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Lord Burghley is greatly mistaken,
SPILTLMAN, S. J. if be thinks to terrify them by ex=cu-
tions. It is the hope of obtaining a
B. HERDER, St. Louls, Mo. marlyt's crown which allures them to
these shores.  But here we are at

= i
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CHAPTER 111.—(Continued.)

These Lwo genileren are both ir-
spircd by Appollo; but the ove in-
di‘~s his verse in his own tcngue,
tko other cdopts the classic langnage
of Virgil.” = On bearing thie, I lcok-
¢d from one to the other of ‘the two
young men in question, for although
1 had read poetry, I bad never yet
gocn a living pogt. To my surprise
they scemcd quits ashamed of what
weg said of them) for they both

- Ylushed-like & sity girl, whereas the

o-ber gentleman, Thomas Salisbury,
Robert Barnewell and Henry Donne,
locked up bold and unabashed when
they were presented to us, the first
as a Son of Mars, on the eve of going
10 serve under Parmu’s standard, the
other as friends of Diana, skilled in
heror«hawkirg and fox-hunting.
Mr. Tichbcurne was a handsome
man ; bis aristocratic bearing and
"pele conntenance, his brown bair,
which bo wore- ruther longer than
was customary, his thick, close clip-
ped beard, and the somewbat mel-
ar.choly expressions of his large dark
oyes, rerdered him to my eyes the
very ideal of a poet. My futare
bushand, on the confrary, looked
more like an ordinary country gen:
tlemsn than onelesrned in the medi-
cal act and a tamer of Pegasus, He
wss 1ather below the average in
height, end 1 could scarcely help
lsughirg when I first saw bis ruddy
fece and merry round eyes. He ir
much the same now as he was then,
only his beard has grown grey, hie
head is bsld, and time has deepened
the color of his cheeks. In oue
thing age bas made no difference, 8
thing which I did not discern at my
first interview with bim, but, which
has rendered, and does render him
dearer to me than thefairest Adonis
c-uld have been; I mean his hesr!
of gold.

(N. B. of the writer.—For the
sako of the_last words I must for-
gize my wife’s strictness on my p
PeRTATCE,

complimentary description of my
pareon, will convince the reader that
it is correct, Meanwhile I will re-
venge myeelfon her in a truly Chris-
tian manner, by depicting her as my
memory recalls her on that day ib
questicr,  Her  deportment _ wae
sweet and winning, her complexion
resembled the Lily and the rose; long
8'lken lashes shaded her lovely blce
eyes, which were usnally cast down.
Her golden Lair was neatly ard
csrefally arranged, round bher necck
she wore a lace collar of moderate
beight, nothirg (o compare with the
enormous ercctions the Queen had
brought into fashion. Her light
blus frock was made of an unpre.
teading style, without great puffs st
the shoulders. Her slender figure
and gentle, modest demeanor formed
a cootrast to her younger sister
Anne, who was remarkably vivaci-
ous and forward, Indeed one would
hardly bave taken them for sisters,
for the one was tell acd fair, the
other short and dark. There is no
need ‘o -peak of the changes (hirty
years have wrought in my wife.
E.ernal changes there necessarily
must be, though the sterling qual-
ities of ber true and loving heart
bave—as she is pleaged to say of me
—remsined the same; I will only
quote the counsel of tl:e poet (chang-
ing tha gender) when he says:
O formose puer, nimium ne crede
* colori! .
O lovely child, trrst not too much
to thy besut; !
I will now allow my wife to 1e-
sume her narrative.)

Mr. Babiogton conc'nled his in-
trcductions of his companions by
bespeaking a kicd rcception for them
on the grourd tLat they were all
friends of his, sciuns of the bighest
families in the land, members of the
Asgociation for tbe Saccour of
Priests, end etaunch Cathclics tc
boot. Grendmother replied that
they were more welcome a8 being
faithfal scns of the Holy Chureb,
than as the descendants of noblo ar-
cestors, since che held the heritage
of tbe Children of G.d to be far more
bonorsble than ary earthly pedi-
gree.

Then the gentlemen kisscd our
hande, acd we all walked together
down the br¢ad path between hedges
of yew towards the castle. ¢t last

we wero ot liberty to ask after Uacle places full. Only the best ma- |Our good old Jobn huriied Father

Robert ard - Father Thompson.

“ My Biothor i+ quite well,” Uacl-| and the patches: don’t show ducted bim through a labyrinth of

Remy said in answer tc our inquiries,
“he is a pysoner in the ‘clink’ a'
presont, snd kis ja'lor seems disposed
to take a bribe, 80 it is to be hoped
that wo may be able to make his lo!
bearable, and perhaps even belp him
tocserpe. William Thompson, how-
ever, hes received the martyr’s
crown.”

“Tbern the Queen has no} par
doned him!” Anto exclaimed ip
her impulsive manner. * Ah, if 1
were a mar, that bloo !thirsty—"

C

“You forget yourself sadly,
child,’ taid grandmother, not allow-
ing her to finish
“ What will our noble guests think
of you ?”

But Babington instantly came to
the rescme. *We think, Madam,”

be said, ‘ tkat your fair granddaugh-

ter’s just indigunation does her great
credit, and shows the generous dis-
position of her heart, Hearing such
-enliments expressed ought toincite
us men {o form heroic ‘enterprises.”
"The look wherewith Anne repaid
her champion was lost on me.
Uncle Remy also interposed: “You
mast not be too hard on our little
madcap, mother,” he said in a cor-
ciliatory tone.

But graodmother went on:
“ These gentlemen are very polite,
and you are very kind, my son, to
make excuses for my granddaughter.
However, I never will have a word
uttered in my presence cffencive to
Her Majesty. The enterprises to
which Mr, Babington salludes will
certainly not ba directed against the
Qaeen, otherwise they would not
deserve to be called heroic, but rash
and foolbardy. Instead of the bless
ing of God they would draw down
on us His chastisemente, and might
perhaps be the means of costing
many innocent persons their life."”

How often at a later period these
words, inspired apparently by a
epirit of prophecy, re¢urred to. my
mind! They evidently made an
impression on our guests at the time;
I noticed Windsor looked very grave.
Bat Mr. Tichbourne thanked grand-
mother effusively for ber judicious
admonitions, which he said were
most well-timed ; yet he assured her
that his friend Babington would not
undertake anything unworthy of an
Eoglish nobleman and a firm Cath.
olic. The example of the two mar-

blood should teach us to render to
Caesar the things that are Caesar’s,
and to God the things that are

The fact that I have God'!‘ W)
writlen dcwn verbatim her not too

We were surprised to hear that
two priests had been executed, and
in apswer to our inquiries Tich-
bourne went on to tell us that Rich-
ard Sergeant, the scion of an ancient
Gloucestershire family bad, suffered
at the same time as Thompson.
The sole offence for which he bad
been condemned, was having re-
mained in England in epite of the
statute pasged in Parliament, declar.
ing every priest who.did not quit the
country within & fixed time guilty.
of bigh treason,

‘“Jtisclear,” Babington answered,
“that Barghley and Walsingham
act thous in order to strike alarm into
the priests who are in concealment
here, or into those who are éxpected
to arrive from Rheims or from
Rome. From what I hear the
members of the Privy Council bave,
learnt through their spies that a fresh
band of heroic missioners are pre-
paring to come to Kogland. Wal.
singham alone is said to bave some
fifty traders in his pay, mostly apos-
tates, some of them’ being priests,
who keep him informad of all that

e

Repairing \
Neatly
Done

Never thought of such a
sign for a medicine did you?
Well, it's a good sign for
Scott’s Emulsion, The body
has to be repaired like other
things and Scott’s Emulsion is
the medicine that does it.
These poor bodies wear out
from worry, from over-work,
from disease, They get thin
and weak. Some of the new
ones are not well made—and
all of the old ones are racked
from long usage. 1

Scott’s Emulsion fixes all
kinds. It does the work both
inside and out. It makes soft
bones hard, thin blood red,
weak lungs strong, hollow

terials are used in the patching

through the new glow of health.
No one has to wait his turn.

and the bottle.

This picture represents
the Trade Mark of Scott’s

[, W3} Send for free sample-
SCOTT- & BOWNE,

TORONTO Ss\.m\m 1
§0c. and $1. all druggists. |

—
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the house door.

the sentence. |a

goes on in’the seminaries and Jesuit
oclleges.”

“ Perils from false brethren! Just
$ |the same as in the Apostles’ time,”
remarked grandmother.
disgrace which a few renegades bring
upon Holy Church is more than wip-
d out by the blood of her Priests.

martyrs won their palm.

“ But the|"

I pray God that
\be coming of these dear and wel
ome guests under our roof may be
blest to them and to us.

Woxindon will be deeply interested | merves or watery blood, such as Palpita-
nd edified by hearing how the two tion, Skip Beats, Throbbing, Smothering,

Allin

These pills cure all diseases and dis-
erders arising from wesk heart, worn out

Dizziness, Weak or Faint 8pells, Anaemis,

I shall| Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Brain Fag,

tyrs, wh> bad that day shed their :|to go to Tyburn.

Emulsion and is on the b

virtues and cures coughs, colds, bron-

[¢]

:0, ‘eads to consumption,

therefore aske you, when you have
partaken of some refreshments, to

give us an account of the manner in |7}

t

General Debility and Lack-of Vitality.

They are a true heart tonic, nerve food

and blood enricher, building up and

enewing all the worn out and wasted
issues of the body and restoring perfect

which they passed through their last|health. Price 50¢. » box, or 8 for $1.25,

R

Cures Coughs, Colds; Lung
and Bronchialaffections that
other remedies won’t touch.-

MR.THOS. ). SMITH, Caledonia,
Ont., writes: ‘“ Ayearago I 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 gotno relief until
I used one and a half bottles of
Norway Pine Syrup, which com-
pletely cured me.”

25¢. a bottle or five for $1.00.

ISR,

OHAPTER 1V.

As 1 have already remarked, my
father was far from well, yet he would
not allow his indisposition to prevent
him from doing the honors of his
table to his guest, and setting before
them a roast joint and a brace or two
of snipe. Although it was already
three weeks after Haster, there were
still some birds about the outskirts of
the wood, and Uncle Barty bad
managed to bring down a few, not
with his gun, but with the old-fashion
ed English bow and arrow.
the dishes bad been removed, and
father said grace, we gathered round
the chimney place. The atmosphere
of the high vaulted hall was rather
chilly, though the day bhad been
sunny, and father could not do with-
out a fire. - The dancing flames cast
a ruddy glow on the circle of guests
and members of the family, while io
half light beyond tbe servants and re-
tainers stood, who had come to hear
about Father Thompson’s death,

Then Uncle Rémy began to relate
bow with Babiogton’s assistance he
had sucgeeded in conveying a note
through the hands of ooe of the
jailers to the prisoner, bidding him
when on the way to the place of ex
ecution, look up at the window over
the door of “The Three Tuns,” a
hostelry not twenty yards from the
gate through which they would pass
He would seea
good friend standing there, who would
wave him a last farwell with his
handkerchief ; that was to signify a
priest, who would give bim the last
absolution. Thompson himsel had
done the same: when the reverend
Thomag Alfield was dragged to Ty-
burn. But when Uncle Remy and
his friends learnt on the morrow that
anoth®r priest would be led to execu-
tion with Thompson, they tried to
persuade Father Weston not to go
the Three Tuns, on the ground that
he would be exposing himsely uo-
necessarily to danger, since the two
priests could mutually give each other
absolution. = *“ However the good
Father would not deprive them of the
consolation,” continued my uncle,
“s0 be and I'took our stand at the
window for the procession to pass
by. We already heard cries of “ No
Ponerv " sounding in the distance
First came an iaterminable stream
of the lowest of the people; then a
band of armed men, 3nd with them
the sheriff for the county, on horse-
back, with several magistrates and
members of the council. ~After them
followed the horse to whose tail the
hurdl: was fastened, on which the
two priests lay bouad. By their side
ran some Puritan preachers, exhort-
ing them even in this their last hour,

accept the pure Gospel.

sight of them, At last we were able
to see the two victims.

ed with tears when I beheld them,

burdle, coveted with the mire of the
streets.

to be engaged in prayer.

whispered something to bis companion
and they both raised their eyes ine
quiringly to the window. As soon |t
as they described Father Weston |t

face, they raised their heads as much
token of greeting and of gratitude

This action did not escape.the notice
of the accursed preachers; one of

to abjure the Babylonian beast and}of March.

You may|know of to guard
fancy how my fingers twisted at the|diseases is to strengthen the system

I am not|estof all life guards.
ashamed to confess that my eyes fill. |conditions in which these diseasss
" make their most successful attack,
patient and resigned, stretched onthe | gives vigor and tone to all the vital
organs and functions, and imparts a
Their faces were turned to |genial warmth to the blood. Re-
wards one another, and they appeared | member the weaker the system {he
As they|gieater the exposure
passed through the gateway of the|Hood's Sarsaparilla makes the sys-
prison, I noticed that Thowmpson|tem strong.

conflict.” st all druggists.
8o saying, grandmother conduct- .
ed the six gentlemen into the castle. MISCELLANEQOUS

AUBREY DE VERE.

BORN JAN. 10, 1814; DIED JAN.
20, 1902,

[n the far romantic morning where

the giant bards together,

Ringed with dew and light and music,

struck their lyres in golden wea-
ther,

Oame a child and stood beside them,

gazad adoring to their eyes,
Hushed his little heart in worship of
a race so bland and wise.

When They are gone, these gods and giants,

caught Elijah-like to glory,

And their triumphs and their sorrows

are a part of England’s story ;

« Sidie, how are you getting along
at school in your pbysiology ?”
« All right, I guess.” ,
« How many bones are their in the
human body ?”

“Two bundred.”

«“When I went to school, dear,
there were 208."

“ Well, people aren’c as bony as
they used to be when you went to
‘school, mamma.”

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 1oc. and

Years and years ago they vanished ; 25¢.

but the child, who loved them

well,

Still has wandered among mortals

with a tale of them to tell.

Taeirs were voices heard like barps
above the congregated thunder;

His, a trembling byma to beauty, or
a breath, of whispered wonder ;
When the world’s tongue spoke his
vanished ; but below the turmoil

Oance a captain in the army was
cornered by the enemy and he ad-
dressed his‘'men as follows: My
‘| men, fight like demons until your
powder gives out; thenrun. I'ma
little lame ; I’ll start now.”

British Troop Oil Liniment is with-
out exception the most effective re-

colled medy for; Cuts, Wounds, Ulcers,
Fragments of = romantic rapture, Ol_’e" Sores, Rbeumatism, Bites,
echoes of the age of geld. Stings of Insects, etc. A large bottle

Others stun the age to homage with

their novel:y aud sp'endor ;

He was shy and backward-gazing, but

his noiseless soul was tender.

When he sang, the birds sang louder,

" for his accent, low and clear,

Never hushed a mouraning cushat never

scared a suoning deer.

Now the last of all whom commun-

25C.

“You've had some acquaintance
with Miss Withers ; is she really as
dull as most people seem to think
her ?”

“Dull? Weel, Ishould say no. She
cits me every time we chance to
meet.”

ed with the mighty menhas IGgod Health is Impossible

perished ;

He is part of that eternity he prophesi-

ed and cherished ;

Now the child, the whisperer passes;

now extremity of age

Shuts the pure memorial volume, shuts

the long and stainless page.

Where some westward-hurrying river

to the bright Atlantic dashes,

In some faint enchanted Celtic wood-

land lay this poet’s ashes,

That the souls of thosé old masters
whom the claas of song hold dear,
May return to hover nightly o’er the

grave of their Dz Vere.

—EpMuND Gossk in the Fortaightly

. Review.

Life Guards.
The Life Guards are two regiments
of cavalry forming part of the British
household troops. They are gallant

soldiers and every loyal British heart
Not only the
King’s housebold, bat yours, ours,
everybody’s should have its life guards.
The need of them is especially great

is proud of them.

when the greatest foes of life, diseases,
find allies in the very elements, as
colds, influenza, catarrh, the grip and
pneumonia do in the stormy month
The best way that we
against these

with Hood’s Sarsaparilla—the great-
It removes the

to disaase.

# Why do you bringthis to me?”
hundered the weary editor, thrusting
ke manuscript back into the hands

bolding a white handkerchief to his|of the poet.

‘ Because,” replled the bard, timid-

as they could fronr the hurdle, in|ly, * I bave no stamp.”

Minard’s Liniment is the
est,

them, suspecting the cause, instantly
shout

sides,. before the sheériff’s officers
could catch the words above the up-
roar and tumult of the rabble in that
narrow street, the danger was over,

Weston out by a backdoor, and con- |-

narrow alleys to theresidence of Lady
Paulet, where he is in security for the

(To be continued.)

The breath of the pines is the (I
reath of life to the consumptive.

o

ung troubles, which, if not. attended 5}

f kidney complaint.
Eams and aches, make women healthy and
appy—able to enjoy life to the fullest.

ed *“A Priest, a Mass Priest |” W 4
But I thrust Father Weston aside, Omen s
and interposed my broad shoulders [
between bim and the spectators; be- ents.

Women are ocom-
ing to understand
that the Backaches,
Headaches, Tired,
y Feelings and weak
Spells from which
they suffer are due
to wrong action of

é the kidneys.
1| DOAN’S
7\ Kidney Pills

present., - Nevertbeless be is Coming :re the most reliable remedy for any form

You can do it yourself—you back to us after nightfall,

They drive away

rs. C. H. Gillespie, 204 Britain Street,

St. John, N.B., says:

“I had severe kidney trouble for which
doctored with a number of the best

hlysficiuns in St. John, but received little
: : A relief.
Nog.ay Pine Symp contains the pine began their use. Before taking them I

could not stoop to tie my shoes, and at
o times suffered such torture that I could not
Litis, hoarseness and all throat and | turn over in bed without assistance. Doan’s

Hearing of Doan’s Kidney Pills, 1

idney Pills have rescued me from this
rrible condition, and removed every pain

end ache.”

Withcut regalar action of the bow-
ele. Laxa.Liver Pills regulate the
bowel-, care constipation, dyspepsia,
biliousness, sick headache, and all
affections of the organs of digestion.
Prics 25 dents. All druggists.

Teaveler (in haste)s—Am I in
time for the next train to Mudbank,
porter ?

Porter.—Plenty of time, sir; ten-
fifty tomorrow morning.

Worms affzct a child’s health too
seriously toneglect. 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 injaring
the child. Price 25c.

Bessie. —T was surprised when Mr.
Dashleigh asked me to marry him.
Tessie.—E 7erybdy else was.

Used internally Hagyard’s Yellow
Oil cures Sore Throat, Hoarseness,
Quinsy, Pain inthe Chest, Qroup, eta,
Used ex’ernally cures Rheumatism,
Stiff Joiots, Contracted Cords, Sprains,
Strains, Burns, Scalds, Cuts, and
Bites of Insects.

The honest man who pays his rent
has to hustle, and the dishonest man
who doesn’t has to keep moving.

Minard’s Liniment COures
LaGrippe.

A woman always has a secret liking
for a man who makes a fool of him-
self over her.

—_——
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of the diseases that afflict
humanity are caused by the
accumulation of impurities 4in

the blood.
The greatest of all blood

purifiers is

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTTERS.

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 disordered
Stomach, Liver, Rowels or
Blood, give Burdock Blood
Bitters a trial. We guarantee
it to cure or money refunded.
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WE KEEP

]
values.
: l : 0 B I)On nice blend Tea put up in
' metal quarter-chests (contain-

—IN THE —

Tailoring Trade;

But  we do not sharge high prices for our Goods—just that we offering in lots of 5
enough to make you feel satisfied that you are getting the |pounds and upwards for 18
best value in town.

Tweed § Worsted Suits

FROM $14 UP.
RRARIIRREREIIIIIIR

N MLEOD & CO.| Bookstore

Merchant Tailor.

Our new Seasons Teas are
now in stock and we are of-
fering

some extra good

We have one very

ing 21 pounds each).. This
is a nice sized package for
family use and isa FIRST-
CLASS TEA. We _have
a new

CEYLON TEA

cents per pound.

BEER & GOFF

Carter’'s

HEADQUARTERS FOR

None Better

AN OUR

New Colored Shirs.

T_

108

Another Case Just Opened

T Xe

The W. G, & R. make .

The kind that fit

The kind that hold their color
That's the kind sold at

Norris Block;
Charlottetown, P. E. L.

-

Little Stoves,

Big Stoves

- AL INXD) —

All Kinds of Stoves.

Fennell & Chandler,

Tho Stove Men, Ch'town

Dapers

(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, ]

Greo. Carter & Co.

Booksellers & Stationers,

1SAY !
RRIRIR RRIRIR

If you want to buy a
SATISFACTORY pair of

or anpthing else in the
FOOTWEAR

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

A. E. McEACHEN,

THE SHOE ‘MAN.
QUEEN STREET-

D. A. . BRUGE,S, BOOTS-SHOES

s

J0OB WORE

Despa.tch at '_the HeraALd
Office,

| Charlottetown, P. E. Istana.

Tickets
Posters
Dodgers
No;o Heads
Léttor Hea.ds
Check Books

Receipt Books

Note of Hand Bo‘oh

Teal

Books, Magazines, Nows- -

Executed with Neatness and

v

~

T

3
$




