And beckon the vemels to come to them

there,
‘And call to the mystical band,
And drifts o'er the sea to & welcoming air
‘Blown soft from the beautiful land.

They glide in the wonderful silence of
death,

With faces, snow-white, to the west,
And My hands kissed by the spice-laden
“ breath

That strays from the sweet land of rest.
They heed not & mosn from the gray,

misty vale ;
» They see pot a beckoning hand,
But sweetly they sleep in the barges a-sail

For the beautiful, rest-filled land.

THE EVIL NAY DAY

A FOOL AND HIS FOLLY.

A Tale of the Time of Heary VIIL

CHAPTER XIIL
A LONDON WOLIDAY.

Another of the many holidays of the
Londoners was enjoyed on the oceasion
of the reception of Thomas Wolsey s

“lusty gallant gentlemen ' rode out to
Blackheath to meet the Roman envoy,
who, robed in full splendor, with St
Peter's keys embroidered on back and
breast and on the housings of his mule,
appeared at the head of a gallant train
in the Papal liveries, two of whom
earried the gilded pillars, the insignia
of office, and two more, & scarlet and

covered box or casket containing
the Cardinal's hat Probably no such
recaption of the dignity was ever pre-
pared elsewhere, and all was calculated
to give magnificent ideas of the office of
Cardinal and of the powet of the Pope
to those who had not been let into the
secret that the messenger had been
met at Dover, and thus magnificently
fitted out to satisfy the requirements of
the butcher’s son of Ipswich, and of
one of the most ostentatious of courts.
Old Gaffer Martin Fulford had mut-
tered in his bed that such pomp had
not been the way in the time of the true
old royal blood, and that display had
come in with the upstart slips of the
Red Rose—as he still chose to style the

should have gone out again ; but just
as he was near 8t. Paul’s, coming around
Amen Corner, he heard the sounds of &
fray. ‘Have at the country Inbbers!
Away with the moonrakers!

comeon!” ‘Hey! lads of the Eagle!
Down /with the Dragons! Adders!

r

There was a kicking, struggling mass
of blwe backs and yellow legs before
biut, from out of which came ‘ Yah!
Down with the Eagles! Cowardal
Kites! Cockmeys!’ There were plenty
of boys, men, women with children in
their arms halloing on: ‘ Well done,
Eagle” ‘Go it, Dragon !

The word Dragon filled the quiet Am-
brose with hot impuise to defend his
brother. All his gentls, scholsrly habits
gave way before that cry, and a shout
that he took to be Stephen’s voice in the
midst of the melec. .

He was fairly carried out of himself,
and doubling his fists, fell on the back
of the nearest boys, intending to break
through to his brother, and he found an
unexpected ally. Will Wherry's voice
called out: ‘ Have with you, comrade
and a pair of hands and arms, consid-
erably stouter and more used to fight-
ing than his own, began to pommel
vight and left with such good will that
they soon broke through to the aid of
their friends* and mot before it was
time, for Stepben, Giles and Edmund,
with their backs against the wall, were
defending themselves with all their
might against tremendous odds; and
just as the new allies reached them, s
sharp stoms struck Giles in the eye, and
levelled him with the ground, his head
striking against the wall. Whether it
was from alarm at his fall, or at the un-
expected attack in the rear, or probably
from both causes, the assailants dis-
persed in all directions, without waiting
to perceive how slender the succoring
force really was.

Edmund and Stephen were raising up
the unlucky Giles, who lay quite in-
sengible, with blood pouring from his
eye’ ‘Ambrose tried to wipe it away,
and there were anxious doubts whether
the oye itself were safe. They were
some way from home, and Giles was
the biggest and heaviest of them all.

‘Would that Kit Smallbones were
here " said Stephen, preparing to take
the feet, while Edmund took the shoul
ders.

* Look here,’ said Will Wherry, pull-
ing Ambrose’s sleeve, ‘our yard is much
nearer, and the old Moor, Master Mich-
sel, is safe to know what to do for him.

'Mmdmnhdvnylmlneh-
.| He wiled the pain from my thumb

when 'twas crushed in our printing
press. Mayhap if be put some salve to
him, he might get home on his own
foet.’

Edmund listened. ‘There's reason
in that’ he eaid. ‘Dost know this
leech, Ambrose

‘T know him well. He is a good old
man, and wondrous wise. Nay, mo
black arts, but he saith his folk hed
groatakill in herbs and the like, and
though he be no physician by trade, he
hath much of their lore.’

‘Have with thee, then,’ retuarned Ed-
mund, ‘the rather that Giles is no
small weight, and the guard might
come on us ere we reached the Dragon.’

‘Or those cowandly rogues of the
Eagle might set on us again’ added
Stephen ; and as they went on their
way to Warwick Inner Yard, he ex-
plained that the cause of the epcounter
had been that Giles had thought fit to

,|prank himself in his father's silver

* Wilt come in to the banquet? ’Tis
open house, and I can find thee a seat
without disclosing the kinship that sits
#0 sore on thy brother. Where is he 7

‘1 have not seen him this day.’

“That did I returned Randall, as 1
rode by on mine ass. He was ruffling
it sodustily that I could not but give
him a wink, the which my gentieman
ooald by no means stomach! Poor
lad! Yet there be times, Ambrose,
when I feel in sooth that mine office is
the only honorable ome, since who be-
sides can speak truth ? I love my lord ;
he is a kind, open-handed master, and
there's none I would so willingly serve,
whether by jest or earnest, but there
are sad days to come of his service.’

By way of vindicsating his character

snimal, immedistely
he is” and at the same time sprang
upon the back and shoulders of an as-
tonished clown who was gasing at the
rear of the procession.

The erowd applauded with shouts of

chain, and thus George Bates, always
owing the Dragon a grudge, and ren-
dered specially malicious since the en-
counter on Holy Rood Day, had raised
the cry against him, and caused all the
flat-caps around to make a rush at the
gaud as lawful prey.

‘"Tis clear against 'prentice statutes
to wear one, is it not?” asked Ambrose.

‘ Ay,' retnrned Stephen, * yet none of
us but would stand np for our own com-
rade against those meddling fellows of
the Eagle.’

‘ But,’ added Edmund, ‘ we must be-
ware the guard, for if they looked into
the cause of the fray, our master might
be called on to give Giles a whipping
in the Company’s hall, this being »
second offence of going abroad in these
vanities.'

Ambrose went on before to prepare
Miguel Abenali, and eutreat his good
offices, oxplaining that the youth's
master, who was aleo his kinsman,
would be sure to give handsome pay-
ment for any good offices to him. He
scarcely got out half the words; the
grand old Arsb waved his hand and
said : ‘When the wonnded is laid before
the tent of Ben Ali, where is the ques-
tion of recompense? Peace be with

,| thee, my son ! Bring him hither, Al

“I ery you mercy,’ quoth the jester;
a1 sod if 1

then restore him.
jackass,' crossing his

donsa, lay the earpet yonder, and the
cushions beneath the window, where I
may have light to look to his hurt’

The ugh worn threadbare,
was s old ‘Moorish rug, once
/ with brillisncy, and still rich
in coloring, and the cushion was of
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betrayed a little alarm in the tall aps
prentics, who feared not quarterstaff

vight. 1 fool—I fosl &b if T hind loft the
lad Giles with Abeaham under the oak

nor wrestler, and had even dauntiessly |tres, as we saw him in the miracle

confronted the masters of hig guild.
Stephen, sooth $o say, was not very
much af ense; around had
such a strange, aspect, and
mattered, ‘Bide with
me, Am " to which his brother willingly
assented, being quite as comfortable in
Master MichaePs abode as by his aant’s
own hearth.
Giles mesawhile lay quiet, and then,
as his senses became less confused, and

what had befallen him, grasping at the
hand of Ambrose as if to hold fast by
something familiar ; but he still seemed
too much dazed to enter into the ex-
planation, and presently murmured
something about thirst. Aldonza came
softly up with & cup of something cool.
He looked very haird at her, and when

brose woald have taken it from her
hand to give it to him, he said : ‘ Nay!
She P

And she, with a sweet smile in her
soft, dark, shady eyes, and on her full
lips, held the cup to his lips far more
daintily and dexterously than either of
his boy companions could have done;
then when bhe moaned and said his
eye pained him, the white-bearded
elder came and bathed his brow with
the soft sponge. * It seemed all to pass
before him like s dream, and it was not
much otherwise with his unhurt com-
panions, especially Stephen, who fol-
lowed with wonder the movements
made by the slippered feet of father
and daughter upon the mats which
covered the stome flooring of the old
stable. The mats were only of English
rushes and flags, and had been woven
by Abenmali and the child ; but loose
rushes strewing the floor were account-
ed a luxury in the Forest, and even at
the Dragon court the upper end of the
hall alone had any covering. Then the
water was heated, and all such other
operations carried of over a curious
round vessel placed over charcoal; the
window and the door had dark, heavy
curtains ; and a matted portion cut off
the further stall, no dogbt to serve as
Aldonza’s chamber. Stephen looked
about for something to assure him that
the place helonged to mo wisard en-
chanter, and was glad to detect 3 large
white cross on the wall, with a holy
water stoup beneath it, but of images
there were none.

Itseemed to him a long time before
Master Headley's ruddy face, full of
anxiety’ appeared at the door.

Blows were, of course, no uncommon
matter ; perhaps so long as no perma-
pent injury was inflicted, the master
armorer had mo objection to anything
that might knock the folly out of his
troublesome young inmate; but Ed-
mund had made him uneasy for the
youth's eye, and still more so about the
quarters he was in, and he had brought
& mattrass and a couple of men to carry
the patient home, as well as Steelman,
his prime minister, to advise him.

He had left all those outside, how-
ever, and advanced, eivilly and conde-
scendingly thanking the sword catler,
in perfect ignorance that the man who
stood before him had been born to &
home that was an absolute palace com-
pared with the Dragon court. The two
men were a curions contrast. There
stood the Englishman with his sturdy
form dnclining, with age, to corpulence,
his broad, honest face telling of many a
civic banquet, and his short, short
stubbly brown grizzled beard, his whole
air giving a sense of worshipful author-
ity and weight; and opposite to him
the sparely made, dark, thin, aquiline
faced, white-bearded Moor, a far small-
er man in stature, yet with a patriarch-
al dignity, refinemen; and grace in port

play

This description did not eatisfy Mrs.
Headloy ; indeed, she foared that her
son was likewise bewitched, and when,
the mext morning, Stephen, who had
bean sent o inquire for the patient, ve-
ported him better, but still unable to be
moved, since he could net lift his head
without sickness, she became very
anxious. Giles was transformed in her
estimate from a cross-grained slip to
poor Robin Headley's boy, the only
#on of & widow, and nothing would con-
tent her but to make her son conduct
her to Warwick Inner Yard to inspect
matters, and carry thither a precions
relic warranted proof agains all sorcery.
9.1t was with great trepidation that the
good old dame ventured, but the result
was that she was fairly subdued by
Abenali's patriarchal dignity. She had
never seen any manners to equal his,
not even when King Edward IV, had
come to her father’s house at the Barbi-
can, chucked her under the chin, and
called her a dainty duck.

It was Aldonza. however, who
specially touched her feelings. Such
a sweet little wench, with the air
of being bred in a kingly or kightly
court, to be living there close to the
very dregs of the city was a scandal and
a danger—speaking so prettily, too, and
knowing how to treat her elders. She
would be a good example for Dennet,
who, sooth to say, was getting too old
for spoilt child sauciness to bé always
pleasing, while as to Giles, he could not
be in better quarters. Mre. Headley,
well used to the dressing of the burns
and bruises incurred in the weaspon
smithe’ business, could not but confess
that his eye had been dealt with as
skillfully as she could have done it
herself.

CHAPTER XIV.
THE KXIGHT OF THE BADGER.
“1 t of pasy.”
Am a gentleman acom iy S

Giles Headley's accident must have
amounted to concussion of the brain,
for though he was able to return to the
Dragon in a couple of days, and the cut
over his eye was healing fast, he was
weak snd shaken, and did mot for
several weeks recover his usual health.
The noise god heat of the smithy were
distressing to him, and thére was no
choice but to let him lie on settles, sun
himself on the steps and attempt no
work.

It had tamed him & good deal
Smallbones ssid the letting out of mala-
pert blood was wholesome, and others
thought him still under & spell; but he
seemed to have parted with much of
his arrogance, either because he had
not spirits for self assertion, or because
something of the grand eastern courtesy
of Abenali had impressed him. For
intercourse with the Morisco had by no
means ceased. Giles went, as long s
the injury required it, to have the hurt
dressed, and loitered in the Inner Yard
s long time every day, often securing
some small dainty for Aldonza—an
apple, a honey cake, a bit of marchpane,
a dried plum, or a comfit, One day he
took her a couple of oranges. To his
surprise, as he entered, Abenali looked
up with a strange light in his eyes, and
exclaimed : ‘My son) thy scent is to
my nostrils as the court of my father's
house " Then, s he beheld the orange,
he clasped his hands, took it in them,
and beld it to his breast, pouring out a
chant in an unknown tongue, while the
tears flowed down his cheeks.

‘ Father, father " Aldonsza cried, terri«
fied, while Giles marvelled whether the
orange worked on him like a spell,
But he pereeived their amazement, and
spoke again in Egglish. I thank thee,
my son! Thou hast borne me back for
& moment to the fountain in my father's
house, whgre ye grow,

of the sunshine, the deep blue sky and
snow topped hills! Land where are the
graves of my father and mother| How
pines and sickens the heart of the exile

exile. Ab, ye golden fruits! One fra-
grant breath of thee is as a walt of the
joys of my youth ! Are ye foretastes of
the fruits of Paradise, the true home to
which I may yet come, though I may
never, never see the towers and hills of
Ronds more. &
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suit of English harness, his present suit
being & patchwork of relics of numerous
battiefields. Only one thing he desired,
& true Spanish sword, not oaly Toledo
or Bilboa by name, but nature. He had
seen execntion dome by the weapous
of the soldiers of the Great Captain,
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PHYSICIAN & SURGEON
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Administration Notice.

HE nnfersigned, Adwinistratrix of
the Estate of Jomes Smith, lute of
ort  Auguatus, Lot b’l‘hirty-cix ix;
n's Copnty, t vinee of
Efl'l!? h‘ﬂ. , de-
ceased, infestate, berehby notifies all
persons indebted to the said Estate
to make imwediate payment to her;
nd all persons baving claims or de-
nds agningt the said Mstate arve
by required to exbibit claims
"‘d.. duly at! to her for
within Six Months from the

of the publictbion of this motice
Dated this 18th day of Bept, 1888,
CATHERINE SMITH,
Administratrix.
838—3m

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
CHILOREN OR ADULTS,

Farm E Sale.

HE undersigned offers for sale his
of Flu Acres, fronting on St
Ci

the crop to
. If not sold by private
be set up at auction, the time of w
notice will be given. For partiou
10 the owner,
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