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The way w«u wet and dismal and 
the Light so black, that if 3lr Willet 
had hetm his own pilot, be would 
hate walked into a deep botsepond 
within a lew bundled yards of his 
own house, and would certainly have 
terminated his career in that ignoble 
nkft Of Wlim But Hugh a ho had 
a sight as keen as any hawk's, and 
apart from that endowment, could 
have found his way blindfolded to 
any place within a dozen miles, 
dragged old John along, quite deaf 
to his remonstrances, and took his 
own course without the slightest 
reference to, or notice of, bis mas
ter. So they made head against the 
wind as best they could, Hugh crush
ing the wet grass beneath his heavy- 
tread, and stalking on after his or
dinary savage fashion; John Willet 
followed at arm’s length, picking Ins 
steps, and looking about him, now 
for bogs and ditches, anil now for 
such stray ghosts as might lie wan 
dering abroad, with looks of as much 
disma> and uneasiness as Ins immov
able face was capable of expi easing.

At length they stood upon the 
broad gravel walk before the Warren 
House The building was pinfuundly 
dark, and none were moving near it 
save themselves. From one solitary 
turret-chamber, however, there shone 
a ray of light; and towards this 
speck of comfort in the cold, cheer
less silent scene, Mr. Willet bade his 
pilot lead him.

The old room,” said John, k ik
ing timidly upward. ‘‘Mr. Reuben ; 
own apartment, God be with us! 1 
wonder his brother likes to sit there, 
so late at night—on this night too.”

"Why, where else should he sit 
asked Hugh holding the lantern 
his breast, fo keep the candle from 
the wind, while he trimmed it with 
liis fingers. "It’s snug enough, ain’t 
it?”

“Snug!" said John indignantly. 
‘‘You have a comfortable idea of 
snugness, you have, sir. Do you 
know what was done in that room,
you ruffian'1”

"Why, what is it the worse for 
that'” cried Hugh, looking into 
John's fat face "Does it keep out 
the rain, and snow, and wind, the 
less for that? Is it less warm or 
dry, because a man was killed there1 
Ha, ha, ha! Never believe it, mas
ter. One man's no sucli matter as 
that comes to.”

Mr Willet fixed his dull eyes on his 
follower, and began—by a species of 
inspiration—to think it just barely 
possible that he was something of 
a dangerous character, and that it 
might be advisable to get rid of 
him one of these 'days. He was too 
prudent to say anything, with the 
journey home before him; and there
fore turned to the iron gale before 
which this brief dialogue and pass
ed, and pulled the handle of the bell 
that hung beside it. The turret in 
which the light appeared being at 
one corner of the building, and only 
divided front the path by one of the 
garden walks, upon which this gate 
opened, Mr. Haredale threw up the 
window directly, and demanded who 
was there.

"Begging pardon, sir,” said John, 
”1 knew you sat up late, and made 
bold to come round, having a word 
to say to you.”

Willet—is it not?"
“Of the Maypole—at your service, 

sir.”
Mr. Haredale closed the window, 

and withdrew. He presently appear
ed at a door in the bottom of the | 
turret, and coming across the gar- 
den-walk unlocked the gate and let j 
them in.

“You are a late visitor, Willet.
What is the matter?”

‘‘Nothing to speak of, sir,” said 
•John; “an idle tale, 1 thought you 
ought to know of, nothing more " 

"Let your man go forward with 
the lantern, and give me your hand 
The stairs are crooked and narrow 
Gently with your light, friend. You 
swing it like a censer.”

Hugh, who had already reached the 
turret, held it more steadily, and 
ascended first, turning round from 
time to time to shed its light down
ward on the steps. Mr. Haredale 
following next, eyed his lowering face 
with no great favor; and Hugh, look
ing down on him, returned his glan
ces with interest, as they climbed 
the winding stair.

It terminated in a little ante
room adjoining that from which 
they had seen the light. Mr. Hare- 
dale entered first, and led the way- 
through it into the latter chamber, 
where he seated himself at a writing- 
table from which lie had risen when 
they rang the hell. /

“Come in,” he said, beckoning to 
old John, who remained bowing at 
the door “Not you, friend,” he 
added hastily to Hugh, who entered 
also. "Willet, why do you bring 
that fellow here?”

‘‘Why, sir," returned John, ele
vating hie eyebrows, and lowering his 
voice to the tone in which the ques
tion had been asked him, “he’s a 
good guard, you see.”

“Don't be too sure of that.” said 
Mr. Haredale. looking towards him 
as he spoke “1 doubt it. He has 
an evil eye

' ‘TS.ro'cTherers no imagination in his eve” 
returned Mr Willet, glancing over his 
shoulder at the organ in question,
certainly.”

"There is no good there, be assur
ed,” said Mr. Haredale "Wait in 
that little room, friend, and close 
the door between us.”

Hugh shrugged his shoulders, and 
with a disdainful look, which show
ed, either that he had overheard, or 
that, he guessed the purport of theii 
whispering, did as he was told When 
he was shut out, Mr. Haredale turn
ed to John, and bade him go on with 
what he had to say, but mu to speak 
loo loud, for Ihete were quick ears 
yonder.

Thus cautioned, Mr Willet. in an 
oily whisper, recited all that he had 
heard and said that night; laying 
particular stress upon his own saga
city. upon his great regard for the 
family, and upon his solicitude for 
their peace of mind and happiness 
The stor\ moved his auditor much 
more than he had expected Mr Hare
dale often changed his attitude rose 
and paced the room, returned again, 
desired him to repeat, as nearly as he 
could, the very words that. Solomon 
had used and gave so manr oilier 

Of being disturbed, and ill at

ease, that even Mr. Willet was sui- 
pnsed.

“Pray,” said the gentleman, “are 
there inns here about?"

At the words urns ’ John plucked 
up his spirit in a surprising uiannei, 

1 his fears rolled off like smoke, all the 
: landlord stirred within him

“There are no inns," rejoined Mr. 
Willet, with a strong empha is on the 
plural number: “bvt there s a Inn- 
one fun—the Maypoie Inn. That's 
a Inn indeed. You «ou t see the like 
of that inn often. '

“You keep it, perhaps?" said the

spoke, hade Hugh push on, and fol
lowed close behind him. Then came 
his lordship, with Mr Willet at his 
hi idle rein, and, Iasi of all. his lord- 
ship’s secretary—for that, it seemed, 
was Gashfotd s office 

Hugh stiode briskly on, often look
ing back at the servant whose horse 
was close upon his heels, and glane- 1 
mg with n leer at his holster case : 
ul pislols, by which he seemed to ZT 
set great store. He was a squale- E 
built, strong-made, bad-necked let- 
low. of the true English breed, and
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You did quite right " he said at horseman, smiling. low, of the true English breed, and
the end ot a long ’ conversation, | “1 do. *«." replied John, gieatly 'as Hugh measured him with Ins eye, -
“lo bid them keep tins story secret. 1 woederitlg how he had found this out he measured Hugh, regal ding him £
It is a foolish fancy on the part of 1 'And how far is the Max |>ole fioin meanwhile with a look of hlufi dis- ^
this weak-brained man, bred in his here’ |d**° ^p was *,u<’1 ,,|dei than the
fears and superstition. Hut Miss “About a mile —John was going Maypole man being to all appear- ^
Haiedab- though she would know it <o add that it was the easiest mile a nee live and forty, hul was one of Z
to he so, would be ilistiiibed by it if 10 the world, when the third rid- , those se!êposseted, hard headed me 
it reached her ears; it is too nearly 
connected with a subject very painful 
to us all. to be heard with indifler- 
enee. You were most prudent, and 
have laid me under a great obliga
tion. 1 thank you very much."

This was equal to John’s most san
guine expectations, but he would 
have preferred Mr. Ilaiedaie's looking 
at him when he spoke, as if he reaily 
did thank him, to his walking up 
and down, speaking hr fits and starts, 
often stopping with Ills eyes fixed 
on the 
again, 
ing ai 
said or did.

This, however, was his manner, and *°, I|11' ’on’. you are too goon,
it was so embarrassing to John that you are too kind; but your life is *»>* vit hi he same contented air,, 
he sat quite passive for » ,ong time, “I far too much importance to the but d-igned not a word in answer 
not knowing what to do. At length "ation in these portent us times, to - .-tlm tins said Hugh giving 
he rose Mr Haredale stated at him be placed upon a level with one so bis udgel one of those skilful flour- 
tor a moment as though he had quite , useless and so poor as mine A great '«*'•. « *’lch ,hp nu,t,*e °» ,ha’ 
forgotten his being present, then cause, my lord, a mighty cause, de- j time delighted '«boop 
shook hands with bin and opened the ou you. You are its leader - <lr.,hat returned John G rue-
door Hugh, who was, or feigned to and its champion, its advanced guard by, beating down his guard with his 
be, fast asleep on the ante-chamber and its van. It is the cause of our * ’"P,.an< striking him on the head 
floor, sprang up on their enttante, altars and our homes, our country *ltk its hut-end. Yes, I played a 
and throwing Ins cloak about him, and ”ur faith. Let me sleep on a 'ttle once You wear your hair too

f 1905 «"

cr, who had hilhetto kepi a little , periurbnkle fellows, who, if they ever 
in the rear, suddenly interposed : are beat at list y-cuffs, or ot lier kind 

“And have you one excellent bed, of warfare, never know it, and go on 
landlord1 Hem* A lad that you coolly till they win. 
can recommend—a bed that you are “D I led you wrong now. said 
sure is wed I aired—a lied that has Hugtv tauntingly, “you d—lia lia lia*
been slept in by some perfectly re —you’d shoot me through the head,
spectabic and unexceptionable pel - | 1 suppose.”
son!” John Gruehy took no more notice

We do not take in no tagrag and <»f this remark than if he had been 
bobtail at our house, sir,” answered deaf and Hugh dumb, but kept riding 
John. "And as to the bed itself”— on quite comfortably, with his eyes 

“Sav, as to three beds,” interpos- fixed on the horizon
Dui xou eve try a fal

young, master?" 
iu make any play

en stopping with his eyes fixed Sa7. as to three beds, interpos uxca on trie norizon 
the ground, moving hurriedly on ‘*d the gentleman who had spoken he- ‘Did you eve try 

tin. like one distracted, and seem- f”re; “for we shall want three if we nan when you were >0 
almost unconscious of what tie 1,aV. ’hough my friend only speaks said Hugh. ‘ an you 

A nr did Of one.” *1 singlestick1’
Join Gruebv looked at him side-

S. Elizabeth of Portugal.
S. Stephen of Hungary.

Twelfth Sunday After Fcatcceat
S. Philouiena.
S. Rose of Viterbo.
S. Iamrence Justinian 
S. Ctril and Methodius.
S. Hadrian III., Pope.
Nativity of H. V. Mary.
S. Sergius I., Pope.

Thirteenth Sunday After Feateceet

Holy Name of Mary.
S. Niche.taa Zolentinus.
S. Barnabe», Apostle.
Vommemoration of S. Paul.
Exaltation of Holy Cross.
Octave of the Nativity -f B. V. Mary.
S. Cornelius and Cyprian.

Fourteenth Sunday After Fenteceet
Seven Dolours of B. V. Mary.
S. Joseph of Cupertino.
SS. Januarius and Companions.
Kmlier Day. Fast. S. Agapitua.
S. Matthew, Apostle,

1. Fast.Kmlier fray 
Ember Dev.

S. Thomas of Villanova, 
Fast. S. Linus, Pope.

Su.
M

W.
T.
F.
S.

r,
r.
r.
r.

Fifteenth Sunday After Fenteceet
Our Lady of Mercy.
S. Eustace and Companions.
S. Eusebius, Pope.
SS. Cosnias aud Damian.
S. Wrnceslas.
S. Michael, Archangel.
S. Jerome.

grasped his stick and lantern, and ehair-the carpct-anywhere No one l”»Ki 1 should have cracked >our 
prepared to descend the stairs w‘>* rpP,ne *f I take cold or fever crown if it had been a little short

“Stay,” said Mr. Haredale “Will Let John Gruebv pass the night be cr. 
this man drink1” neath the open sky—no one will re-

Drink1 He'd <11 ink the Tliaine . P**“ h" ll.*rn ,,l:’ ,H"V ’I <msa.nd 1 -i- - ■■ **<•' —‘EgggggJBgfcJh^kdÉBdlhdihdi^lhÆhdihdik
1 ; j • , ,• g ,■ , ii 1 o |, sir, nu ll <•! this Olir a ! Ivi*_fi. \x ho^ foi t hi1 îü<iinvii. ^ '>•5*'/is'‘iiC*

It was a pretty smart, loud-sound- 
forty thousand ing iap as it was and evidently as- pr

replied * John Willet * "He'll have (exclusive of women and children) ri- eemed disposed to drag his new ac- 
1 -- ■ 1 ‘ ----- —1 *•------- hts on f.ord quain tance from his saddle. Hut his i fcsomething when he gets home. He ■ x ' ' ,|l, n , v,‘s an’’ thoughts on 

rieiter without it now, sir.” George Gordon and every day, from lace betokening neither malice, in
"\av Ililf the distance is done ” the rising up of the sun to the going i umpli. rage, nor anv lingering ideasaid Hugh “What a hard maste, down of «L same, pray for" his Hu. he had given him offence; his £

you are' I shall go home the better health and vigor My lord,” said Kaz""f s,Pad,l> in the old dir- gj
for one glassful, half-way. Come'” *he speaker, rising in his stirrups, p ;*"d In.- manner being as care- K 

\s John made no replv, Mi Hare “it is a glorious cause and must not “ • and ompo • d .is if he had nieie 
dale brought out a glass of liquor be forgotten My lord, it is a migh •> brusl-.d away a fly; Hugh was so
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and gave it to Hugh, who, as he ’>• cause and must not te endanger- puzzled, and so disposed to look upon -
took it in his hand, threw part ot it p,l Mv lord, it is a holy cause.and *‘.m as a customer of almost super-
.mon the floor must not be deserted.” natural toughness, that he merely ( s

your drink about a gentleman’s 1 lordship, lifting up
house, sir?” said John. 

I'm drinking a toast.’ Hugh re-
great solemnity. “Amen!”

plied, holding the glass above his ed gimlenian, in a tone of inild re-

nnon the floor nillSf nOT ne nesertPft nai ui ai ivuKiiurss, mai lie mrii-iy S’°P '|leni John, with tin all tali
upon me nuoi. lauirhed anil pried “Well done'” then dlesticks in his hands, Imwed I hem"What do you mean by splashing It is a holy cause, exclaimed his , r1:.1, , , "onf nrn lin Ih„ 11..-1. ..ai..- ...- ’ ’ - • ■ ■ • - • ■■■ ■ I sheenng off a little, led the wav in UP to the nrepiaie, Hugn, sinuing in

his hat wl’h 'silence with a lighted brand and a pile of
“ John Gruebv ’’ sani the ion» vin/i Before the lapse of many minutes fire-wood, vast it down upon the •John Gruehy, said the long-wind-, ^ pMty ha|{e(| at ,h(. Maypole I hearth, and set It in a blaze; John

,, ,,, ■ , it- ■ 1 . ,,, door 1 fil'd Geoiee and his seen*tarv (11uebv ( who had a great blue cock-head and fixing his eyes on Mr prool his lordship said Amen!” Zckly dismounting gavT their ade in his hat. which he ap^ared to
Haredale s face, “a toast to this. I heard mv lord, sir, said the uisinuunung, ga e injir . j ..... . , 11 ,h .
house and its master." With that he I man, sitting up like a statue on his I horses to their servant, who under J^P ^ tiiighrily ) brought in >he pstrt-
,n„ii..,..a vomi.it,in» 10 in m v.. if umi horse the guidance of Hugh, repaired to 1 isnreau ne naa carried or mis norsemuttered something to himself, and tables Right glad to e sea ne and placed It on the floor, and predrank the rest, and setting down the And do not you say Amen, like- jgj £“DclJ£Ty of the nTgh^ ' sentlv all three were busily engaged
ga,ohnPw^ a ^ deal 'scant! ah zed To which John Gruebv made no re- ,h(> Mr. Willet into | Xf^^nspecring^the^sl'Sh.îîg
by this observance, but seeing that | ply at all. but sat looking straight ,^selves^and drying tïeir^cloTes "res in the bedroom exp,sluing the
what n.,»h"«airt or iti.i mH that ' 'in,, v,....,.v . ,, . ,, , liefore the cheerful lire, while he supper, and making everything a-
what Hugh said or did, an I ha ton suipnse me, Gruehy, said busled himself with such ..id.is and ros*! and as snug as might be on so

short a notice. In less than an bout s 
time, supper had been served, and ate 

\s hi- bustled in and out of the and cleared away; and Lord George
Th«v «tnnru.11 „nnn «i.» 01,tor eide for I hrow „i,„ a v "1.* room, intent on these arrangements, ami his secretary, with slipperedIiuah toPhô Ù P"he ielit whHed Mr ,1,1, “ a d shadow’ sU,k* he ha.l an opportunity of observing ’<■*’ and legs stretched out before the
Hugh to hold the light while Mr triumphant - |lhe ,wo travellers, of whom, as yet lire, sat over some hot mulled wine

Mr. Haredale took little heed of I before him
what Hugh said or did, and that “You sur. _____ ___
his thoughts were otherwise employ- the gentleman At ,. crisis iTiîë i . , ,ed, heeCred no apology, and went the present, when tjueen Elizabeth, hn^lniiired a' " llg 1 qUft"
m silence down the stairs, across the that maiden monarch, weeps within q
walk, and through the garden-gate, i her tomb, and Bloody Mary with

"Oh, sir,” cried the man,
"where’s the 
Mary, under
the present, when my lord's wet tbout~the middle height, of a sien- ! plaet-ney. “the blessed work of

III ^ i • i » «• i mrvL- t .

,l7 °lan' , yumy. he knew nothing but the voi-e The together
u e oi talking ot HIoimIV t|or(j yy,-e great personage, who did “S® ends, my lord,” said Gash- 

sueli circumstances as ,, jjavpole so much honor, was filling his glass with great com-uniin mr Lvi/i’o * _i_ ___ > -, » • »
thro, gh and tired with hard ridm. der make, and sallow complexion,

Haredale locked it on the inner; and 
then John saw with wonder <as he 
often afterwa ds related), that he 
was very pale, and that his face had 
changed so much and grown so hag
gard since their entrance, that he al
most seemed another man.

They were in the open road again, I Bloody Mary will have more to ans- 
and John Willet was walking on lie wer for—and she's done a deal 
hind his escort, as he had come, harm in her grave than she ever did 
thinking very steadily of what he had in her lifetime, 1 believe.” 
just now seen, when Hugh drew him By this time Mr. Willet, who had
suddenly aside, and almost at the never heard so many words spoken | £„m" any ornanini, thr their way in darkness, even as we,

most precise and sober cut. The mv lord, did lose our road to-night, 
gravity of his dress, together with a 'heirs is the light and glory 

whose ,.ertain |ankness of cheek and still- ' I move them, Oashford1” said
added nearly ten Lord George

mc .... .... .... . ........ ...................... . ............. . Ins figure was ! _.“Mnve tj*m, nty loifl’ Move them

!m,1 h,mitalr g° to«,1^doB; si,r’ or I with an aquiline nose, and longhair 
put up at < nce; or that unfor nate of a reddMish brown, (.ombe.l pei-

fectly straight and smooth about his 
mote ,.ars_ and slightly powdered, but with

out the faintest vestige of a curl 
He was attired, under his great-coat, 
in a full suit of black, quite free

most blessed day 
“ Ami of a blessed yesteday," 

said his lot(Isliip, raising ins ties?.
“Ah'”—and here the secretary 

clasped his hands—"a blessed yestet 
day indeed' The Protestants of Suf
folk are godly men and true. Though 
others of our countrymen have lost

be no doubt of ours being the true 
one. Y’ou feel as certain of that as 
I do, (lashlordi don’t you?”

“Does my lord ask me," whined 
.... ''i'il drawing his chan MAtrt 
with an injured air, and laying his 
broad fiat hand upon the table, “me ' 
lie repeated, bending the dark hol
lows M his eyes upon him with an 
unwholesome smile, "who, stricken 
by the magic of his eloquence in 
Scotland but a year ago, abjured 
the errors of the Romanish Church, 
and clung to hint as one whose time
ly hand had plucked me from a pit1 ’

“True. No—no I—I didn’t mean 
it," replied the other, shaking him 
by the hand, rising from his seat, 
and pacing restlessly about the room 
“It's a proud thing to lead the peo
ple, Oashford," he added as he made 
a sudden halt

"Bv force of reason too,” returned 
the pliant secretary.

(To be continued )

same instant three horsemen swept at one time, or delivered with such 
past—the nearest brushed his slioul- volubility and emphasis as by the 
der even then—who, checking their long-winded gentleman, anil
steeds as suddenly as they could, brain, being wholly unable to sus

tain or compass them, had quite giv
en it self up for lost ; recov ered so far

Stood stm, and waited for their com- U,n or/ompaw them, had quite g.v- i y^rsio" his'agrbut his figure was

CHAPTER XXXV.

„„ r« ,, , , that of one not vet past thirty. As They cried to be led on against the
« was aniJ,le he stood musing in the red glow Papists, they vowed a dreadful ven- 

l^ommodation a^ the M*ypole for „f the fire, it was striking to observe geani-e on their heads, they roared
,M < v . , « , Ml lilt lilt, II WiCv MIIMIIU IIIUIIMTII ^ ...................... * v ' ’

When John Willet saw that the Jm, ,,,P ,"‘at wmps; his very bright large eye. which be- lik,‘ possessed -
horsemen wheeled smartly round, ami , 1 , 1 ' ' '1 1 ’ile" /OI ,rnan an<^ 11rayed a restlessness of thought anil *lut not by devils,' said his li
drew up three abreast in the narrow ‘ , ■ 1 01 laige m pUI p(>se singularly at variance with “P> 'f«*''ils ’ my lord' By angc
road, waiting for him and his man *, ‘ . * ! ‘ ( 1 (‘SSv<^ . the studied composure and sobriety ^es—*t,*l,« slir<‘*'~hy angels,
to join them, it occurred to him with M. . 110 lu,/.loUe h ah ling, 0y ^jR mien, and with his quaint and 1 doubt, said Lord George, thrusting
unusual precipitation that they must lwil t* ,",!!! . ,ln sad apparel It had nothing harsh |**s hands into his pockets, taking

lord 
la." 

no

be highwaymen; and had Hugh been ^1<''11 T° f 01,1 SU( h lecommenda-
armed with a blunderbuss, in place ’" , . ,,f language as were
of his stout cudgel, he would ce, Jëa i 'T °f
tainly have ordered him ,o fire >^ ^ "Î ‘ 1h7‘ours?
off at a venture, and would, while the ; ' ’ " 1 ,d| ' , \* la< he<
word of command was oheved. have " ,0,erab'p( porrectness.
consulted his own personal safety in uas conMdel'nK wj|1 
immediate flight. Under the rireum- " 
stances of disadvantage, however. n"».ni n n üh" ^,, ''."TT W,"‘n
in which he and his guard were plad I,he fen’lprnan "h" hart first, turning
ed 
a
the
address
and courteous terms.

them out again to bite his nails, and 
looking uncomfortably at the fire

appai
or cruel in its expression; neither hart 
his fare* which was thin .Mill niilrt.
anil wore an air ot melancholy; but <if course hy angels—eh. Oashford1” 
it was suggestive of an indefinable You do not doubt it, my lord1’’ 
uneasiness, which infected those who sanl the secretary, 
looked upon him, and filled them with —nn.' returned his lord. "No.

was lonsnii.img whethet it wls , a kjnd l)f pitv for the man. Ilmugh "hv should I1 1 suppose it would be
all possible to insert anv novel whv it djd s„ 1hev wou|d |,aVe had decided I y irreligious to doubt it —
trnres to the same purpose, when s„mi, troubl, (0 explain wouldn’t it, Oashford’ Though there

».> nu.,.» «c« i, , f," , » had VrS,‘ Urn,n/ Oashford, the secretary, was taller «eitainly were,” he added, without
, he deemed it prudent to adopt 11 n n. 1 h< V,n^,^m<..) ’ ‘angularly made, high-shouldered.bony, waiting for an ansaer, “some pla-
diflerent stvle of generalship, and t r * oU. ,as \ ('] 1 , , and ungrateful. His dress, in imita- ^U(*V ill-looking characters among
erefore whispered his attendant to ^ h Tfk* °l j tim. of his superior, wa< demure ami them. ’
dress them in the most peaceable . ,.|S ° . 1 . 0,1 s 1 , t*f<l<Vv .. staid in the extreme; his manner, When you warmed," said the s,

«■id courteous terms. By way of llrth sui“"n’■ ,J1"!' formal and constrained. This gentle- cretaiy, looking sharply at the oth-
acting up to the spirit and letter of ■' ... ^ ; tlfl aPPoah*d 1 °. | man had an overhanging hrou, great er s downcast e>es, which biightened
this instruction, Hugh stepped for- | 7,a. ^k>_ 1 .™Ur . h'^th hands and feet and ears and a pair

To Know is to Pi event —If the min
ers who work in cold water most of 
the dav would rub their feet and legs 
with Dr Thomas’ Eelectric Oil they 
would escape muscular rheumatism 
and render their nether limbs proof 
, gainst the ill effects of exposure to 
the cold Those setting out for min
ing regions would do well to provide 
themselves with a supply before 
start mg

To remove the smell of paint from 
a room, leave in it ovei night a pail
ful of water into which three or four 
onions have been sliced Shut the 
door and in the morning the smell 
of paint will have disappeared.

Roast a bird with the breast down 
the greater pdrt of the time; the 
flesh will then remain more juicy.

By adding a few drops of v iné
gal to the water when poaching eggs 
they will set more quickly and per
fectly.

Kerosene should be poured through 
the drain pipe of a sink at least 
once a month. It will be found most 
effective in cutting out collected 
grease

ward, and 
the very 
him. demanded 
his fellows meant by so nearly gal 
loping over them, and why they 
scoured the king’s highway at that 
late hour of night.

The man whom he addressed was

as he spoke; "when you warmed into 
noble outbreak, when you told 

hat you were never of th,

hon»hPifPw.cd rin» ? ha1 „ aKam’ hide in His manner was smooth hade them take heed that they were 
» r .^hm’nTtn/ r rn g ”‘‘|Ulrc and humble, hut very sly and slink-: piepared to follow one who could

lefrcshment and repose. He worP ,hp aspect of a man I l«‘a«l ‘hem on,

•tion, Hugh stepped lor- . .... ’■__________ " , . “ " hands and feet and ears and a pair I
flourishing his staff before 1 1 1 . lln' l‘r of eyes that seemed to have made an ’hat iu
eyes of the rider nearest . "1 .'.'111,1 1 a ,, l?llsp "ur unnatural retreat into his head, and 'hem tl 
ided roughly what he and " 1 f“l.^ b'* to have dug themselves a cave to ’ukewar

though to the very
“Go on before, landlord, and show 'who was alwavs lying in wait for death, when you spoke of a bundled 

the way, said Lord George Gor- [ something that wouldn't come to and twenty thousand men across the 
ish border who would take their 

dress at any time, if it were 
«needed; when you cried 'Perish 

__ _ >pe and all his base adherents,
quired in a somewhat loud but not >OU' Thr 1<*,ks of ’he landlord's j Hë 'had ïhë ëîr ^"one who" only "p"re-| ”»e penal laws against them shall 
harsh or unpleasant voice: ! .0VeJ honpst • and it , sumed to enjoy it in his degree as a »pver in* repealed while Englishmen

"Pray, is this the London road?”

beginning an angry reply 111 the same d”:, P.,T ,.f' , a a.,,00!Pa;e pass, hut he looked patient - very Gottis
strain, when he was checked by the K vou II give me leave said John patient-and fawned like a spaniel ! "wn- 
horseman in the centre, who. inter- (,luebt' ln a 1.°* 'olCP .,.M rban*p dog. Even now, while he warmed | “»
posing with an air of authority, in- ">> pr2Ç‘r , P f"’ fand ?’,d Ü!? Üf bl_a" I ÏI ~

“If you follow it right, it is,’’ re
plied Hugh, roughly.

“Nay, brother,” said the same per
son, ‘‘you’re but a churlish English
man. if Englishman you be-which I , ^(}o ,orward John/by a|j I
should much doubt but for your ton
gue. Y’our companion, I am sure,

may be as well to be cautious with commoner, and though he knew his have hearts and hands'—and waved 
him . |ord Was not regarding him. he >our own and touched your sword;

“John Orueby is quite right,” in- looked into his fare from time to a,|d when they cried. No Popery! 
terposed Mr. Oashford, falling hark time, and. with a meek and defer- and you cried, ‘No, not even if we
hastily. “Mv lorn, a life so pre- ential manner, smiled as it for prar- wade in blood, and they thiew up

pul i» ] tue. ? S their hats and cried. Hurrah! not
Such were the guests whom old l'xen ” wade in blood, No I’op-
ulin Willet. with a fixed and leaden Pr7' Loid George Down with the

My lorn, a life 
clous as yours mu.it not he

means If you hate any reason to John Willet, with a fixed and leaden
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will answer me more «’ivilly. How 1h<* fel,ow- Wow his brains | eye. surveyed a hundred times, and ’b,j,r|
ca.. ...... frj..lld')" r)U’ whom he now advanced with a state wlien tills was sain and done, and

■ . . ,, John made no answer, but looking candlestick in each hand, beseeching |a word from you. mv lord, could
Sa>a,ti L b< .1°, dr , !>af, m s’iaight before him. as his custom j them lo follow him into a worthiei ra,sp °r s’i” ,hp tumutt-ah' thenanswered John “And I wish,” he 

added in a subdued voire, as he turn
ed to Hugh, "that you was in any 
other mad, you vagabond. \re you 
tired of your life, sir, that you go a- 
trving to provoke three great neck- 
or-nothing chaps, that could keep on 
tunning over us, hack'ards and for- 
"ards till we was dead, and then 
take our bodies up behind ’em, and 
drown us ten miles off'”'

“How far is it to London?” inquir
ed the same speaker.

Why, from here, sir,” answered 
John. persuasively, “it’s thirteen 
very easy miles."

The adjective was 1br.',«n in, as an 
inducement to the travellers to ride 
away with all speed, but instead of 
having the desired effect, it elicited 
from the same person the remark. 
"Thirteen miles’ That’s a long 
distancé'” whfch was followed hy a 
sliott pause of indecision.

"r “ :ü

seemed lo In* when the secretary chamber “For mv |ord said John 1 1 felt what greatness was indeed, and 
thought, when was there ever power 
like this of f.ord George GoidonV” 

“It's a great power. Y’ou're right.

j sparkling eyes "Bui—dear flash-
lord—did I reallv say all that’” 

“And how much more'” rried the 
1 secretary, looking upwards. "Ah *

—it is odd enough, but certain people 
1 seem to have as great a pleasure in 
pronouncing titles as theii owners 
have in wearing them—“this room, 

j my lord, isn't at all the sort of place 
; for your lordship, and I have to beg 
your lordship’s pardon for keeping 
you here, mr lord, one minute."

With this address, John usheieri much more'
them upstairs into the state apart- 'And I told them what von sav, 1 
ment, whirh. like manv other things about the one bundled and forty ; 
of state, was cold and comfortless thousand men in Scotland, did P” he 
Their own footsteps, reverberating asked with evident delight That ■ 
through the spacious room, struck was hold 
upon : licit heating with a nollow | "Dur cause Is boldness 
sound, aad its damp and chilly at always hold ”

1 mosphere was rendered doubly cheer-1 "Certainly. So Is religion 
1 less by contrast with the homely . bold. Gashford?" 
warmth they had deserted. * , "The true religion is, my Lord "

It was of no use, however, to pro- “And that s ours ” hr rejoined 
pose a return to the place they had moving uneasilv in his seat, and 
juitted. for the preparations went on I bitln_ his nail as though he would 
ao briskly that there was no timq to j pare them to the quick “There ran

None
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