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Ak they looked about iliern ou the 
decaying lutmture, it was ktiauge 
to iiud how vividly it presented those 
to whom it had belonged, and with 
whom it was once familial. Urip 
seemed to peivh again upon his high 
backed chan. Batuabv to crouch in 
his old favorite comet by the lire, 
the mother to resum" her usual seat 
and watch him as of old. Even when 
they could separate these objects 
from the phantoms of the mind which 
they invoked, the lattei only glided 
out of sight, but lingered near them 
still, for then they seemed to lurk in 
closets and behind the doors, teady 
to start out and suddenly accost 
them in well-remembered tones.

They went downstairs and again 
into the room they had just now left. 
Mt Haredale unbuckled his sword 
and laid 'ton the table, with a pair 
of pocket pistols, then told the lock
smith he would light him to the door.

“But this is a dull place, sir," said 
Gabriel lingering, “may no one share 
your watch?"

He shook his head, and so plainly 
evinced his wish to be alone, that 
Gabriel could sav no more In an
other moment the locksmith was 
standing in the street, whence he 
could see that the light once more 
travelled upstairs, and soon return
ing to the room below, shone brightly 
through the chinks in the shutters.

If ever man were sorely puzzled and 
perplexed the locksmith was, that 
night. Even when snugly seated by 
his orvn fireside, with Mrs. Yarden 
opposite in a night-cap and night- 
jacket . and Dolly beside him fin a 
most distracting dishabille) curling 
her hair, and smiling as if she had 
never cried in all her life and never 
could—even then, with Toby at his 
elbow and his pipe in his mouth, and 
Miggs (but that perhaps was not 
n. eh) falling asleep in the back
ground, he could not quite discard 
his wonder and uneasiness. So, in 
his dreams—still there was Mr Hare- 
dale, haggard and careworn, listen
ing in the solitary house to every 
sound that stirred, with the taper 
shining through the chinks until the 
day should turn it pale and end his 
lonely watching.

CHAPTER XLIII.
Next morning brought no satisfac

tion to the locksmith's thoughts, nor 
next day, nor the next, nor many 
others. Often after nightfall he en
tered the street, and turned his eyes 
towards the well-known house, and 
as surely as he did so, there was the 
solitary light, still gleaming through 
the crevices of the window-shul 1er, 
while all within was motionless, 
noiseless, cheerless as a grave. In- 
willing to hazard Mr Haredale’s fa- 
(or by disobeying his strict injunc
tion, he never ventured to knock at 
the door or to make his presence 
known in any way. But whenever 
strong interest and curiosity at
tracted him to the spot—which was 
not seldom—the light was always 
there.

If he could have known what passed 
within, the knowledge would have 
yielded him no clew to this mysteri
ous vigil. At twilight Mr. Haredale 
shut himself up. and at daybreak he 
came forth. He never missed a night 
and always went alone, and never 
varied his proceedings in the least 
degree.

The manner of his watch was this. 
At dusk, he entered the house in I he 
same way as when the locksmith 
bore him company, kindled a light, 
went througli the rooms, and nar
rowly examined them. That done, 
he returned to the chambet on the 
ground floor, and laying his sword 
and pistols on the table, sat hj it 
until morning.

He usually had a book with him, 
and often tried to read, but never 
fixed his eyes or thoughts upon it for 
five minutes together. The slightest 
noise without doors caught his ear; 
a step upon the pavement seemed to 
make bis heart leap.

He was not without some refresh- 
meat during the long lonely liouis ; 
generally he carried in his pocket a 
sandwich of bread and neat, and a 
small flask of wine. The latter, di
luted with large quantifies of water, 
he drank in a heated, feverish way, 
as though his throat were dried, but 
he scarcely ever broke his fast, by 
so much as a crumb of bread.

ff this voluntary sacrifice of sleep 
and comfort had its origin, as the 
locksmith on consideration was dis
posed to think, in any superstitious 
expectation of the fulfilment of a 
dream or vision connected with the 
event on which he had brooded for 
so many years, and if he waited for 
some ghostly visitor who walked 
abroad when men lay sleeping in 
their beds, he showed no trace of 
fear or wavering. His stern features 
expressed inflexible resolution; his 
brows were puckered, and his lips 
compressed, with deep and settled 
purpose; and when he started at a 
noise and listened, it was not with 
a start of fear but hope, and cat et 
ing up his sword as though the hour 
had come at last, he would clutch it 
in his tight-clinched tiand, and lis
ten, with sparkling eyes and eager 
looks, until it died away

These disappointments were num
erous, for they ensued on almost ev
ery sound but his constancy was not 
shaken. Still, every night he was at 
his post, the same stern, sleepless 
sentinel; and still night passed, and 
morning dawned, and he must watch 
again.

This went on for weeks; he had ta
ken a lodging at Vaux hall in which 
to pass the day and rest himself; and 
from this place, when the tide serv
ed, he usually came to London Bridge 
from Westminster by water, in order 
that hr might avoid the busy streets.

One evening, shortly before twi
light, he rame his arcus! omed road 
upon the river’s bank, intending to 
pass through Westminster Hall into 
Palace, and there take boat to Lon
don Bridge as usual There was a 
pretty large concourse of people as
sembled round the Houses (4 Parlia
ment, looking at the memlierr. as 
they entered and departed, and giv
ing vent to rather noisy demonstra
tion* of approval or dislike accord
ing to their known opinions. As he 
made his way among the throng, 
he heard once er twice the No-Pop- 
err cry, which was then becoming 
pretty familiar to the ears of most

uien, but holding it in every slight 1 
regald. and observing that the idlers j 
were of the lowest grade, he ueithei I 
thought nor cared about it, but made 
his way along, with perfect nidifier-1
ence. __ ________

Theie weie warn) little knots and . 
groups of persons in Westminster
Hall, some few looking upward at really, for a moment, contemplate 
its noble ceiling, and at the rays | the very remarkable character of 
of evening light, tinted by the set-, this meeting Haredale. my dear 
ting sun, which streamed in aslant i friend, pardon me if I think you are 
through its small windows, and ^ not sufficiently impressed with its 
growing dimmer by degrees, were singularity. Here we s'and. by no 
quenched in the gathering gloom be previous appointment or arrange- 
low, s'mic, noisy passengers, inechan-! ment, three old schoolfellows, in 
ics going home hum work, and other- Westminster Hall; three old boarders 
wise, who hurried quickly thruug* in a remarkably lull and shady sem- 
waking the echoes with their voices, | inary at St timer’s, where you. be-
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and soon darkening the small door in 
the distance, as they passed into the 
street beyond, some, in busy confer
ence together on political or piivate 
matters, pacing slowly up and down 
with eyes that sought the ground, 
and seeming, by their attitudes, to 
listen earnestly from head to fiait. 
Here, a dozen squabbling urchins 
made a very Babel in the air; there 
a solitary man, half clerk, half men
dicant , paced up and down with hun
gry dejection in his look and gait; 
at his elbow passed an errand-lad, 
swinging his Itasket round and round 
and with his shrill whistle riving the 
very timbers of the roof, while a 
more observant schoolboy, half-way 
through, pocketed his ball and eyed 
the distant beadle as he came loom
ing on. It was that time of evening 
when if you shut your eyes and open 
them again, the darkness of an hour 
appears to have gathered in a second. 
The smooth-worn pavement, dusty 
with footsteps still called upon the 
lofty walls to reiterate the shuffle 
and the tread of feet unceasingly, 
save when the closing of some hea
vy door resounded through the build
ing like a clap of thunder, and drown
ed all other noises in its rolling 
sound

Mr. Haredale, •‘•lancing only at such 
of those groups as lie passed nearest 
to, and then in a manner fit-tokening 
that his thoughts were elsewhere, 
had nearly traversed the Hall, when 
two persons before him caught his 
attention. One of these, a gentle
man in elegant attire, carried in his 
hand a cane, which he twirled in a 
jaunty manner as he loitered on; the 
other, an obsequious, crouching, 
fawning figure, listened to what he J 
said—at times throwing in a hum
ble word himself —and, with his I 
shoulders shrugged up to his cals, j 
rubbed his hands submissively, or 
answered at intervals hy an inclina
tion of the head, half-way between a 
nod of acquiescence, anti a how of 
most profound respect.

In the abstiact there was nothing 
very remarkable in this pair, foi 
servility waiting on a handsome -uit 
of clothes and a cane—not to speak 
of gold and silver sticks, or wands 
of office—is common enough. But 
there was that about the well-dress
ed man, yes, and about the other like
wise, which struck Mr. Haredale 
with no pleasant feeling. He hesitat
ed, stopped, and would have sleppetl 
aside and turned out of his path, 
but at the moment, the other two 
faced about quickly and stumbled up
on him before he could avoid them.

The gentleman with the cane lifted 
his hat and had begun to tender an 
apology, which Mr. Haredale as 
hastily to acknowledge and walk 
away, when he stopped short 
and cried. “Haredale! Gad bless me, 
tiiis is strange indeed'”

“I* is." he returned impatiently, 
“yes—a”—

“My dear friend," cried the other, 
detaining him, “ why such gi eat 
speed? Om- minute, Halt-dale, for the 
sake of old acquaintance."

"1 am in haste," he said “Neither 
of u has sought this meeting. Let 
it he a brief one. Good-night '“

“Fie, fie'” replied Sir John (for it 
was lie), “how very churlish' We 
were speaking of you Your name 
was on niv lips—perhaps von heard 
me mention if* No’’ I am sorry 
for that I am really sorry. Y oil 
know our friend here, Haredale; this 
is really a most remarkable meet
ing'"

The friend, plainly very ill at rase, 
had made bold to press Sir John’s 
arm, and to give him other signifi
cant hints that he was desirous of 
avoiding this introduction. As it 
did not suit Sir John's purpose, 
however, that it should be evaded, hr 
appeared quite unconscious of these 
silent remonstrances, and inclined his 
hand towards him. as he spoke, 1o 
rail attention to him 
larly

ing Vat holies, and of necessity edu
cated out of England, were brought 
up, anti where I, being a promising 
young Protestant at that time, va- 
sent to learn the French tongue froni 
a native of Paris'”

“ Add to the singularity, Sir John" 
said Mr. Haredale, “that some of you
Protestants of promise are at this ....... ....... ,
moment leagued in yonder buiLLr.g ! hlemai. regarded him with 
to prevent our having the surpass 
ing and unheard-of privilege of teach
ing oui children to re il and write 
—here—in this land, where thous
ands of us enter your service every 
year, and to preserve the freedom 
of which, we die in bloody battles 
abroad, in heaps; and that others of 
you, to the numb'-r of some thous 
antis as I learn, are on to look 
on all men of my cret J as wolves 
and beasts of prey, by this man 
Gashford Add to it, besides. Un
bare fact that this man lives in so 
fifty, walks the streets in broad dat 
—I was about to sav, holds up his 
head, hut that he does not—and it 
will he strange, and very strange. 1 
giant you. ’
“Oh! )uu are liaid upon out 

friend, replied Su John, with an 
engaging smile. A ou are real I t 
very hard upon our friend!”

“Let him go on. Sir John," said
Gash/ord, fumbling with his gloves ! mon charity, not to sav comn.on-

Le Inin go on, I can make allow- sense and common decent v should
antes, s,r John I am honored with teach you to retrain from these

opinlon' an(l 1 yan dis-, proceedings. If every one of those 
ptnst with Mr. Ilait-dale s. Mr I men had arms in then nanus at this

a sufferer Iront the pen- moment, as they have them in theft
I can t expect his fa- j heads, I would not leave this plate

without telling you that vou dis
grace your station " 

a i "1 don't hear vou sir ^ ipp|j,.<|
before; "1

driving on in a very disorderly and 
irregular mat, as it is the manner of 
a crowd to do.

When they were very near Pti where 
ilie Secretary, Sir John, and Mr. 
Haredale stood, Lord George turned 
round, and, mak-ng a few remarks of 
a sufficiently vi dent anti incoherent 
kind, concluded with the usual senti
ment. and called for three cheers to 
back it. While these were in the act 
of being given with great energy, 
he extricated himself from the 
press, and stepped up to Gashfurd's 
si It- Both he and Sir John being 
well known to the populace, the» fell 
hack a little, and left the four 
standing together.

Mr. Halt-dale, Lord George, said 
Sir John Chester, seeing that the no-

an inquisi
tive look “A Catholic gentleman, 
unfortunately—most unhappily a Ca
tholic—but an esteemed acquaintance 
of mine and once of Mr. Gashford's. 
Mv dear Haredale, this is Lord 
George Gordon."

”1 should have known that, had I 
been ignorant of his lordship s pt-r- 

said Mr. Haredale. “I hope 
there is hut one gentleman in Eng
land who addressing an ignorant and 
excited throng, would speak of a 
large body of his fellow-subjects in 
such injurious language as I heard 
this moment. For shame, my lord, 
for shame!"

"I cannot talk to you, sir," re
plied Lord George in a loud voice, 
ami waving his hand in a disturbed 
ami agitated manner, “we have noth
ing in common.”

We have mut cornu un
til mgs—all that the Almighty 
u-. sani Mr Haredale; “and
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7 S. w. S. Mark, Pope.
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T. w. Si Peter of Alcantara.
F. w. S. John Cantius.

21 s. w. S. Bernard.
Nineteenth Sunday After Pentecost

22 Su. r. All the Holy Roman Pontiffs.
23 M. w. Most Holv Redeemer.
24 T. w. S. Raphael Archangel.
25 W. w. S. Boniface I., Pope.
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30 M ;
31 T. w. Vigil of All Saints. Fast. S. Siriciua, Pope.
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so much of mv favor 
Haredale, with 

the third party in 
that I ,un glad

your
with 

Haredale is 
al laws, and 
vor."

"You have 
sir,” retorted M 
bitter glance at 
the conversation
to see you in such good company. 
A ou are the essence of your great 
Association, in yourselves.”

"Now. there you mistake," said 
Sir John, in his most benignant 
way. “There—which is a most 
remarkable circumstance for a man 
of your punctuality and exactness, 
Haredale—you fall into an t-iror. I 
don't belong to the body; I have an 
immense respect for its members, but 
I don’t belong to it; although I am 
it is certainly true, the conscientious 
opponent of your being relieved 1 
fet-l it my duty to be so, it is a most 
unforthnate necessity, and cost me a 
hitler struggle Will you try this 
I »x * If you don’t object to a trif
ling infusion of a very chaste scent, 
you II find its flavor exquisite."

"I ask your pardon. Sir John," 
aid Mi Halt-dale, declining the prof

fer with a motion of his hand, "for 
having ranked vou among the hum
ble instruments who are obvious to 
your genius. Men of your capacity 
plot in secrecy and safety, and leave 
exposed posts to the duller wits."

Don’t apologize, for the world," 
replied Sir John sweetly; “old friends 
like you and I may be allowed some 
freedoms, or the deuce is in it."

Gashford, who had been very rest
less all this time, hut had not once 
looked up, now turned to Sir John 
and ventured to mutter something to 
the effect that he must go, or 
lord would perhaps be waiting 

“Don’t distress yourself, good sir," 
said Mr Haredale, “I’ll take my 
leave, and put you at your ease” — 
which he was about to do without 
ceremony, when he was stayed by a 
buzz and murmur at the upper end of 
the hall, and, looking in that direc
tion, saw Lord George Gordon com
ing on. with a crowd of people 
round him.

There was a lurkibg 
triumph. though very 
Iv expressed. in thé 
his two companions,

my

look of 
different- 
faces of 

which
made it a natural impulse on Mr. 
Mart-dale's part not to give way be
fore this leader, hut to stand there 
while he passed He drew himself up 
and clasping his hands behind him, 

more par lieu looked on with a proud and scorn
ful aspect, w hile Lord Geoige slow- 

The friend, therefore, had nothing 1> advanced (for the press was
for it, but to muster up the pleasant- Rreal about him) towards the spot
est smile he could, and to make a where thev were standing,
conciliatory bow as Mr. Haredale 1 He had left the House of Commons
turned his eyes upon him. Seeing but that moment, and had come 
that he was recognized he held out straight down into the hall, bringing
his hand in an awkward and embar- • with him. as his custom was, intelli-
rassed manner, which was not mend
ed by its contemptuous rejection 

"Mr. Gashford'” said Haredale, 
coldly. “II is as I have heard, then 
You have left the darkness for the 
light, sir, and hate those whose opin
ions you formerly held, with all the 
bitterness of a renegade. You are an

gence of what had been said that 
night in reference to the Papists.and 
what petitions had been presented in 
their favor, and who had supported 
them, and when the Bill was to be 
hi ought in, and when it would be ad- 
visible to present their own Great 
Protestant petition. All this he

voice, and with great abundance of 
ungainly gesture Those who were 
nearest him made comments to each 
other, and vented threats and mur- 
murings. those who were outside the 
crowd cried “Silence," and “ Stand 
batk.” or closed in upon the rest, 
endeavoring to male® a forcible ex
change of places, and so they came

honor, sir. to any cause. I wish the told the persons about him in a loud 
one you espouse at present, much joy 
of I lie acquisition it has made "

The secretary rubbed his hands and 
bowed, as though he would disarm 
his adversary by humbling himself 
before him. Sir John Chester again 
exclaimed, with an air of great gay- 
el y, “Now. really, this is a most 
remarkable meeting!" and took a 
pinch of snuff with Lin usual self 
possession.

“Mr. Haredale," said Gashford. 
stealthily raising his eyes, and let 
ting them drop again when they met 
the other’s steady gaze, “is too con
scientious, too honorable, too manly,
I am sure, to attach unworthy mo
tives to an honest change of opinion, 
even though it implies ? doubt of 
those he holds himself Mr. Hare- ' 
dale is too just, too generous, too 
clear-sighted, in his moral vision. ; 
to’’—

“Yes, sir?” he rejoined with a sar
castic smiie, finding that the secre
tary stopped. “A'ou were saying ”—

Gashford m< eklv -Imaged his shoul
ders, and .ooking on the grn md 
again, was silent.

"No. bat let us really," interposed 
Str John at this juncture, "let us 1

I don’t hear yôîî^m 
! in the same manner as 
ran t hear you. It is indifferent to 
me what you say. Don’t retort, 
Gashford, for the secretary had 
made a show of wishing to do so “f 
can hold no communion with the 
worshippers of idols."

As he said this, lie glanced at Sir 
John, who lifted his hands ami eye
brows, as if deploring the intemper
ate conduct of Mi. Haredale. and 
smiled in admiration of the crowd 
and of their leader.

He retort! cried Haredale. “Look 
you here, my lord. Do you know this 
man?"

Lord George replied by laving his 
nanti upon the shoulder of his cring
ing secretary, and viewing him with 
a smile of confidence.

"This man.” said Mr. Haredale, 
eying hint from top to toe, “who in 
his boyhood was a thief, and has 
been from that time to this, a ser
vile, false, and truckling knave, this 
man, who has crawled and crept 
through life, wounding the hands he 
licked, and biting those hi- fawned up
on; this sycophant, who never knew 
what honor, truth, or courage meant, 
who robbed his benefactor's daugh
ter of her virtue, and married her to 
break her heart, and did it. with 
stripes ami cruelty, this creature who 
has whined at kitchen windows for 
die broken food, and begged tor half
pence at our chapel doors, this apos
tle of the faith, whose tender con
science cannot hear the altars where 
his vicious life was publicly de
nounced Do you know this man?"

“Oh. really—you are very, very 
hard upon our friend'” exclaimed Sir 
John.

"Let Mr. Haredale go on," said 
(iashiord. upon whose unwholesome 
face the perspiration had broken out 
during this speech, fn blotches of 
wet; "1 don’t mind him. Sir John, 
it’s quite as indifferent to me what 
he says, as it is to my lord. If he 
reviles my lord, as you have heard, 
Sit John, how can I hope to escape1

“Is it not enough, my lord. Mr 
Hart-dale continued, “that I, as good 
a gentleman as you, must hold mv 
property, such as it is. hy a trick at 
which the state connives because of 
these hard laws, and that we may 
not teach our youth in schools the 
common principles of right and 
wrong, hut must we be denounced 
and ridden by such men as this! 
Here is a man to head voui No-Pop
ery cry' For shame For shame'"

The infatuated nobleman had glanc
ed more than once at Sir John Ches
ter. as if to inquire whether there 
was any truth in these statements 
concerning Gashford, and Sir John 
ha-1 as often plainly answered bv a 
shrug or look. “Oh, dear me! "no ” 
He now said, in the same loud kev. 
and in the same strange manner as 
before:

“I have nothing to sav, sir, in reply 
and no desire to hear anything more 
I beg you won’t obi rude your conver
sation, or these personal attacks, 
upon me. I shall not he deterred 
from doing mv duty to my country 
and my countrymen, hv any such at
tempts, whether they proceed from 
emissaries of the Pope or not, I as
sure you. Come, Gashford!"

They had walked on a few paces 
while speaking, and were now at the 
hall-door, through which they passed 
together Mr. Haredale, without anv 
leave-takinr turned away to the ri
ver stair-. which were close at Jtand. 
and hailed the only boatman who re
mained there.

But the tlifting <if people—the fore
most of whom had heard every word 
that Lord George Gordon said, and 
among all of whom the rumor had 
been rapidly dispersed that the 
stranger was a papist who was 
bearding him for his advocacy of the 
popular cause—rame notiring out pell- 
mell. and forcing the nobleman, his 
secretary, and Sir John Chester on 
before them, so that they appeared to 
be at their head, crowded to the top 
of the stairs wh-re Mr. Haredale 
waited until the boat was ready, and

there stood still, leaving him on a 
little cleat space by himself.

Tltev were not silent, however, 
though inactive At first some in
distinct niuttei mgs arose among 
them, whieli were followed by a hiss 
or two, and these swelled by de
grees into a pet feet storm. Then 
one voice said. “Down with the Pap
ists'" and there was a pretty gener
al cheer, but nothing more. After a 
lull of a few moments, one man 
cried out, “Stone him,' anothei 
“Duck him," and another, in a sten
torian voice, “No Popery'" This fa- 
vorite cry the resi re-echoed, and 
tlie mob, which might have been two 
bundled strong, joined in a general 

1 shout
Mr. Halt-dale had stood calmly on 

the brink of the steps, until they 
made this demonstration, when he 
lixiketl round contemptuously, and 
walked at a slow pace down the 
stairs. He was pretty neat the boat, 
when Gashford, as if without inten
tion, turned about, and directly after- 
wards a great stone was thrown bv 
some hand, in the crowd, which 
stiuck him on the head, and made 
him stagger like a drunken man.

The blood sprung fieely front the 
wound and trickled down his coat 
He turned directly, anil rushing dp 
the steps with a boldness and pa"ion 
which nade them fall hack, demand
ed

“Who did that ’ Show <ne the man 
who hit me."

Not a soul ,-toved, except some m 
the real who slunk of), anti, escaping 
to the other side of the way, looked 
on like indifferent s,--viators.

“Who did that?" he repeated 
“Show me the man who did it. Dog 
was it you * It was your deed, if not 
your hand 1 know you "

lie thiew himself on Gashford as he 
said the wolds, and huilvd lorn to the 
ground There was a sudden motion 
in the crowd, aod some laid hands 
upon hi.ii, but his sword was out and 
they fell off again.
. “My loid—Sir John."—he cried.

; “draw, one of you—you are respon
sible for this outrage, and I look to 
you. Draw, if vou are gentlemen." 
With that he struck Sir John upon 
the breast with the flat of his wea
pon. and with a burning fate and 
Hashing eves stood upon his guard; 
alone before them all.

For an instant, tor the briefest 
space o( time the mind can readily 
conceive, there was a change in Sir 
John’s smooth (are. such as no man 
ever saw there. The next moment 
he stepped forward, and laid one hand 
on Mr Haiedale’s arm, while with 
the other he endeavored to appease 
the crowd.

‘ My tear friend, my go d Hare- 
dale. vou are blinded with passion— 
it's very natural, extremely natural- 
hut you don't know friends from 
foes."

“I know them all. sir, I ran dis
tinguish well’’—he retorted, almost 
mad with rage. “Sir John, Lord 
George—do you hear me? Are you 

j cowards?"
“Never mind, sir," said a man, 

foiling his wav between and pushing 
! him towards the stairs with friendly 

violence, “never mind asking that 
For God's sake get away. What can 
you do against this number1 And 
there are as inanv more in the next 
street, who’ll he round directly,”— 
indeed they began to pour in as he 
said the words—“vou’d be eiddv 
irom that cut, in I he first heat of a 
scuffle Now do retire, sir, or take 
mv word for it you’ll he worse used 

1 than you would be if every man in 
j the crowd was a woman, and that 

woman Bloodv Marv Come, sir.make 
haste—as quick as you can."

Mr. Haredale, who began to turn 
, faint and sick, tell how sensible this 
advice was. ahd descended the steps 
with his unknown friend’s assistance 
John Grneby (for John it was).help

ed him into the boat, and giving ner 
a shove off, which sent hei thirty 
feet into the tide, hade the wateni an 
pull away like a Briton, and waloed 
up again as composedly as if he had 
just landed.

Ilit-re was at first a slight depo
sition on the part of .the mob to ie- 
sent this interference, hut Jo. , 
looking particularly strong and to.' 
and wearing besides Lord Geutx - 
livery, they thought better of It, a 1 
contented themselves with sending a 
shower of small missiles about the 
boat. which plashed harmlessly in 
tii- water, for she had by this tune 
cleared the bridge, and was darting 
- x iH lx (low ■ ' lie i eni is of
stream.

From this amusement they piote.-U- 
eil to give Protestant knocks at the 
doors of private houses, breaking a 
few lamps and assaulting some 
stray constables. But, it being whis
pered that a detachment of Life 
Guards had lieen sent for, they v -k 
to their heels with great expediti 
and left the street quite deal 

(To be Continued.)

HIM THE
ONE MORE CERE OF BRIGHT S 

DISEASE BY DODD S 
KIDNEY PILLS.

Mr. Theodore Yeung, of Smith's 
Falls was Beyond the Doctor*» 
Aid Now He's Well ^ and
Strong.
Smith’s Falls, Ont., Oct •.—(Spe

cial)—Mr Theodoie A oung, a well- 
known citizen of this place, is one 
of the many Canadians who have 
been rescued from the dutches of the 
much dreaded Bright’s Disease, by 

Ootid's Kidney Pills.
“For two years," says Mr. Y oung, 

in relating his experience, I vt»s 
afflicted with Bright s Disease The 
doctors told me I could get no relief. 
My urine was Very dark and l lost 
considerable blood, making mt- so 
weak I could scarcely stand. I al-o 
used many medicines without set
ting relief.

“Hearing of wonderful cuies by 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills led me to 
them, and after using the first b. c 
1 found gieat relief. After using 
foui boxes I was able to go to wot'-., 
which I had been unable to do for 
some time. I recommend Dodu s 
Kidney Pills to all who are afflicted 
as I was." *

Dodd’s Kidney Pills aiw.i.s t 
Blight's Disease, the most advam «-d 
stage of Kidney Disease How mut i 
more easily will they cuie the earlier 
stages of Kidney Disease.

Its Power Grows With Age —How-
many medicines loudly Masoned as 
panaceas for all human ills have come 
and gone since Dr Thomas F.clec- 
tric Oil was first put upon the mar
ket1 Yet it r «nains, doing more 
good to humanity than many a pre
paration more highly vaunted and ex
tending its virtpaa wider and wi>r 
and a larger circle every year It 
is the medicine of the masse*.

FARM
LABORERS

Farmers Desiring 
Help for the corning 
season should ap
ply at once to the
Government Free 
Farm Labor Bureau.

Write for application form to
THOS. SOUTHWORTB

Director of Colonization
TORONTO
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