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CHAPTER Y.—(Continued.) 
Thereupon my future husband, 

who bad blit ady won my heart by 
his extreme kindness to my father, 
attached the cord, after he had madt 
sure it would bear his weight, firmly 
to one of the mullions of the win
dow. He then bayed and bolted 
the door of the room ; and, fastening 
the other end of the rope under the 
boy’s arms, showed him how he must 
hold it, to prevent it from hurting 
his chest. He also enjoined upon 
him not to utter a sound, whatever 
might happen. After we had knelt 
down and said a prayer to his guar
dian angel, and grandmother had 
given the boy her blessing, Windsor 
let him down in the garden below. 
Then be gave me a few instructions 
as to the treatment of his patient, 
climbed out to the window sill, and 
deftly and noiselessly slid down the 
rope to where the boy was standing 
As soon as they had both got clear 
off we pulled in the rope, lest one of 
the pursuivants should perchance 
see it, and suspect what was in the 
wind. ,

Wc, waiting anxiously, counted 
the minutes as they slowly went by 
into my mind and every moment 
my father grew restless, and from 
symptoms we observed, we feared 
another attack was coming on, as 
Windsor had predicted, which might 
carry him off. Half an hour had 
passed ; grandmoth'er took up her 
« Garden of the Soul,” and began to 
recite the Litany for a Happy 
Death, wherein all the saints of 
both the old and the new dispensa 
tion are called upon to stand by the 
departing soul in her last agony, 
and conduct her to the regions of 
light. In a voice broken by sobs 1 
answered the responses, listening 
meanwhile to my father's labored 
breathing, and endeavoring to catch 
the first sound from the garden be
low that might intimate to us the 
coming of the priest. I could not 
help feeling greatly alarmed ; I had 
given my father the largest dose 
of medicine that Windsor had per
mitted me to administer, and instead 
of tranqilising him, as it was in 
tended to do, it had the effect of in 
creasing his restlessness. As yet 
there was no sign of the much long 
ed for visitor ; was it possible that 
Frith had lost his way in the dark 
or had some unforseen accident oo 
cured ? Perhaps the whole party 
had fallen into the hands of one of 
Topeoliffe’s patrols ? These and 
many other possible contingencies 
crowded into my mind and every 
moment my hopes grew fainter

Nor was this all ; something fresh 
happened which led me almost to de 
spair of the success of our enter
prise . The man whom I had lock 
ed into the opposite room, weary of 
his solitary confinemet, or perhap 
suspecting that some project was 
on foot, began knocking at the door, 
and asking to be let out. At first 
he knocked gently and spoke in 
low tone, but I immediately re 
cognized the voice as Topcliffe’s. 
Acting on impulse, I flung the key 
out of the windom with all my 
might in the direction of the pond 

_ I heard it fall with a splash into the 
water, and at the same time a eligb 
sound coming from the stablei 
reached my ear. What it was I 
could not determine, for just then 
Topcliffe began to hammer the door 
with his boots and call lustily on 
his followers to come to his help.

What was to be done ! I almost 
regreted having locked the man in 
and thrown away the key, for the 
noise he was making was enough to 
bring all of his men round the door, 
and then what would be the fate of 
the priest, should he arrive at this 
juncture t And even as these 
thoughts passed through my mind, 1 
heard footsteps on the pebbles be
neath the window, and at the same 
moment the top of the ladder ap
peared at the casement. Anne, too, 
aroused from her sleep by the die 
turbance Topcl ffa made, now rush
ed into the iojbi, startled and obr 
fused, inquiring what was the mat 
ter ? Before I could explain the 
situation to her, Windsor stepped 
in through the open window. H 
had heard Tcpcliffe’s shouts in lb 
garden btlow, and naturally want
ed to ascertain what had passed i 
his absence, before exposing the 
priest to the darger of losing hi 
l,fe, and that perhaps uselessly 
Just as Windsor entered, I heard 
voices outside the door ; "Uncle 
fiemy, Ba:thy, Babitig'on and Otheri 
were askirg'Toncliffe what he war 
thinkirg of, to make such an it- 
fernal noise c lose to the chamber 
w ere a man lay dying. In answer 
to his rejoiodsr Uncle Remy was 
heard to bid him for God’s sake

Thereupon he returmd to V e 
window and gave a signal ; a few 
seconds later Father Weston, wi.h 
bis assistance, stepped in over the 
window sill. Never shall I forget 
the serenity of that saintly man’s 
countenance, unruffled either by the 
strange manner whereby he had 
gained admittance, or,by the great 
peril to which he was exposing him- 
elf in the performance of his sacred 

functions. ' Only a few yards off 
Topt-li'ffej who seemed to know by 
intuition that a bated priest was 
near, as a hawk descries from afar 
an innocent dove, began to rage and 
bellow anew, while the gentle voice 
of God’s minister pronounced the 
salutation which the Church places 
on the lips of the priest on his en
trance into the sick-room : “Pax 
huio domui et omnibus habitant!bus 
in ea.” When dropping the brush 
into the vessel of holy water which 
grandmother held out to him, he 
sprinkled the bed and the sufferer. 
Singular to relate, at that moment 
my father, who had been lying in a 
siate of une rosciousness, with closed 
eyes, looked up, and glancing at all 
the bystanders, beckoned to the 
priest to come to his side. We with
drew into the adjoining room while 
lie made his confession ; it did not 
take long, for my father had made 
his Easter only a fortnight before, 
and we were soon summoned to his 
bedside, where preparations were 
being made "to anoint him. Kneel- 
ing down, we recited the responses 
to the prayers, said calmly but rap
idly by the priest, since the uproar 
outside the door was increasing 
every moment. Windsor urged him 
to be quick, for in vain did he beg 
the pursuivants, with whom "Uncle 
Remy and Babington were parley
ing, to make less noise out of con
sideration for a man at the point of 
death. Accordingly, as soon as 
Father ^Weston had anointed my 
father, he gave them the last abso
lutions, omiting the other prayers 
prescribed by the ritual, held the 
crucifix to his lips, exhorted him to 
place his whole trust in the mercy 
of God, and then in answer to our 
entreaties that he would no longer 
thus imperil his life, got out of the 
window, descended the ladder and 
disappeared in the darkness.

It was not a moment too soon 
for when Uncle Remy and Uncle 
Earthy heard Windsor say that 
father was dying, they besought 
him to let them in. So when we 
had moved the ladder to one side, 
closed the window, and hidden the 
rope under the bed, we opened the 
door. Large as the room was, it 
was quickly filled ; my uncles, the 
genlemen staying in the house and 
the servants, stood or .knelt with us 
around the bed, while the pursui
vants looked on stolidly from a dis
tance ; his countenance was expres
sive of heavenly peace, listening to 
the prayers his mother recited in 
low voice.

Presently he beckoned Anne and 
myself to his-side, laid bis hand in 
benediction upen our heads. Seeing 
that his eyes wandered in search of 
little Frith, I whispered to him that 
the boy was not there, and from hie 
look of intelligence I knew that he 
understood that be was gone to con
duct the priest back to his hiding 
place. Pressing his good old moth
er’s hand, he thanked her for all the 
love she bad shown him ; he alto 
bade his b others an affectionate 
farewell, commenting ns especially 
to Uncle R:my’s care. To each of 
the servants standing sobbing around 
he addressed a kind word ; then 
making one last effort, be raised the 
hand which held the crucifix, and 
murmured, -in accents that were 
scarcely audible : “Hold fast the 
ancient faith, the true faith ! Hold 
it fast, every one of yon." He tried

bi
quiet, and search should be madt 
for the missing key, Wicd or 
overheard these words, and whi 
pared to me: “That will give! 
ns a few momenta’ respite, we moat I 
lose no time.”

to add something more, I think about 
meeting again in heaven, but we 
could not oatoh the words. His 
arm dropped on to the coverlet and 
his last agony began.

Sounds of lamentation and weep 
ing, words of prayer were heard on 
all sides ; even the pursuivants were 
touched, and those who were en
gaged in breaking open Topcliffs’s 
door desisted for a while. Even at 
this distance of time, the remem 
brance of that scene makes me shed 
(ears. _

On the 21st of April at break of 
day, my dear father breathed his 
last. As through the tears that 
blinded me, I glanced upwards from 
his beloved countenance, I noticed 
that one of the five buds of the won
derful flower on the ceiling above 
had opened, and blossomed out into 

delicate little red flower.

Bird-Shot 
~ For Tiger,

No use to hunt tigers with 
bird-shot. It doesn’t hurt the 
tiger any and it’s awfully risky 
for you.

Consumption is tiger 
among diseases. It is stealthy 
—but once started it rapidly 
eats up the flesh and destroys 
the life. No use to go hunting 
it with ordinary food and met 
icine. That’s only bird-shot 
It still advances. Good heavy 
charges of Scott’s Emulsion 
will stop the advance. The 
disease feels that.

Scott’s Emulsion makes the 
body strong to resist. It 
soothes and toughens the lungs 
and sustains the strength unti! 
the disease wears itself out

Send for free sample.
SCOTT & SOWN K, Toronto, Ce

Sec aad Jj.qo; *U druggist*.

CHAPTER VI.
We bad little leisure in which to 

ndulge our grief. Perhaps it was well 
that it was so ; in my case at least, 
anxiety concerning Frith and the 
good priest certainly did much to 
assuage my sorrow for the death of 
my poor father. While grandmother 
and Anne still knelt weeping at the 
bedside, I acquainted Uncle Remy, 
in as few words as possible with what 
had taken place, and he slipped out 
and went down into the garden, to re 
move the ladder and to ascertain 
whether the entrance to the secret 
passage leading to the old castle, 
which was in the garden wall behind 
the barn, had been properly barred 
again and completely concealed by 
pile of faggots.

It was not long before the oaken 
panuels of the door of the room 
where Topcliffe was imprisoned gave 
way, and he burst in upon us, like 
mad bull. In all my life I never saw 
a man in such a fury ; he was quite 
white, and foaming at the mouth 
Even the solemn presence of death 
which generally overawes the rudest 
of mankind, had no effect on him, 
He rolled his bloodshot eyes round 
the room, in search of a victim on 
whom to vent bis wrath, finally fixing 
on my sister Anne. “ It was you who 
locked me in !” he shrieked out at 
her ; “ It was you who turned the 
key and took it out ! It is your doing 
that I could not catch the son 
Belial, who this very night sped that 
stubborn Papist on bis way to hell 
You and all your accomplices shall 
pay heavily for this I”

He actually went so far as to seize 
Anne by the hair of her head and 
called upon his myrmidons to hand
cuff her. A terrible uproar ensued 
Babington drew bis sword, and his 
friends followed his example. He de 
elated he would not stand by and 
see a young lady of rank maltreated 
In the presence of her fathei’s corpse 
and if it cost him his life, his good 
sword should be the means of send
ing Topcliffe to the judgement seat 
of God, and he would answer for the 
deed before the Queen’s tribunal 
Seeing the young man meant what he 
said, Topcliffe hastened to leave go 
of Anne, for the bully is proverbially 
a coward. Retreating to where bis 
own men stood, he bade them disarm 
the young gentlemen, and the scene 
would have been one of bloodshed 
and violence, had not Uncle Barthy, 
good old soul, interfered between 
Babington and Topcliffe’s followers 
He entreated them to keep the peace, 
saying never would he or his friends 
use force to prevent Her Majesty 
commissioners from fulfilling their 
duty; let them make inquiry, and 
it was found that Anne, or any one 
else had transgressed the law, the 
culprit should undergo the penalty of 
bis offence, even though the law was 
an unjust one, in imitation of the 
early martyrs who bad submitted 
the decrees of the heathen Emperors, 
\t the same time be warned the 
Queen’s servant not to make any 
misuse of his power, for by doing so 
be would bring odium on the Govern
ment. With the pacific words, Uncle 
Barthy induced Babington to sheathe 
his sword again, and Topcliffe, furious 
though be was, took himself a little 
in hand, and spoke in an altered key 
And when be told Babington that he 
should charge him before the Secre 
tary of State, for having dared to draw 
his sword against an officer of the 
Crown in the discharge of bis duty 
and wanted to interrogate him then 
and there, we prevailed upon him to 
adjourn to the hail, and institute the 
proceedings there. Thither there
fore we all betook ourselves.

First of all, Topcliffe let fly against 
Anne, asserting that be bad seen her 
come out of my father’s room and 
from malice prepense, turn the lock 
on him. As we were dressed alike, 
it is most probable that he mistook 
me for my sister. Of course Anne 
denied this, and declared—what was 
moreover quite true—that during the 
whole night she, had not quitted the 
chamber for a single instant. It was 
all no use, since Topcliffe asseverated 
that through the chink of the door, 
be had with his own eyes seen her 
rush, like a fury, at the handle, and 
for such an insult against the Queen’s 
Commissioner she must go with him 
as his prisoner to London, there to 
answer for her conduct befotg the 
Privy Council. My poor sister could 
not make as light of this as she did 
of most things ; indeed, she was 
more ready to cry than to laugh.

(To be continued.)

Women's
Ailments-

Women are end
ing to understand 
that the Backache», 
Headaches, Tired, 
Feelings and weak 
Spells from which 
they suffer are due 
to wrong action of 
the kidneys.
DOAN’S
Kidney Pills

are the most reliable remedy for any form 
of kidney complaint. They drive away 
>ains and aches, make women healthy and 

,ppy—able to enjoy life to the fullest. 
Mrs. C. H. Gillespie, 20* Britain Street, 

St. John, N.B., says:
“I had severe kidney trouble for which 

_ doctored with a number of the best 
physicians in St. John, but received little 
relief. Hearing of Doan’s Kidney Pills, I 
began their use. Before taking them 1 
could not stoop to tie my shoes, and at 
times suffered such torture that I could not 
turn over In bed without assistance. Doan’i 
Kidney Pills have rescued me from thii 
terrible condition, and removed every pain 
and ache.”

Minard’s Liniment relieves 
Neuralgia. v

MILBURM’S
HEART 
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WEAK
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EARTH’S RESURRECTION.

The earth lay dead ; its pulseless 
heart was still,

While skeletons of forests ghost
like stood.

Silent and frozen stiff each tiny ri'.l, 
And nature smiled no more. Io 

every wood
The palsied trees stood motionless 

and sere.
Phantoms of spring that mocked the 

dying year I 
The earth lay dead ; its breast was 

cold and white,
And winter’s hand lay heavy on 

its brow.
O’er valley, over wold and mountain 

height,
The bitter winds of heaven whistle 

now,
It seems that naught can lift the icy 

pall,
Or break stern winter's strong, relent

less thrall 
But lo I from out the South there 

comes a breath
Blown from some land where cold 

and ice are not ; *
A breeze which flings defiance at 

dark death,
And bids all gloom and terror be 

forgot.
Then like some monster stirring in its 

sleep,
A tremor through old earth begins 

to creep.
Slowly its lifeless bosom thrills anew, 

Once more the streamlets leap up
on iheir Way ;

Beyond the breaking clouds the sky 
is blue,

The darkest night will have a 
glorious day 1

Behold I a bud is peeping from the 
sod,

And nature sings its grand plain chant 
to God I

—Rosary Magazine.

High Pressure Days.'
Men and women alike have to 

work incessantly with brain and hand 
to hold their owo nowadays. Never 
were the demands of business, the 
wants of the family, the requirements 
of society, more numerous. The first 
effect of the praiseworthy effort to 
keep up with all these things is com 
monly seen in à weakened or de
bilitated condition of the nervous sys
tem, which results in dyspepsia, de
fective nutrition of both body and 
brain, and in extreme cases in com
plete nervous prostration. It is 
clearly seen that what is needed is 
what will sustain the system, give vig
or and tone to the nerves, and keep 
the digestive and assimilative funct
ions healthy and active. From per
sonal knowledge, we can recommend 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla for this purpose. 
It acts on all the vital organs, builds 
up the whole system, and fits men 
and women for these high pressure 
days.

The breath of the pines is the 
breath of life to the consumptive. 
Norway Pine Syrup contains the pine 
virtues and cures coughs, colds, bron
chitis, hoarseness and all throat and 
lung troubles, which, jf not attended 
to, leads to consumption.

Lady visitor (to little girl—“ What 
became of that little kitten you bad 
here once ?”

Little girl—“ Why haven’t you 
heard ?”

Lady Visitor—“ No. Was it drown
ed ?”

Little Girl—“No.”
Lady Visitor—“ Lost ?”
Little Girl—“ No.”
Lady Visitor—“ Poisoned ?”
Little Girl—“ No."
Lidy Visitor—“Then whatever be

came of it ?”
Little Girl—“ It growed up into a 

cat.”

Cures Coughs, Colds, Lung 
and Bronchial affections that 
other remedies won’t touch.

Mr.Thos.J. Smith, Caledonia, 
Ont., writes : “ Ayearago 1 had 
a very severe cold which settled 
in my lungs and in my throat, so 
that I could scarcely speak louder 
than a whisper. I tried several 
medicines, but got no relief until 
I used one and a half bottles of 
Norway Pine Syrup, which com
pletely cured me."

25c. a bottle or five for $1.00.

MISOBL.lv AXTBOTJS -

Good Health is Impossible
Withe at regular aetion of the bow
els. Laxa-Lt ver Pills regulate the 
bowels, cure constipation, dyspepsia, 
biliousness, sick headache, and all 
affections of the organs of digestion. 
Price 25 cents. All druggists.

Suits.
^*****************^

WE KEEP

Bight to the Front

< >
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That “ talk is cheap,”
Is often true,

But not the sort 
Our lawyers do.

Worms affect a child’s health too 
seriously to neglect. Sometimes they 
cause convulsions and death. If you 
suspect them to be present, give Dr. 
Low’s Pleasant Worm Syrup, which 
destroys the worms without injuring 
the child. Price 25c.

* The greatest race across the At
lantic that I ever heard tell of,” began 
the old racing skipper.

“Is the Irish, of course," interrupt- 
Hooligan.

Jailoring Trade;
Tut we do not iharge high prices for our Goods—just 
enough to make you feel satisfied that you are getting the 
jest value in town.

Tweed i Worsted Suits
FROM $14 UP.

JOHN McLEOD & 00.,
Merchant Tailor.

Mmsis. C. C. Richards & Co.
Gentlemen,—After suffering for 

seven years with inflammatory rheu
matism, so bad that I was eleven 
months confined to my room, and for 
two years I could not dress myself 
without help. Your agent gave me 
a bottle of MINARD’S LINIMENT 
io May, 97, and asked me to try it, 
which I did, and was so well pleased 
with the results I procured more. 
Five bottles completely cured me 
and I have had no return of the pain 
for eighteen months. The above 
facts are well known to everybody in 
this village and neighborhood.

Yours gratefully, A. DAIRT.
St. Timothee, Que., May 16th, 1899.

About all the use the world has 
for a dude is that he makes a nice 
cigarette holder.

Used internally Hagyard’s Yellow 
Oil cures Sore Throat, Hoarseness, 
Quinsy, Pain in the Chest, Croup, etc. 
Used externally cures Rheumatism, 
Stiff Joints, Contracted Cords, Sprains, 
Strains, Burns, Scalds, Cuts, and 
Bites of Insects.

A cobbler is very much like a min
ister of the gospel, in as much as be 
is a mender of souls.

British Troop Oil Liniment is with
out exception the most effective re
medy for Cuts, Wounds, Ulcers, 
Open Sores, Rheumatism, Bites, 
Stings of Insects, etc. A large bottle 
?|c.

These pills eut* all diseases and dis
orders arising from weak heart, worn out 
nerves or watery blood, such as Palpita
tion, Skip Beats, Throbbing, Smothering, 
Dlssinees, Weak or Faint Spell». Anaemia, 
Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Brain Tag, 
General Debility and Lack of Vitality.

They are a true heart tonic, nerve food 
and blood enriches, building np and 
renewing all the worn out and wasted 
tissues of the body and restoring perfect 
health. Price 50*. a box, of 8 for «1,25. 
•* ell druggists, • ’

Some women look like real works 
of art, and no wonder, for they are 
nearly all hand-painted.

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow
ders contain neither morphine nor 
opium. They promptly cure Sick 
Headache, Neuralgia, Headache, 
Headache of Grippe, Headache of 
delicate ladies and Headache from 
all cause whatever. Price ?oc. and
*5C- _____________ ;___

Minard’s Liniment the 
best Hair Restorer.

of the diseases that afflict 
humanity are caused by the 
accumulation of impurities in 
the blood.

The greatest of all blooc 
purifiers is

BURDOCK BLOOD BUTTERS.
It cleanses the system from 

the crown of the head to the 
soles of the feet.

If you are troubled with 
Boils, Pimples, Dyspepsia, 
Indigestion, Constipation 
Biliousness, Headaches 
Scrofula, Eczema or any trouble 
arising from disorderec 
Stomach, Liver, Bowels or 
Blood, give Burdock Blooc 
Bitters a trial. We guarantee 
it to cure or money refunded.

Have You Ever Tried

We have a largue stock of , . 
California Stewing Prunes on 
hand, and in order to reduce 
we offer this week

3 lbs. 14c Prunes for 35c 
3 lbs. 12c Prunes for 30c 
3 lbs. ioc Prunes for 25c 
3 lbs. 8c Prunes for 20c

All Fresh New Stock.

BEER SCOFF;
GROCERS.

Carter’s 
Bookstore

HEADQUARTERS FOR

sines, News-
(Home and Foreign)

STATIONERY

WALL PAPER,

FANCY GOOCS,

The latest Works of Fic
tion and all the leading Ma
gazines , and Newspapers 
promptly received. Ample 
supplies in all lines at all 
times.

On Your4 Walls ?

It is far superior to the Kalsomines and other prépara 

tions in use, as it contains no glue, but make a hard cement

like surface. A beautiful line of colors.

FOR SALE BY

YOUR

SIR !
-:x:-

The new blocks and correct styles in Spring Hats are 
ready. Our $2.25 Hats, “ Wilkinson” make, are as good, 
we believe, as any Hat for which you may pay a higher 
price elsewhere.

Shapes of leading style, makers English and American 
are here to select from.

We back our $2.00 Derbys and Fedoras against all 
entries in the ^2.25 class.

Your money back if not satisfied

Gome and see our Hats

D. A. BRUCE’S,
Clothing, Hats, Furnishings,

\ V

Morris Block.,

Charlottetown, P. E. I.

u TOYS.

Geo. Carter & Co.
Booksellers & Stationers,

ZSAY '
****& *****

Receipt Books

*4

If you want to buy a 
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS-SHOES
or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR
line, at the greatest saving 
price to yourself, try—

A. H? McHACHHN,
. THE SHOE MAN. 

QUEEN STREET- »

• 1 '

ALL KINDS OF ,

JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness anti 

Despatch at the Hf.rat.d 

Office.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

Tickets

Posters 

Dodgeri

X
Note Heads /

Letter Heads
Y

Check Books

? ■

Note of Hand Books


