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■H-I-H-H-M-H. pear trees yonder, that are now Just 
in blossom! May I have the pleas
ure, Miss Bellamy, of conducting, 
you to the spot where that ladder 
was planted two or three hours ago? 
Let me see, which gable window was 
it? Ah. I see. Allow me.”

He advanced towards me with a 
smile; I put his proffered arm aside 
indignantly, Whereat he only laugh
ed. and said I was really quite as 
amiable as my sister; but never 
fear, he would yet devise the means 
to cure us of our uppishness.

When we got to the place beneath 
thç wjndow, l*ç triumphantly point

ed out the holes in thé ground made 
by the foot of the ladder, asking 
me if I could still persist in my de
nial! I answered nothing. Then he 
looked at a bed of tulips that was 

'trampled down, and in which sever
al flowers wore broken off. “What a 
pity,” he said sarcastically. ” Do 
you not think, Miss Bellamy, that 
people should be rather more care
ful? The ladder might have been 
stood on the gravel path, then your

ed—what was moreover quite true— 
that during the whole night she had 
not quitted the chamber for a single 
instant It was .all no use, since 
Topcliffe asseverated that through 
the chink" of the door, ho had with 
his own eyes seen her rush, like a 
fury, at the handle, and for such an 
insult against the Queen's Commis
sioner she must go with him as his 
prisoner to London, there to an
swer for her conduct before the Pri
vy Couicil. My poor sister could 
not make as light of this as sho did 
of most things; indeed, she was 

rmdy t9 cry thap to lauçh.
I therefore stepped boldly fi.rWafd 

and owred that I had been the one 
to lock the door, and that When I 
did so, I was not aware of Tnp- 
cliffe's presence within the room 
(This var no departure from the 
truth, since I did not know, but on
ly suspected that he was there). 
The man glared at me, burst into a 
hoarse li.ugh, saying he did not be
lieve I uas capable of playing him 
such a trick, but he had no doubt I 
should not hesitate to tell u lie, to 
get my s ster out of a scrape. Where 
was I going to, he inquired, and 
what did I want on the stairs? I 
replied, that I had gone down into 
the kitchen to fetch something that 
was required for my father, and that 
the soldier who was on guard at 
the foot of the staircase could bear 
witness taat it was I, not my sis
ter, who had passed by him. Top- 
cliffe immediately had the man call
ed in; bui whether he had not yet 
slept off the fumes of liquor, or 
whether ic J3nw. what Topcliffe wish
ed him to say, at any rate, he as
serted it to be his conviction that 
the young lady, who nearly stumb
led over him last night was not so 
tall as myself. Thereupon Topcliffe 
without further questioning arrested 
my sister in the Queen’s name. Anne 
burst out crying; I appealed" to 
Windsor to give evidence that I, not 
she, had left the room. All in vain; 
Topcliffe denounced us all as a lot 
of lying Papists and said he believ
ed the testimony of his own eyes 
and his watchman’s before that of 
our tongues. Having delivered my 
sister over to the charge of two 
halberdiers, he proceeded to an
nounce that, as it was now broad 
daylight, he intended to make a 
thorough search of the house and 
garden. He was quite certain he 
said that in the course of the afore
going night, a mass priest had been 
with the sick man, and could not 
now be very far off. Seeing a bunch 
of keys hanging at my waist-band, 
he ordered me to go with him. Re
sistance was useless ; consequently 
while the rest of the party remained 
under surveillance in the hall, I was 
compelled to accompany the odious 
creature, with half a dozen of the 
most cunning of his satellites, up
stairs and downstairs, into every 
corner and cranny of the house ; 
standing by, an unwilling spectator, 
while every door was unlocked, 
every wall measured, and every 
part that appeared suspiciously 
thick struck with a hammer to as
certain whether it sounded hollow, 
and might conceal a secret chamber. 
I was quite afraid that the principal 
hiding place would be discovered. 
There Was no one in it, it is true, 
but its disclosure would have 
brought us into sad trouble. For 
full five minutes Topcliffe stood on 
the stone under the back stairs, 
which concealed a subway into the

to count five and twenty, quit# 
slowly; and^ if by the time I have 
done, you do not tell me where the 
Jesuit has put himself, I will lay 
this switch about you so soundly 
that you will not know whether you 
stand on your head or your - heels, 
and will be ready to tell me all 1 
want to know. Lay the young gen
tleman on the garden scat, and hold 
him down; that is right. Now* I am 
going to begin : one—two—” 

“Master Topcliffe, what are yoq 
thinking of?” interposed Uncle R#. 
my. “Do you iroegine that ft child
like would be told where *
Catholic priest is éonCéaied?'* 

“Five—six,” the man went on. 
“Never fear,
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to the chamber where a man lay dy
ing. In answer to his rejoinder Un- 

t cle Remy was heard to bid him for 
God's sake be quiet, and search 
should be made for the missing key. 
Windsor overheard these words, and 
whispered to me : “That will give 
us a few moments’ respite, we must 
lose no time.”

Thereupon he returned to the win
dow and gave a signal; a few sec
onds later Father Weston, with his 
assistance, stepped in over the win
dow sill. Never shall I forget the 
serenity of that saintly man's coun
tenance, unruffled either by the 
strange manner whereby he had 
gained admittance, or by the great 
peril to which he was exposing him
self in the performance of his sacred 
functions. Only a few yards off 
Topcliffe, who seemed to know by 
intuition that a hated priest was 
near, as a hawk descries from afar 
an innocent dove, began to rage and 
bellow anew, while the gentle voice 

pronounced the

»Ty bOdtofl ell, » desisted for à while. Èven at this 
distance of time, the remembrance 
of that scene-makes me shed tears.

On the 21st of April, at break of 
day, my dear father breathed his 
last. As through the tears that 
blinded me, I glanced upwards from 
his beloved countenance, I noticed 
that one of the five buds of the won
derful flower on the ceiling above 
had opened, and blossomed out into 
a delicate little red flower.

Thereupon my tutu» husband, w
. . ..ready won my heart by his 
^. ™e kindness to my lather, at.

the cord, alter he had made 
u it would bear bis weight, flrm- 

o! the mull!Oils ol the win- 
He then barred and bolted 

ol the room; and, las ten
th,, Other end ol the rope under 
-v’s arms, showed him how he 
hold it, to prevent It from 

his chest. He also enjoined 
him not to utter a sound,
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-i the boy her bless- 
let him down in the 
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mind and every montent mi 
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r restless, and from 
—3 we observed, we fear- 
attack was coming on, 

which

prepared to wttte-

Uncle Remy, I will 
not let him know it if he should cut 
me to pieces.”

“There now, the young villain 
confesses he knows it ! Eight —

“Stop that!” cried Uncle Remy, 
“whatever I have to suffer for it. I 
will not stand by and see the boy 
flogged. You are exceeding your 
powers.” So saying he wrested the 
switch out of Topcliffe’s hand, broke 
it to pieces, and flung it on the 
ground.

The tyrant shouted to his men to 
seize and bind Uncle Remy, but he 
was a powerful man, and easily 
shook off the two who laid hands on 
him. Snatching a pike from a 
third, he swung it about him with

Ito-'aflatoto!
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ing
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pursuivants t—— » 
and suspect what was

We, waiting 
Into my
the minutes as 1 
My father grew 
the symptoms 

another a-
.ns Windsor had predicted,
-might carry him off. Half an hour 
bad passed; grandmother took up 
her “Garden of the Soul,” and be
gan to recite the Litany for a Hap- 
pV Death, wherein all the saints of 
both the old and the new dispensa
tion are called upon to stand by the 
departing soul in her last agony, 
and conduct her to the regions of 
light. In a voice broken by sobs I 
answered the responses, listening 
meanwhile to my father's labored 
breathing, and endeavoring to catch 
the first sound from the garden be
low that might intimate to us the 
coming of the priest. I could not 
help feeling greatly alarmed; I had 
given my father the largest dose of 
medicine that Windsor had permit
ted me to administer, and instead 
of tranquilising him, as it was in
tended to do, it had the effect of in
creasing his restlessness. As yet 
there was no sign of the much long
ed for visitor; was it possible that 
Frith had lost his way in the dark, 
<xr had some unforeseen accident oc
curred? Perhaps the whole party 
had fallen into the hand# of one of 

Topcliffe’s patroïç? These and many 
other possible contingencies crowded 
into my mind and every moment my 
hopes grew fainter.

Nor was this all; something fresh 
happened which led me almost to de
spair of the success of our enter
prise. The man whom I had locked 
Into the opposite room, weary of 
his solitary confinement, or perhaps 
suspecting that some project was 
on foot, began knocking at the 
door, and asking to be let out. At 
first he knocked gently and spoke in 
a low tone, but I immediately rec
ognized the voice as Topcliffe’s. 
Acting on impulse, I flung the key 
•out of the window with all my 
might in the direction of the pond. 
I heard it fall with a splash into 
the water, and at the same time a 
slight sound coming from the sta
bles reached my ear. What it ovas I 
could not determine, for just then
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cerning Frith and the good priest 
certainly did much to assuage my 
sorrow for the death of my dear fa
ther. While grandmother and Anne 
still knelt weeping at the bedside, 
I acquainted Uncle Remy, in as few 
wor<$g as possible with what had 
taken place, and he slipped out and 
went jjlown into the garden, to re
move the ladder and to ascertain 
whether the entrance to the secret 
passage leading to the old castle, 
which was in the garden wall be
hind the barn, had been properly 
barred again, and completely con
cealed by a pile of faggots.

It was not long before the oaken 
panels of the door of the room 
where Topcliffe was imprisoned gave 
way, and he burst in upon us, like 
a mad bull. In all my life I never 
saw a man in such a fury; he was 
quite white, and foaming, at the 
mouth. Even the solemn presence 
of death, which generally overawes 
the rudest of mankind, had no effect 
on him. He rolled his bloodshot 
eyes round the room, in search of a 
victim on whom to vent his wrath, 
finally fixing on my sister Anne. “It 
was you who locked me in!” he 
shrieked out at her; “It was you 
who turned the key and took it outl 
It is your doing that I could not 
catch the son of Belial, who this 
very night sped that stubborn Pap
ist on his way to hell! You and all 
your accomplices shall pay heavily 
for this!”

He actually went so far as to seize 
Anne by the hair of her head and 
call upon his myrmidons to handcuff 
her. A terrible uproar ensued. Bab- 
ington drew his sword, and his 
friends followed his example. He de
clared he would not stand by and 
see a young lady of rank maltreated 
in the presence of her father's 
corpse; and if it cost him his life, 
his good sword should be the means 
of sending Topcliffe to the judgment 
seat of God, and he would answer 
for the deed before the Queen’s tri
bunal. Seeing the young man 
meant what he said, Topcliffe hast
ened to leave go of Anne, for the 
bully is proverbially a coward. Re
treating. to where his own men 
stood, he bade them disarm the 
young gentfemen, and the scene 
would have been one of bloodshed 
and violence, had not Uncle Bar thy, 
good old soul, interfered between 
Babington and Topcliffe’s followers. 
Hè entreated them to keep the 
peace, saying never would he or his 
friends use force to prevent Her Ma
jesty's commissioners from fulfilling 
their duty; let them make inquiry, 
and if it was found that Anne, or 
any one else had transgressed the 
law, the culprit should undergo the 
penalty of his offence, even though 
the law was an unjust one, in imit
ation of the early martyrs who had 
submitted to the decrees of the 
heathen Emperors. At the same time 
he Warned the Queen’s servant not 
to make any misuse of his power, 
for by doing so he would bring 
odium on the Government. With

—mark you—a prize of £100 is set 
Let me take the exact measure, one 
never knows how it may come in 
useful. Well, the good man does not 
appear to wear shoes of the 
fashion. Now1 here are sore 
very different stylo and sh 
of the young gentlemen st 
your house must have been 
some other abettor of the
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of GodV^minister 
salutation which the Church places 
on the lips of the priest on his en
trance into the sick-room : “Pax 
huic domui et omnibus habitantibus 
in ea.” When dropping the brush 
into the vessel of holy water which 
grandmother held out to him, he 
sprinkled the bed and the sufferer. 
Singular to relate, at that moment 
my father, who had been lying in a 
state of unconsciousness, with clos
ed eyes, looked up, and glancing at 
all the bystanders, beckoned to the 
priest to come to his side. We with
drew into the adjoining room while 
he made his confession; it did not 
take long, for my father had made 
his Easter only a fortnight before, 
and we were soon summoned to his 
bedside, where preparations were 
being made to anoint him. Kneeling 
down, we recited the responses to 
the prayers, said calmly but rapidly 
by the priest, since the uproar out
side the door was increasing every 
moment, Windsor urged him to be 
quick, for in vain did he beg the pur
suivants. with whom Uncle Remy 
and Babington were parleying, to 
make less noise out of consideration 
for a man at the point of death. 
Accordingly, as soon as Father 
Weston had anointed my father, he 
gave him the last absolutions, omit
ting the other prayers prescribed by 
the ritual, held the crucifix to his 
lips, exhorted him to place his 
whole trust in the mercy of God, 
and then in answer to our entreat
ies that he would no longer thus 
imperil his life, got out of the win
dow, descended the ladder and dis
appeared in the darkness.

It was not a moment too soon, 
for when Uncle Remy and Uncle 
Barthy heard Windsor say that fa
ther was dying, they besought him 
to let them in. So when we bad 
moved the ladder to one side, closed 
the window, and hidden the rope 
under the bod, we opened the door. 
Large as the room was, it was 
quickly filled; my uncles, the gentle
men staying in the house and the 
servants, stood or knelt with us 
around the bed, while the pursui
vants looked on stolidly from a dis- 
motionless. his countenance expres
sive of heavenly peace, listening to 
the prayers his mother recited in a 
low voice.

Presently he beckoned Anne and 
myself to his side, laid his hand in 
benediction upon our heads. Seeing 
that his eyes wandered in search of 
little Frith, I whispered to him 
that the boy was not there, and 
from his look of intelligence 1 knew 
that 'he understood that he was 
gone to conduct the priest back to 
his hiding place. Pressing his good 
old mother’s hand, he thanked her 
for all the love she had shown him; 
he also bade his brothers an affec
tionate farewell, commending us es
pecially to Uncle Remy’s care. To 
each of the servants standing sob
bing around he addressed a kind 
word; then making one last effort, 
he raised the hand which held the 
crucifix, and murmured, in accents 
that were scarcely audible : “Hold 
feat the ancient faith, the true 
faith! Bold it fast, every one of 
you.” He tried to add something 
more, I think about meeting again 
in heaven, but we could not catch 
the words. His arm dropped on tv 
the coverlet and his last agony be-
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gallowsbird in their train. But 
do these pretty little footpi 
come here? They are afmost 
small to be yours, my young 1 
nor are they quite like a genr.V 
man's shoe. Oh! I have it, they 
long to the dear little lad 
whispered in his sister’s ear
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I have got these threads in my 
hand. I will not let them slip from 
my grasp, but out of them we will 
form a rope, a rope to fit the Je
suit’s neck. By my troth, here 
comes the little man himself, just as 
we were speaking of him!”

As ill luck would have it, at that 
moment Uncle Remy appeared ruund 
the corner of the house, holding the 
boy by the hand. I saw the exult
ant look Topcliffe gave them, an-1 
tried to give them a sign to warn 
them to beat a hasty retreat. But 
it was already too late. Topcliffe 
asked them quite civilly to come 
where we were standing; as soon as 
they did so, he seized ho,d of Frith s 
arm, and asked him whose wove the 
footprints in that flower bed? The

perty, complied with the will of 
their ruler, in the conviction that 
better times must come, when they 
would again openly profess thefr an
cient creed. Fools indeed were they, 
and forgetful of our Lord’s words : 
No servant can serve two masters; 
you can-not, serve God and mam
mon. Thus all who would not fore
go mammon gradually lost the In
estimable treasure of the Faith.

Cousin Page came up puffing and 
red in the face like a turkey cock, 
for he was a corpulent man, and 
had been walking quickly. As soon 
as ho saw us he cried out : “Cousin 
Bellamy, cousin Mary, I have just 
heard that my cousin Richard died 
last night. I am sorry, heartily 
sorry for you both. He was a good 
man. but headstrong like all the 
rest of you, and by his culpable ob
stinacy he has ruined his fine es
tate. Bot what is up now? By my 
troth, that is Master Topcliffe! I 
wish you good morning! Another 
domiciliary visit to my stubborn 
popish relations—eh? what are you 
after, my lad? Stop him, men, stop 
him.”

(To be continued.)
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Baltimore, Md.and between the piles of firewood, 
bidding his men to toss the faggots 
from one corner to another. Still 
nothing was found, and I began to 
think the work was over, when he 
caught sight of the ladders, hang
ing from wooden pegs outside the 
stables. It happened that the small
er ladder was only suspended from 
one peg. so that it hung awry one
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scoundrel rejoined. Then calling 
one of his men, he bade him cut 
him a stout switch from a willow 
tree. When this was brought to 
him. he trimmed it with his dirk, 
and whirled it round twice or 
thrice in the air with a whistling 
sound: then flourishing it over poor 
Frith’s head, he addressed him thus: 
“Now Master Frith, my name is 
Topcliffe. and you may perhaps have 
heard I have been the means of 
bringing many hundred# to the gal
lows. or what is worse, to the rack. 
I am not a man to be trifled with. 
Now listen to me : Last night that 
very ladder was brought here, and 
by it the Jesuit Edmund climbed up 
to the gable Window yonder. I know 
very well that you, my young mas
ter, brought the Jesuit here, and 
you conducted him home again; so 
you know now, where he is hidden. 
Pay heed to what I say: I am going

thing else was in the most perfect 
order, thanks to old John’s care, 
this little piece of carelessness 
struck Topcliffe, and he went close 
up to the ladders. Thus he was led 
to notice some fresh garden mould 
adhering to the foot of the larger 
ladder. “Hullo!” he exclaimed, “it 
is Gospel truth, this ladder has 
been used, ahd,within a few hours 
too! Now I know the way that 
accursed mass priest got into the 
old fool’s room. What do you say
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