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hi ulneldMbad seppwuila e.b
tI;shisigre ilnqaeesl yo(

ThoAln LI osedoa the more. ••i

h l to b "ean in Threedeeivedl: the
i what L khea I may trust to naught not
But I belve OOkt, what thou be tug:ht :

8o OaIth 1i ary and every dobt rolle. p01b
. agi

Omt on the Croii Thy dld wasmaskeda -
Heos that and ThybsaadtM are hiddden:

oet Ormly I acceyt w lat Thou *t bden. R1
And pray tor what o old the good tifa

e 
. bit

I do not s.o, s Thmas a.w, Thy wounds, f
Aud yes I own Thy Godhead, snm adoe; . I
And ray my saith Yry still n ese te moreds

-_y hope row strong. my love sP all Lidm s I

O swet memorial of m Staviour's de .trtf
0 lIving bread that sa•heonesot for t -uet .if bY
Be Thou to me the source of heavenly llfe_ .

e Ths my omfort in my latest breat. in

ens, m Savoulr. like the fabled bird, It
NourLsh Thy chld with Thy beart's warmestatream i y
Of whteh-one drop oulld a the world redeem- gel

And purify from every sta tincurred. ml

o Jesus, whom I now behold concealed w
Beneath the mystie sacrasimental veil th

IGrant that the hope-long cherisbed-may not fll,
To see Thy glory tace to taeo revealed.

th

TRUE TO.THE END.

cnArERl IX.
Day after day weeht by slowly, and ye

too quickly--slowl, because the .hour s
were heavy with their weight.of sorrow;
and too qualckly, for the.time wps precious, al
and. no evidesle worth atL.l Wa,.s1 a
yet, fottheomiSg for':the dme. s l. e
was out of immediate dangel', but'still Is)'
in a state of prostration of mind and t bo- .

misery and his friends thew 'tot; how y,
rouse hlm frm it,d'ilthough they were' well c
aware' how' terribly it would telt 'hinst fu
him on the trial.' " fl

Mr. Fox the' solicitor, wa in despair; ki
never in all his libl' had 'such, a-ise ;kne' w
under his notice; and 'he'fodefd yresat ,iM-
culty in 'getting coinsel 'tb lioltf the brifl
one aftier antother.

; persISted ' that Frstnk n'
must be guilty, ahd thadthe shald take'i ib ti
advisei'oute his coandehee, find thdsglve' h
tlteai"' smie hance 'ot'getting him off:. m 'Mr.'
Fox believed in Frank ;' he had known him 0
from a' boy,' and lie was certain that if' from
mime sudden preesure he had taken the a
notes, bewou ld-hav -confessed it to him a
now.

One day Mr. Fox called at Frank's house,
and found Richard Dunne with Margaret. n
Poor broken-hearted Margaret, looking
twenty years older than before the blow n
fell literally bent with sorrow, watching, a
and care, was leaning back in her chair, e
wiping away her tears. She drove 'back b
those tears in Ellen's presence, and it was a c
relief to shed them now. Richard was sit- b
ting by her side, talking with soothing ten-
derness to his poor old friend, and she had I
quite forgotten her early prejudices against S
him, and poured out. her sorrows to him as
if he were a near and dear relative. a

Hardly had Mr, Fox greeted thegi both, v
when Father O'Donnell entered the room. I
Richarid gave a staFt m if somet•idng had I
stung him, and r..Fo, q rpge, asked
if he were ill, .

"O ,o,. o atall," an ,e h;,"f.t is a
troablsome tooth o:IL$ ..lf ; i cl. every t

now' and ist!palngivi~s . 1ge L P!a., f9r.,a

"Poor fellow,'?, aid Marmaret,I. 'l know
that kind.of pain isa er+ltriin g. ,Willie,
dear, desSt yia.tsemembel tobow;yea nesadt
suffer fronm the aa slthtl•g r ! ,: ..

Willie had been speasiilg-to Mr. Foea
now he came ftiwawdtq sle Marg5et,,
and at out his hiadh ti WLbard. ...

"A .tootache, anll4 e:Yley, I: reoole
suffering a good deal, and ou had a. wont:
derful remedy for, it, ..Cant yo give MLc
Dunne some of 4i'1"I ,, .

Richard had been looking another .way
all this time; he noweterned his -gaze full
on William O'DonnelL There was an an-
swering look, full of kindness; the expres-
sion of the face was unchanged, only that
there was a shade of deeper sadness over it.

Mr. Fox instantly plunged into the sub-
ject that was uppermost in all their minds.

" I reall3 don't know which way to turn,"
cried he. " I am battled at every poit.--_l
believe in Frank's innocence as much As
I do in my own, but it is one of those rare
cases in which circumstantial evidence is
against an innocent man. I feel that one
little clue would unravel the mystery ;but
on that I cannot lay my hand. You have
thought over what I asked you, Father
O'Donnell, have you not 1" continued the
solicitor. " You can't think of any one who
has a grudge &ast Frank, who wants.to
do himan lnuary LAs you were at college
with him, you must pretty ell know all
his early'triends and a .ouaaaees whi•le
his wire knows thoeq Of la iter i ,Can't
you really think of any one 'I

Richard Dunne's eyes were fixed on
Willie-with a kind qf fasclastion.

p ,•keoi t o. d•- Ab .,e,.•

and facing the met;. t " .ht a •.iB•• l, el I
serios aey d hrm ank's a,.ec
the bares. If L.be not qitted e in
sentence will be a severe one; his very stood
position, education, and abcharacter will tell nell 1
agath.sthLim, not for him." priseo

Margaret sank backai iheehiar sobbing. varial
Richard saw an expression of keen and to hi.
bitter srfering pass overather O'Donneli's furthe
featgres, and he saw.bis.eyes, aiaed for a speeo
moment to heaven; then he answered was t
calmly : "I can give you no help, Mr Pox. sever
I cannot point out any one? pre.i

" But that note-4hat' note which was a re

brought to your- Yes, ye7 . I know 'twas PUDI
in the confessioi and you:.know, though "a is
I'm a Protestasl:t respeet that; but surely for a
you could give squse idea,-ome cluel . You. whoe
see the matter is so important. Was it ahim,
man or a woman who brought it Couldn't tine I
we get at him or her, and by promising an h
them a pardon, or to get them out of the treat

cotry, ascertain the trath? Now, Father the.
O'Donnell, couldn't you help me as far as wron
this Was it a man or woman" such

" I don't know," said the priest. sel,
"Don't know t" returned Mr. Fox; "why, amoi

my dear sir, you m+et know the difference erati,
in a man's or woman's voice t" . Fo
-. '" Yes, perfectly," he. answered. as t

" Then, which was it.t. which did it re- their
semble •" Mr.

" I don't know," said the priest again er's
all that I know about: tha note I stated .for
'before the., magistate. I -know nothing r

S" But you do kowao.:rejoini Mr. 'PM Fox,
nosing his temper in his anxiety; "it is mtsI

you telling ameatlittie jaffe lts e,- ; ai, of9th
can tell you :that on hatu'litle. Frank's fth
future depends-iadeed,- hia' lifep9 fr I isat
firmly believe:if he h. net oq nitted,,rt will po•
kill him. And what is to beeo ne of, his .have
wife and- ohildren-

tS . .. . .... . one's

At'hij•'jctiactrdf'Margaretf' "4ld'b it ell.

no longer, a'nd ••tir ont of'th•e 0: TheC
three' men 'repe left alone, adil the' would the

, havd'formed; a' god. study for a painter; evid
Mr. Fox standiog opposite' to Willian men
O'Donnell, his fac'fiushed, 'and his eyes in I1
sparkling with excitement; the priest quiet wOn
, and immovable, his face calm and grave; imp
ald tRichard close'hy them, glancing from unm
one to the other' with keen, eager looks.

S"Are you immovable, Fathier O'Don- in
nell " pursued the angry solicitor. no 1g "Quite, Mr. Fox," he replied; " I have a v(

v nothing to tell; if I had I would say it in and
an instant." I would do anything on this a
earth to save my brother and sister. If by a-er
k bearing the blame and the shame myself, ipena could spare them, I would do it gladly;

but I know nothing." a
"You must know something," returned locid Mr. Fox, " because.the note was brought to

it you."

, Yes, it was brought tome; and the per- 0
son who brought it permitted me to say it wer1, was given, to we as restitution money. I Ell
;. have said this publicly; I can say no more. doo
d I can say no more in confidence to you than O'D
d I could in oen court. What is told in the but

cpdpfessionais tol to od, not man; nd
a as an, I say with prfet truth, I know ltty h r a .o . , .., , . w

So , sh ac} c•" yi q bt• dhaend ob9

h mind to be '~l , Ifeone i, a uid ather te
e, O'p hse, fit •let•a illt:f,fieMaster. hSfe

ie e;n9 timr o dne ftwater or
,e mots, mot mr a. i, opes •rifo k

Sl. r a on f wa siqne ol,; hine soaw, Wle koen at

et fapglo paintedr k aJ a th.den patient: h1
are fbue, il hail aneer ee jawayinol .a deep alst
i respeot or onew who oula .o ano tharllyr keenp. sle
a trust coaitdiie

4 to hl. Nao choosing, tea
however, to gtkuowledge himself in the .n
ll wrong, he snatche~ up his hat and hostencd wb

a- from the room, and Richard who lid no ha
e- mind to be left alone with the priest, ran be
,at after him. hid

it. Meantime, the day for the trial rapidly his
b- drew on, and Mr. Fox's hopes grew fainter kil

s. and faipter. lie could find out o one at the
i," the bank who had a grudge against Frank. fro
-There had been a little jealousy felt by all of

as his fellow-clerks at his sudden elevation, sun
ire but it had never been serious, and was not sta
is felt by one more than another. Mr. Brown lie
ne was grieved for Frank from his vey heart op
,ut and was altogether above suspiddc of fodl ti
eve play. The servants at Frank's house had ha
ter all lived with him for years, and werqe .h

the eat, simple, and faithful creatures broken- co

rho hearted t what bdeccurred. M'.. nte in- mn

to quirie were made- as to-who bd ̀entered sa
ge the boule-nomn the time the notes were lost wi

all to the day o which they were ftoud. . No de
le one had called during that interval. but Pr. th
i' Granmt, FatbierO'Donnell and Mr. Richa• d do

SDnnne. Mr. Foz was at iih wits' enda.
on The trial day -isme• the court was dense- e

ly crowded, and Frnk, palse and worn, p.

&foroaea t-e
``Jl anewh hes r, ha

.the testmony wa unshen. to

Thu numetrous ltdiah'present, ere deeply m'
effected at the genuine emotio eand marka

of f rvent-i friendship for the, prisoner a
,evinced by Mr. Richard Dunne when he
stod in the wltness-box. -Father O'Don- oti
nell was sharply eross-examined by the
prisoner's counsel, but his answers were in- all
variably the same he would add nothing an
to his former statement, aud denied any ea
i farther knowledge' of the business. The on

speech of the cowmel for the prosecution ha
i was thought by -many to be unnecesarily W

severe. The barrister dwelt on rkkank's an

previous education sad excellent poston 81
as reasons,-not for mercy, but for greater li
Spunishment. " If we condemn," said he, ju
"a poor map, who Ia igporatm and vicious, in
for a crime of felony, how much more one w
I whose onsience must hive plainly warned w
him, iphe could have-had no strong incen-. pI

t tive for the crime,;who was easily earning ti
an honorable livelihood, who had been hI

I treated. with extraordinary generosity by et
r the very employers whom he was thus it
Swronging It is the evil examples that w
such men set,'! continued the learned coun- 1
eel, "that tend to the increase of crime m
r, among our poor population and rising gen- i

eration."
For the defense eame numerous witnesses

as to character, tradesmen who declared p
, their bills were paid regularly, and that p
Mr. Murphy owed nothing; and the prison- th
er's counsel commented on these, and h
showed there could be no., possible motive
for committing the crime, while there was ft
every motive for deterring him from it. He t
d paiated, oat e has;th.pxen aousr ,if t
imust have knon a peedy di*overy, , 1
-ys •. me fow, yet lhe tok no I

's ofthose eaies whisrosatireumetantislstidse 1
1 is,staong against an innocent man;. be Ii

n pointed out that some otner person must t
is .hixve'"den mixed up in the affair, because a

one'note had been taken to Father O'Don- a
nell. •Nobody could suppose that if the v
p risoneriad coplmitted'this crime e would t
have brought his own brother-in-law into m

id the matter. The real thief aild villain had 1

r; evidently contrived so far to escape pur ish-
ment and conviction; but he doubted not, i
es in His own good time, the God of justice

et would bring ftie truth to' light, and he
I implored the! jury to have' mercy on ' an
im inocent andtiunjustly accused man.

The speech 'was eloquent,' but every one
-in court felt the airguments were weak; and I
no one was surprised when the jury, after
a very brief absence, returned into court

18 and gave a verdict of " guilty," it was an-
•Iaccompanied by any recommendation to

mereya The sentence passed was ten years'
penal servitude. Frank stood up to receiveyi it, and then fell fainting into the arms of his
ed jailors, and was carried by them from the

to dock.
CHto APTER x.--cONSCL'SION.

sr- On the followingmorning Richard Dunne
it went, according to custom, to ihquire after
I Ellen, and to call onu Margaret. On the

re., door-step he again encountered Father

an O'Donnell in the act of leaving the house;he but be turned back when he saw Richard.

nd " Comu in, Mr. Dunne," he said, as the
ow latter as about to make an excuse "I

wandt o say a word to you.". lihard
,a • oby•, au.d- followed his cgedactqr up

le- stirs, nto"'th back drawing-ro(p1 ,Wheve,
i. tb't it ir ta'blit, whichhas bor.p sq'.prw-

Oer. etlg large anld long WaP place. va
ort , as. ered with ,White,

Ss$icrren .back, dhip coverieg,, .and
pushed,, liane gently. forward, for tixegei

sen in he: 1coix, .a the fair form. of Iur, rhe
ht. hsd;on si~,ind ly.loved; there-pale, audesp slil, nd l. xwhite, the, features wstsd.,'by'

sep. sickness, the cheekk furrowed by; ;r niany,

ug, tears,.batwith a seile of ineffable peaee•
tile .mo her Ips-laiy the young wife aud mother
icd whose li he had blighted, whose death he

no had caused, lie stood rooted to the spot;

his ears a few weeks before came back to
diy his memory: "Be not.atraid of them that

iter kill the body, and after that have no more

at that they can do." No, no more I No more
nk, from the hand of man ; she is in the bosom
all of God; and surely that long and bitterion, suffering had purified her soul from the few

not stains contracted in a holy and innocent
own life. No more pain, no more suspense, or

rtoppresion, or injustice for her. Well,
o there s ae was; he had done his wbrst--he

had had killed her-she whom he had once

Sworshiped. He ad had his wayb and what
te comfort had it brought him Wss the cup

in- sweet to his taste f He turned away, and
red l-saw Father O'Donnell gazing on the corpse

lst with a look full of ly. and also of such
N kodeep peace. The w er ad sister-
Dr. they who had seen the Ight on the same

iard day, who had been onoe heart and sou

lWhieo love and trust in each ether had
nse- never been broken for an instast-were
orn, parted now. His glance seemed to follow

me-ray from e, f ou will. del so"She th ,on o i yu AMer n ,last t
oar} Father Donned l. .i Md

" When did she diet" demanded th
other, sternly. "She was better t" Yes; she was buoyed up with hoe till to

m, ar d from med, to be tyou to wi . a h. s
"She thou l. n e iar olas e toe

once. Wse took her shewas with hm atill tom

hour, and came away as calm as before. an
When we. got home I had to carry her in, cit
and she whispetsd to me not t0 leave her. the
She grew rapidly worse. I gave her the TI
last aacraments, and she died at daybreak- to
just as the snq rose.• Richard was stand- pri
ing in the shadow of the'door, and his face to
was hidden.; The priest went on; " She
was quite conscious to the last, and most ,yA
peaceful and happy. All the anguish of
the last few weeks had pasaed swag. She n
Shad accepted her cross, and Leagklng.ito tb
r eternity, she saw of 'how little Worth, are wi

r the judgments of men. Just.,jore she be
t went, she drew me close to hes•.d maid: b

' If that poor being whoever RaWay be- at
a man or woman-who broeght yog.iaat note, ca
-comes to youe again, tell him ,or or that I so
freely forgave and prayed for them.." A
a Richart came forward. His face was ro

I pale, but a look of determined rage was H

t painted on it. " You will never have need gi
to give the message," he muttered, through hi

d his closed teeth. al
e " God grant I may!" said the priest. Be- o.

s fore he could add more, Richard ha,.quitted n
e the-room .and the house.

o ,•9 whic he ,part. faoms a
his reat cs ange-dome ver LPrap. r

to Has recived thepews iof her dius34 laXtl , t

he: a ceited hie tit the lend of God. ,e sa.•ll his5J dreg, a

e and took leave of thesm, aise el:eas a. o•fh q
- almost broken-ihearted father und mother, a

e with Fesigdgtin anou. hope.,.. The ,brigt c
.dI thiug of life had been his, but 'were ,pow la
;o gone forever.; hbe would br , his sutffering
Ld bravely, tiil hi won his eown of rest. a.

- Very soon after his sentence lie set lail '
't, for the colbeies, for the. events of our story t
ee took place when it was stillthe custom to f

Ce send convicts abroad: Willie' went to dee t
in him the dayrbefore he sailed, and the two s

sat together,' lihand in hand, within"'the e
e walls ot'fa felon's cell' and spoke of the past; e
id their happy,, carelessboyhood, their oollege
er days, their peaceful alter lives tilt

- this t

it mysterious cloud had overshadowed them.
n- Frank told Willie how often his wife came'
to to visit him in dreams; how at night his
re' poor cell seemed to be radiantly lit' up, and
De his wife, all c.othed like an angel, would i
lis smile upon him, and whisper to him to be
he of good cheer, life would soon be over, and t
joy. was at hand ; and sometimes she
brought with-her- a baby angel, the little
Mary whom he had never seen in life. -It
ne seemed very uncertain whether thq two
r friends and brothers would ever weet

e 'again; but they looked forward t• another

er meeting when all life's trouMbltwbuld be Je; ended.

d. There is one person," said Frank, after
he a pause, "whom I pity far more tban I do

myself-the man, whoever is was, that :did
this thin ." ' "'
Ipi ""Ye'Ys said Willie, "that -tretae."

FI ~ aging. . ><i nq a , ey nw}lva ono to . ' ttd

tl ~dht. Sntimes" I thithk iinustcl t'•

dropped the votes, P. sunrg opt, l "

d plcked them oip$en }nptedB.td, ,steal
by theiu, and thenh ciit C i •tagc to tell 'the

truth. However, it's' no ne speculetlig
further onit;. but th.wa's must b •e' nuer-

mer' able, and Ipfitylh•h fron my heart."

he " And forgive him I" said the priest.
t; "O, yes, Willie, long ago, before Ellen

in died, when it was hard to do so; but I
to never can imagine how one can dare to asktst forgiveness of God, and refuse it to

we another."Dre And when, next day, the ship spread her
am sails, and Frank saw Ireland receding

ter from his view-his own loved country,
ew which held the grave of his wife, and knewant that his parents were left alone in their old

or age, and his chldren deprived of a father
ell, and mother's care, and with the ban of
-he disgrace resting on them-his heart was
see ready to break. Yet, even then he had.
hat peace in his s•ul, and pitied still more the
sup man who had wrought the evil.

and Margaret and."hr husband took the poor
pee children back to. their own home, to bring
aob them up as bests.y could on their errow

C- means.
ane Willie devoted &lmaslt-molSaeaidnWoal

l,. than ever o his p4rish daties. L~ t
bad who watohed him closely-and there were
mee ny of his people who, loving him welli

low did s--perceived that a great clma hadJ

Snythe lst thst he wasll
i gfor lowi,.b• t he•,u,~maei •,I

" adJO early gain/-ll *atlbdow
_ak's letters wae eaw• :fe was,

so patient and regned. ThWe d n were
to, young: t: usea e, mauh. anxiety, ead

a•ret r heself be to tli ftn bet
Wad-j•n..w•t.then, .she qsetoned

_e-eli Wastherturn mWsnow that seemeda.-
to be giWRllle nett Ab,,if she had
knowan constat vigils, the frequent,
fasts, the anows that s,. went
"through, she w B ave wondered still
more. So, he had tlrough the world,
anad went up and down streets of tbe
oity-a saint, whom no one ae of, whom
the-busy nineteenth centary not for.
The end came suddenly. at last.
too ill :to leave is room, and a fe w-
priest as sent to Uve with him and atten
to the grk of the parish.

Meanwhile, Richard- Duane weift on his
r, ich, p aoperos, and admired. People

ndered he did not marry,-ad fair ladies
iled -on him.snd gave sundry tokens of

their favor. Every now and again he
would pay such attentions to some great
beauty, or unusually fascinating girl, that
the world thought be was-going to settle
at last; but just when matters seemed
coming to the point he would rush off as if
some spirit of festleness possessed him.
And he was restless. He plunged intp.a *
round of gaiety, and it psi on his tlte.
He went abroad, but n9 change seemed to
give him pleasure. He tried to immerse
himself in business, bht it beeasse intoler-
ably wearisome. And so the years went
on. At last Margsret, who corresponded.
with him from time to time, wrote to ask
Shim to go and see Willis. She.ws,sanuiom
:about , heiamport. t his, }ealth -a•ltbs hlad.
resphemertud dw t ko&'tno Isuwas theeas t
trtix,abrat hrhk.,. A.flrs "Richard dashed

. a~1utte:*1 4e, a ind asidt he would not got -
I bee rdt+bs w h theugih foratt hdi .,

quarter of the eit where FatheitO'Don n
sp0en1hi 1day. , 11 slliead tg.
close~, na w street,aaldutda thick p .r'
latioa of extremely ,poole people. Thai
street door was open, andna one. came to .
answer :his knock=--•m npatent of. delay, .ha
walked in, and looked intoe th•eroom on:
the ground-floor, but it. was empty. He
fancied he heard a murmur proceeding
froan an- upper room, and went up' stairs.
He opened the door of the room on the first
floor, and started back, for on the bed was,
lying the form of Father O'Dounell, appar-:
eatly dying. Candleswere burning on a
table near, and a priest was kneeling
beside the bed, praying aloud. No one else
was in the room. Richard stood irresolute,
S but neither the priest nor sick man seemed
Ctonscious ho was there, and after a few
1 moments he stole into the room, and near...
e the bed. He could see the face plainly now,1 the face of the man whom he had pursued

e with deadly hatted; whom he had, as he
e thought, conquered; whom he had crushed'

a under the weight of his vengeanue-;-thst--
Sface, worn and esrseiated with labor,s sickness, and penance, with the dews of

r death upon it, rut yet lit up with celestiale joy. His hands were clasping his cruacix
close to his breast. .The priest was leaning

r over him.
o " All is pea•, dear lead, is. it not '

d "Yes," breathed .forLt the: failing.voloe;
"e peace, perbct pess.. , ... .. - ,

Richard madesan asaq.ntary movemeint
. whieh ablatsatte their attention. TFh

jviesL ]yked astsaim with surprise ; bet tb
iassanm, knew kim. +,: f 'a ,,:
.. ,, Ri Frd/ Ihpid. ;" Bihard. haveIm yeob

cojnnesmaaskneooi 1. ,'m.< L
Stilesm,, at lastIa pang.afowenorm haoSo

arlsada tsebs deed st.••a+slarMtulrarde
theTsufester, sad , l.•,iahe,iagive
meol" .. -. p,

to ` "'lkarsnothingto oi aYi5 t ered *
g douin. e MsapOdtb a y ew u. nd bring

you is servioell' ., .t .
1. ForJlre the injarl i dli 'y4a," atiesed
Richard; "' the cri' e 1I tol, you of that

in night." - t
I " [ know of no injury to me," said the

k priest, and his voele was growing very
to faint. " Whatever you may have said is,

as it were, unspoken."
or His eyes closed, sad his ipe coald noag longer form a sound--they bad been silent

Y, to the end. His breath cate in short thiek
Sgpsbut on his festeres was written still,
Id aef pe pee, unspeakable joy; earther was passing from him he had forgotten

of ah round him save his Lord.
as •Go forth,O. Christian all," said the, priest in a load vdee, "ih the, name of the

he oly Gh t who Was poured out upon

or e.: may .. be ., day in peace,or and thine boe iholy Sin; ma the
g white.robed martyrs oese dt to weleab

awes a the open whtsea ofterq"
1 thee; and m oeat tbb-7ma wlte wehBlehardst d thee.1 worbasIi as ilb a.d, k t

thew a mo epae, sad thetiee sweUa:
re on: "a Christ receive thee, who bathall called thee.~
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