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CHAPTER XXIII.—(Continued )
He then went up to Anne, who 

was sitting apait, and talked some 
time to her. At first she seemed 
inclined to stand out, but presently 
she gave way, and he brought her to 
me. I shook hands with her, and 
seeing that she was in tears, I bade 
her keep up her spirits, for all would 
go well. Then she began to sob 
convulsively, declaring that her 
people never would forgive her the 
grief she had occasioned them. My 
only answer was to lay her hand on 
my arm and lead her upstairs into 
TJcole Bellamy’s presence.

“ Here is Anne,” I said as we 
entered “ heartily sorry for the rash 
step she took, which her youth and 
inexperience may well excuse."

The young lady tried to throw 
herself at her uncle's feet, but he 
caught her in hie arms and clasped 
her to bis breast, scolding and oar- 
ressing her in one breath, while she 
sobbed violently, accusing herself in 
the bitterest manner. I could not 
look on unmoved, so I left the room, 
and only returned half an hour later, 
giving her time to recover her com
posure before bringing Babington on 
the scene. When at last I took him 
up, we found uncle and niece sitting 
together at the window, through 
which the moonlight now streamed 
into the apartment, for the storm 
was over, and the clouds were dis
persed . I acted as mediator, but I 
saw it cost Bellamy a struggle to lay 
his hand in that of the thoughtless 
youth, who had violated the rights 
of hospitality, and brought additional 
grief on an already suffering house
hold. But he overcame himself 
manfully, and spoke kindly to Bab
ington, calling him “ nephew.”

I was heartily glad of this, and 
felt I could now die in peace, if we 
were really to lay dowji our lives 
that night. For as nothing is more 
wretched than hatred and strife, so 
nothing is more comforting and en
couraging than tne reconciliation 
and reunion of those who have been 
at variance.

In the meanlijne midnight had 
joome and we waited in anxious ex

pectation the dreaded signal of 
attack. The most extraordinary 
reports had, during the last half 
hour reached us; some persons 
asserting positively that gangs 
of hired assassins were assembled in 
readiness in S’. Paul’s churchyard 
at Charing Cross, on Tower Hill, at 
London Stone, and that the Catho
lics were all to be driven onto Lon
don Bridge, thence to be precipitated 
headlong into the -river. Others, 
on the contrary, declared it was all 
an idle rumor, only set afloat for the 
purpose of driving Papists to desper
ation. Some of Walsingbam’s emis 
sari es bad been heard to make the 
announcement in one or other of the 
taverns and wine shops of the city, 
which they frequented ; hence it 
might safely be concluded that there 
was no truth in it, otherwise the 
Chief Secretary’s agents would not 
let it get about beforehand. This 
reason had great weight with me ; 
yet it was with no little trepidation 
that I listened for the stroke of mid
night. At length it rang out from 
a neighboring church tower ; a mo
ment more, and with beating hearts, 
we heard it slowly toll out from St. 
Paul’s. But the last stroke died 
away, and neither the great bell nor 
the Tower guns gave forth a sound, 
We breathed more freely. “ It was 
a cock-and-bull story, after all,” said 
L “ Do not make too sure of that,” 
remarked one of my companions 
« The signal may yet be given."

Ten more minutes passed ; then 
we determined to send Bill, and his 
ftdÿ.JdüMT.ont 10 get tidings. The 
bolts were cautiously drawn back,

tution that they should be unable to 
assist one another, and would be 
thankful to feed swine if thereby 
they could find busks to assuage 
their hunger 7”

It would have been pardonable, if 
on such an occasion as this, a few 
words had been let drop, which the 
myrmidons of the law would have 
reckoned as treasonable. Yet such 
was the timidity and apprehension 
continually felt at that time by Cath
olics, that, although we English are 
wont to pride ourselves on our love 
of liberty, not one of those present 
ventured to alter a syllable against 
Burghley and his associates, in an
swer to Babington’s indignant out
burst

At last one and another slipped 
away to their own homes, after 
thanking the worthy boatman for 
the shelter he had afforded them, and 
leaving ^substantial proof of their 
gratitude behind them. When the 
excitement was over, I inquired after 
his sick daughter ; he said she was 
not as well as she had been, he had 
taken her to a neighbor's house for 
the night, for the sake of greater 
quiet. I promised, to visit her as 
soon as possible, and Bill rowed us 
back to our dwelling, where we were 
glad to take a few hours rest before 

new day brought us fresh cares 
and fresh anxieties.

the door w ns opened, when we caught 
the sound of cries in an adjoining 
alley. The door was instantly dosed 
again, and ell exclaimed “ They are 
coming 1”

« 'Tie but a few revellers getting 
home from ‘ The Jolly Sailor,’ hall 
seas over,” said Bill. “ Let me go
out.”

After a little mere discussion we 
ventured upon opening the door 
again, and Bill and the boy issued 
forth to leai n the real state of affairs.

On their return they said there 
were a great many people in the 
streets and squares, all talking of a 
massacre that was to be, and of a 
hostile invasion ; but nowhere were 
any armed men to be seen,“neither 
on Tower Hill nor at Charing Cros«, 
nor at St. Paul's.

« Only an idle scare again this 
time, thank God," said Babington, 
who with the others, bad come down 
to the lower room before midnight.

« But how lor-g are we le endure 
this intolerable tyranny on the part 
of the Queen’s ministers 1 We all 
know that qil-e recently Lord 
Burghley was heard to declare, be 
would bring matters to suoh a pass 
that in a short time Catholics should 
be reduced to such a state of deati

CHAPTER XXIV.
The sun already stood high in the 

heavens when we met for breakfast. 
Then for the first time I noticed that 
the roses on Anne's cheeks had faded 
sadly during the past weeks. Not 
only did she look ill, but there was 
a strange restlessness about her that 
I did not at all like ; she seemed 
unable to sit still ; her fingers were 
always at work on something, and 
in talking she passed from subject to 
subject incessantly. Yet she would 
not allow that there was anything 
the matter with her, only she had 
slept badly, she said. A'l would be 
well if only she could be assured 
through uncle Remy of her grand
mother’s and sister’s forgiveness. 
Consequently I told both Bellamy 
and Babington that the very best 
thing fjr her would be to pass a few 
weeks in the seclusion of Woxindon ; 
in fact her health required it. The 
former said directly that he would 
take his niece back with him, and 
the latter, after some persuasion on 
our part, gave his consent. We 
agreed, however, that Uncle Remy 
should go down first and apprise hie 
mother of our intention, and that 
Anne should follow under our escort 
on the morrow. Woxindon would 
only be a halting place for me on my 
way back to Chartley.

Bellamy set off betimes on his 
homeward ride, and Anne, at my 
suggestion, retired to rest awhile, to 
make amends for the preceding 
night. I avai led myself of the oppor
tunity thus affjrded me, to question 
Babington about Savage and hie 
mur-derous project. ,

He told me be had made the man’s 
acquaintance through Pooley, who 
displayed the greatest sympathy for 
the Queen of Scots, and had disclosed 
to Babington many of Walsingbam’s 
secrete. I here made the remark 
that he ought to be careful how he 
trusted Pooley, for a man who is not 
true to his master will not be true 
to bis friend. Babington answered 
that he had taken the precaution to 
make inquiries through Nau, of 
Mary Stuart herself, to whom Pooley 
bad referred him, as to whether the 
man was trustworthy, and had had 
the most satisfactory assurances in 
reply. For himself he was more 
and more convinced that Walsing- 
ham was desirous that Mary should 
be set at liberty, and that was why 
he had appointed me as her physi-

SHYLOCH
Shylock was the man who 

wanted a pound of human 
flesh. There are many 
Shylocks now, the convales
cent, the consumptive, the 
sickly cjiild, the pale young 
woman, all want human fles 
and they can get it—take 
Scott’s Emulsion*

Scott’s Emulsion is fles 
and blood, bone and muscle. 
It feeds the nerves, strengthens 
the digestive organs and they 
feed the whole body.

For nearly thirty years 
Scott’s Emulsion has been the 
great giver of human flesh,

We will send you a couple of 
ounces free.

SCOTT A BOWNB. Chemists. 
Toronto, Ontario

joc. and #i.oo ; all druggist*.

cun. He believed too that it was
with Walsingbam’s consent that 
Pooley told him what he did, albeit 
he was obliged to appear to know 
nothing whatsoever of our plans.

“ I was introduced to Savage some 
two months back," he continued, “ in 
the 1 Paris Garden,’ as being a won
derful good shot. I pique myself on 
being no mean proficient in that line, 
but on competing with him, I fouud 
that my skill was nothing in com
parison with bis. Pooley left us to
gether, and we were joined presently 
by Gifford, whom the French ambas
sador has entrusted us with the task 
of conveying all our correspondence 
to the Scottish Queen. He told me 
that Savage was the very man for us ; 
he was a zealous adherent of the Cath
olic cause, and would gladly join our 
conspiracy. I therefore invited the 
sinister-looking man to my rooms, 
saying I wanted to show him some 
new pistols of Spanish workmanship 
and to speak a word with him in con
fidence. He came, and over a bottle 
of choice Alicante, his tongue was 
loosed. Wbat was the use, he said, 
of complaining about the sad coodi 
tiou of Catholics in England ? The 
time has come to act ; the Pope him 
self had declared that Anne Boyleyn’s 
daughter was not our rightful sover. 
eign. I reminded him of the disas
trous answer that the blow bad been 
struck in the wrong place. ‘ A single
bullet from the mouth of this pistol 
in the heart of the right individual 
would rescue England from the 
shameful tyranny of this bastard, and 
our holy faith from being trampled on 
by the heretics.'

I could no longer fail to understand 
bis meaning, and upon my honor, I 
did my best to dissuade him from 
attempting such a crime. All was in 
vain. He is firmly convinced that he 
is chosen by Heaven to be an instru
ment of its vengeance, and the liber
ator of the Church of God ; and would 
gladly die the cruellest death if be 
could only first succeed in inflicting 
on Elizabeth the fate she deserves, ’ ” 

He told me,” Babington con 
tinned, “ that he was a soldier of for
tune who had served for several years 
in the Netherlands. Having lost 
family and home and property in the 
religious wars, nothing remained to 
him but his sword ; and he thought 
he could not employ it better than by 
fighting against the heretics under 
Parma. Embittered by brooding over 
his misfortunes, and exasperated by 
certain Scottish comrades in the camp, 
who reproached the English Catholics 
for their cowardice io submitting to 
be tyrannized over by a woman, he 
had become possessed with the idea 
that to take the life of one who used 
her power to such ill purpose, and who 
bad, in fact, no right claim to the 
sceptre she wielded, would be a good 
and laudable action, which Heaven 
would approve. He related to me 
that, on one occasion, after long hesi 
tation, he distinctly heard a voice 
bidding him do the deed he contem
plated,-and that many remarkable co 
incidents bad confirmed him in bis 
resolution. Finding all persuasions 
powerless to deter him from the deed 
wbat was 1 to do ?"

“ Inform against him instantly,' 
Tichbourne answered.

I could not bring a man to the 
gallows, for what he told me in con
fidence," Babington rejoined, 
did threaten him with it, but I saw 
from the strange, wild look in bis eye 
that if I persisted, be would not 
scruple to take a speedy means of 
preventing betrayal. So I changed 
my tactics, and suggested another 
argument ; bad it not occurred to him. 
I aaid, that the assassination of Eliza 
betb,-'ao long as Mary Stuart was In 
the power of her enemies, would pro 
voke her immediate death at the 
bands of bet warder, by way of re
prisal ; and thus be would destroy 
life be meant to spare, and defeat the 
hopes of all of us Catholics ? This 
staggered him for a time ; then he 
said : 1 God can protect her; I must 
keep my oath;’ Nothing remained 
for me but to reveal to him, after 
swearing him to secrecy, the existence 
of our association for the liberation of 
the Queen of Scots, the arrangements 
for which were so far advanced, that 
we might reasonably hope to execute 
our project before many weeks had 
elapsed. Finally I induced him to 
give me his word of honor that 
would do nothing until Mary Stuart 
had been removed to a place of safety. 
That is all that I have had to do with 
Savage."

Tichbourne and I could not but 
approve of Babington’s conduct in 
regard to this affair. We resolved 
that Savage’s project should not be 
mixed up in any way with ours, nor 
should he be admitted into our asso
ciation . Not a word should be said 
about his proposal at our meeting that 
evening ; above all, there was not to 
be a hint of it in any communication 
to the captive Queen. I then talked 
about my sojourn to Chartley, and my 
royal patient, describing her gentle
ness and patienpe jn syçh eloquent 
language, that my bearers were quite 
touched. Before separating, we pro
mised to be at the '* Blue Boat” in 
St. Giles in good time that eyeping.

(To be continued.)

1,000 Suits Men’s Fall ant 
Winter Underclothing. — We 
are offering tremendous val 
ues in Men’s Fall and Winter 
Underclothing. Every price, 
and that price the lowest— 
J B McDonald & Co.

MAYS you 
, *» hem mask. 
iwr » iw4 deal 
lately and feel 
aa occasional 
twinge ef pain 
round yeur heartf 
Are yea short of 
breath, aervee 
■nhioged, sensa

tion of pins and needles 
geing through your 
arms and fingers? 

Better take a box or two 
ef Mtlburn's Heart and 
Nerve Pills and get cured 
before things become too 
serious.

As a specific for aU

heart and nerve 
troubles they can

not be excelled. A 
true heart tonic, blood 
enficher and nerve ro- 

they cure nervousness, sleepless
ness, nervous prostration, smoker's neai 
palpitation of the heart, after effects of la
^^nce 50c. per box or 3 boxes far $1.1$ 
•t all druggist», or will be sent on receipt
ef price by

The T. Milbeta fie.. Limited. 
Tereale, Oat

IN THE COUNTRY IN THE 
FALL.

They are haul’og in the buckwheat 
From the field upon the hill,

And the awollen stream ia roaring 
O’er the dam below the mill ;

The ripened nuts are falling, 
And the hungry peacock’s 

calling
For the breakfast that the gander 

grabbed away,
While the squirrels gayly chat

ter
As if nothing were the mat

ter,
And the gobbler’s getting fatter 

Every day,

The colts are in the pasture 
And the cows wind o'er the lea ; 

All the swaying limbs are naked 
Where the green leaves need to 

be;
The housewife, all a-flutter,

Stirs the bubbling apple butter, 
With the wood smoke in her nos

trils and her eyes ;
On the line the wash is gleam

ing,
On the steps the dog is dream' 

ing,
And, above, a hawk is scream

ing
As it flies 1

The glossy quail is resting 
On the weather-beaten log,

And the huntsman from tlâo city 
S'umbles down through Make 

and bog ;
Over roots and over boulders, 
With a pair of sohing shoulder^ 

He goes trudging with his fifty 
dollar gun,

Always to his purpose cleaving 
Never halting, never grieving, 
But contentedly believing 

It is fun.

The farmer’s rosy daughter 
Helps the busy hired man ;

They are husking corn as blithely 
And as briskly se they can ;

They are very near together 
As they husk end wonder wheth

er
There are red ears they shall chance 

to find < r not ;
She is looking out to see one, 
He is hoping he may " tree 

one,”
But there doesn’t seem to be 

one
In the lot.

A subtle charm enfolds them 
As they tear the husks away ; 

There is music in the cackle 
Of the hen up in the bay ;

Now she hears hie exclamation 
And is full of perturbation,

For at last—at last—the lucky ear 
is found I

Flushes mount into their faces 
He the happy chance em

braces—
And she giggles as he chases 

Her around.

0 the farmers lot is happy,
And the farmer's dreams an 

sweet,
If there’s mc noy in his pockets 

And bib bins sre full of wheat— 
Free from all the city's clamor 
He may live denying grammar, 

And the leaves that fail serve not 
make him-eed t 

Having cleared up all 
labors,

Fearing naught from ships 
sabres,

He plays checkers with the neigfc 
hors,

And is gl.d.
Chictgo Times Herald.
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THAT’S THE SPOT!
Bight tii the email of the back.
Do you ever get a pain there?
If so. do you know what it mean» 7 
It la a Backache.

A sura sign of Kidney Trouble 
Don't neglect U. Stop it in time.
If you don't, serious Kidney Trouble» 

are sura to follow.

DOAH’S KM PILLS
cure Backache, Lame Back, Diabetae, 
Dropsy and all Kidney and Bladder 
Troubles.
P*teeSOe.abeptorSfer$Laa.allde»le*e.-

DOAN KIDNEY PILL CO. 
Toronto. Ont.
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MISOSIeXrfAITHOTTS •

1 BITTERS.
Is * purely vegetable System 
Renovator, Blood Purifier and 
Topic,

A medicine that acts directly at 
the same time on the Stomach, 
Liver, Bowels and Blood.

It cures Dyspepsia, Biliousness, 
Constipation, Pimples, Boils, Head
ache, Salt Rheum, Running Sores, 
Indigestion, Erysipelas, Cancer, 
Shingles, Ringworm or any disease 
arising from an impoverished or 
impure condition of-the blood.

See Sale by all

“ Janet Ainelie comes back from 
the mountains unmarried, I see.”

"Yep. It was her last chance, 
too. Her father waited on her ac
count six weeks before ho went in
to bankruptcy,"_______ ^

British Troop Oil Liniment is good 
for man or beast. Relieves pain, re
duces swelling, allays inflammation, 
cures cuts, burns, bruises, sprains, 
stiff joints, bites of insects, theuma- 
matism, etc. A large bottle for 35 
cents.

Neighbor.—The baby suffers from 
sleeplessness, does it ?

Mr, Jeroloman (haggard and hol
low-eyed).—I didn't say it suffered. 
It seems to enjoy it. I’m the one 
that suffers.

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills regulate 
the bowels, cure constipation, dyspep
sia, biliousness, sick headache and all 
affections of the organs of digestion.

"Johnny, are you going with your 
mamma across the ocean ? ”

" Yes’m. "
" Aren’t you afraid 7 ”
“ No ’m aint afraid of nothin’. 

I've been vaccinated, "

Misses. C.O. Richards & Co.
Gentlemen,— In June 98 1 had 

my baud and wrist bitten 
and badly mangled by a vicious 
horse. I suffered greatly for several 
days and the tooth cuts refused to 
heal, until your agent gave me a 
bottle of MINARD’S LINIMENT, 
which I began using, and the effect 
was magical. In five hours the 
pain had ceased, and in two weeks 
the wounds had completely healed 
and my hand and arm were as well 
as ever.

Yours truly,
A. E.ROY.

Cholly Chumpleigh—I dont feel 
good. I suppose it waa the lobster 
I hsd for dinner. Do you think lob
sters are hesltby ?

Miss Cutting Hintz,—Yen look 
pretty well.

The Royal Month and the 
Royal Disease.

Sudden cbsnges 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 Hood's Sarsa
parilla, whose radical and permanent 
cures of this one disease are enough 
to make it the most famous medicine 
in the world. There is probably not 
a city or town where Hood’s Sarsa
parilla has not proved its merit in 
more homes than one, in arresting 
and completely eradicating scrofu'a 
which Is almost as serious and as 
much to be feared as it| pear re: 
Iative,—consumption.
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WE KEEP

Right to the Front
I3XT TH

Tailoring Trade;
But we do not iharge high prices for our— 
enough to make you feel satisfied that you are getting th 

best value in town.

Carter’s
Bookstore

HBABQMBTBBS FOB
Boots,- Magazines, Ms- 

tapers
-, 1

(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.

Tweed $ Worsted 8 « i

ji iTO

FOR

DIARRHOEA. DYSENTERY.
COLIC, CRAMPS. 

PAIN IN THE STOMACH.
AND ALL

SUMMER COMPLAINTS.
ITS EFFBUTS ARE MARVELLOUS.

IT AST* LIKE A CHARM. 
RELIEE ALMOST INSTANTANEOUS.

Pleasant, Rapid, Reliable, Effectual

EVERY HOUSE SHOULD HAVE IT.
Ml TOUR ORUOOIST FOR IT. TAKE NO OVNNi

FROM $14 UP.

JOHN McLEOD &
Merchant Tailor»
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If you w',nt to buy a 
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS-SHOES
or ruything elsi in the

line; a* the ^reeteat saving 
price to yourself, try—

A. I. HcIAOHHH,
THE SHOE MAN. 

OUiSEH STREET-

PRICE, 360,

cm: & |

9 KSS ^

M A, LL B.
Barrister! fesy^La*.

EïHÂXiJ. PUBLIC, *c„
CZTARf.CTTSTrOWN, P. S. ISLAND

0.-T. —Load'-n Keen Building.

Ccllsst'üg, Mr.vsyeaotnar, end »U kinds 
! Legal b*7?:en pmmptty 'ali-aied to. 

InveU.-.retï luada ea beet aecnrlty, Hen
ry to ban

-X»

Recommended by Profes- \
J

» sor Robertson, of the J&- j 
\ • & 
; > perimental Farm, lîapp&n, ÿ

S. I
FOR SALS JbL#

Fennell & Ch TE
R 3

It Will ca rar

- vV.

tj| Jr* |f l •Jr
y

k;

ü. EBDDIN,

POlïABï PUBLIC, da,

CPÀBKÆTïîSOWïr.
üTSpf-kl ai*-niton givra to Collection»

S6€K£7 T*3 LCAO,

M 8$$ ind M&reaatile
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ASSETS - - 3ÎM1L1 DOUARS.
The ?trcng?st Fire Insurance Coro- 

P«C7 In the world.
TV.» Company dons br-sioese 

on the Itleod for forty yean, and Is 
well known /or proraf t liberal
settlement of it* loaset.

P. E, l. Agency, Charlottetown.

flïkïMRAX ^ CO.
Agents.

Queen St , Die. a:, 1898.

INVESTIGATE 6-|c,r

tiUi £ Em £ *

M YU
Î%W FpufI \i E ï *3 9/ M EU i» , .5? ^ t d ! -■ r,% y n & A

ms.

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, Um 

brellas, Light Summer Coats and Vests, Cap’s, Collar But

ons, Cuff Links, Tie Clips, etc.

Everything Hew and Up-to-date.
GORDON & 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 35 cents a bottle.

BEER & GOFF,
GROCERS.


