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CHAPTER XXIV.—(Continued ) 
While we were conversing, the 

flagon had frequently been passed 
round, and doubtless the good Spar- 
iah wine had something to do with 
our high spirits, for we parted in a 
merrier mood than bad been the 
case ever since we pledged ourselves 
to set the royal captive free. How 
differently we should bave fe't,could 
we have forseen what would happen 
at St. Giles eight weeks later 1 But 
a merciful God bas seen fit to hide 
the future from the eyes of mortals.

___“ Ncscia mens hominnm <t»i sort-
isque futurae I”

CHAPTER XXV.
My good husband says it is time 

that 1 should resume the part of 
narrator, since I have already been 
silent for a longer period than is 
consistent with the love of talking 
with which he credits my sex. 1 
will therefore proceed with my story 
and narrate the events which oc
curred on the eve of St. Peter and 
St. Paul, after the departure from 
Woxindon of my uncle Remy, with 
Windsor, my affianced husband.

As soon as they had ridden off, I 
went up to the top of the watch- 
tower, whence I con Id follow them 
in thought, when they had passed 
out of sight, accompanying them 
with earnest wishes for their success 
in dealing with my poor sister Anne. 
As I think I said once before, I loved 
to linger in that solitary place, to 
think of my friends on earth, and 
raise my heart to heaven. But 
was alarmed to see the threatening 
aspect of the sky over the wood in 
the direction of Putney, and I ran 
back to the house to warn the serv
ants, and to direct them to close the 
shutters on the side of the house 
where the rain was coming up, be
fore the outburst of the storm that I 
saw approaching. The violence 
with which it broke over the city 
has been described by my husband. 
When the first gusts began to sway 
to and fro the tc ps of the beeches, to 
howl in the chimneys, and to make 
the rusty vanes on the housetop 
clatter and scream, as they twirled 
about in the- eddying blast, I went 
into my grandmother’s room, for I 
used to be very nervous of a storm, 
and did not like to be alone.

The pious old lady had already 
lighted the blest candles, and laid 
her prayerbook open at the place of 
the prayers to be said in the time of 
a tempest, imploring the protection 
of Almighty God and the good 
Angels of house and field, against the 
fury of the elements and the power 
of evil spirits. And when the first 
peals of thunder filled the air, and 
the flashes of lightning began to 
follow one another in quick succes
sion, she pushed the book towards 
me, and made me a sign to recite the 
words jf supplication and hope.

Just when the storm was at its 
height, and a perfect deluge of rain 
and hailstones was dashing against 
the closed shutters, we heard a 
knocking at the house door. Won
dering whoever could be asking hos
pitality in such terrible weather, I 
hastened down to the door with old 
John, for be would not believe me 
when I said there was somebody 
there. The visitor proved to be 
none^lher than good Father Weston, 
who had be.n standing there for 
some lime, unable to make us hear 
through the roaring of the wind and 
rumbling of the thunder. . His pa
tience, however, was unruffled ; he 
said it did not matter in the lei st. 
for it was impossible to be more 
drenched than he was when he first 
came to the door. I took him np- 

- fltalrs' iUiIirrtffafi’fy «mf-gave him a 
suit of tny uni Its ; clad in which ht 
soon made his appearance in my 
grand mo'hoi’a presence, and gave us 
all hie blessing.

$Ieanwbile old John bad bestirred 
himself to bring something to ea', 
for ho knew right well that the 
priests, hunted down mercilessly as 
they were by the pursuivants, often 
went lor while days without food. 
Whilst taking some refreshment, of 
which be appeared very glad, Fathei 
Weston told us of some of the bait, 
breadth escapes fiom falling into 
the hands nf bis pursuers, which b> 
hail bad since he left ns in the end o' 
April. Some of them were nothing 
short of miraculous. He said ouci 
he bat stood the whole night long ii 
the Thames, with the water up t> 
his neck, screened from sight by a 
weeping willow tree, while Topclifft 
and his troop, with bloodhounds, 
searched the great park at Henley, 
where for some time he had been 
hiding in a summer house. “So 
you see," he said, turning to me with 
a smile, “ you ce< d not compassion
ate me f .rbeirgwet through with 
the raiir, in an ordinary manner; I 
have got accustomed to such trifling 
disagreeables.”

As we sat talking, the knocker 
was etrd again, and this time with 
loud and impatient strokes. W»

started to our feet, doubting not that 
the pursuivants were again on the 
track of the fugitive priest. 
Thrusting into his pockets, bread, 
meat and a bottle of wine, we bur. 
ried him away to the biding place 
beneath the back staircase, of which 
mention has already been made. I 
then sent one of the maids,Jto put 
out of sight the wet clothes he had 
taken off, as they might give evidence 
that he was here, and finally I de* 
scended the stairs, at no very quick 
pace, accompanied by Uncle Earthy 
and old John to see who was batter
ing the door with the heavy iron 
knocker, as though with the design 
of breaking it in.

But when I opened the little 
wicket to. inquire, what a joyful sur
prise awaited me, For who should 
answer me but my little brother 
Frith, telling me he should have 
beaten in the door long ago, if he 
bad been strong enough, for it was 
not too pleasant to be kept standing 
outside bis own father’s house with 
a gentle young lady in such weather 
as that.

The bolts were speedily drawn 
back, the heavy chains unhooked, 
and the door was thrown open wide. 
I then saw a young lady of distin
guished appearance and modest, 
pleasing demeanor standing behind 
Frith. Her dress, which was of 
costly material, was dripping with 
the rain to which she had been ex
posed . Before I could address a 
word to her, Master Frith, all wet as 
be was, flung bis arms around my 
neok, and poured out a string of 
questions of which not the least im- 
portant regarded the welfare of hie 
grey pony. « Fie, fie,” I said, chid
ing him gently, “ you will put me 
in as sorry a plight as yourself, you 
dear, bad boy,” and at last he let me 
go, so that I could turn to hie com- 
panion.

The young lady stood by, smiling 
at the whrm, but somewhat inoppor
tune demonstrations of affection 
showered on me. Her countenance 
was pale, but pleasing, and the ex
pression of her large dark eyes was 
very grave. “Miss Bellamy," she 
said, “ may the unhappy daughter of 
one of the enemies of your faith 
venture to crave jour hospitality ?”

“ Miss Cecil I” I exclaimed, taking 
both her hands and leading her into 
the bouse, “ welcome, welcome to 
Woxindon I I have heard how good 
you have been to my brother Frith 
at Court. But for Heaven’s sake, 
what brings you here in this wea
ther T"

“I have fled from the Queen’s 
wrath,” Lord Burgh ley's daughter 
responded, as I conducted her up
stairs to my own chamber, where 
she could take off her wet things. 
She was rather taller and stouter 
than I was, but yet my dresses fitted 
her very fairly, for at Woxindon we 
kept to tbecld English costume, and 
had not adopted the new Franco- 
Span ish fashions of tight bodices and 
waists pinched in, which were in 
vogue at Court, In half an hour’s 
time I took her down stairs to the 
room where my grandmother was
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Don’t forget the old man 
with the fish on his back.

For nearly thirty years he 
has been traveling around the 
world, and is still traveling, 
bringing health and comfort 
wherever he goes.

To the consumptive he 
brings the strength and flesh 
he so much needs.

To all weak and sickly 
children he gives rich and 
strengthening food.

To thin and pale persons 
he gives new firm flesh and 
rich red blood.

Children who first saw the 
old man with the fish are now 
grown up and have children 
of their own.

He stands for Scott’s Emul
sion of pure cod liver oil—a 
delightful food and a natural 
tonic for children, for old folks 
and for all who need flesh and 
strength.

SCOTT & BOWNE. Chemists. 
Toronto, Ontario.

SOo. and 91.001 all druggists^

sitting, listening to Frith’s story, 
Good Father Weston, who had been 
fetched out of the hiding place, oc
cupied an arm-chair on the opposite 
side of the hearth.

When Lord Burghley’s daughter 
entered, they both came forward to 
greet her with great cordiality, 
grandmother giving her a motherly 
embrace, and refusing to listen to 
her apologies and deprecatory 
speeches, saying there would be 
plenty of time for all that when she 
had bed reel and refreshment. When 
she was introduced to Father Wee- 
too, I noticed that our visitor looked 
at him with some embarrassment, if 
not timidity, for like many Protest
ant»-, she had a dread of Catholic 
priests, and especially of Jesuits. 
But she quickly recovered herself, 
and we gathered amloally around 
the supper table.

Our repast ended, Miss Cecil, not 
without incessant interruption on 
Frith’s part, told us the story of how 
she bad long doubted the truth of the 
new doctrines, but had been unable 
to come to any decision on matters of 
faith, because there was so much in 
the teaching of the Catholic Church 
that appeared to her strange and in
comprehensible. While she was in 
this state of perplexity, she had learnt 
a great deal from her little friend 
Frith, who, she really believed, had 
been sent to Court by God in answer 
to her prayers for enlightenment, 
Oftentimes she had overheard him 
disputing with the other pages on re
ligious questions, and had been struck 
by the force of bis answers, which 
fully refused the objections brought 
bp Calvin and his followers against 
the most prominent dogmai of Cath
olicism.

Here Frith broke in. “As tor 
that,” be said, “ you cannot think how 
stupid the pages were. Just fancy, 
grandmother, what rubbish one of 
them talked to me. He said a re 
formed preacher one day came to a 
Catholic priest and said : Here is a 
poisoned Host. If you really believe 
what you assert £hat the formula you 
utter has the power to change the 
wafer into the Body of Christ, you 
will not hesitate to consecrate and 
consume it. Then we shall see 
whether you are right or wrong. For 
if the transubstantiation you talk of 
actually takes place, it will do you uo 
barm ; but if, as I maintain, it remains 
unchanged—well, you must take the 
consequences. The priest would not 
do what the minister proposed, 
and so they said, as he would not 
agree to this test, it was as plain as 
day that be did not believe in transub 
stantiation.”

“ The boy only repeated what the 
learned Dean of St. Paulis said from 
the pulpit of the Gramtirloyal on the 
preceding Sunday,” interposed Miss 
Cecil.

“ Well, what answer did you make 
to this cunningly devised argument ?" 
asked Father Weston, who was listen
ing attentively to the conversation.

“ The answer was easy enough,” 
replied ftith. “ I said our Lord 
gave His priests power to change 
bread, but not poison, into His Body.”

“ Bravo ! my fine fellow, you shall 
have the best picture I can find for 
that answer,’>* rejoined the priest 
“ What did the others say to that ?”

“ Oh, nothing worth listening to. 
They talked loud, and said all sort of 
blasphemous things, and they cuffed 
me, and boxed my ears, and I came 
off badly, for they were twenty to my 
one. But I took the odds out of big 
Essex, who was the first to strike me, 
for I knocked out one of his teeth. 
This occasioned such an uproar that 
tbe Queen herself rushed out of bet 
apartments, and slapped our faces 
lustily with her own royal hand. The 
others all cried out that I, the Papist, 
was alone to blame, and the Queen 
ordered tbe master of the pages to put 
me on bread and water for a day, and 
administer castigation with the birch 
wood. It would have fared ill with 
me but for Miss Cectfs kindness, she 
interceded for me and sent me a 
famous slice of cake that same even
ing."

Miss Cecil then went on to say that 
after this occurrence she frequently 
talked to Frith about her religious 
difficulties, and that be almost invari
ably gave her a satisfactory answer.

“ Grandmother, I only repeated 
what you or my sister bad taught me 
at catechism,” the boy interposed.

In this manner Lord Burghlej’s 
daughter gradually became more and 
more convinced that the truth pure 
and undefiled was only to be found in 
the Catholic Church, and she resolved, 
with God’s grace, to return to the true 
fold. Yet perhaps she would bave 
lacked courage to acquaint her royal 
mistress and her father with tbe step 
she contemplated taking, bad not cir
cumstances obliged her to come to a 
decision. The Queen had long sus
pected that she thought of becoming 

Catholic, and had threatened her 
with not the withdrawal of her royal 
favor alone, bnt with lifelong impris
onment in the Tower. Only two 
years before, the Earl of Arundel, 
Philip Howard, had been immured in 
the Beauchamp Tower, with no hope 
of release unless he consented to ad- 
ure the Catholic faith. “ The day 

before yesterday,” she said, “ one of 
tbe pages overheard me talking about 
purgatory with Frith.”

(To be con tinned.)

MILBUR-N’S

LAXA LIVFR 
PILL S

Are a combination of the active principles of 
the most valuable vegetable remedies for dis
eases and disorders of the Liver, Stomach and 
Bowels.

I URE 
CONSTIPATION

Blek Headache, Jaundlee, Heart
burn, Catarrh of thoStomaab, Dtsal- 
naaa. Blotches and Plmplee.

CURE 
BILIOUSNESS

THE DESK SLAVE’S SONG.

Los Angeles Herald,

O this is the song of the man who’s 
chained

All day to a roll-top desk ;
Who, sweltering over a type machine, 

Assumeth a shape grotesque.
Tbe breeze and the sunshine are not 

for him,
The sky is a mere hearsay ;

He sits and he grinds ’mid the rustl
ing sheets

Through all of tbe dull, dull day.

He thinks of the years when bis 
hands were hard,

His arms like the best of steel;
He thinks of the days when his lithe 

limbs made
Good time on a racing wheel ;

He thinks of the day when he held 
his own

In harvesting hay or grain—
Then smiles at the thought that a 

croquet game
Can give him a next-day pain.

He sighs to remember the mighty 
brawn

He showed on the college track ; 
He thinks of the days when be play

ed baseball,
And wishes those days were back ; 

He thinks of himself in a football 
suit

Well padded and picturesque, 
Then weeps o’er recalling the flabby 

form
That's chained to the toll-top 

desk.

0 man in the field, with tbe boe or 
plough,

O man with tbe ditching spade I 
Yearn not for the “ easy, white-hand

ed job"
Instead of your sturdy trade. 

There’s money—sometimes—in the 
office grind—

There’s life in the work you do ! 
You are fanned and warmed by the 

breeze and sun 
And arched with a roof of blue.

Your food is tbe food of a hungry 
man,

You sleep like the dead at night ; 
Your muscles are firm and your heart 

is good.
Your cause is the cause of right ; 

We slaves of the desk would renounce 
our hope

Of wealth or a “ raise” in pay 
If we could but fell as we used to 

fell
Back there in our “ husky” day.

The Royal Month and the 
Royal Disease.

Sudden changes of the weather are 
especially trying, and probably to 
none more so than to the scrofulous 
and consumptive. The progress of 
scrofula during a normal October is 
commonly great. We never think 
of scrofula^—its bunches, cutaneous 
eruptions, and wasting of the bodily 
substance—without thinking of the 
great good many sufferers from it 
have derived from flood’s Sarsa
parilla, whose radical and permanent 
cures of this one disease are enough 
to make it the ir.o-t famous medicine 
in the world. There is probably not 

city or town where Hood’s Sarsa
parilla has not proved its merit in 
more homes than one, in arresting 
and completely eradicating scrofula 
which is almost as serious and as 
much to be feared as its near re
lative,—consumption.

Minard’s 
3 urns, etc.

Liniment cures

It is an old saying that “money 
makes tbe mare go.” It also makes 
yonr friends go. Lend one a dollar 
and he will dodge you forever there
after.

BURDOCK 
BLOOD 

BITTERS 
MAKES

PERMANENT 
CURES

Of such severe diseases as scrofula, 
running sores, salt rheum or ec
zema, shingles, erysipelas and can
cer, as well as boils, blotches, pim
ples, constipation, sick headache, 
dyspepsia, and all disorders of the 
stomach, liver, kidneys, bowels 
and blood.

Burdock Blood Bitters always 
does its work thoroughly and com
pletely, so people know that when 
B.B.B. cures them they’re cured 
to stay cured.

MILBURN’S
HEART 

hekvepills,

Dyspepsie, Soup Stomach, Water 
Brash, Liver Complain! ~
Muddy Complexion.

at, Sallow or

CLEAN 
COATED TONGUE

Sweeten the breath and clear away all waste
and poisonous matter from the system.

Price 25c. a bottle or 6 for *1.00. All dealers 
or Tbs T. Milbubb Co, Limited, Toronto, 
Out.

FOR
WEAK

JEOPLÉ,

They peculate the action of the 
heart and lnvlporate the nerves.

They build up the run down sys
tem es no other remedy will do. 

They cure
Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Brain 
Fax, Palpitation of the Heart, After 
Effects of La Grippe, Faint or Dl«y 
Spells, Anaemia, General Debility 
and all troubles oaueed by the sys
tem being run down.

They have cured others.
They will ours you.

60c. per box or S for gl.25. All dealers or
Tie T. MlMrn Co., Limited, Toronto, OnL

MISCBlalo AUEOTTS -

There are a few men in ibis town 
who are a public nuisance, but tbe 
poor fellows couldn’t attract attention 
in any other way.

British Troop 0.1 Liniment is un
surpassed by any liniment on the 
market tc-day, It is composed of 
healing, soothing and cleansing 
vegetable oils and ex’racts. It is put 
up in large bottles for the small price 
of 25 cents.

The next thing to the book titled 
“ Tbe Fifteen Decisive Battles’- would 
be the “ Autobiography of the Aver
age Married Man’s Life.”

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Powd
ers give women prompt relief from 
monthly pains and leave no bad after 
effects whatever. Be sure you get 
Milburn’s. Price 10 and 25 cents. 
All dealers.

If you confide a secret to a friend 
you will be pretty apt to discover, 
later on, that it means telling it to, at 
least, a dozen others.

If a child eats ravenously, grinds 
the teeth at night and picks its nose, 
you may almost be certain it has 
worms and should administer with
out delay Dr. Low’s Pleasant Worm 
Syrup This remedy contains its own 
cathartic.

If you bave any faults that would 
bring distress just let them slip and 
cling only to your virtues with a vice- 
like grip.

For Cuts, Wounds, Chilblains, 
Chapped Hands, Rheumatism, Stiff 
Joints, Burns, Scalds, Bites of Insects, 
Croup, Coughs, Colds, Hagyard’s 
Yellow Oil will be found an excellent 
remedy. Price 25 cents. All deal
ers.

Whether or not it is ill luck for a 
black cat to follow you depends al
together on whether you are a man 
or a mouse.

Found At Last.

A liver pill that is small and sure, 
that acts gently, quickly and thorough
ly, that does not grip. Laxa-Liver 
Pills possess these qualities, and are 
a sure cure for Liver Complaint, Sick 
Headache, etc.

If women could see as far before 
them as they can behind them there 
would be a great many more old 
maids than there are.

Tbe essential lungbealing prin
ciple of the pine tree bas finally 
been successfully separated and re
fined into a perfect cough medi
cine, Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. 
Sold by all dealers on a guarantee of 
satisfaction. Price 25 cents.

50 Doz n men’s and boys new 
doth caps just opened. The new
est styles and lowest prices always 
st J. B. MacDonald & Co.

Backaches of Women.
Not one woman in twenty has a 

strong back.
Backache I» the cry el Weak Kidneys 

1er help.
Baokaohe Is the warning nets of much more serious trouble to oomo, II not at

tended to Immediately.
Baokaohe ean he eared quickly andpermanently by using

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS.
The great and well known Kid

ney remedy. They have cured 
thousands of women. They will 
cure you.

Mre. R. L. Lane, Maploton, N. B., 
writes : “ I was greatly troubled with 
Be-cke-che and pain in my aide. I 
saw Doan’s Kidney Pills advertised, so 
thought I would give them a trial. After 
the first box I began to feel better and 
I took two more to make a complete 
cure. I consider Doan’s Kidney Pills a 
good, honest, reliable medicine for all kid
ney troubles and can highly recommend 
them.”

ill dealers or ’erqutet tint.

WE KEEP

Right to the Front
— IN THE

Tailoring Trade;
But we do not jharge high prices for our Goods—just 
enough to make you feel satisfied that you ate getting the 

best value in town.

Tweed # Worsted Suits
FROM $14 UP.

JOHN McLEOD & 00.
Merchant Tailor.

Carter’s
Bookstore

HEADQUARTERS FOR

Boots, Magazines, tamers
(Home and Foreign)

STATIONERY,
WALL PAPER,

FANCY GOOCS,

TOYS

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

Geo. Carter & Co.
Booksellers & Stationers,

V :

ISAY!
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. B. MeBACHBN,
THE SHOE MAN.

QUEEN STREET-

rmm

60c. per box or 3 for $1.25. A 
The Doan Kidney Pill Co., T

HALL’S

'

Recommended by Profes
sor Robertson, of the Ex
perimental Farm, Nappan, 
N.'S.

FOR SALE BY

Fennell & Chandler

INVESliSATE OUR PRICES

JORNT. MEUISH.M.A.LLB. 
Barrister* Altey-at-Lai,

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc„ 
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND 

Om —London House Building.

Collecting, conveyancing, and all kinds 
f Legal business promptly 'attended to. 

Invetments made on best security. Mon. 
ey to loan

JAMES H. RED DIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW
notary public,

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARLOTTETOWN.

«"Special attention given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

forth British and Mercantile

tsstrs - - smurunmoii mums.
The strongest Fite Insurance Com

pany in the world.
This Company has done business 

<Jn tbe Island for forty years, and ii 
well known for prompt and liberal 
settlement of its losses.

P. E, 1. Agency, Charlottetown.

HYNDMAN <fc CO.
_ 0 _ Agents.
Queen St, Dec. 21, 1898.

New Fruit
K !

Overcoats, Trousers, Fancy Vests, etc., White Shirts, Col
ored Shirts, Silk front Shirts, Underclothing, Bathing Suits 

Collars, Cuffs, Ties, Suspenders, Gloves, Socks, Linen and 

Silk Handkerchiefs, Tennis Shirts, Waterproof Coats, Urn 

brellas, Light Summer Coats and Vests, Caps, Collar But
ons, Cuff Links, Tie Clips, etc.

:

Everything Hew and Dp-to-ditn.

RORDOII & MACLELLAN.
Men’s Outfitters.

We have just received a 
new lot of Fruit Syrups.

The varieties include

Lemon,
Pineapple,

Strawberry,
Raspberry, 

Lime Fruit, 
Raspberry 

Vinegar, 
Lemon Ginger- 

ette.
The prices range from 10c 

to 36 cents a bottle.

BEER & GOFF,
grocers.


