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entrance, and, standing in the front of the building resd the prayers
prescribed by the Cuurch, and, after blessing %t, the prcl::es:ion
marched roond the church, and entering by the main door proceeded
to the altar, which was next blessed, The ceremony being over,
bis Lordship was condneted 10 & throne, which had been prepared for
him. The Rev, Father Aubrey—who recenuly arrived from Home—
then ascended the altar, snd, in grand voice, chanted Mass, The rev.
gentleman undoubtediy bas nosuperior asa vocalist in the priesthood of
the calpny. Afterthe Gospel bad beeo snng, bis Lordship left the throue
snd lpproncht;:l the rails. Priorto commencing his ssrmon, Dr Grimee
made a touching reference to the death of Madame Bullivan {Sacred
Heart Convenl_, Timaru), and to tbe lo:s sustained by the parish asg
regards education, appeaiing to &ll to pray for ber. His Lordship
tovk tor bis text : “ And I saw & new heaven and a new earth, Hor
the first heaven and the first earth were gone, and the ser is now no
more. And 1, John, saw the Holy City, the new Jucusalem, coming
down out of beavea from (o, prepared as a bride adoerned for her
hasbasd. And I beard a great vorce from the throne, saying :
Behold the taberoacle with men, and He will dwell with them, and
theynmll be His people, and God Himseif with them shall be their
God"” (Buwok of the Apacalypse, xxi., 1,2, aud 3), His Lordship
preached a most eloguent, instractive, and limpressiva sermon, in the
courge of it passing & high tribute 10 the Rev, Father Fauvel, pastor
of the parish, for his unlimited zasl, with muck emphasis eulogising
the rev. gentlemau’s passion for tha beauty of the Honse of God, and
spending all bis means oo Leautifying it, He also praised the people
ot Pieavans Poune for the beantiful cuurch they had erectad, and for
the generous munuer in which sll had contributed to tbhe work, re-
mark.og that 1hey had a reason to * rejoice and be glid,” His Lord-
ship eaid they could make their eharch still more beantiful, and God
would reward them for it, Tae Temuks choir (under the chatge of
the Sisters of St. Joseph) coatributed greatly to the ruccess of tne
day, and Mr, M.de H, Davai kindly renderad several of the solos in
the Maes, Miss Gaffaney presided at tue orgao, which was kindly
placed at the disposal of the choir by Messrs, Regg aud Co., of
Timara, . Toe uemi rendared were :—Bafore Mass : * Laudate
Mariam,” ¢ Kyr.e,” and © Gloria," Kst’s Maes ; * Credo,” * Banctus,”
“Agnus Dei,” Winter's Mass ; offeriory, * O Maria ” ; atter Mass :
“ May Carol.”

After the ceremony was over, Dr Grimes, accompanied by Fathers
Aubrey aud Foley, proceeded to Timaru, where he preached on the
feaun of the day (Blessed Virgin's) in the evening.
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UNDER THE SHADOW OF A CRIME.
———— e,
By E. B. MABSHALL.

Author of ¥ From Dark to Diwa,"” " I'wo Afiernosne,” ** The Golden
Cross,” * The Blood-Hed Bnow,” " Sigaum Hequirastis,” ete,

IT may generally be agssumed, when one comes acrossa horse bridled
acd saddied, that the rider is, if not 0a the back of his Rosinante, at
least not very far away, Yuch was the nstural emough inference
drawn by a pessant who, one bright forenoon early in Juae, 1880,
observed a riderless hack nibbling peacefully away at the herbeg- in
the forest of Fontenay aux-Rises, which 18, a3 aoy one who has lived
in Rouen koows, » favourite haunt of thoss Rowennaiz who love to
culiivate an appetite for luncheon by a morning promevade. Beeing
a bright five-franc piece in prospect, our Jacques Bonbomme, after
securtog the animal—an easy matter, by the way—proceeded to look
for its owner.

*That has not the air of being vicious,” thought the peasant,
apropos of 1he animal he held by the bridle, and speculating uwpon
the probability of the rider having been thrown ; ** but some of these
gentlemen of the town know as much about a horse as a fish abont
apples. I thoughtit,” he added some few mivutes afterwards, as,
coming o a \wmining where the alley he was followiog opeved ovt
into a kind of small clearing, be saw a human f ;rm extended motion-
less upon the ground before bim,  After a firet glance, Jucques seemed
more S-tonished than bis previous self-addressed remarks conecerning
1he equestrian capacities of *‘ those gentiemen of the town " would
have seemed to warrant ; and well he might, fur the maan lying in
the centre of the clearing wore the umform of an army officer, and
Jacques koew tbat tbe mihitary riding-schools, with their hours of
bare-back riding, turned out cavaliers who conld stick in their seats
as well as a ciicus performer. Jacques eyed the horse somewhat
askance, as he went upto the belpless soldier.

Two minutes later, our Jacques Bonhomme was bestriding the
anima] which be bad captured, and was urging 1t as fast as hand and
voice eould make it gallup in the direction of the towa ; and sime
few hoars later, all Rouen was talkiog of the murder that had been
committe:l that mo:uing io 1lle wood of*Fontenay-aux-Boses.

» *

The afteinoon of that same day, perhaps the most wretched and
distrcesed creature in all Houwenm was Héléue Lapeyre, the onlv
daughter of one of the ' leading citizens ” of that cuthedral city,
Bhe, like every one else, had heard the news of the murder of Major
Magnier, and tte tidings affecied her more nearly than any one else,
Major Magunier h d beaq a frieud of hr father's and, what is more,
bad hoped to tran~fer that frien 1ship into 2« much eloser and deeper
rela ionship by u marriage with the daughter. Thovgh, as has heen
said, perhaps th2 most miserable creiture in ull Rouen was Hé éne
Lapeyre, it does not follow 1h " tie girl was grieving simply becanse
she bad lost a poss'bie hosband,  As » matter of fact Hé'éne Fad o
idea ot reg udic g the death of dajor Magnicr in this light, for she
had arwaye been ind'ft reat to his attentions, ber heart having been
grr JyiGto the keepiog of another man. Biill she could not but be
deeply wmovid at Leariag of the deaib, uner such ternbie conditions,
of yue whose uoly faalt was that he had loved her, Tue measure of
ber grief, 810 speak more correctly, of her misery and wretchedness
was abnoriaal and requires explanation. This explanation will be
aff srded by 1ntroduciog the reader into the room in which Hé'éne
and ber mother, a well preserved, kindly-looking woman, were seated,
the one busy with some feminine work, the other mtting listiessly
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with her hands in her lap. The two momen were discussing the all
absorbing topic of the marder.

“ You muat not ailow it to distress you so, child,” Madame
Lapeyro remarked, *It is horrlble, certainly,” and a tear of
sy}ﬂq’athy, or pity, or bott, stole down her face; * but it iz God's
will,

. Madsme Lapeyre had bzen sware of the attentions pail by
Major Magoier to her danghter, but, with s mother's instinct, had
divined that they were not recyived with favour. Still, she under-
stood that a shock must have been givea to her daughter's nervous
8ystens, and scei. g Hé'é1e sitiing opposits to ber, a pictare of unatter.
able, tinrless anguish, she pat down her emoroiiery and moved to a
aeat beside the mrl, Bt:iling ona a1m around her daughter's waist,
with the other hand she puliad the drawn face to hers, At this
Hé ¢ue broke down esmpletelv, Words cama with the sobs, jarked
ous, 83 it were, and woids of surprising import. At firat Midams
Lapeyre was unable 10 grasp thetr terribla meaning. Aas there is oo
reason why the reader shoeld be reqnired to suffer the same delay,
wa will endeavour to present Héltna's revelations—for 1o her mother
they were revelations—in a more concise and luecid atyle, than the
girl wag mistress of.

Major Magnier had been laying siege to & place already in
possession of mo enemy. Among the officars of the same regiment
was one Uaptain de 8oubeyron, who, « native of Ronen, had known
Hé.é e Lapeyre almost from her childhood. Monsiear and Madame
Lapeyre had taken no notice of the intimacy existing hetween their
daughter and De Bonbeyron. neither in the distant pat, when it wrae
marely aboy aud gicl frien Iship, nor in the more immadiate paat,
when they mistakenly regud:i it «8 suen, for the boy snd girl
friendabip Liad ripeor.l 1oto a &' rng ani doep love botwsen man aod
woman, Major Magnier had besn mors ahserean’, and from having
merely & suspicion of the r.al state of affiirs, hs hai come to
possesd the coraplete certainiy that he had been worsiel in the
sirogele for Héléne Lapeyre's heart and Hand, for thera was no
likelibood of her having to beatow the lacter upon any other than
toe man to whom she had foifeited the former, De Boubayron's
connecilons, prospects, etc., being satisfactory in every way, and, in
fome respects indeed, superior to those ss d by Magnier.
Iqslead, however, of retiring from the field, as he might have done,
with his eagles still in his possession, Magnier lost cont-ol over bim.
self, and thus exposed bimsslf to an igoominious disaster. This
result, inevitable considering the charact'r of the contest, had
arrived on the day preceding that or which thia story opens  Under
circumatances inte which it is not necessary to enter, Héléne had
shown her preference for De Bonbayron. The Major had lost his
temper, and forgetful of everything save that he was in the prasence
of a hated rival, vented his apleen by addressing De Soubsyron in
the most insulting fashion, Hé éne was witness of the scene. What
sbe most feared was that it would not end there, but that it would
have eonsequences which might be disastrous for her lover. D
Soubeyron had, to use a valgar phrase, been # hard hit,” Though he
had, in Hé ¢ae’s presence, borne bhimself with dignity, the girl saw
that there were within him smothered firea which would buarst forth
in terrible fury. Now, on the very day succeeding this altercation .
between the two men, Msjor Magnier had been found dead, Do
what she wou'd to banish the thougkt, the remembrance of the scene
of yesterday, and of the evil look which ghe bhad seen in her iover's
eyes, woula force iteelf upon her,

Madame Lapeyre, at firat utterly amazed at the situation which
ber daughier’s broken words placed before her, came, by the light of
calmer reagonm, to see ita absurdity. Such baseness was impossible
in any gentleman, and least of all possible in Alfred de Sonbeyron's
cise. Apfor the idea of tre two men bhaving met tLat moromg in
tne wood, and of the scene of the previcus day being repeated mnd
extended, she dismissed that as in the highest degree improbable,

Hé'éne would willingly have found berself convinced by her
mother’s reasening, but the horrible idea which bad taken possession
of her was too strong. It was a kind of nightmare, and, do what she
would, she could not shake it off.

It was not that she delieved exactly that it was 88 she feared—
ber faith 1n her lover was too firm for that—but sha fearsd that it
might be so,

The girl was still & prey to those harassing thoughts, when Mon-
sieur Lapeyre entered the room. Immediately on hearing of the
alleged morder of Major Magnier he had gone to make inquiries,

Hia firss words on seeing bis wife and child on his return were :

“ He ig aot dead I 7

“Not dead ! " echoed the two woman, Madame Lapeyre, adding,
‘ Thank God ! "
¢ " No—not yet ; what was at firs: taken fir death was merely &
state of complete uncuncionsoess. There is, however, no hope of saviog
his life, The aseaesin’s knife has done its work too well. What the
doctora cannot quite understand 18 that poor Magnoier should remain
90 long uncon<cious. His condition ia eatirely abnormal. He had
not bled at all, or very little, that is exteriorly, There are no broises
or anything of that kind to account for the gtate of coma in which
the poor fellow lics. Docior Hdmund says he can only account for
it by supp sing that the koife had be n dipped in some sabtle poiron,
the existence and the effcets of which are unknown to scivnce, It is
a strange affair altogetbe-.”

18 be not expected to recover consciousness? " asked Madame
Lapeyre,

*Yes, the doctors say that & man in his state usnally comes to
hig senses just befure dea'b. Let ue hope that he will do 8o, 85 that
the murderer will not escape. It all depends on Magaier being abla
to say who is the man”

**Ia theze no other clue ? * asked Madame Lapeyre,

““Yes, thete is one—the knife was found sticking in the poor
fellow's brest. 1t isa peculiatr weapon—with a silver-chased hait, and
?i:‘:ong’ thin, triple-edged blade. But whatever is the matter with

‘tne 1"

The girl had suddenly fainted,

(Concluded in our next.}



