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‘they would not let him stop.

Por his song of bettle and death
He sang of victories won,

Of Douk and his Indian steed,
Aud thse tale of Morgs the Livan.

there as be sang, as he sang,
o hoarts of men bowed down,
And lo! the top of the oven
Became the monarch's throne.
— Annie Plelds.

YEE EVIL NAY DAY:
IM@MY.

A Tale of the Thme of Heary VIIL

CHAPTER I1I.—[ConTiNuEDp.]

*He'll say next bo knows everyone
of the Seven Worthies,” said another
boy, for Stephen was becoming »
popular character.

* And all the paladine to boot. Come
on, Yittle Rowley ™ was the ory.

*1 wil you, my brother is page to
the comptroller of the household, and
my mother dwells beside the Gate
Homse, snd I know every man of
them,’ ingisted Rowley. waxing hot.
*“As for that Forest savage fellow’s
uncle being captain of the geurd, 'tis
more like that he is my lords fool,
Quipsome Hall’

Whereat there was a cry, in which
were blended exultation at the hit, and
vituperation at the hitter. Stephen
flew forward to avenge the insult, but
a big bell was beginning to ring, »
whole wave of black gowns rushed to
obey it, swoeping little Rowley away
with them ; and Stephen found himself
loft alone with his brother and the two
lads who bad been invited to St
: and who now repaired
hither with them,

The supper party in the refectory
wna o emall one, and the rule of the
fonndstion limited the meal to one
dish and a pittance, aod che dish was
of savory eels, but the Warden’s good
nature had added to it some cakes and
comfits in comsideration of his youthful
guests.

After some conversation with the
eMer Wykebamist, the Warden called
Ambrose and put him through an ex-

(! on his i , which

Spriag »s an enemy, to
R

flow up from the darshes,
A small thicket of trees was in sight,

him, Ambrose rushed after Stephen

beheld the dog at the throat of one o
three men.

knees beside the quivering creatute
from whose neck blood was fast pour
ing. Oue glance at the faithful, wistfu
eoyes, one feeble movement of the ex

hear the cry:

ler hurried ouat shanks and demanded

the reply that there were mno mowe,

Bl o

proved so satisfactory, that it ended in
sn invitation to the brothers to fill two
ot the empty scholarships of the coileg
of the dear St. Elizabeth. It was a
good offer, and one that Ambrose
would fain have pted, but Steph

bad no mind for the cloister or for
learving,

The Warden had no doubt that he
eould be apprenticed in the ecity of
Winchester, sivce the brother at home
had in keeping a sum suficient for the
feo. Though the trade of “ capping ™
bad fallen off, there were otil} good,
substantial burgesses who would be
willing to an setive lad of good
parentage, being themselves of
gentle blood. Stephen, however, would
not brook the ides. ‘Duat upon you,
Ambrose!” said he, ‘ to desire to bind
your own brother to bage, mechanioa)
arts.’

“*Tis what Nurse Joan held to be
good for us both,” said Ambrose.

‘Jokn! Yea, like a womsn, who
deems a man safest when ke is a tailor,
or & perfumer. An you be minded to
stay here .with a black gown and »
shaven crown, I shallon with Spring
and come (o preferment. ‘ Mayhe
thou'lt next hear of me when I have
got some fat canoury for thes,’

* Nay, 1 quit thee not,’ said Ambrose,
“ If thon fare forward,sodo L. But I
would thon could’st have brought thy
mid to rest there.’

#What! would'st thou be content
with this worn-out place, with more
ehurches than bouses, and more empty
houses than full ones? No? lot us on

there is something doing! Thou
geo thatmy Lovdof York will
‘voom for the scholar as well as
the man-at-arms.’
8o the kind offer was declined, but
Ambrose was grieved to see that the
Warden thought him foolish, snd per-

Beamk
to Stey

in his pase if we dally here.’

old head on his koees.

tall wagged!
stannched—"

I the

sir? This way, Staviel’

ropsed Stephen, and it was soon ac

whistle, and eali of * Goh!
Poppett!’
uod Ambrose helped the burgess into
the saddle.
‘ pach of you lay a hand on my pommel.

rascals find out our seani nuntbers.’

* D'ye think Giles Headley the man
saved my life us well as my parse, to

i!il g

gl
t

i
i

nuu\hm-d-vu—-
might have aequitted him of evil in- | bound? Then will we jramey on to-

cool of the evening, snd were kindly | norch of & large country hostel, from
reotived by & wonk, who had chargs |the doors and large bay window of
of & gralige just outelde the Mtle thwn, | which ight streamed oat.
near one of the springs of the River |oagement was open, thoss without

The next days journey was & plons- | pasging within.
anter one, for there was more of wood
snd heather, and they had to skirt the place of honor sat a youth of some
around the marshy borders of variows | gaventeen or eighteen years,
bogs. Spring was happier, being able | rogsed, with a little feather curling

speod emough, for they Weore | pognes hear my tokens, besides him
still among tall whine and stiff serabs | whom I felled to the earth. He eame
of heather when the sun began to get | on at me with his sword, but I had my
low gorgeously lighting the tall plumes | point ready for him; and dows be
of golden broom, and they bad their| went before me like an ox. Then
doubts whether they might not be off | oume on asiother, but him T dealt with
the track; bat In soch weather there by the back stroke as nsed in the tilt-
waa nothing alarming in spending a|y.:q st Clarendon.’
night out of doors, if only they had

hing for supper. Stephen took « |sir, Holy Saints!
bolt from the puree at his girdle. and |, 4s0als should haunt so nigh us,’ the
bent his crossbow, 80 as t0 be ready in | hostess was exelsiming.
case a rabbit sprang out, or a dock poor goodmsan, Master ‘Headley., A

and they were making for it, when | nember him when he went forth on
sounds of angry voices were heard,and | his way to Salisbury, little thinking,
Spring, bristliog up the mane on his | poor soul, what was before him. And
neck, and giving a foew premonitory is be truly sped?
flerce growls like thunder, bounded
forward as though he had been seven go down before three of their pikes.
years younger. Stephen darted after| What more could I do but drive wmy

and, breaking through the trees, they rifling him?

As they came upon the|y .3y grant!—the knaves might hold
soene, the dog was torn down and him to ransom,’ quoth the bos:, as he
burled aside, giving a howl of agony placed a tanksrd on the table.
which ipfaristed bis master. Letting
fiy his crossbow bolt full at the fellow’s ' ., youth, shaking his head.
face, he dashed om, reckless of odds,|;f g gill be in the rogues’ hands and
waving his knotted stick and shouting | jiying, I will get me on to his house in
with ‘rage. Ambrose, though more Cheapside,and arrange with his mother
aware of the madness of such an 8s- |4, find the needful sum, as bofits me, 1
sault, still huiried to his support, and being his heir and about to wed his
was amazed a8 well as relleved to find | ganonter.
the charge effeotunl. Without waiting | ihat jn me lies to get the poor old
to return a blow, the miscreants took seignior out of the hands of the rogues,
to their heels, and Stephen, seeing|g.ints defend mel’

nothing but his dog, dropped on his

pressive tail, and Spring had made his thought his master was with him, sn-
last farewell! That was all Stephben | oher that his horse ran away with
waas conscious of ;' bat Ambrose could | piv, one slowing an arm that was
*Good sirs, good Inds, actually heing bound up, and the youth
set me free! and was aware of a portly | jeclaring that he rode off to bring
form bound toa tree. “As he cut the |,

rope with his knife, the rescued travel.

‘ Where are the rest of yop!” and on|pe standing bound like an eagle dis-

‘Then we must on, on st you fellows recked.’
once, or the villians will retarn! They
must have thought you had a band of youth.
huoters behind you. Two furlongs
hence, and we sball be safe in the hostel! rout—by what, deem you? These two
at Dogmersfield. Come on, wy boy,’ striplings and one poor hound. Had
‘the brave hound is quits| pat one of you had the heart of a spar-
dead, more's the pity. Thou canst do| row, yo had not furnished a te's to bo
0o more for him, and we shall soon be|yne jangh of the Barbican and Cheap-

‘I eannot, caunt Jeaye him thus, you, my brave lade?’
sobbed Stepben, who had the iowing
‘ Ambrose!| noy and Stephen fifteen at Martinmas
stay, wo must bring bim. Tbere, bis| Dyy, gir,; sald Ambrose; ‘but verily
blood were |y did nought.

‘Btepben [ndeed, he is stone dead! | 4here were more bohind us.’
Were he our brother we cogld not do
otherwise,” reasoned Ambrose, forcibly %k

. ard and backward,” suid Master Head-

domguing Mo bootbonds Mo fost. Qo] 08 Susiverd’ suid Muster o
on wo must. Wouldst have us all ’

bleedst,’ be exclaimed, laying his band

sisughtered for his sake? Come! The |, Stephen's shoulder, and drawing

rogues wiil be upon us anon. Spring

saved this good maa’s life.” [Jndo not

his work. See! Is yooder your horse, o Amb likewise came to join in

The ivstinet of catching the horse

complished, for the steed was a plump,

doslle, city-bred palfrey. with dapple. there on the heath!” And he covered
gray flanks like well-stuffed gatin pin-
cushions, by no means resembling the
shaggy Forest ponies of the boys’ ex-
perience, but qpite astray in the heath,
snd ready to come at the master's
Soh l—now

Btephen caught the bwidle, fain mark his poiats for his efigy we
* Now, good boys,’ he said, o4

Wo cas meks guol spend ere thelL . o incie valor, snd who ‘ts thet

to leave two oblidren, that bave maybe | g\ .0 were it that Giles Headley lot

with & oollar of silver, to hls shrive in
in body aad goods! To Londen are ye
gother"

They were by this time near the
Aud as the
could both see and hear all that was

The table wae Iaid for supper, and in
enily
"|over his crimson cap, and thus dis-

- | coursing :
‘Yea, my good host, two of the

‘T trow we shall know him again,
to think that such

* Pity for the

portly burgher was he, friendly of
s |tongue and free of purse. I well re-

* I tell thee, good woman, I saw him

horee over the nearest rogue who was

fl *It be were still alive—which Our

‘1 am afraid he is past ransom,’ said
‘ But an

However, 1 shall do all

“The poor o}d seignjor is much be-
‘| holden to thee,’ sald Master Headley,
- | sdvancing awid a clamor of exclama-
' tions from three or four serving-men
“|or grooms, ome protesting that be

‘ Well wast thou bringing it,” Mas-
ter Headley nnswered. * I might still

+| played, against yonder tree, for aught
* Nay, sir, the odde—" began the

*Odds! Such odds as were put o

side. Look well at them, How old be

‘I shall be sixteen come Lammas

We could have done
nought had not the thieves thought

* There are odds between going for-

ley, drily. ‘Ha! Art burt! Thoa

him to the light.
* "Tis no blood of mine,’ sald Stephen,

the examination, ‘It ls poor Spring's.
He took the coward’s blow. His was
all the honor, and we bave left him

his fgoe with his bhaods.

*Come, come, my good phild,” said
Master Headloy; ‘we will back be-
times to-morrow, when rogues hide
and honest men walk abroad. Thou
shalt bury thine hound, as befits a good
warrior, on the battle-field. 1 would

ﬂnuw-&onnﬁ away soll of
travel and of fray, and then to supper.
Young masters, ye are my guests.

!
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for the n to

coneole his o
that, sfter all, poor bad died
galiaotly, snd with far less pain than
ifhe had suffored & wasting old age. .
The two p htu—
of the inn dusty
ot e e 5 6 s
that Master Headley s second
glance to convince himself that they
them

S
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{
:
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dog heard r-‘l-n
1 ald, sin, and we made after rest of his paty were cled in red,
P -y " "-“'lﬂ'uﬂ-‘~

. Godl et BimT was the fer- croms of St. George o the white border
short grase, | yent answer. * And * (with a lifting of | of their flat crimson oaps, being. vo
was uo approsching the  the cap) ‘ [ hereby vow t St. Julian
shepherds, -uhy-dudtm houpd of solid bronszs a foot in length,

-

like Master Headley himself, and the

doubt, in the livery of their company
The ecitizen himeelf, baving in the
meantime drawn his conciusions from
the air and gestures of the brothers,
snd their mode of dealing with their
food, asked the usual gquestion in an
afiiirmative tone: ‘Ye be of gentle
blood, young sire?

To which they replied by givigg their
names, and explained that they were
journeying from the New Forest to
find thelr uncle in the train of the
Archbishop of York,

‘Birkenholt,” sald Tibble, medits.
tively., “He beareth vert, a buek's
head proper, on a chiel argent, two
arrows in saltire, Crest, a buck
courant, pierced in the gorge by an
arrow, all proper.’

To which the brothers returned by
displaying the handles of their knives.
both of whioh bore the pierced and
courant buck.

‘Ay, ay.’ said the man; ‘"Twill be
found in our books, sir. We painted
the shield and new -crested the morion
the first year of my apprenticeship,
when the Earl of Richmond, the Iate
King Harry of blessed memory, had
newly landed at Milford Haven.’

* Verily,’ said Ambrose, ‘ our uncle,
Richard Birkenholt fought at Bosworth
under Sir Richard Pole's banner.’

‘A tall and stalwart esquire, me-
thinks,’ said Master Headley.
the kinsman you seek?

‘Not so, sir. We visited him at
Winchester, and found him sorely old
and with fiiling witaa. We be on our
way to our mother’s brother, Master
Harry Randall’

“ I» he clerk or layman? My Lord
of York entertaineth emow of hoth,’
said Master Hoadley.

* Lay sesuredly, sir returned Ste-
phen; I trust to him to find me some
prefermeont as page or the like,’

* Know'st thou the man, Tibble?" in-
quired the master.

‘Not among the mep-at-arms, sir
was the answer; ‘ but there be many
of them whose right names we never
hear. However, he will be easily found
it my Lord of York be returned from
Windsor with bis train.'

* Then will we go forward together,
my young Masters Birkenholt. I am
not going to part with my doughty
champions " patting Stephens shoulder.
‘ Yo'd not think that these light-heeled
knaves belonged to the brave craft of
armorers?’

‘Certainly not,’ thought the lads,
whose notion of armorers was derived
from the brawny blacksmith of Lyndi-
hurst, who sharpened their boar spears
and shod their horses. Thoy made
some kind of assent, and Master Head-
ley went on. ‘These bo the times!
This Is what peape hath bronght us to !
I am oalled down to Balisbury to take
charge of the goods, chatiele, and
estate of my kinsman. Robert Headley
«3od rest his soul!—and to bring
home yonder spark, my godson, whose
indentures have heen made over to me.
And [ may not ride a mile after sunsct
without being set' upon by a set of
robbers, who must have guessed over.
well what a pack of cowards they had
to deal with.’

‘Sir) oried tho younger (jiles, ‘1
swear to yon that I struck right aad
left. 1 did all that man counld do, but
these rogues of serving-men, they fled,
and dragged me along with them, and
I deemed you were of our company till
we dismoppted,’

* Did you so? Methought anon you
saw me go down with three pikes in
my bresst. ‘Come, come,
Giles, speech will not mend it! Thoan
art a green, town-bred lad, a mother's
darling, and may be a brave man yet,
only don't dread to tell the honest
truth that you were afeard, as many a
better man might be.’

The host chimed in with tales of the
outlaws who then, and indeed for many
Inter generations, infested Bagsbot
heath, and the wild mooriand tracks
around. He seemed to think that the
travellers had had a bair's-breadth
escape, and that & few seconds’ more
delay might have revealed the wesk-
ness of the resguers and have been
fatal to them,

However, there was no danger s0
near the village in the morning, and,
somewhat to Btephen’s annoyance, the
whole place tured out to inspeot
the spot, alid bebold the burial of poor
Spring.who was found stretghed om the
heather, just a8 he hed been left the
night before. He was interred under
the stunted osk where Master Headley
bad been tied, While the grave wes
dag with « epade borrowed at the ian,
4mbroge pndertook to cut out the dog's
name on the bark, bui he hag hardly
made the first incision when Tibhle,
the singed foreman, offered (v do it for
him, and made s much more sightly
ingeription than he could have done.
Master Headlegls sword was found
honorably broken under the tree, and
was reserved (o form s basis for bis in-
tended ex volo. He uttered the vow in
dup form like a faneral oration, when
Stephon, with s swelling beart, hed
laid the companion of his life in the
little grave, which was spéedily cov-
ered in.
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Boots & Shoes

‘Is hl';

godson -

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel o!
Purity, and More
SEETRIRE Ml
phosphate powders. Sold only in cans.
Rovar Baxiwe Powbzx Co.,
Wall 8L, 6N.
at Whelesale by Mr.
Fenton T. Newbery.

Sold

Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci

deut 10 & bilious state of the aystem, such as iz

Pain ta .

Pain in the Side, &e.
able success has shown in curing

Readache,y ¢ Carter'sLittle Liver Pillsare equa’ty
valuable in Coustipation, curing and prevenin
this annoying complaint, while they a'so corr
all disorders of the stomach, stimular» the |
aud regulate the bowels. K cu if they vnly cures

HEAD

Ache they would be slmost priccless 1o those who
eutlor from thie distressing com.pladst; but foity
Daleiy tuelr goodness dors not end hiere, ard those
who once try them will find these little pille vale-

abie in 90 many waye that they will not be willing
ww&u&- Bul after alls'ck head

ACHE

Ta the bane of 80 many lives that here [+ where we
make our great boast. Our pills cure it whils
oilors do not.

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
very casy to take. Oneor two pills makea dose.
They are strictly vegetable and do not ‘ftr‘ or
parge, but by their gentie action please all who
vecthem, In visle at 25 cenia; five lur.fl, Boly
by druggists everywhere, or sout by mall.

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
New York City.

1888.

Boston Direct

—BY THE—

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

THE OSLY DIRECT LINE WITIOUT CIANGE.

Charlottetown to Boston.

"l‘lll‘: staunch and Commodious Steam-
ships CARROLL and WORC ER,
lenub-n lhoroughly refurnished and
Ut Into first class condition in every par-
loular, will, during the season of 1888, run
as follows, commencing with

THE CARROLL, ON SATURDAY, 5h MAY.

One of these vessels will leave Boston for
(‘hnrlouo:’ocwn lovn-ry SATURDAY, at
hoon : and Charlotietown fur Boston eve:
THURSDAY, ai 6 00108k, p. m. od
Excellent P A 4 N
Rates! = 3w
FARES—First-class Passage Berth |
well-furnished eabin, $65; m.um:
Tih, $3.50.

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

CARVELL BROTHERS,
Agents, Charlottetown.
HArnson Loriwg,
Managing Director and Treasurer,
Lewis Wharf, Boston.
Ch'town, May 9, 1888

MRS. DART'S TRIPLETS.

President Cleveland's Prize for the three
babies at the Annn(‘oum.},:lr. lnll‘l::
gv-bn.o

Qubined phols of hese N
& R Ry

THE MOST PALATABLE,
NUTRITIOUS, and
iBLE FOOO.

10,000 PAIRS
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AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
EN OR ADULTS.

DRYSICAN & STRGEON

Omce: Upper Queen Street,
(Four Doors above Apothecaries’ Hall)

RESIDENCS :
Hillsborough Street, next door North
Of R Bn':lgu
Charlottetown, July 18, 1888—3m

'BEST ON EARTH

JOBN §. MACDONALD,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

OFFICE :

Newsou's Ruikiing, Opposite New Post Office.

Obarlottetown, Oct, 7, 19961y

GILLETTS

POWDERED

LYE

99 PER CENT

STRONCEST, BEST.

NOTICE.

THE undersigned hereby respectfully ten-

ders his hearty thanks to his nel ibo

::;d nmen' wfl;n in any way .-m-:'ﬁ. save
s property th

MYIIHP:IL" om the fire on the night of

ni’l; fire, 1 - :Ih:l oy -
“m eom to uest an {m-
mediate’ ent of all del:::‘duo me.

J. H. CUMMISKEY.
Fort Augustus, June 13, 1S884f,

‘Burdock
Ny
BLoobD

B e
BITTERS.

WILL CURE OR REL!EVE

BILIOUSNESS, \ZZINESS,

JAU OF THE HEART,

ERYSIPE) us.. ACIDITY OF .

HEARTBUR

HEADACHE. OF THE SKIN

And o of arisi;

R M ]

T. MILBURN & (0, Preveistors
STEAMER

JUNE

New Dry Goods in Great variety; best value in the

Province.

at short notice,

exchange for Wool.

both foot and pocket.

anything in this country.

1888,

Millinery.—New Hats and Bonnets, fashionable and select,
Trimmings new and beautiful,

Work tastefully done

Hoslery, Gloves, Corsets, &¢., in great variety.
General Dry Goods.—Everything for the house,
Factory Tweeds.—A full assortment, new patterns, to

Gents’ Furnishings.—Shirts, Ties, Underwear.
Boots and Shoes.—A tremendous stock, sure to fit

Tea, Tea, Tea.—Cannot fail to please; will put against

Sugar and Choloe Groceries,—Tons of Iron, Nails,

and everything required by the farmer or builder.

Paints, Olls, &e., and other lines that go to make our

store one of the most complete in the country.

Please remember that in each line we have a larger stock

tham many who keep only single lines. - We are bound to
be foremost,

BUTTER, EGGS, WOOL, &., always bought, and highest
cash price paid.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.

Kensington, June 13, 1888,

WHITE COTTONS, DRESS GOODS.
PRINT COTTONS, ’

GREY COTTONS,

PILLOW COTTONS, iPLUSHES, SILKS,
HSHEETING COTTONS, BROCADES,

o |SHIRTING COTTONS,

TABLE LINENS,
,|TOWELS, TOWELLING,

At

March 7, 1888,

The Busiest Place in P. E. Island.

ther
McLean, Master, will run as| 0O

Mark Wright & Co

S S ST
-
v

VTURDAY, ot 3 o'clock, . m.,

CASHMERES,
MERINOES,

GLOVES, CORSETS,
HOSIERY, EMBROIDERI'S
COLLARS AND CUFFS,

And a well assorted Stock of all kinds of

DRY GOODS,

VERY CHEAP,

STANLEY BROTHERS,

BROWN’S BLOCK.

MARE WRIGHT & C0'S

Furaiture Faotory.

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-ap-

holstering spring, and will give
despatch apd .

value.

all our patrons

quick

We invite inspection of our immense stock in Show

Charlottetown, March 28, 1888,

m

REDDIN’'S

S DRUG STORE.

| Always to the Front
With e Frohest aad Mast Relshls Stk of
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