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When the warrant had been read,
Mr. de Lacey looked up into the face
of Henricus Laurens, whom he had so
often met in the amenities of social
intercourse, and said, while a whim.
gical smile crossed his face

" Another messenger has been be
fore you, sir, whom I must preferably
obey."

Not understanding his meaning,
Mynheer began to bluster, and called
to his side the constable who had
accompanied him :

*“Do you not perceive,” said Mr. de |

Lacey, quietly, = that I have received
my death-wound ?

Henricus Laurens was startled out
of all his composure. It was an event
which he had never for a moment
anticipated. He turned furiously
upon Greatbatch, but Mr, de Lacey
was speaking again

* Since I cannot survive I implore |

you, whatever your opinions and
prejudices, as an honorable man, as
the husband of Evelyn's dearest
friend, to do what I am unable to do
and protect my daughter.”

“ But,” stammered Ldurens, dis
concerted still more by that appeal,
“ghe too is included in these charges.
She had made herself amenable to
the law.”

" If you cannot protect her from
the law,” said the wounded man,
solemnly, " I conjure you, at least, to
protect her by the law from the
clutches of a yillian,

It is poasible that some light was
thrown into the perplexity and con
fusion of the young man's mind by
the remark, which he found to be
startling in the extreme. But, tell
ing himself that it was the vain fear
of an idolizing father, an attempt to
injure an enemy, perhaps suppos
ing that referred to Greatbatch, he
answered stolidly ;

" The law
ful protection.

» t¢

“To its tender

or

he
ifford her all need

mercies and yours
gir,” Mr. de Lacey said in a faintly
ironical tone, "' I commend her,

His weakness seemed to be increas
ing and, believing that death was
imminent, he raised his voice, so
to be heard by al

as
y all aboui
I would have those present

know that I die, as I have lived, in
the Catholic Roman faith, In
that cause I content to have lost
my life.

By a final eff

“ God save
hold to be the
ereign of Er

Mynheer L red with
anger, while the dying man, his voice
sinking to a whisper, fell to praying
that, since through evil laws no priest
could be ha ) ghrive him, the merci
ful Savio ould ¢
all his sins and b
eternal happiness

Presently a
arose
that
tragical
Willian annoyed
occurrence whl nigk
mark and
for the de
gecretly

to

and

am

added
King J
true

et he
whom 1
and lawful sov

ames,

AUrens

grew

him from
him to the

ysolve
ring
difference of
the chief
, which had

a chara

opinion
amc
ara

ngst actors in
80

)sser
at the
t provoke re
awaker

Lac

public sympathy
neverthe
taat 10ther
obstacl Was a t to bef removed
from onferring

with the s ggler, he soundly rated
him for and held
the appr Mr.
Lacey as eapon above his
head. Gre on his part, as
sumed a surly demeanor and threat.
ened to with the " Hes
peria " and wash his hands of the
whole business. Captain Prosser
Williamé, however, prevailed on him
to remove the young lady to his
brigantine without delay, before she
should become aware of her father's
condition.

At this juncture Mynheer Laurens
unexpectedly interfered, Whether
stricken with remorse or anxious to
make a good appearance in the eyes

the constable and other witnesses,

declared hat ymmon decency
emanded t the girl be permitted
to attend upon herdying father, after
which the 1 might take its course,
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ing the fin was anxi
ous to carr that had
caused Mr. de Liacey to unsheathe his
sword and mske this unavailing
attempt to defend his daughter.
Williams
back into lows when Evelyn
came forth fror e cabin, The light
of the lantern showed her face deadly
pale, her \ haggard, and her
beauty temporarily obscured. But
there was no outery, no word of com
plaint or reproach as she threw her
gelf on her knees beside her father,
holding his hand already cold in ap

cabin was
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reat
ulting re

t fall concern
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brutality L
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proaching death and talking to him |

in heartbroken whispers. For one
glance at his face had sufficed, and
ghe knew the dreadful trial that was
in store for her. By swift move
ment she
a small crucifix and

held it before

the fast glazing eyes, and, forgetting ]

drew far

unfastened from her neck |

even her sorrow, murmured prayers
and the Sacred Names that alone
can give hope to the dying Christian.
Her father, who had repeated clearly
and distinetly each act of coutrition
or supplication, said suddenly :

" But last evening, my Evelyn, we
read in the 'Imitation’ of the ' bright
day of eternity.’ It is dawning for
me.

A sob broke from Evelyn
wailing heart-stricken cry

My father, oh ! my father !”

The agony of that cry seemed to

trouble him, but he again,
more faintly.
‘ In that day we shall meet. Pray
| for me in the time of my purgation.
| To God I commend you. Oh, Jesu,
| mercy ! God be merciful !

He said no further word, for with
one convulgive movement, his gal
| Tant spirit fled. In the gloom of
| night that had fallen on the face of
| the waters, Death, the most thrilling
ly dramatic end to every enterprise,
| had thus cut short the tangled thread
of a human life. Evelyn de Lacey
momentarily forgot her surround
ings, and even the blow that had
fallen, in the one absorbing desire
to help her dead father with her
prayers and accompany his beloved
soul to the very judgment seat of the
Most High., Awed into inaction,
none stirred or made any attempt to
interfere with her in those first few
moments. Even Prosser Williams
curbed his impatience, and waited in
o silence broken only by the lap of
waves, the scream of a sea-bird or
| the flapping of the sail in the fresh
ening breeze. The salt air of the
ocean blew into their faces, and
there was a desolating sound of al
most human anguish in the wind.
Then all at once they were aroused
from their lethargy by other sounds,
which stirred them all to action, and
awakened as if from slumber those
on board the " Hesperia Great
batch with an oath flung himself
into the waiting boat, and hastened
towerds the brigantine. For, com
ing like a phantom ship out of the
darkness, the Mermaid,” Rogers
had drawn near. Great
batch and his crew, at first, believed
it to be one of the Fre yrivat
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people to wondering
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Evelyn, praying by the side of her
father, had cloged
and whose features had taken on the
majesty of death.
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“And a good thing, too, if she
sank her to the bottom,” muttered
Captain Jenkins, revengetully.

''Well,” suggested the other, " you
do not want him to get the ' Anna
Maria ' into the bargain.

" No, that I don't,” cried the skip
per, who was leaning over the rail
and peering into the
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caused Prosser Williams' arm to fall
powerless to his eide. It was a dra
i matic moment when the two officers
| of Lord Bellomont's Household
| looked each other in the face, with
such sentiments may
| imagined, It was only the calmer
| counsels of Pieter Schuyler that pre
vented Ferrers from inflicting then
and there upon his fellow-officer
| such chastisement as he felt to be
richly deserved. And so ended Pros
gsor Williams' last effort, and in sul
len rage and despair he had to wit-
ness the removal of Evelyn and the
dead body of Mr. de Lacey to the
" Mermaid,” while he and his asso

ol
f

one
wi some wild
upon
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dintes were left to return to
" Hesperia " and its crestfallen com-
mander, Greatbatch.

CHAPTER XIII
AN ALLY WON

the | of

perfume,
mingled with
the Bay.

distinet but delicate,
the galt breeze from
My lady was in a house

| gown of pale pink, over which she

|

wore & scarf of blue, with a profu
sion of costly lace, It was a cos
tume which emphasized that curicus

Madam Van Cortlandt sabt in that | blending of the young and the old in

gelf-same room from which Evelyn
de Lacey bad fled from the inquisi
torial search of Captain Tobias Ran
gom and his company of train-bands,
and the old clock was ticking away
the moments of a rainy noon.
mistress of the house had been very
busy of late, for it was the time of
the year when much household work
had to be done, always under her
personal supervision, Butter had
been made and packed away in firk-
ing in the buttery below stairs.
Salt beef and pork, and fleh salted or

smoked by a process taught the white |

gettlers by the Indians, had been
gtored away in the deep, dark cel-
lars under the house, The capacious
bins bad been stocked with an abun
dant supply of such vegetables as
would keep during the winter sea
son, And now Madam Van Cort-
landt, who was feeling the weight of
her years, was disposed for rest.
Her mind and heart, however, were
sorely troubled by the recent events
in the public and political life of her
beloved Colony of New York, and by
those troubles which had befallen
Evelyn de Lacey and her father.
She had often recalled the father's
last visit, and the sentiments of re-
gard and respect with which he had
ingpired her. She was fully aec-
quainted with the part which Cap
tain Prosser Williams had played in
the troubles of father and daughter,
and of his late dastardly attempt,
which had resulted so tragically.

Ag she sat thus thinking of all
those things, her knitting needles
lying idle 'in her lap and the tears
dimming her eyes so that she had to
remove the spectacles from 1 nose
and wipe them, the door
The eld woman's fage brightened
when she that it was Polly.
Almost, immediately though, she
noted that the bright face w
clouded, and that it had already lost
its look of joyousness and youth. In
fact, there had been that day one of
the many
husband and wife, concerning the
part which Hénri Laurens had
played in the de Laceys’' misfortun
and which only of late had come to
the knowledge of PoMy. Even bef
her marriage she had been aware
thgt her future band was arro
gant and domineering by nature and
inclined to tl fanati
cism, but, after e manner of yoqung
girls, she had trusted that her power
over him would sufficient to sof
ten and subdue the asperities of his
character. Her few months of mar.
ried life had dispelled many illusion
but she had bee zeth
pared for his towards
best friend and the torrent
invective which he had poured forth
against the de Laceys, own
family and friends, and even
herself,
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Taking up her knitting again as |
excuse for not seeming to observe
Polly's troubled face, Madam Van
Cortlandt began to talk of Evelyn in
her place of exile, down in the Span
ish Colony of St. Augustine, whither
she had been convey fely by
Captain Rogers in " The Mern
and whence she had written
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her appearance. The
numerous lines,

imperceptible at

eyee, deep-set and
an indescribable
expression. She
ennut, desgpite
raged within and without the man
| sion, but of which she caught only
| faint echoes. She knew that Lord
Bellomont had been in outrageous
humor, which might have been
itself a distraction, if he had not
absented himself for the great part
of every day. She, therefore, greet
ed the visitor very graciously, since
her presence was a relief from intol
| erable boredom, With an interest
which effectually aroused her,
listened to the various adventures of
| Evelyn, and expressed the greatest
sympathyfor her sad case. She prom

face showed
fine and almost
a distance ; the
dark-circled, had
weariness in their
was devoured with

|
though doubtful of results.

“The moment,” she said, “ is in.
opportune, The Earl has but lately
returned from his government of
New England, and is sadly perturbed
over many disquieting occurrences,
Yet I am willing to do my uttermost.

Deeply musing, she sat turning
the jewelled ring upon her finger, so

| that the emerald, sapphire, ruby and
diamond, which met there, caught
each a different light.

"1 have been unable,
"to discover the whereabouts of
Captain Ferrers, When 1 have in
quired, I have been met with doubt
ful glances and a determination not
to speak. As for Captain Prcsser
Williams

" Oh, that thrice detestable
cried Polly,

My Lady
warningly

" Speak not your mind
you are bent upon ¢
macy. I am told that he
his rters in
Otherwise I might
Ag I a

she said,

3 being!
impulsively
smiled, though ehe
8o freely, if
nis

qu fever

roging
have heard more.

m informed, ellency

paid him a visit immediat n
return and since

She paused
not care to add
might be
than her
that My
fury,

late a

en

th
abruptly, for
Vrow
of a l¢
friend t
Lord came tl in a white
execrating cerned in t}
fair, After raging and
be had been closeted with
Nanfan, Weaver
most il
which Mynheer
admitted. There had been a rumor
too, that the arrest iet
was hotly debated, ¢
loger nd others

Lorda

storm

John
and others of
counci

tion, a
P nad bee

fac
Laurens

n
Schut

Bel
audacious

skippe

celle
(

1 ould
ountess v
band had been ¢
about petiti
which had
rom ma P

R

oue,

the

}
arl

colony, |
vl,. )
rictions  he
1 In ¢

le
celved fr |

iicary
Lrad

5 mod

And wa
proud
and ’ g
from which be pe
had not impra
Altogether, La
that it was a ging
moment to proffer
a request 1r
'\"V"{‘
the fix
was deeply
de Lacey
of Evelyn
very

d

prejudice

G

}
ne

been
G bl tl Vernor's v

X O IE a
Rrave
formed her t
of the tow
ha
one ol

Vo orix
fore
wen
ount
friendly
girl,”
And with that

necessarily

interest

Evelyn’'s friend
content for the pre

ent.

TO BR CONTINUED

m

I'o rejoice 1

in another OB
is to give content to yvour own 1

i
3

viate or dispel your own

the excitement which

Il)\

she |

ised to use what influence she had, |

| knovy

ROSES OF TODAY

s

Grandmother Dillon sgighed and
| shook her head, After a bit she
laid down the shawl she was knitting
and eat with folded hands, looking
out across the It was nos
the smooth stretches of grass that
met her eyes, however, but a piece of
muddy road, the rain coming down,
and 0 1g people splashing
gayly along under an umbrella.

“"Happy ? N should think so
and all !” she murmured,
reminiscent smile in her
unfaded eyes. "And Hen had
ing but his two good hands
will to do—and we got along. g
Still a dubious shake of the, head
“I don’t know a8 1'd like to see our
little Rose work as hard as I did
she’s 8o dainty, and fine, and flower
| like, just like her namesake."”
| - Grandmother picked up her
knitting again, and slowly a quiet
smile began to creep back into her
eyes. Why that's exactly what Hen
used to say to ‘Just like your
namesake, Rosie, just like yqur
pretty namesake'—I can hear him
| yet in that slow, drawly way of his.
‘I mustn’'t let my little Rose fade,
he'd often say. But land! bard
work takes no account o' roses, I can
tell you that! But I didn't mind
work—I was strong, . and that
was my happiest time. There's no
happiness like working for those you
ove.,” Grandmother found herself
sighing again. Or it used to be
that way,” she ruminated, counting
her stitches thoughtfully. “I wonder
with all theee changes that have
come,” looking around wistfully, “if
that has changed, too ?"

Came the sound of a blithe young
voice humming gay tune and
Grandmother's door opened with a
rusb and a young girl danced in, a
girl with eyes as dancing as her steps
and a lovely r in her soft cheeks
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Rose laughed. “Thank you
Grandmother. 1 have it.,” She un
folded the tidy package and held the
rosy folds against her face, glancing |
appraisingly in the glass.

Just the color of your cheeke,’ |
Grandmother remarkeg, mollified by |
the pretty picture. "Hensy always
likes you in pink,"” guilelessly.

Oh |” Rose frowned a little, cast-
ing back a deflant look at the eyes in
the mirror. [—I don't believe I'll
take it after all-—not now, anyhow
a8 she met her grandmother's hurt,
surprised look. "'You keep it for me,
Gran dear. You gee,’ airily, "I was |
going to wear my white tonight, but
I just happened to remember that
Reg likes me best in blue. Oh,” as
the tinkle of a bell was heard, |

there's the telephone | 1'll be in and
straighten the drawer after awhile,
Grandmother, And she was out of
the room as swiftly as she had come
in.

Grandmother held her knitting
suspended tensely in the air for a
moment, then she lowered it into
her lap, shakMg her head uncertain-
ly.

I don't kmow,’ she murmured
sadly, "but what she likes the rides
best after all. Well, maybe it's
natural. In my day it was the
man himself that counted the most
but I suppose it's different now
she sighed as she began to count
her stitches.

With Reginald Harrington as her |
escort Rose had a very delightful
time that night. There was no
doubt of it, he was a perfect ascort.
From flowers—always roses—to the
final good night he was all attenticn |
in his courteousassured way, Hand
some, rich, agreeable, what more |
could a girl agk in a cavalier ? Rose
often put this question berself
with a curious detached interest,
and never found any satisfaction in
the answer, for somehow at
that moment Henry's face not

Reginald's would

}

her

to

just
wnd
come 1 p
Ag though+e had an
it " she would r
It isn't ae
conclugio

thing

wit!

n of
ber crosser than

1g to him whom |

ever
arry |
d yet a feeling within her con
licted this statement
en times W

enry's eyes had

I'here had

hen som n

ur ld
different tale

po never
intents and
gultor

ginald wa

en
purp
a for Ro
on intimat
n home, owing

aned an

was 00

to th

Grand:
£01 John
family nd

Henry in

twent €
thier of a
1 to Ll

sart in secret, and see another

to walk off with the pr
oveted. There

ed

times
elf bitte

were
aim
sion,” he would

intend to make m

¢ y profes
hotly. I

to the top
\nd

of the
seemingl unat

to

then a
«‘.i'd

yompared

vigion
tain
his rival's wealt

ling 1

ht

y, she thoug
an th

in & man
 run,”’ used to
visdom bought by
erly ehe

Henry looked

€ \'!!'l'l
And latt took to
le

noticing how p

you feel well, she

him Friday evening as
all around the big living |
Rose glanced at him quickly.

Don Henry
asked
they

room

one
sat
‘Perfectly, Grandmother
angwered easil
little,

"I think he looks well,
only

8

Henry
, though he flushed a

was R

the

080’8
omment, flush. |

Not

seeing

but what he

| Office Hours

| P.O

| Phone

Phone Main 6249, After Hours: Hillerest 881

Society of St. Vincent de Paul
Bureau of Information

Special Attention Cast off Clothes
Given to Employment Always in Demand

25 Shuter St,
9 to 4 TORONTO

St, Jerome's College
Founded 1864 KITCHENER, ONT,
Excell tusiness Coll
Execellent High School or Ac

Excellent College and Phil
Addre

A 1

ge Dep
wlemic

riment
Department
wophical Depa rtment

REV ZINGER, C.R.,, P, D., PRESIDENT

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN

| BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIES, Ete

yKC,A E
ldleton

Ad

Knox
Ge

Hon.).].Fo yuis Monahas
E.L N Keough
ress : “Foy
Main 794
Main 798
Offices : Continental Life Building
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STRERTS

TORONTO

Telephones

Box

098 Phone M 4119
H.

L. O'ROURKE, B.A.
(Also of Ontario Bar
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY
Money to
Board of Trade Building
81 Eighth Avenue West
CALGARY, ALBERTA

Loan

Suite b

OHN T.

Barrister

LOFTUS
olicitor, Notary, Eto:
12 TEMPLE BUILDING

TORONTO

Telephone Main 682

Reilly, Lunney & Lannan

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIES
CALGARY, ALBERTA

DR
Do

and D

EAID
nk Chambers

hmond St

s Phone

pr Yertte

SPEND a few days, a week
o¢ a week-end at this po
Resort Hotel, noted for %x
Cuisine and Appeintmests.
ON THE OCEAN FRONT
Hot and Cold Salt Water in ol
baths. Orchestra. Gelf privileges. §
Special Spring Rates. Booklet.
NEWLIN HAINES CO., ‘\‘a
1

_%\1 |
2 XX

SN

oy

Funeral Divectors

PRI X

STTEANA N R N

E. C. Killingswonrth
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

nd t

UNPASG RO RV R

-~

AL ]

1 and

Summer £
1 August

CEO. Y.

y an or to April

CHOWN, Registrar

T'S VE
h

GETABL

e

Taggart’s Remedies
nto, Canads

The Catholic Hghlands
of Scotland

The Western Highlands
and Is'ands

o

Q

<

0ODO /ZUNDELL

(SCOT.)

DOM B

land

s. $2.75 Postpaid

1 ) )
Catholic Weeor

LONDON, CANADA

Y
1
Al

117 Yonge 8t,

Main 7218 Toronte

.t e e ——————.

S~ ~~
: R e

S WCTEICESSEGY )

s Dowe’ S

~— war
o

U
CUT FLOWERS
CANDIES

DRUGS
PERFUMES

Order by Phone — we dealiver

grown terribly | K™ Watch our Ads, in Local Dailies Thursday




