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CHAPTER 1.—[Cosrivuep ]

Naree Joan had fought their battles,
bat with the sore heart of one who was
parting with her darlings never to see
them again. She bade them doff their
suits of moureing that she might make
up their fardels, as they would travel
in their Lincoln Green suits. To take
these she repaired to the little, rough,
shed-lixe chamber where the two
brothers Iay for the last time on their
pollet bed, awake, and watching for
ber, with Spring st their feet. The
poor old woman stood over them, ns

the motherless nurslings whom
she bad tended, and she should pro
bably never see more, but she was »
woman of shrewd sense, and perceived
that * with the new madam in the hall ’
it was better that they should be gone
before worse ensued.

She advised leaving their valuables
sealed up in the hands of my Lord
Abbot, but they were averse to this—
for they saud their Uncle Randall, who
bad mot seen them sinos they were
little children, would not know them
without some pledge.

She shook her head. *‘The less you
deal with Hal Randall the better,’ she
said. , Come now, lads, be adviced,
snd go no farther than Winchester,
where Master Ambrose may get all the
book-learning he is ever craving for,
and you, Master Stevie, may ‘prentice
yourself to some good trade.’

*"Prentice!” cried Stephen,
fally.

* Aye, Aye. As good blood as thine
has been ‘prenticed,’ returned Joan
* Better s0 than be a cut-tbroat sword-
and-buckler fellow, ever slaying some
one else, or getting thyself slain—a
terror to all peaceful folk. Bat thine
uncle will see to that—a steadyminded
lad always was he—was Master Dick.

Consoling herself with this hope, the
old woman rolled up their new suita
with some linen into two neat kmap-
sacks; sighing over the thought that
unsocoustomed fingers would deal with
the shirts she bad spun, bleached, and
sewn. But she bad confidence in
“Master Dick,’ and concluded that to
sond bis nephews to him st Winches-
ter gave hor a far better chasoe of
their being cared for, then letting them
be flouted into fll-doing by their
grodging brother and bis wife.

CHAPTER IL
THE GRANGE OF SILKSTEDE.
Very eatly in the morning, even ao-
mmﬂnmdﬁnﬂuo were
and Ambrose Birkenholt
. 'They were fall of ardor to enter
on the new and uoknown world beyond
the Forest, and, much as they loved it
..,wuhptunm still to
their altered life would have been dis-
tasteful.

Naurse Joan, asking no questions.
folded up thvir fardels on their backs,
and ml&.'lllﬁ\fo" the day’s
journey with smple provision. She

them to be good lads, to say
their Pater, Oredo and Ave daily, and
sever omit Mass on » Sanday. They
kissed her like their mother sad pro-
mised heartily—and Stephen took his
crombow. They bad bad some hope of
setting forth so early as to avoid all
farewells, except that
mb begin by golng to
Besulien to take leave of the Father
who had been his kind master, and get
his blessing and counsel. But Beaulieu
was thres miles out of their way, and
had not the same desire, being
shed to his schoolmaster and
more afrald of bindrances being
thrown in their way.

Moreover, contrary to their exp
elder brother eame forth and
his intention of setting them

bestowing & great
of o0 the same purport a8’
that of Nurse Joan. namely, that they
should let their Uncle Richard Birkeo-

scorn-

of bis going thos far

n,-lui-.-.u-uu not
for hanging him by.
11 st made » day's journey
is mot hke these forest  {
“ahw Wby“h..l-p

!

‘v'&- Flloarry him, said Stephen.
doggedly.

“What hast thon o say to that de-

the subject as they went
all

been Invished on his

they bad never been thither, nor seen
any town save Southnmpton and Rom-
sey at long intervals. On they went,
sometimes through beech and oak
woods of noble, almost primeval trees,
bat more often neross tracts of holly
anderwood, (lluminated here and there
with the snowy garments of the wild
cherry, and beneath with wide spaces
covered with young green bracken,
whose soft, irregular masses on the
undulating ground had somewhat the
effect of the waves of the sea. These
alternated with stretoches of yellow
gorse, and brown heather, sheeta of
cotton-grass, and pools of white crow
foot, and sll the vegetation of the
mountain side, only that the mountain
was not there.

The brothers looked with eyes un-
taught to care for beauty, but with a
certain love of the home scenes, tem-
pered by youth’s impatience for some-
thing new. The nightingales sang,
the thrushes flew out before them, the
wild duck and moorhen glanced on
the pools. Here and there they came
on the furrows left by the snout of the
wild swine, and in the open tracts rose
the graceful heads of the deer, but of
inhabltants or travellers they scarce
saw any, save when they halted at the
little hamlet of Minestead, where a
small ale-house was kept by one Will
Purkiss, who claimed descent from the
charcoal burner who had carried
William Rufus’ corpse to burial at
Winchester—the one fact in history
known to all New Foresters, though
perbaps Ambrose and John were the
only persons behind the walls of Bean-
lieu who did not syppose the affair to
bave taken place in the last generation.

A draught of ale and a short rest
were welcome as the heat of the day
came on, making the -old dog plod
'urlly on with his tongue out, so that

phen began to ider whether he
should indeed have to be his bearer—
a serious matter, for the creature at
full length measured nearly as much as
be did. They met hardly anyone, and
they and Spring were alike too well
known and trained for difficulties to
arise as to leading a dog through the
Forest. Should they ever come to the
turn of the Forest? It was notessy to
tell when they were reslly beyond it,
for the ground was much of the same
kind. Oaly the smooth, treeless hille
where they had always been told Wia'
chester lay, seemed more defined, and
they saw no more deer, but here and
there were inclosures where wheat and
barley were growing, and black-tim-
bered farm houses began to show
themselves at intervals. Herd boys,
as rough and uukempt as their charges,
could be seen looking after little tawny
cows, black-faced sheep, or spotted
pigs, with curs which barked fierocely
at poor weary Spring, even as their
masters were more disposed to throw
stones than to answer questions.

By aod by, on the farther side of a
green valley, could be seen buildings
with an encirchng wall of flint and
mortar faced with ruddy brick, the
dark, red-tiled roofs rising among
walnut-trees, and an orchard in full
bloom spresding into a long green
field.

* Wiochester must be nigh. The sun
is getting low said Steph

' '0 will ask. The good folk will at
least give us an answer,’ said Ambrose,
wearily.

As they reached the gate, a tenm of
plough borses was passing in, led by a
peasant lad, while a lay brother, with
his gown tucked up, rode sidewsys on
ove, whistling. An Augustinian monk,
kindly and sunburat, stood in the
farm-yard, to receive an sccount of
the @ay's work, and, doffing his ecap,
Ambrose asked whether Winchestor
wWere near.

* Three mile or thereaway, my good
Ivd,' euid the monk; ‘thou’lt see the
towers an yo mount the hill. Whence

two * Scholars? The
: not awhile.”

*We be from the Forest, so please

reverence, and are bound for

¢ And ob, #ir,
we orave s

b "".--'lﬁm.....

Mduum

king's bighway, which jonly s gragge or farmboass, presided

a8 Swh(. happy as he was with the
trough of water before him, seem~d al-
most 00 tired to stand over R, and
after the first, tried to lep lying down
Silkstede was not & veguiar convent,

- | brought u W nl ;:n
anbearable pain.  Happily, |

Shoveller, having seen
safely bestowed in a pen,
him of biddiug the lay

ing up a street at right
principal ome, they were
the throng.

It was « lonely place, with

oyer by eme of the manks, with
¥ires or fout lny brethren under bim,
and a little colony of hinds, in the sur-
rogb@ing cottages, to ‘cultivate the
farm, and tend a few cattle and namer-
ous sheep, the special care of the
Augustinians.

Pather Shoveller, as the good-natar-
od friar who bad received the travellers
was oalled, took them into the spacious
bat homely chamber which served as
rofectory, kitchen and hall. He oalled
to the Iay brother who was busy over
the open hearth to fry a few more
rashers of bacon; and after they bad
washed away the dust of thelr journey
at the trough were Spring bad slaked
hig thirst, they sat down with him to a
hearty supper, which smacked more of
the. grange than of the monastery,
spread on & largs solid oak table, and
washed down with good ale, The re-
pwt was shared by the lay brethren
and farm servants, and also by two or
three sheep dogs, who bad to be tanght
thelr manners towards Spring.

There was none of the formality that
Ambrose was accustomed to at Beau-
lieu in the great refectory, where no
one spoke, but one of the brethren read
sload some theological book from a
stone pulpit in the wall. Here Brother
Shoveller without stint,
chiefly with the hrother who seemed to
he a kind of bailiff. with whom he dis-
oussed the sheep that were to be taken
ioto market the next day, and the
prices to be given for them by either
the college, the castle, or the butchers
of Boucher Row. He, however, found
time to talk to the two guests, and,
being sprung from a family in the im-
mediate neighborhood, he knew the
verdurer's name, and, ere he was a
monk, had joined in the chase in the
Forest.

There was a little oratory attached
to the hall, where he and the lay
brethren kept the hours. Ambrose’s
responses made their host observe as
they went out: * Thou hast thy Latin
pat. my son, there's the making of a
scholar in thee.’

Then they took their first night's
rest away from home, in a small guest
chamber, with a good bed, though bare
in all other respects, Brother Shovel-
ler likewise had a cell to himself, but
the lay brethren slept promiscuously
among their sheep dogs on the floor of
the refectory.

econversed

All were about in the early moming,
and Stephemn and Ambrose were
awakened by the tumultuous bleatings
of the flock of sheep that were being
driven from their fold to meet their
fate at Winchester market. They
heard brother Shoveller shouting hbis
arders to the shepherds, and they made
haste to dress themselves and join him,
observing that they might be in time
to hear Mass at one of the city church.
es, but the sheep might delay them,
and they had best breaX their fast ere
starting.

The breakfast was of oatmeal por.
ridge, flavored with honey, and washed
down with mead, after which Brother
Shoveller mounted his mule, a sleck
eroature, whose long ears had an air of
great contentment, and rode off, accom
modating his pace to that of his young
companions up a stony oart track
which soon led them to the top of a
chalk down. whence, as in a map, they
could see Winchester, surrounded by
its walls, lylng in a bollow between
the smooth green hills. At one end
rose the castle, its fortifieations cover-
ing its own hill, beneath, the wvalley,
the long, low massive Cathedral, the
college buildings and tower with its
pinnacles, and, nearer at hand, among
the trees, the Alms-house of Noble
Poverty at St. Cross, beneath the
round hill of St. Catherine, Churches
and monastic buildings stood thickly
in _the town, and indeed, Brother
Shoveller said, shaking his head. that
t here were well-nigh as many churches
as folk to go to them; the place was
decayed since the time he remembered
when Prince Arthur was born there.
H yde Abbey he could not show them,
from where they stood, a8 it lay
further off by the river side.

Brother Shoveller asked the boys
whether they were expected there at
St. Grimbald. *No,” they said; * ti-
dings of their father's death had been
went by one of the woodmen, and the
only answer that had been returned
was that Master Richard Birkenholt
was i1l at ease, but would have Masses
said for his brother's soul.’

At that moment they came up with
the sheep, snd bis attention was
wholly absorbed by them, as he joined
the lay brothers in directing the shep-
herds who were driving them across
the downs, steering them over the
high ground towards the arched West
Gale close to the royal castle, The

street sloped rapidly down,and Brother
Shoveller his young eom-
panions ~ the

houses, with stalls between serving as

inhabited appearsnce,
Peter told them it had been
whence King Edward had banished nll
the Jews, and where no one chose to
dwell after them,

Soon they oame in sight of & large
extent of wanastic buildings, partly of
stone, bat the more domestic cffices of

o
flint and brick or mortar. Large
meadows stretched awsy to the banks
al the Itchen, with cattle grasing in
them.

Through s gate between two little
red Lctagonal towers, Brother Bulpett
led the 1wo visitors, and ealling to an-

speech of old Birkenholt.’

‘ Looking after dead men’s shoes, [
trow,’ muttered the porter, with a sour
look at the lads, as he led them through
the outer court, where some fine horses
were being groomed, and then across &
second court surrounded with a beauti-
fal cloister, with Sower beds in front of
it. Here, on a stone bench, in the sun,
olad in & gown farred with rabbis skin,
sat a decrepit old man, both his hands
clasped on his staff Into his deaf ears
their guide shouted: ‘ These boys say
they are your kindred, Master Birken-
holt.’

* Anan? said the old man, trembling
with palsy. The lads knew him to be
older than their father, but they were
taken by surprise at such feebleness,
and the monk did not aid them, only
saying roughly: ‘There he is. Tell
your crrand.’

‘ How fares it with you, uncle?’ ven-
tared Ambrose.

{Who be ye? [ know nome of yon,
muttered the old man, shaking his head
still more.

‘We are Ambrose and Stephen, from
the Forest,’ shouted Ambrose.

“Ah! Steve! Poor Steve! The ac-
oursed hoar has rent his goodly face so
as [ would never have kmown him,
Poor Steve! Rest his soul!

The old man began to weep, while
his nephews recollected that they had
heard that another uncle bad been
slain by the tusk of a wild boar in early
manhood. Then, to their surprise, his
eyes fell on Spring, and ealling the
bound by name, he oaressed the
creature’s head—* Spring, poor Spring!
Stevie's faithtal old dog. Hast lost thy
master? Wilt follow me now?

He was thinking of a Spring as well
as of a Stevie of sixty years ago, and
he babbled on of how msuy fawns were
in the Queen's Bower this sammer,
and who had shot best ot the butts at
Lyndhurst, ns if be were excited by the
bresth of his native Forest, but there
wns no making him understand that
he was spesking with his nephews
The name of bis brother John only set
him repeating that Jobm loved the
greenwood, snd would he content to
take poor Stevie's place and dwell in
the Verdurer's lodge; but that he/
himself ought to be abroad, he had
seen brave Lord Talbot’s ships ready
at Southampton, John might stay at
home, but he would win fame and
honor in Gascony.

And while he thus wandered, and
the boys stood by perplexed and dis-
tressed, the porter came back and
said: ‘So, young sirs, have you seen
enough of your doting kinsman? The
sabprior bide me say that we harbor no
strange, idling, labber Iads nor strange
dogs here. 'Tis enough for us to be
saddled with dissolute old men-at-
arms without all their idle kin making
an excuse to come and pay their de
voirs. These corrodies are a heavy | e
charge and a weighty abuse, and If
there be the visitation the King's
Majesty spesks of, they will be one of
the first mattors to be amended.’

Wherewith Stephen and Amb

other of the monks, * Benedicile, Sir mm
Porter, bere be two striplings wanting | $he

Sold at Whelessle by Nr.
Fenton T. l”hf’l
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CURE

B'ck Headache and relieve all the troubles inci-
de |Il°l.|llol‘m.'|- Qu-.-un Du-

Nausea,
l-;‘ln the 8ide, &e. "hm lhnr-uu.u
able success hcs beem shown in curing

SICK

eadache,yct ¢ mn *slL uu-.- LIvnP:II-mm-ny
uluNe in Constipation o ‘" . . um
Ihl complaint, while ry
.“m“ of the stomach, stimulate the llv"

the bowels. Even if they only cured | %

HEAD

Ache they would hul-lpvkd— 10 those whe
suffer h:’n this d H bm qu

bately their
-hulm\vy them 'ﬂll IM-1 little &Ihul-
able in 90 man -.yﬂb b, Il not

to do vm.mu Hut -rm all sick b.‘

ACHE

hlhnbuuahcnmy lnn n.nhm i» where we

make %nr great boas pills cure it while
thers do not.

O Carter's Little Liver Pille are very small and

yery casy to take. One or two xIIo makea dose.
“ney are strictly vegetable and do not .nr

purge, but by their gentle action please all who

use them, [n viale 8t 25 cente: ﬂve for

by druggists everywhere, or seut by

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
Mew York Clty.

WANTED!

IVE, Energetic Men to Sell Fruit
Trees, Small Fruits, Rose Bushes
and Shrubs.

Salary and Expenses Paid.

State age and name references to in-
sare a reply. Addn a8
8 T. CANNON & CO.,
Mention this paper. Augusta, lm
June 6, 1888—3mpd

1888.

Boston Direct

~—BY THE—

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

THE SLY DIRECT LING WITHOUT CHANGL
Charlottetown to Boston.

r'“l‘h!nl (‘ARROLL“-“ '(‘)“. SHTER,
i 18, Fun

BRI S T
TR AR, O8 SATRBY, 50 M,
T e L
- i

found themseolves walked out, and.ibe
gstes shut behind them.

[ro BE conTiNUED,]

P dation! Low

lnn!
RES—F1 Passage Berth In
lk"u‘mr:‘:id nbll‘ $6,%; Statercom
Lowest rates for Freight, which is always

R LIVERPOOL, G, B,

DIRECT.

The Clipper Barkentine

‘BERBEMA,

WILL SAIL FROM

Gharlotletosm for Liverpool

And_will uny Lobseters at & Low
Rate of
For pn apply to the owners,

PEAKE BROS. & CO.
, Aug. 1. 1888--2i

iru T a0 Surgm

TBI GEAHD TEA comes off nt

| m.m.-. :
0 lb b-ﬂllwﬂ

Catl will be

s ..“ .—l .

CARVELL lml-.
Agents, Charlottetown.
Hamzmison Loniwe,

POWDER

PUREST, .nmm. SEST,
ALUM, AMMONIA | uue. mosmm
or any injurious materials.

E.W. GILLETT, T o
Max'f'y of the CELESRATED BOTAL TRAST CARKRS.

I.OST,

N MONDAY, the I8th ult, between
A and ‘elock

o' p m., ou the le-lh
b;g“.m"l‘l" Old qa- Road, ‘o--'non
ween Ll

ouse and K
yvlln- lnlh.r Pocket
ith bber

on It, mn{dnlu
about Tmr\y Dollars and oth valuable
the owner's name.
onest
=In Dongg“by lo.vlu .
ERALD riting or applylng o
the Subscriber.

MARK A. SMITH, Teacher.
Kelly's Cross, Lot 2, Aug. 1, 1888 -2
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STEAMER
“HEATHER BELLE”

Summer Arrangement,
1888.

On and after Tuesday, May 29th, the
Steamer “ Heather Belle,” Hugh
McLean, Master, will run as
Sollows +—

EVERY TUESDAY morning, at 4 o'clock,
will leave Charlottetown for Orwell Brush
Wharf, leaving Orwell Brush Wharf at 7
s m. for thﬁmdavn calling at China
Poiot and Halliday's W harves ; hﬂu
Charlottetown st 3p m. for llnuulqy s
China Point and Brush Wharves, where
she will remain over night.

WEB:“DAY -ornhl ot 7 o'clock, will

Wharf for Charlot
calling st China Pdn and Halliday's
Whnn leaving Chariottetown at 3 p.

, remaiuning at sh Wharf over night.
TuHADAY e 7 ok i Lo
ot n,
st China Foint and Halliday's Wharves ;
leaviug Charlottetown at 3p; m l-vw
Brush Wharf about 6 p. m. for Char
n.

FRIDAY, mll leave Charlottetown

for
l(d Hicke, th
huu. Charlottetown for o s and

steamer will go
SATURDAY, uloaheh,s.-.vm leave
Charlottetown for ; leaving Cra-
paudat 78 m, hrm'm- leav.
ing Charlottetown at 3 p. m. to retarn to
Crapaud, returning from
Charlottetown same evening.
FARES,
Cabin to and from Orwell and Wharves, 30
ceots ; y 30 conts.
to and from Mount
and
Cabin, to

Stewart, 30
Hickey's, 12 conts.
Onu-nx 40 cta.; Deck,
30 cents.
Ihwn hekou'ﬂlhnud\o()r'ﬂl
every ursday, to Crapaud every
Saturday.

Cabin,
centas. (,‘nn

L. C. OWEN,
Ch'town, P. E. L, June 6, 1888 ~3m

Tailors Wanted

ANTED IMMEDIATELY, Three
Coat Makers, Two Pant and Two

Vest Makers, at J. A. McDonald's
'l‘:nlom‘ l.ubluh-t. &uﬂ.

Managing Director and
Lawls Wharf, Boston.
Ch'town, May 9, 1888

aly 25,
DR. KELLY,

PHYSICIAN & SURGRON, [

Office: Upper Queen Street,
(Four Doors above Apothgearies’ Hall)
RESIDENCE :

| Hittsborough Street, next door North
o R. Bridges.

Charlotsstown, July 18, 1888—3m

JUNE,

Province.

at short notice.

exchange for Wool.

both foot and pocket.

anything in this country.

be foremost.

cash price paid.

Kensington, June 13, 1888,

ISSS,

New Dry Goods in Great variety; best value in the

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.
and Shoes.—A tremendous stock, sure to fit

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

Sugar and Choice Groceries,—Tons of Iron, Nails,
and everything required by the farmer or builder.

Paints, Olls, &¢., 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
than many who keep only single lines. We are bound to

BUTTER, EGGS, WOOL, &c., always bought, and highest

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.

WHITE COTTONS,
PRINT COTTONS,

sows, | GREY COTTONS,

PILLOW COTTONS,
SHEETING COTTONS,
SHIRTING COTTONS,
TABLE LINENS,

| TOWELS, TOWELLING,
And a well assorted Stock of all kinds of

DRY GOODS,

VERY CHEAP,

STANLEY BROTHERS,

BROWN’S BLOCK.,

At

March 7, 1888,

atmd

|

STANLEY BROS.

DRESS GOODS.
CASHMERES,
MERINOES,

PLUSHES, SILKS,
BROCADES,

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

The Busiest Place in P. E Island.

MARE WRIGHT & (0’
FURNITURE FACTORY.

ou doubt it, call and see. You will then under-
why it is that we sell many lines of our own manu-

VERY MUCH CHEAPER
Than anyone in the trade,

We are prepared for a rush in repairing and re-u
holstering spring, and will give all m‘ 8 o
despatch and goosl value. ¢ e .

We invite i ion of i :
R nspecti our immense stock u: Show

Mark Wright & Co

Charlottetown, March 28, 1888,

REDDIN'S
= DRUG STORE.

| Ah“WlhiﬁﬁIﬁmm
| Wit the Freet o Mot Rl St of s
: INTHEMABKET

Q

Bubseription : One Year, in
ADVERTISING n MopE

Contracts H.iindy:-rl fi
Advertisements, on apj

Remittances may |
Draft, P. 0. Order, 0

SEEGEFSERUY
CORNOOSWNN~D

—

aanaanl

North British 2
FIRE AN

INSIRARCE

EDINBURGH 1

ESTABLISI

—_—

Total Aesets, 1886,

1 l!!:t%:ﬁ!i! Ef8crcaecxe

s I8

CTS ever
P
favorable terms.

This Cn-vn! 1

vorabl:
:-t of ‘u- in |I
past twenty-two ye
FRED,

Corner Queen snd
Charlottetows, J

SULLIVAN

ATTORNE

Bolicitors
NOTARIES
OFFIOES — O
Great George Bt
& Money to !
W.W. BuLuivax, ¢
jan. 17, 1884

I

INC

-—



