Great work is done be't here and there,

And well man worketh everywhere,
But work or rest, whate'er befall,
The farmer he must feed them all.

tears the lad was wasting at not hav-
ing the thews of the fellow doable his
age! But lenvy him wot! Not I!
He'll never bave wit for mine office, bat
will come in second there likewise.’

‘I dare be sworn he will," suid the
King, Here, take this, my good lad.
and prank thee in it when thou art out
of thy time, and goest a-hunting in
Epping.’

It was a handsome belt, with a broad
silver clasp, engraven with the Tudor
rose and porteullis; and Stephen bowed
low and made his acknowledgments as
best be might.

He was hailed with raptarons accls-
mations by bis own contemporaries.
who held that he bad saved the credit
of the English ‘prentice world, and

THE EVIL MAY DAY

A POOL AND HIS POLLY.
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OHAPTER V.
HEAVE HALF A BRICK AT HIM

Time passed on, and Edmund Bur-
gess, who had been sent from York to
Jearn the perfection of bis oraft, com-
pleted his term and returned to hin
home, much regretted in the Dragov
ocourt, where bis good bumor and good
sense bad genemally kept the peace
both within and without.

Giles Headley was now the eldest
‘prentice. He was in every way great
ly improved. thoroughly accepting his
position, and showing himeelf quite
veady both to learn and to work; bat
bhe bad not the will or the power of
avoiding disputes with outsiders, or
turning them aside with a merry jest;
and rivalries and quarrele with the
eagle began to increase. The Dragon.
no doubt, turned out finer workman-
ship, and this the Eagle alleged was
wholly owing to nefarious traffic with
the old Spanish or Moorish sorcerer in
Warwick Inner Yard, a thing unworthy
of homest Eoglisbmen This made
Giles furious. and the cry never failed
to end in a fight, in which Stephen
supported the cause of the one house
and George Bates and his comrades of
the other.

It wasthe same with even the archery
st Mile Eod, where the butts were
erected, and the youth contended with
the long bow, which was still id

d on carrying him enthroned on
their shoulders back to Cheapside, in
emulation of the journeymen and all
the butcher kind, who were thus bear-
ing home the King of Shoreditch.

Shouts, balloos, whistles, every jubi-
lsnt noise that youth amd boyhood
could invent, were the trinmphant
music of Stephen on bis surging and
uneasy throne, as he was shifted from
one bearer to snother when each in
tarn grew tired of his weight. Just,
however, as they were nearing their
own neighborhood, a counter ery broke
out : ‘ Witchoraft! His arrows are be-
witched by the old Spanish sorcerer!
Down with Dragons and Wizards!
And a bandful of mud came full in the
face of the enthroned lad, simed no
doubt by George Bates. There was a
yell and rush of rage, but the enemy
was in numbers too small to attempt
resistance, and dashed off before their
pursuers, only pausing at safe corners
to shout Parthian darts of * Wizarde!’
* Magic!" ‘ Sorcerers!' ‘ Heretics "
There was nothing to be done but to
collect again, and escort Stephen, who
bad wiped the mud off his face, to the
Dragon court, where Dennet danced
on the steps for joy, and Master Head-
ley, not a little gratified, promised Ste-
phen, a supper for a dozen of his par-
ticalar friends at Armovers’ Hall on
the ensuing Baster Sunday.

CHAPTER XVL
MAY EVE.
May Eve had come, and little Dennet
Headlcy was full of plans for going
out early with her young playfellows
to the meadow to gather May dew in
the early morning, but her grand-
mother, who was in bed undera beavy
attack of rh did mot like the

od as the safeguard of Bogland. King
Harry often looked in on these matches.
and did homor to the winners. One
match there was in especial,on Mother-
ing Sunday, when the champions of
each guild shot agninst one another at
such a range that it needed a keen eye
to see the popinjay—a stuffed bird at
which they shot.

Stephen was one of these, his fornst
lore having alwaye given him an ad-
vantage over many of the others. He
even was of the last three who were to
finish the sport by shooting sgainst one
another.. One was a butcher named
Barlow. The other was a Walloon. the
best shot among 600 foreigners of
varions nations, all of whom, though
with:little encouragement joined in the
national sport on these pleasant spring
afterncons. The firet contest threw
out the Wallon, at which there were
cries of eostasy; now the trial was be-
tween Barlow and Stephen, and in this
final effort, the distance of the pole to
which the popinjay was fastened was
0 much increased that stremgth of
arm told as much as sccaracy of sim,
and Stephen’s seventeen year’ old
muscles could not, after so long »
sbrain, cope with thess of Ralpn
Barlow, a butcher of fully 30 years old
His wrist and arm began to shake with
weariness, and only ome of his three
Jast arrows went straight to the mark,
while Barlow was as steady as ever,

reports brought to her, and deferred
her consent to the expedition.

In the afterncon there were tidings
that the Lord Mayor, Sir Thomas Rest
bad been sent for to my Lord Cardinal,
who just at this time, during the
building of York House, was lodging
in his house close to Temple Bar.
Some hours later, a message came to
Master Alderman Headley to meet the
Lord Mayor and the rest of the Coun-
cil st the Guildball. He shook him-
self into his scarlet gown, puffing and
blowing, and bidding Giles and Ste-
phen take heed that they kept close,
and ran into no mischief.

Bat they agreed, and Kit Bmallbones
with them, that there could be no harm
in going into the open space of Cheap-
side and playing out & match with
bucklers between Giles and Wat
Ball, a draper's 'prontice who bad
challenged him. The bucklers were
huge shields, and the wespons were
wooden swords. It wao an exciting
sport, and brought out all the youths
of Cheapside in the evening,
bawling out encoursgement and laying
wagers on either side. The curfew
rang, but there were special privileges
on May Eve and the game went on
louder than ever.

There was far too much noise for
any one to bear the town crier, who
went along jingling his bell, and shout-
ing: ‘O yes! O yes! O yea! By order
of the Lord Mayor and Council, no
h holder shall allow any ome of his

himself, were all exulting over him.
Barlow was led up to the king, who
bailed him ‘King of Shoreditch.’ »
title borne by the chamber archer ever
b long as bowmanship in
earncet lasted. A tankard which the

household to be sbroad beyond his
gate between the hours of 9 o'clock at
night and 7 in the morning,' or if any
of the outermost heard it, as did Am-
brose, who was on bis way home to his
night quarters, they were soo much
excited not to tarn & deaf ear to it.

o
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?
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as the doors of Newgate fell. and the
felons rushed out to join the rioters.
At the same time another shout rose.
‘Down with the aliens!” and there was
a general rush towards St. Martin's

gate, and with his full. sweet voice
began calling out and entreating the
lads to go bome, before any heads were
broken more than could be mended
again. He was always a favorite, and
is good humor scemed to be making
some impression, when, ecither from
the determination of the more evil dis-
posed, or because the inbabitants of
8t. Martin's Lane were beginning to
pour down hot water, stones, and brick-
bats on the dense mass of heads below
them, & fresh access of fury seized
upon the mob. Yells of * Down with
the strangers! echoed through the
narrow streets, drowning Sir Thomas'
voice. A lawyer who stood with him
was knocked down and much burt, the
doors were battered down, and the
bousehold stuff thrown from the win-
dows. Here, Ambrose, who had hith-
erto been pushed belpessly about, and
knooked hither and thither, was driven
up againet Giles, and, to avoid fallipg
snd being trampled down, clutched
bold of hini, breathless and panting.
“Thou here! exclaimed Giles. “Who
would have thought of sober Ambrose
in the midst of the fray? See here,
Stevie’

“ Poor old Ambrose " cried Stepben;
“keep olose to us! We'll see no barm
come to thee. “Tis hot work, eh ¥

“ Oh Stephen, could I but get out of
the throng to warn my master and
Master Michael I"

Those words seemed to strike Giles
Headley. He might bave cyred little
for the fate of the old printer, but as
be heard the screams of the women in
b d, be laimed : * Aye,
there's the old man and the little maid.
We will have her to the Dragon.’

*Or to mine sunt’s,’ said Ambrose.
‘Have with thee then,’ said Giles.
*Take his other arm, Steve;' and lock-
ing their ayms together the three
fought and forced their way from
among the plunderers in Bt. Martin's.
with no worse mishap than a shower of
hot water, which did not hurt them
much through their etout woolen coats.
They came at last to a place where
they could breathe, and stood still
moment to recover from the struggle,
and vituperate the hot water.

Then they heard fresh howls and
yells in front as well as behind.

‘They are at it everywhere,’ ex-
claimed Stephen. ‘I hear them some-
where out by Cornbill.’

*Aye, where the Frenchmen live,’
returned Giles. ‘Come on, who knows
bow it is with the old man and little
maid ¥

* There's a sort in our court that are
ready for aught,’ said Ambrose.

On they bhurried in the darkness,
which was now at the very deepest of
the night; now and then a torch wus
borne across the street, and most of
the houses had lights in the upper

indows, for few Lond slept on
that strange night. The stained glase
of the windows of the churches beamed
in bright colors from the altar lights
seon through them, but the lads made
slower progress than they wished, for
the streets were never easy to walk in

in him, but I fear me
it ia pessing fast,’ said Lucas,
in o low voice. Ove of those lade

strack him down at the poor
since. It waa

p-ionnn.thon-bohlh-l-o-
ing around the five jast before. ‘The
guard—the King’s men!’ was the sound
they presently distinguished. They
could besr rough, i

seconds more and all was still; only
the fire remsined. and in the stillness

| the suppressed sobs and moans of Al

donza were heard.
‘A light! Fetch a light from the

| five " waid Lucas.

Ambrose ran out.” The flame was
lessening, but be could see the derk
bindings and blackened pages of the
books be loved so well. A corner of »
page of St. Augustine's Confessions
was tarned towards him and lay om »
singed fragment of Aldonza's embroid

. jered curtain, while & little red flame

was licking the spiral folds of the
screw, trying, as it were, to gather
energy enough to do more than blacken
it. Ambrose could have wept over it
at any other moment, but now he could
only catoh up & brand-—it was the leg
of his master’s carved ¢chair—and run
back with it. Lacas ventured to light
a lamp, and they could then see the old
man's face, pale, but calm and still,
with his long, white beard flowing over
bis breast. There was no blood, no
look of pain, only a set look about the
eyes; and Aldonza cried : ‘ Oh, father,
thou art better! Speak to me. Let
Master Lucas lift thee up.'

‘Nay. my cbild, I cannot move hand
or foot. Let me lie thus till the Angel
of Death comes for me. He is very
near.' He spoke in short sentences.
* Water—nay, no pain,’ he added then
and Ambrese ran for some water with
the first battered fragment of a tin
pot he could find. They bathed his
face, and he gathered strength after a
while to say? ‘A priest—oh, for a
priest to shrive me "

‘I will find ome.’ said Ambrose,
speeding out into the court over frag-
ments of the besutiful work for which
Abenali was hated, and over the torn,
balf burnt leaves of the beloved store
of Lucas. The fire had died down. but
worning twilight was begimming to
dawn, a6id all was perfectly still after
the recent tumult, though for a moment
or two Ambrose heard some distant
cries.

As he saw the pale, lighted windows
of 8t. Paul's, it struck him to see
whether anyone were within, The
light might be only from some of the
lamps burning perpetually, but the
pale light in the northeast, the morn-
ing chill, and the clock striking 3, re-
minded him that it must be the hour
of Prime, and he said to himeelf:
‘Sure, if a priest be worshipping at this
hoaur, be will be a good and mercifal
man. Ican but try’

The door of the transept yielded to
his hand. He came forward. lighted
through the darkness by the gleam of
the candles, which cast a buge and
awfal shadow from the crucifix of the
rood-screen upon the pavement. Before
it knelt o black figure in prayer. Am-
brose advanced in some awe and doubt
how to break inom these devotions,
but the priest had heard his step, rose
and said : - What is it, my son ? Dost
thon seek the sanctuary after these sad
doings !

‘ Nay, reverend sir'’ said Ambrose.
“ "Tis a priest for a dyimg man I seek;’
and in reply to the instant question
where it was, be explained in haste
who the sufferer was, and how be had
received a fatal blow, and was begging
for the Sacraments. ‘ And oh, sir!" he
added. heisa boly and God-fearing
man, if ever one lived, and hath been
cruelly and foully treated by jealous
and wicked folk. who hated him for his
skill and industry.’

* Alack for the unbappy lade; and
alack for those who egged them om,

waid the priest. * Siruly they knew not ||

felt as if he had beeu called ¢ the
death-bed of Israel, or of Barzilli the
Gileadite, especially whea the old man.
in the Oriental phraseology be bad

.| never entively lost.said : *T thank Thee.

my God, and the God of my fathers.
that Thoe hast granted me that which
T bad prayed for.

[To == conrinump.]}

“Try Ayer’s Pills”
For Rheumatism, Newralgia, and Gout.
Stophen Lansing, of Yonkers, N. ¥,
says: “Recommended as a cure for
chronic Cestiveness, Ayer's Pills have
relieved me from that trouble and also
from Gout. If every victim of this dis-
ease would heed only three words of
mine, I could banish Gout from the land.
These words would be—‘Try Ayer's
Pills.* ™

cu:-l:{ the use of Ayer's Pills alone, I

myself permanently of rheuma-
tism u:huh had troubl

Rheumatism.

No medicine could have served me in
better stead.” —C. C. Rock, Corner,
Avoyelles Parish, La.

O. F. Hopkins, Nevada City, writes :
“I have used Ayer's Pills for sixteen
{e.n. and I think they are the best Pills
n the world. We keep a box of them
in the house all the time. They have
cured me of sick beadache and neuralgia.
Since taking Ayer's Pills, I have been
free from these complaints.”

“1 have derived great bemefit from
Ayer's Pills. Five years ago I was

on 8o ill with rheumatism that | was
unable to do any work. I took three
boxes of Ayer’s Pills and was entirely
cured. BSince that time I am never
without & box of these pills.” — Peter
Chiristensen, Sherwood, Wis.

Ayer’s-Cathartic Pills,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Dealers in Medicine.

DR. FOWLERS
EXT:OF »
‘“WILD"
RAWBERRY

CURES

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLANTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
CHILDREN OR ADULTS,

& LAl
THE NERVES,
THE LIVER,
THE BOWELS,

Boston Direct

—BY THE—

Boston, Halifax & P. E. Island
Steamship Line.

THE ONLY DIRECT LINE WITHODT CHANGE.
Charlottetown to Boston.

HE staunch and Commod

t into first class condition in every par-
alar, will, during the season of IB, ran
as follows, commencing with

THE CARROLL, ON SATURDAY, 5th MAY.

One of these vessels will leave for
Charlotietown every SATURDAY, =t
Boston every

noon ; and Charlottetown for
THURSDAY, at § o'clock, p. m.
P A ! Low

Hates!

'"Alkml—.mmlu Pw Berth 1in
well-furnis cabi i
Berth, $80. -

Lowest rates for Freight, which is always
carefully handled. -

CARVELL BROTHERS,
Agents, Charlotietown.

HARRISON LoRing.

Di and T
Lewis Wharf. Boston.
Oh'town, May 9, 1888

CARTERS|

Ee
CURE _

Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles
deat 1o 8 bilivas m-ﬁmmunnm&
-u.-.lh—-gbvuur after

Pain in the Side, &c. hile their (el
sble saccess has been shows ia

and regulate the bowels, Eicn If they only cured

EAD

Ache they would bealmost priceless to those who
suffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu-
nalely their goodness dor s not end and those
v‘:o:-auy them will find lb-u"llluh s vala-
able in 20 many wa; MM' not 'mu
- Bat after ail sickbead

:rﬂ 8 dose.
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PERKINS & ST

Novelties in Dress Goods, Tastefal Milline
department filled with the

CHOICEST GOODS.

In Dress Goods, Silks, Prints and general Dr
make every effort to lead in prices as well uyv?n?:f;: e,

Our Millinery, Hats, Bonnets, and Millinery Materials will
be found second to none in the city. Prices down low.

In ts and all House Furnishings w i
splendid variety of the B SO S—

Newest & Cheapest Goods

OIN P. B. ISLAND.
For Standard Goods at Lowest Prices, come to us.

PERKINS & STERNS.,

May 9, 1888,

MARK WRIGHT & C0'S

Furniture Faoctory.

If you doubt it, call and see. You will then under-

stand why it is that we sell many lines of our own manu-

facture

VERY MUCH CHEAPER
Than anyone in the trade.

We are prepared for a rush in repairing and re-up-

holstering spring, and will give all our patrons quick

despatch and good value.
We invite inspection of our immense stock in Show
ms

Mark Wright & Co

Charlottetown, March 28, 1888.

JUNE, 1SSS.

New Dry Goods in Great variety; best value in the
Province.

Millinery.—New Hats and Bonnets, fashionable and select,
Trimmings new and beautiful. Work tastefully done
at short notice.

Hoslery, Glsves, Corsets, &o., in great variety.
General Dry Goods.—Everything for the house.

actory Tweeds.—A full assortmen pattern
exchange for Wool. G -

Oents’ Furnishings.—Shirts, Ties, Underwear.

Boots and Shoes.—A tremendous stock, sure tg
both foot and pocket.

Tea, Taa, Tea.—Cannot fail to please; will put againgh’
“unymnginthinmhy‘.‘ o AT

Sugar and Choloe Groceries,—Tons of Iron, Nail
and everything required by the farmer or builder. »

Paintse, Olls, &eo., and other lines that go to make
store one of the most complete in the ooug:u';. o/

Please remember that in each line we have a larger stock
than many who k only single lines. W
- y eep only single lines. We are bound to

BUTTER, WOOL, &,
“w.drm, L, &, always bought, and highest

SATLY STE, NARIE CANAL
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