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| that constitutes a special
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les is during ‘change of life.
ods Milburn’s Heart sad
e of wonderful value to tide
rs. James King, Cornwall,
s troubled very much with
ause being to & great extent
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em. Youare at liberty to
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LDEN CRUCIFIX.

, in the Rosa'ry Mayuazine. )

e

end, my daughter?’’ the gray'-ha,ired
Lon-  Man inquired as Langhorne passed.
¢, crucl old Iﬂ%m of : “‘Not far now, father,” replied the
M’mﬁn whirled | 8irl. “Pray vake Simon’s arm and
ShakespearCe b the dark and ‘
ixe foam through caves
plack ocean clif]“‘ A
oil lamps, |
; va::"ly’nsfg“gm with | the buccaneer, but with the
ated, Va the gloom., In | losity bogotten of ten years’ san-
s to . pier °°‘m der the shelter | BVINATY war and rapine, he almost
l.uce§ses.|“ or stovies and | immedialely forgot the incident;
ojecting UpP on which the | Was smothered under the press
{ o criss-cross beams, | his own men‘t.f}l troubles, under
2 ouux?leqn:ﬁ‘;ci St atabmen of | oppressive feeling of uneasiness,
{he few anc 1

nigh

wild ﬁidwim night

Your army Simon, Heaven
We reach her before she dies.”’
“They go Lo a

grant

doorway
the P

re-
r halberts | 3 8
t stood v:::‘;l;r “hel‘ rns at | SOMe upon him like evil spirits on
afnd' S wm.mt'e to  this the occasion of his return after
ir feet, '_?hfpp«;:f blood in circula- lo‘n‘g years to his mative city.
Keep their slussf Lhese dubjous guar- My parenls, my liutle sister—shall
tion. To one O éo spoke a solitary I' hfz able to find them? Are they
dians of the ma/n ‘a. man stalwart | 1iViRg or dead?’’ were
pelated pudc»ur:d » tix_at 'kcp\‘: {cstlessly
nd gnow-cove s is not this '8 !ng*mg in hlS. mind.
Hprithee, g}:o;ljn::;ch, ;l\dam Lang-  triumphant  Homecoming  of
the house  © cer?”’ fltrleams, the sequel of long years of
nercers @ 2
h“me'.tho i my wandering f]l.V]Enlufre‘ ‘% Ty
ult is not, deeds of recklessness and bloodshed? |

Was this the

night-

"

: ; _ | The winter wind howled as in modk

rd. n

Bk wul(-lT:x::rleldp;z:ﬂzu:;’“:‘)‘:u_l;e ery, the snow spat coldly in  his
tern and siml ung face, bronzed and face. He drew his sea cloak close

peieips pold )... lfl (l il’l wadlor @ath. af*ound him vaud hastened his pace;
beurlh‘"'l a [|"’:1m]i\;e“ R R R bitter, piercing, foreign seemed the
“But, he A1 %

climate of London aiter his prolong-
ed sojourn in warmer climes.

A sudden shriek for help brought
him

house.”” ;
of thy sight, sir mar-
art of thy memory!

certain of the
«Apt as sure
. as thou

. A L0 a halt; then he turned back

fner oy Lot took his : e

Seo. here. ‘,]Fck‘l‘é:wh?::nsmz! head ©% the run. A scuffle was going on

palbert an : ::‘ basin that hung from in .Lhe street.  The girl that Lang-

against a h“l“t striped pole .project- horne bhad just passed was struggl-
. i white ‘

i
a red an .‘
ing from the ide
«Is that a tnercer

ing in. the grasp of a cutpurse, one
of the numerous human wolvas with
which the city by the Thames

of the doorway.
's sign, son of Nep-

churches and convents sacked and
burnt along the coast from St. Au-

gustine to the Orinoco mouth,

and

lhg reward of the plunderers.’ A eru-
| cifix more or less would not make
{ much difference, no matter how ob-

}scnt to the melting pot to increase
|

| tained.
| his wallet.

So he dropped this one into

‘l ‘“At night, let the wind blow high

jor low, it is the san

| We shall get along easier and faster, | ©Ondon,” he thought, as he
nar-| ;pr‘oached the lighted windows of his
| inn

e merry old

ap-

and entered bencath the swing-

dying bed,” thoughit | ing sign of the Mermaid, when

| course and carouse.
| Despité the lateness,

it | liness, of the hour there was
of | & noisy gathering of ROSSsips,
an | ers and roysterers in the tap room;

| dissipated young sci

morse and fear that had strengely (-and their hangers on: carousi

he

cal- | Was greeted by a scene of lively con-

or rather ear-
still
revel-

ons of nohil

v
ng army

innd naval officers; swaggering bra-
| vo2s from Alsatia, with swords and

souls for sale;
{ playwrights,
drama at

witty

the Globe

the questions | Players in the scarlet doublets
singing and | hose which the law compelied

to wear—even

their masters’ homes,

hardship, imprisonment, S0me of their masters’

plunge in what
1y wickedness.
Guy Langhorne four
seat at a small table
der for a quant of bu
breties, or those
would make
him. ‘There, exchangi
jokes, sat shrewd Wil
or ‘Shakes-scene,’
drama producers s
him-—prosperous joint
theatres,
“‘rare Ben Jonson,’”
Drayton, author of -

they e

as

discussing

whom
celebrities,

but licentious
the latest
or Blackfriars;

and
them

a reckless and depraved
his | aPprentices who had stolen out

of
with. perhaps,
hoardings, to
onsidered man-
1d  hiwmself a
and gave or-
rnt sack. Cele-
the future
were nigh
ng quips and
Shakespeare—
some. of his
stically dubbed
owner in two

with his boon companions,

poet Michael
The Shepherd’s

was | Garland,” and the great actor Ri
W A Jobgs uns DL & » al actor, -
tune, or hast 1h.ou) _g:mto vag gfm_ cursed. ‘I'he gray-haired man was | chard Burbage, the original Mac-
ghorn on the l’l,‘:l]{:m{;;lwxl A already prostrate at the mercy of  beth and Romeo, Lear, Shylock; and
gotten the trade ‘vd" 5% S vharsurs another. As for the stout appren-| Othello. Yonder, indulging in his
cient and useful order tice with the stolid face and the cud-

geons? So get YLhcae on thy way, my
gea dog.”

n‘Tl!i‘l"‘éllilnl\'s thou art ou.L of hm.n_m'
to-night, watchman,”” smFI the sail-
or, taking a coin from his p(;ﬂf:h. ;
+Sp mightest thou thysellf be .1i thiy
pillet was to tramp all mg,h& in 1hu'
snow,”’ said tne watch, AhlS umnl}m
softening as the lantern llght showed
him the glint of gold. ‘““No, good

gel, he had taken to his heels.

“‘Clear the decks, lubbers!’”
Lieutenant Langhorne. With a pow-
erful buffet he sent one footpad tum-
bling heels over head in the snow.
He swiltly drew  his Spanish bilbo
and thrust it into the fieshy part
of the other The pair of ruffians
tloundered gnd limped away, snarling
lilie wounded beasts of prey.

sailor, I vow 1 know'of 1110 [‘:‘1"2:: “Thank you, sir, oh, a thousand
of the name you mc-nmoxll 1vmg,] thig thanks for saving us!” exclaimed the
these streets. But new L am or S | girl. *‘How fortunate that a

post. Delike he has moved away,
belike Ke lives in the neighborhood.
A friend of yours, hey?”’

and true man was so near!’’
“*Oh, that miserable poltroon,
mon Stokes

Si-
Lo abandon us so!’’ she

“My father, friend Wt’l,Wh» t}“d his continued. ‘‘The fellow has not the
wife. my good m‘oghnr, replied the courage of a mouse.’’

other, with u_Slgl} of dlsappOln(—-_ ““And who is Simon?” amusedly
ment; “‘and  this might, after ten inquired the rescuer.

vears’ absence, fondly hu(.i I hoped
to meet them. But now—'

“But now, sir mariner, best, if you
value your life or lucre, ur_boLh‘, to
give over your search for the night
and to return to your ship or ludg—
ings, for most dangerous at this
hour are these streets.’” S

“Dangerous as the Spanish Main?
queried the sailor, with a laugh.
“Friend watch, 1 may, tell the¢ that
I have sailed with Raleigh, Drake
and Hawkins.”

“And friend manrine,
thee that where thou stande:

‘‘“My Iather’'s apprentice,”’ was the
reply. “Silly, indeed to have trust-
ed to the gallantry of such a crea-
ture, but no other choice had I. Qut
upon him for g runawaj

‘“Then, mistress, pPray trust in me
for @ change of convoy.”’

“Sir, we will gladly and thankful-
ly accept your escort We have not
far to go, and our way seems to
lie in your direction.’’

“Important must be the
I may tell | that takes you out so late and

st now i9 makes you |iun a wnil‘p,‘m guuntlet g m;

. | thieves anc murderers,”’ remaifec

as dangerous as any pll:;;(ei ’ﬂel:néi;:;_; Tanghorne, in perfunctionary effort
wm:;r;_' And so I lat conversation.

speed. pe . |  ““Of extreme importance, iy good

The watchman, L wn;.hcehl; 1:;?3? | friend,”” said the elderly man, still
and lantern, left llms p:b,, street. As panting from the effects of his fall;
and. plodded ot de‘ng ml.;im ht “bell | business of sad yet extreme and so-
e .sofllw“:l Sou;lver t:e pea;ged roofs | vereign importance. And now go in
;n:;l‘te?nﬁg raised his voice: peace, brave y?ung sailor man, and

“Twelve o'clock, and all’s well.”” | God bless you.” 2%

Then in a flurry of white, he dis- Ous bucanesr bade them good- ye
appeared round @ ocorner. {at one of the lo\v—br_owed houses, in

With @ sudden sense of apprehension the diamond-paned windows of whose
and lonelines Lieutenant Guy Laemg- | projecting upper story there was a
horne turned back the way he had faint glimmer of light. Thf*m was no
come to re-seek his lodgings in the | attempt at further acquaintance or |
Mermaid Inn, where he had arrived ir}tmductio’n. no offer, beyond a few
an hour or two before, after hig | sincere words of gra'm:u'dc on
ship had cast anchor in the Thames. | part of the rescued, to dispel a mark-|
He crunched onward through the | ed sense of reserve and secrecy, but
dark and cheerless streets, some- | to this the rover of a thousand ad-
times sinking to his kmees in the | ventures paid small reg'ard._ To him
snow, for Lhe thoroughfares, many of the incident had closed with the
which wenrz as yet unpaved, were in closi_ng of the house door, when, on
part rugged and uneven,-abounding | turning away to resume his journey,
in dangerous ruts and pits. his fool struck against a hard, me-

By and by, through the wveil of tnllic. object. Groping in the snow,
falling flakes, he discovered three | he picked up what the dim light
figures moving in advance of  him, |from the window showed to be
those of an elderly man, a  youth golden crucifix.
and a maiden. Soon he reached and | ‘‘It belongs to either the qld man
passed them, and just then came a or the girl,”" he thought. His first
glare of light that enabled him bet- impulse was to knock on the clgsud
ter to see their persons and faces, as portal; his second that he should
the pondenous carriage of some noble come next day and return the em-
rolled by, acec fed | r i blemn to whom it might belong, and
linkhoys  waving  blazing torches. to this end he took sharp mental
Langhorne saw a grave, pale face,
framed in gray locks that fell from hood; his third, and most natural,
under g  broad-leafed hat, & rosy- acquired after long practice,
cheeked damsel whose white wimple adopt for the oceasion the buccaneer-
gleamed through the opening of her ing motto: “‘To strive, to seek  to

ooded cape, and a stout, stolid, ' find, and not to yield.” The article
cudgel-bearing youth who wore the ' was of gold, and therefore valuable.
€ap and jerkin of an apprentice. | Grucifixes? He had seen scores of
“Are we far from our ‘journey’s | them taken with other loot from |

t) {
S~

business

'
i

characteristic satire and blasphemy,

was the

some such scene as t
| loathsome  quaiters
groom. ~ Here, whisp
ding, were u knot of
informers of Lord Tr
leigh, at whose beck
ed to consign many ¢
noblest of the land t
the scaffold And

playwright, Kit Marlowe,
cried | doomed to draw his last breath

in

his, slain in
by a vulgar

ering and nod-
the spies and
easurer Bur-
they had help-
i the best and
o torture and
there, relating

with gloat and swagger the ghastly

brave | doings of the day at Tyburn or

the Tower
rious priest

dungeons,
hunter, t

ccutioner, Richard Topcliffe, w

in
was the noto-
orturer and ex-
10 had

made many a vietim of religious per-

sceution g
hanginz,

But of all or
personages  the recur
Kknew cared but lit
vailing obsessing tho
years old and more, «
days ere a hot
with his father
in amger from home,

and
any

O

and

a horrible

caused himn

scene of
quartering.
of these noted
ned  buccanecr
tie. His  pre-
ughts were ten
iweliing on the
inal quarrel
Lo ilee
when his young

blood fired by thrilling tales of glo-

rious fame and fortune won on
Spanish Main, he sought and

the
found

service on a departing privateer gnd
with defiant heart faced the mysteriy

ous otegn.
had been a Catholic,

In the old home life

he
his parents be-

ing devout and staunch adherents of

the proscribed and
of the olden times,
of Alfred and the Cru
liam of Wykeham.

priests and layman whom he

seen drawn  on hurd

through the mud of the streets

of the

rersecuted faith
England
saders and Wil-

The Catholic
had
les or sledges

to

execution he had piously regarded as

martyrs.

It *had been g dear

and

coveted privelege of his to assist at

the Holy Sacrifice of

the Mass, se-

cretly celebrated, when the merest in-

cautious word or deed or

treacher-

ous whisper might have brought ruin
and woe to the priest and congrega-

tion.
dreadful days he had
lic, and since then he
thing—nothing but a
suing fickle fortune,
sake of plunder deat

Ay, in thosz dear and

often
been a Catho-
had been no-
buccaneer, pur-
facing for the
h by sea or

sword, a beingr without God to love

or soul to save.

“By the doom of Robin Rover and
all the brave fellows that ever swung
at yard-arm or walked, the plank, it

was all hardly worth while,”

muttered, and with g

hot sack he sought to drown

he
draught of the
the

queerly awakened voice of a long dor-

‘mant conscience.

““Save you, sir captian, and

what

cheer from. the high seas?’’

Rousing

from his maze, Lang

arme

arily turncd his eyes on the speak-

the blue water. Ho,
this lad a goblet.”
‘“And, tapster,

to display his

Pprithee, put
| lime in it to give thy wine a false
| sparkle,”” enjoined the youth, proud
tavern knowledge.

note of the house and its mneighbor- &r and saw a stout apprentice.
“‘Brave and good cﬁeer, my
t0 | prentice, for all true hearts that love

good
tapster, fetch

no

‘“And, tapster, pray tell me if good

Master Topcliffe, that
the Queen and of the
gion, and chief terror
the Papists, has as ye
his home?”’ ;

out for his quarters
house of the Tower,”

true friend of
Queen’s reli-
of her enemies

t departed to | i

| different. |
“Master Topcliffe has but just set
gate- |

in_the

replied the |
pigot, after a

| hey than are the douuloons and yis-i o ‘ S :

~ Irank E. Donovan
| _REAL ESTATE BROKERT =
Office : Alliance Building

107 St. James St., Room 42,

| Where is he?”’

Ltoies wnich you have taken, my scun-

Uallzed asier mariner, from the
Gead Spaniards,” retortedthe apprén-
ues. “'Yet seek 1 more than ‘blgoa

money; 1 covet sweet revenge on a |
‘tyrant master who whipped me nak- |
ed till the bivod pran down, my only
offense going Lo the playhouse and |
remaining out all night despite his |
soverzign command. Master of mine |
he shall be no more, but the gibbet

T e -

Telephones Main

2091--3836.%)

Montreal

shall be his  when it gets its own.
It’s a piece of rank treason, you
know, and a hanging matter,’”’ con-
tinucl the fellow, with a vindictive
grin, “for a man to receive a priest
of Rome into his house.”’

The buccaneer’s eyes flashed
recogmnition. ‘“‘Already have 1
thee- this night, sirrah.
Simon."”

"Simon Sto]
honorable se

Bell Tel. Westmount 2126.

with |
seen
Thy name is

, at your fair and

o
“"A runaway poltroon, who in dan- |

ger abandoned  his master’s daugh-
ter?’’

Prompt delivery of coal or wood

i Satisfaction guaranteed.
Small chanee, bold sailor, had

in all parts of the oity.
Give us a trial order.

Mercnants (202

Ganada Coal Company

| Wood & Coal Dealers.

1912 NOTRE DAME STREET WEST, ST. HENRY.
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my poor cudgel against two robbers’

swords.”’

“*And who weuld now bring trou-

ble to the bed i his dying e .
e of his dying 1mis Tlme Proves A"
“'She was kind to

me, 'tis true,
but--well, by this time, belike,
old lady is dead.”

“Out, repile of infamy!"” cried
Langhorne in anger and disgust.
“Curs and traitors such as thou are

the

Things

One roof may look rhuch the same as another
when put on, but a few years’ wear will
show up the weak spots.
“ Our WorkiSurvives ”’ the test oi time.

MONTREAL.

too vile Lo be let breathe and pol- E
lute the air. Ho, tapster, L?u: sc{;ﬁi, GEO W pE[" D & CO 2 Ltd
for fain would I forget in sleep  this
tale of choicest villainy.” As he
opencd his wallet L0 pay he inad-
vertently drew forth the crucifix he
had ound. It was of rich ornamen-
tation, peculiar make. At sight of
it the lialignant apprentice uttered
an exclamation of surprise and sar-
casi \K/
““Save me, 1 have scen that em- THE TRUE ITNESS
blem o1 idolatry before—ay, a  score
a hundred vimes! S0, virtuous mas-
ter wariner, thour hgst ceased buc-
Cancering on the ‘Spanish Main to
become g cutpurse in London. That O
golden article is the property of n J
master’s daughler—iny late master's | mee——i—
daug r—stolen from her, as 1 sweae | > F] \ ( ;
I know how, even this Very night.”” ‘d\ l ’l-%l N IN
“Who is thy mistress, viper?*?
“Mistress Cicely Langhorne, daugh-
ter of Adam Langhorne, the mer- G
cer
"..Imlum‘\l of heaven—my gister."” i l_:) L; P A R T M E N T
Guy Langhorne sprang to his feet 1}
with iivid face and blazing eyes, at . H
sight of whose dreadful glare,  in i is second to none in the City.
wh was concentrated a ade of
neering ferocity, the malignand We have the most ample and
m Siffen- Stokes with o cry  of v s
Tk o e ey e A modern equipment for first-
lv after the apprentice, without wajt- SRR D) inti /
IAE- o DicIo B LRAE e stk Pl b class, artistic ’printing. We
Langhorne iri J
But for a few moments did the in- Offe}' to those requiring such

cident vhe

cause customers of the
\lermaid to suspend their drinking
and chatten, only an ordinary brawl 1
i : ¥ vice.
they considered, that had best end

in
on

bloodshed,
the

there were to be any,

outside

work, quick and correct ser-
We respectfully solicit
the patronage of our readers

Terror lent speed to the apprentice

who almost immediately disappear-
ed in the darkness and the whirling
snow. The pursuer, baifled, bewil-

dered, with despair gnawing at his
vitals and his bosom chilly and shud-
dering with greater fear than he had
felt in all his fights on seca and
land, rushed blind wildly, hither
and thither, his eager gaze vainly
trying to pierce the black shroud of

night for a flying form, his voice
frantically calling with threats and

The True Witness Print. & Pub. Co.
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pleadings on the invisible fugitive to |
stop. At length he stood defeated, |« Nt

tense with despairful thought of the | J

immediate grimi shadow of ruin and

death that hovered . over those he

held dearest on earth. His mother | + e ——— : = -
dying. his father in peril of the gib-

bet ! A gentle old clergyinan doom- “luy, Guy, wber an Louse yoars
ed to inhuman butchery! He ground ©f Wealy Wwiuug: wn, wy son, wy
his teeth with impotent rage, while | OW% alu omy w0y, 1 shew you
the snow fell on his uncovered head A WOW4 colue:
and beat with cold fingers on  his “TXes, woiher, vo Lhe bygone e
burning temples. never Lo rewaru. rardon e, 1ao-
“I shall go and warn them,” he | ther, 1or a while. An s 108y, he
thonght. ““Heaven grant I get there | thougne, as ne uesceuucd e stais,
before the bloodhrounds of the penal For ul e iront door oi ihe house
law.”” thers  was 4 10ud and percuiplony
Dut  where to find the house? knocking. Downstairs, e wercer
Where lived his father, the mercer,  and uhe gray-hairea  priesc sloou
Adam Langhorne? He had taken cloakeu anu prepared aor depaviuse
imperfect note of the location, and ' when came that blood.chilhng sum-
now he might not be able to find  mous.
it until—too late! 110, willin bere, open the door,

Anxiously he hurried through street
after; street, lookling eagerly to right
and left, but to no avail. How was
it, he asked himself bitterly, that he
had not recognized his only and
fondly loved sister Cicely on meeting

Opell ul ouce Lo vliicers or Lue law,’”
cowunanded a loud voice, and ihe
knocsing was repeated.

Guy swepped o the wont and drew
his Spamsn blade. “EFly vy wue back
way,”’ he saiq; 1’1l keep ithem at

her, por Cicely him? He felt ac b . s ’
< p ay ull you cscape.
curst. A deep-voiced clgck __ struck But now e door, which, by acci-
]t(]r]l:zllhlhvot ;;(::unded Yo, It Jke n;den‘L, had ween left  unfastened, |
2 swung open.  Your of Lhe night

At length he met ‘two guardians of |
the night. Adam Langhorne? Yes,
they well ‘knew the worthy mer- |
chant and his dwelling, and they
showed the house and thankfully re-
ceived largesse. A girl’s voice chal-
lenged when he knocked. {

watch wailked in, bearing g burtien
which they deposited in the passage.
It was the body of a stout young
wan, with blood clotting the  bair
and streaking the white face.

“It is one of your apprentio:s,

““Open, Cicely, open—it is I, your Master Langhorne,”” explained  the
brother Guy, from over the sea.’”’ leader.
Small time was there for words of ‘“Yes, it is Simon Stokes,”

greeting, either warm, cold or in-| the mercer.
| ‘““We found him on the street lead-

‘“Iather, get the priest away from |
here at omee, or you and he  are
lost. Your apprentice Simon has
gone to spy on you to Topcliffe. Gét
the Father hence quickly—anywhere!

in a deep and dangerous pit, into
which,  storm-blinded, he stumbled
and fell. His skull is seriously frac-
tured and it will take him many
weeks to recover, if heé ever does.”

bere, my sons  Wel-| ‘The unfortunate youth shall
come be shelter of our humble | quly’ attended vo,”” said the mercer.
e of God.” “Cecily, wine

) for the faithful night-
than safe, father; i SRS

ing to the Tower, lying unconscious

said |

4

B

Largegt Clock in the Wor_ld.

When the tower ‘of the Matropoli-
| tan Life Insurance building in mdl-
| son Squure, New York City,

be | pleted, it will contain the 1}
"clock in the world, That d

‘Salt Rheum,

CURES |

Dyspepsia, Boils, !
Pimples,
Headaches,
Constipation,
Loss of Appetite,

Erysipelas, t
Serofula,

and all troubles |
arising from the |
Stomach, Liver, it
Bowels or Blood.
ofmmigﬁ&% A
writes : * I believe 1

would have been in

my grave long

had ?L not been for
Burdock Blood Bit.

ters. I wasrundown
to such  an extend

backaches and dizzi-
ness; my Ap|
was gone and




