he now:tarned his gaze full
on William O'Donnell. There was an an-
swering look, full of kindness ; the expres-
sion of the face wis unchanged, only thet
there was o shade of deeper padness over it.

Mr. Fox instantly plunged into the sab-
jeet that waa u]‘)pcrmm;i. in all their minds.

I peally don’t know which way to turn A
cried he, ¢ I am batfled at every poiné. 1

believe in Frank's inpocence as much as
I do in my own, but it is one of those rare
cases in which circumstantial evidence is
againet an innocent man. I feel that one
little clue would unravel the mystery ; but
on that I cannot lay my hand. You bave
thought over what I asked you, Father
O'Dounnell, have you not 1" continued the
solicitor. * You can't think of any one who
has & grudge against Frank, who wants to
do himan injury T As yon were at college
with him, you must pretiy well know all
his early triends and acquaintances, while
his wite knows those of & later date.  Can't
you really think of any one 17 T

Richa Dunne’s eyes were fixed om
Willie. with a kind of fascination.
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and poured out her sorrows to him as |,
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circnmatance _won]& be too
might seem to. yon a mere
be everything to me, !
yowu,” snid Mr, Fox ly standing still,
sud fucing the other two men, * thatl am
seriously alarmed; Frank's fate hangs in
the Laiance, If be be not mqair.mf! the
sentence will be a severe one; his ve
position, edacation, and character will
agait. gt him, not for him.” T

Margaret sank back in her cha.r, sobbing.
Richard saw an on of keen amid
bitter nﬂering pass over Father O'Donuell's
features, and he aaw his eyes raised for o
moment to heaven; then he answered
calmly : “I can give yoa no help, Mr Fox.
I cannot point out any one.”

¢ But that note—tbat nmote which was
bronght to yon1 Yes, yes; I know ‘twos
in the confessional, and you know, though
I'm a Protestant, I respeet that; but sure
you could give same idea, some clue ¥ You
ses the matter is so important, Was it a
man or & woman who brought it 7 Couldo't
we get at him or her, ug by promising
them s pardon, or, to get them out of the
country, ascertain the truthY Now, Father
O'Doneell, couldn’t you help me as far ag
this? Was it a man or woman T

i § don’t know,” said the prieat.

“ Dow’t know 1" returned Mr. Fox; “why,
my dear sir, you must know the difference
in a man’s or woman's vojoe 17
~ * Yes, perfectly,” he answered.
= ¢ Then, which was it ? which did it re-
semble 17 !

s 1 don't know,” said the priest again ;
all that I know wubout the mote I stated
before the magistrate. I know nothing
farther? 0 i oome o Dok g depseE

it But you de know!" rejoined Mr. Fox,
losing his temper in his anxiety; ‘it is
gome ridiculous  seruple.whisl , . prevents
yon telling me a: little; justalittle ; aund I'
can tell you that ou shat !little Frank’s
future depends—indoed, hin lifes . for 1
firmly believe: if he is not acquitted, it will
kill him. And what is to beco pe of, his
wife ami children 17 3 t 1

At thig junctnro' Margaret’ could 'bear it
no longer, and tan ont of the root. "The
thres men were left alone, and they would
have formed a good study for o painter;
Mr. Fox standing opposite to William
("Donnell, his fiee’ flushed, 'and his eyes
sparkling with excitement; the priest quiet
and immovable, his face calm and grave;
and Richard close by them, glancing from
one to the other with keen, eager looks.

“ Avg you immovable, Father O'Don-
nell?” pursued the angry solicitor.

i Quite, Mr. Fox,” he replied; I have
nothing to tell ; if I bad [ wounld say it in
an instant. I would do anything on this
earth to save my brotler and sister. I by
bearing the blame and the shame myself,
conld spare them, 1 would do it gladly;
but I know nothing.” i}

“Yon must know something,” returoed
Mr. Fox, ' because the note was brought to
you.”

« Yes, it was brought tome; and the per-
son who broaght it permitted me to say it
was given to me as restitution money. I
have said this publicly ; I can say no more.
1 can say no more in confidence to you than
1 could in open court. What is told in the
confessicnal is told to God, not man; and
as man, I say with perfect truth, I know
nothing more.” i ;

7 And you will sacrifice yonr hrother and
slster hyﬂ;ee ing up this distinction 1" de-
OFy. il

mandoed Mr. R 0
A% Certainly, if mecd be said Father

O'Donnell, if it he the avill of mf Master.

He bas said: ‘ He that loyeth father or

mother, more than Me, he is ot worthy of
g“‘

nothing, might

Mr, Fox was silenced; he saw the keen
anguigh iv.linlsed .an_the pale and  patient
fuce, and his anger melted away into a deep
respect for one who could so faithfully kecp
a teost committed to him. Not choosing,
lowever, to ackuowledge himself in the
wrong, he snatched up his hat and hastencd
from the room, and Richard, who had no
mind to be left alone with the priest, ran
atter him,

Meantime, the day for the trinl rapidly
drew on, and Mr. Fox's hopes grew fuinter
and fainter. He could find out me one at
the bank whe had a grudge against Frank.
There had been a little jealousy felt by all
Lis fellow-clerks at his sudden elevation,
but it had never becn serious, and” was not
felt by one more than another. Mr. Brown
waa grieved for Frank from his very heart
and was altogether ubove suspicion of foul
play. The servants at Frank's house had
all lived with him for years, and were hon. |
est, simple, and faithful creatures, bruken-
hearted at what had eccarred. Minute in-

viries were made as to who had entered

e houss from the time the notes wers lost
to the day on which they were found. No
one had called during that interval but Dr.
Grant, Father O'Donnell, and Mr. Richard
Dunne. Mr. Fox was at his wits’ end.

0| The evidence fur the prosecution wagna

I'll not conceal from | examin

3
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len's pride for its
a felon in the docilﬁms i

same as that given before the magiatrate,
and t‘ho:gl: every witness was keenly cross-

, the testimony was hak
The ladiea -p: t were deeply
sffected at the gennine emotion and marks
of fervent friendship for the prisoner
evinced by Mr. Rickard Dunpe when he
atood in the witness-box. Father O'Don-
nell was sharply cross-examined by the
prisoner's counsel, but his anewers were in-
variably the same: he would add nothing
to his former statement, and denied any
farther knowledge of the business. The
speech of the counsel for the prosecution
was thought by many to be unnecessarily
severe, The barrister dwelt on Frank's
previous eduncation and excellent position
as reasons, not for mercy, bat for gr r
punishment. * If we condemn,” said he,
“pg poor man, who is ignorant and vicious,
for & erime of felony, how much more one
whose conscience muat have plainly warned
him, who eould have had no strong incen-
tive for the erime, who was easily earning
an honorable livelihood, who had been
treated with extraordinary generosity by
the very employers whom he was thns

wronging? It is the evil examples that
such men set,” continued the learned coun-
sel, *that tend to the increase of crime

among our poor popuiation and rising gen-
eration.” ¥

For the deft came ous Wit 8
as to charncter, tradesmen who declared
their bills were paid Tegularly, and that
Mr. Murphy owed nothing ; and the prison-
er's counsel commented on these, aund
sliowed there could be ra. possible motive
for committing the crime; while there was
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ar
hoarse tonea: .

‘““You have
to see Ler than his wifel. Expect
e L

s e though o in
said Father O‘Dme{!. ~

“When did she die?” demanded th
other, sternly. ¢ She was better 1"

“Yes; ashe was buoyed up with ho
after the trial.
au t, she gw very white, bat still
calm, and begged to be taken to Fran
once. Wo took her; she was with

When we

juat as the suyg rose.”
ing in the nlm%

peaceful and bappy.
the last fow weeks had passed away.
had aceepted her cross, snd

eternity, she saw of ‘how little wortl
the judgments of men.
went, she drew me close to
*If that poor being,

comes to your again,
freely forgave and
Richmd came
pale, but a
painted on it.

rayed for them.."”

his closed teeth.
¢ God grant [ may 1"
fore lie could add move,

said the pﬁeﬁt. Be

every motive for deterring him frow it. He
pointed. out that. the  prisoner, if gailly,
must have known a speedy discovery of
the erime would fullpw, yet he took no
stépa to'aveid it. He é‘leclumd it to be-eue
of those cases where circu metantial evideres
is strong against an innocent man; ke
pointed out that some otner person must
have Beéen mixed up in the affair, because
one'note had been talken to Father 0'Don-
nell,. Nobody  eonld suppese that if the
Eriuonerhad commisted-his crime Le would

ave brought his own brother-in-law into
the matter. The real thief and villain had
evidently eontrived so fur to escape purish-
ment and conviction ; but he doubted not,
in His own good time, the God of justice
would bring tlie truth to” light, and he
implored the' jury to have' mercy on 'an

inpucent aod unjostly accused mau.

The apeech was cloquent, but every one |
in court felt the argnments were weal ; and |
no one was surprised when the jury, after |
n very brief abacnee, returned into court
and gave a verdict of * guilty," it was an- !
aecompanied by any recommendation to |
merey. The sentence passed was ten years'
penal servitude. Frank stood up to receive
it, and then fell fainting into the arms of his
juilors, and was catvied by them from the
dock. ;

CHATTRER X.—CONCLUSION.

On the fullowing morning Richard Dunne
went, according to custon, to inguire after
Ellen, and to eall on’ Margarct. On the
door-step he again encountered Fatler
O'Donnell in the act of leaving the house;
but he turped back when he saw Richard.
# Come in, Mr. Dunpe,” he said, as the
1atter was about to make an exeuse; “1I
want to say a word to you.” Richard
obeyed, and followed lis copductor up
staira inte the, Lack drawin -room, where
the writing-table, which has borne so prom-|
ipent o pachin the story,was still standing.

niething large and long was placed un
the table, covered with white,

Willie, ,d{::w back the covering, and
pushed, Richard gently forward, for thexe, |
in her. coffin, lay the fair form. of her he
had onee, au-ln'afl]y Joved ; there—pale, and
stid, and white, the features wasted by |
sickness, the chieeks furrowed by so many|
tears, but with a smile of inefizble peace |
on her lips—lay tho young wife amd mother |
whaose 1fe Lie liad blighted, whose death he
had caused. Iie stood rooted to the spot;
he looked at her, and the words uttered in
his ears a fvw weeks before came back to
his memory : * Be not.afraid of them that
kill the body, and after that have wo more
that they can do.! Mo, no more! No move
from the hand of man ; she is in the bosom
of God ; and surely that long and bitter
suffering had puviied her soul from the few
stains contracted in a holy and innocent
life. No more pain, no more suspense, or
oppression, or iujustice for her. Well,
there she was; he had done his worst—he
had killed her—she whom he had once
worshiped. He bad had his way, and what
“comfort had it brought him? Was the cup
aweet to his tasteT He turned away, and
saw Father O'Donnell gazing on the corpee
with & look full of lave, an also of such
deep peace. he twig-brother and sister—
they who had seen the light on the asme
day, who bad been onein heart and soul
whoao love and trust in esch ether liad
never been broken for an instapt—were

The trial day came ; the court was dense-
ly crowded, and Frauk, pale and worn,

parted now. His glauce soemed to follow

tlmp room and the house, '
rom the
hie wife, &
He receiv

the hand of God. He saw all his chi
and took leave of them, as-well: as of

with resiguption and.bope.

bravely till ke wob his crown of rest.

Very soon after his sentence ho set 'sail
for the colonies, for the events of our story |
took plice when it was stillithe custom to

went to see

him the day/before he sailed, and the two
sat together, hand in hand, within® the
walls of a felon’s cell, and spoke of the past,
their happy, careless baﬂl‘l‘wﬂ, their college
v lives till this

mysterions cloud had overshndowed them.
Frank told Willie how often his wife came ! |
at night his but neither the priest nor sick mnn seemed

send conviets abroad, Willie

dnys, their peaceful a

to wisit him in dreams; how

poor cell eemed to be radiantly lit ap, and
his wife, all cothed like an angel, wonld |
smile upon him, and whisper to him to be
of good cheer, life would soon be over, and
sometimes she
brought with—her a baby angel, the little

joy was at hand ; and

Mary whom lie had never seen in life. T

seemed very uncertain whether the two

friends and brothers would ever mee
again; but they looked forward to anothe

meeting when all life's tronblés wbuld be

ended.

# There is one person,” said Frank, after
Deret

“whom I pity far more than I do

it was, that 'did

a pause,
myself —the man, whosver
this thing.™

# Yes,” said Willie, * that is troe.”

e 1_ean think who Thie'can be,” continued
Frank. ‘I caunot imagine. I neverknew
v one to have a, grudge against me,)
exeept Richard Dunge, for thmrf few years, |
; he guv'oﬁ-'er,-

‘Sométimes "1 think T inise have
dropped the notes, and some one. ve'
picked them up, been tempted to etenl |
them, and then had not courage to tell the
it's no use speculating
further on it; but the man must Do muiser-

afd

‘von ILnow lhow entirely
that.

truth., However,

able, and I pity him from my heart.”
 And torgive him 7" eaid the priest.

“0, yes, Willie, long ago, before Ellen
died, when it was hard to da so; but 1
never can imagine liow one can dare to ask
od, and refuse it to

forgiveness of
another.”

And when, next day, the ship epread her
and Frauk saw Ireland receding
—his own loved country,
which held the grave of his wife, and knew |
that his parents were left alone in their old
and his children deprived of a father

sails,
from his view

age,

and mother's care, and with the ban of

disgrace resting on them—his heart was
even then he bad
and pitied still more the

ready to break.
peace in his svul,
man who had wrought the evil.

Yet,

Margaret and-her husband took the poor
children back te their own home, to bring
them up as best they conld on their narrow

means.

Willie devoted himself. more assidunonsly
ELat thoess
who watched him closely—and there were

than ever to his parish duties,

many of his people who, loving bi
did so—perceived that a greas

of “the radiant shoms on which ahe
safely set her foot. Hichard looked,
wot conquered ma! Better
no

i .
; mymg tg ‘cause much anxlety, and
{:]

il
When we told her the re-
uite

at
him an
hour, and came away as calm as before.
got home I had to carry ber in,
and she whispered to me nok to leave her.
She grew rapidly worse. I gave her the
1ast ancraments, and she died at daybreak—
Richard waa stand-
ow of the door, and his face
was hidden. The priest went on: *‘ She
was quite conscious to the last, and most
All the anguish of

lwa and said

whoever i may be—
man or woman—who ‘amnght. you that note,
tell him or her that 1

forward. His face was
look of determined rage was
“ Yon will never have need
to give the message,” he muttered, through

Tein
almosat broken-hearted father nnd mother,
The bright
things of life Lad been his, but were now
gone forever; he would bear his sutioring

im well
ge bad

AN |

7 R LT ) ; —
mﬂ over him since the asrrew that bad.
s, o - bin, i ; .
18, e ﬁ?ﬂ! : H‘ w;
said, to be wasting away, saw
it, t00, when he came to her aund the
childron, and yot. ahe felt that he
mourning for Ellen, but
ahe had g0 early gained her erown.:
Frank’s letters were chfudmw
so patient and resigned. The ren were
t herselfl had begun to lifs up her
. . _then, she gquestioned
hersalf, was the secret sorrow that seemed
to be wearing Willieout 1 Ab, if she ha
known the copstant vigils, the frequent.
terril that he went

fasts, the ble SN0SS
through, she wumave wondered still
more, 80, he had through the world,
and went up and down the strests of the
city—a saint, whom no one kaew of, whom
th&-bug nineteenth century oared not for.
The end came snddenly at last. He

too ill to leave his room, and a fellow~

to the work of the parish.
Mearwhile, Richard Dunne wert on his

wWaY, rich, gmﬁmuu, and admired. Peo

wonderad be not marry; and fair

She | smiled on him and gave sandry tok

into | their favor. 5 ’ g
nre
Just before she

Every pow and again he
would pay such attentions to some great
beauty, or unusually fascinating girl, that
| the world thought was goibg to settle

at last; but just when matters seemed
coming to the point he would rush off as if-
soine spirit of festl P d him.
Aud he was restl He plunged into a
roand of gaiety, and it palled on bis tdéte.
He went abroad, but ng change seemed to
E!ve him pleasure. He tried to immerse

imself in business, but it became intolex-
ably wearisome. Aud so_the years went
- | on. At last Margaget, who corresponded

Ricliard had guitted | with him from tirce to time, wrote to ask

him to go and ses Willie. She was puxiona

time, in which he parted from | about the, report ‘ot his health which had
at change esme over : Fyank
4 t.Lle ma of her ﬂ;::l_ﬁnipﬂy,
mayipg that be- never ex to see,
her: tmﬂ n. :All suspense washow. aver, apd
he agcepted his fot meekiy umm;‘nq from
dren,

, | reachied her, and wanted to know the exaet
truth about him, At first Hichard dushed

bat doy by dpy the theught haunted h
awd cdeflance, be. sst out: for the

quarter of the eit;
apuut bia day. L

disl
where Father O’'Donngll
reaphed thoiito_n:#ﬁ'a

lution of extremely poor; people.
street door was open, and ne one. came to
walked io, and looked ivto the room on
the ground-floor, but it was empty. He
faucied lLe heard a murmar proceeding
from an upper voom, and weat up stairs.
He opened the door of the room on the first

lying the form of Father O'Dounell, appuar-
ently dying. Candles were burning on a
table near, and a priest was kueeling
beside the , prayiog alond. No one else
wasg in the room. Richard stood irresolute,

consciouns he was there, and after a fow
moments he stole into the roow, and near
the bed. He could see the face pluinly now
the fuce of the man whom he bad pursue
with deadly hatred; whom be had, as he
thonght, conquered ; whom be hnd crushed
nnder the weight of his vengeance—that
face, worn and ewmaciated with labor,
¢ | sickness, and penance, with the dews of
¢ | death upon it, but yet lit up with celestial
joy. His hands were ciagping his crucifix
close to his breast. The priest was leaning
over him. . o .

++ Al is pence, dear friend, is it not 1"

# Yea,” breathed forth the failing voiee;

i ‘i:lwa, perfect WP ami -
ichard made an involuntary movement, .
which at last atteacted their attention. The,
sriolt. leoked at him with surprise ; bat the:
¥ fel

t

ing man knew him. vl b Al Eepod
iehard,” he said, *‘ Richard, have; yob
come’ to see me die 17 (ke 4 b

At lagt, at last, n pang.oforemoae shot
smross the hardened begrt. Helearstowards
t-h'l ‘an.ﬂ"emr, and soid, . 5 Wilje  forgive
me{’ il v Bpe =
<] linve nothing to forgive.? answered the
d:ﬁnkl 5. ' hay Gad'.hlt!,g‘}-o-l' and bring
}fu'r‘l:? is nml-vige:_l'.', | : - L]

orgive the injary 3 did yod,” 8
Riehard ; *f the erima 1 tnllly yu’u ,:;?ﬂmt'ed
night.” W

“ 1 know of no injary to me,” said the
priest, and hia volea was growing very
faint. *° Whatever you may have said is,
as it were, unepoken.”

His eyes closed, and his 1
longer form a sound—they had been silent
to the end. His breath came in short thick
gaspe, but on his features wis written still,
in uhle peace, unspeakable joy; earth

from him; he h forgutten
m save his Lord.

“ @o forth, O Christian sonl,” said the

in a loud voice, **in the name of the
oly Ghost, who was poured out upon
thee : may byoslm be this day in peace,
and thine abode in hely Bion; ma; the
white-robed Martyrs eome ont to wo{nmo
ot ve WO oPen Yo B e
ey 8 open i ¥
Richard heard

T

a could no

was passin
f| all round h

on: “ May Christ
called thee” receive thee, who hath

[CONTINUED ON THE RIGHTE FAGE]

Pov Astum, lwAdvanis.
o =

=
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oty 48
rejoicing

he was .

priest was sent to live with him and attend._

the lettep aside, and sanid he would not go;
.aid at lask, dmpelled by a mingled cmioﬁg'
L

close, narrow straet, amidat a thick popu--
The:.

answer his knock. - Impatient of delay, be .

floor, and started back, for on the bed was |

these words ne in & dream ;-
then & moment’s' panse, und the voles wwent'
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