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“ 1 pray you be not so vexatious ; yon
always used to do it nicely without any |
stool, Ruth,"”

# Ah! but you are grown since then,
and become a famous man, John Ridd,
and a member of the nobility., Go your
way, and win your spurs, I want nolip-
service.”

Being at the end of my wits, I did
even as she ordered me, At least I had
no spurs to win, because there were big ;
ones on my boots, paid for in the Faster |
bill, and made by a famous saddler, so as
never to clog with marsh-weed, but prick |
as hard as any horse in reason could de- |
sire. And Kickoms never wanted spurs, |
but always went tail-foremost, if any-
body offered them for his consideration. |

—— |
CHAPTER LXIV |
SLAUGHTER IN THE MARSHES

We rattled away at a merry pace,
out of the town of Dulverton ; my horse
being gayly fed, and mysell quite fit
again for going. Of course [ was puzzled
about Cousin Ruth, for her behavior
was not at all such as I had expected;
and indeed I had hoped for a far more
loving and moving farewell than I got
from her. But 1 said to myself, “It is
useless ever to count upon what & woman
«ill do: and I think that | have

vexed her almost as much as she vexed
me. And now to see what comes of it."
S0 1 put my horse across the moor-land,
and he threw his chest out bravely.

Now if I tried to set down at length
all the things that happened to me upon
this adventure, every in and out, and
up and down, and to and fro, that occu-
pied me, together with the things | saw
and the things I heard of, however much
the wiser people might applaud my
narrative, it is likely enough that idle
readers might exclaim, * What ails this
man ? Koows he not that men of parts,
and of real understanding, have told us
all we care to hear of that miserable
business. Let Lim keep to his farm and
baeon, his wrestling and constant feed-
ng.

Fearing to meet with such rebuffs
(which after my death would vex me),
I will try to set down only what is need-
ful for my story, and the clearing of my
character, and the good name of our
parish. But the manuer in which I was
bandied about, by false information,
from pillar to post, or at other times
driven quite out of my way by
the King's soldiers, may be

the names of the following
towns, to which | was sent in succession:
Bath, Frome, Wells, Wincanton, Glas-
tonbury, Shepton, Bradford, Axbridge,
Somerton and Bridgewater.

This last place | reached on a Sunday
night, the fourth or fifth of July, I think

or it might be the sixth, for that
matter ; inasmuch as I had been too
much worried to the day of the
month at church. Only | knew that my

horse and myself were glad to come to a
tn
ti

the pres-
ence ol
known hy

get

e, where meat and eorn wonld
be 1 for money ; and being quite
weary of wandering about, we hoped to
rest there a little,

Of this, however, we found no chance,
for the town was full of the good Duke's
soldiers ; if men may be called so the
half of whom had never been drilled,
por had fired a gun. And it was
rumored among them that the * papish
army,” as they called it, was to be at
tacked that very night, and with God's
assistance, beaten. However by this
time I had been taught to pay little
attentiou to rumors ; and having sought
vainly for Tom Faggus, among these
poor rustic warriors, I took to my liostel
and went to bed, being as weary as
weary can be.

Falling asleep immediately, I took
heed of nothing; although the town
was all alive, and lights had come
glancing, as [ lay down, and shouts
making echo all round my room. But
all I did was to bolt the doc not an
inch would I budge unless the house,
and even my bed, were on fire, And so

for several hours I lay, in the depth of
the deepest slumber, without even a
dream on its surface, until 1 was roused
and awakened at last by a pushing, and
pulling and pinching, and a plucking of
hair out by the roots. And at length,
being able to open mine eye I saw the
old landlady, with a candle, heavily
wondering at me.

“(Can't you let me alone?” I
grumbled ; I have paid for my bed,
mistress, and [ won't get up for any
one,”

“ Would to God, young man,” she
answered, shaking me as hard as ever,
“that the popish soldiers may sleep
this night only half as strong as thou
dost! Fie oh thee, fie on thee! Get
up, and go fight ; we can her the battle
already ; and a man of thy size mought
a cannon.”

[ would rather stop abed,” said I ;
“ what have I to do with fighting? I
am for King James, if any."”

“Then thow mayest even stop abed,”
the old woman muttered, sulkily. **A
would never have labored half an hour
to awake a Papisher. But hearken you
one thing, young man ; Zummerzett
thou art, by thy brogue; or at least by
thy understanding of it; no Zummer-
zott maid will look at thee, in spite of
thy size and stature, unless thou strikest
a blow %his night."”

“1 lack no Zummerzett maid, mis-
tress ; | have a fairer than your brown
things, and for her alone would [ strike
a blow.”

At this the old woman gave me up, as
being beyond correction : and it vexed
me a little that my great fame had not
reachsd so far as Bridgewater, when I
thought that it went to Bristowe. But
those people in East Somerset knew no-
thing about wrestling. Devon is the
headquarters of the art, and Devon is
county of my chief love. Howbeit, my
vanity was moved by this slur upon it,
for I had told her my name was * John
Ridd,” when I had a gallon of ale with
her ere ever I came upstairs; and she
had nodded in such a manner that I
thought she knew both name and fame ;
and here was I, not only shaken, pinched

and with many hairs pulled out, in my |

flest good sleep for a week, but also
abused, and
vexed me most of all) unknown.

Now, there is nothing like vanity to |

keep a man awake at night, however he
be weary ; and most of all, when he be-
lieves that he is dcing something great
—this time, if never done belore-—-yet
other people will not see, except what
they may laugh at ; and so be far above

him, and sleep themselves the happier. |

Therefore their sleep robs his own ; for

| balance, as they h

| widow, and my godsc

taken amiss, and (which |

all things play so, in and out (with the
godly and ungodly ever moving in a |
» done in my time, |
almost every year or two), all things |
have such nice reply of produce to the
call for it, and such a spread across the
world, giving here and taking there, |
yet on the whole pretty even, that |
happily sleep itself has but a certain [
stock, and keeps in hand, and sells to |
flattered (which can pay) that which |
flattened vanity cannot pay, and will not |
sue for,

Be that as it may, I was by this time |
wide awake, though much aggrieved at |
feeling so, and through the open window |
heard the distant roll of musketry, and
the beating of drums, with a quick rub- ‘
a~-dub, and the “come round the corner”
of trumpet-call.  And perhaps Tom |
Paggus might be there, and shov at any
moment, and my dear Annie left a poor |
ack an orphan,
without a tootli to help him,

Therefore I reviled myself for all my
heavy laziness ; and partly through
good honest will, and partly through
the stings of pride, and yet a little,
perhaps, by a virtue of a young man's
love of riot, up I and droessed
myself, and woke Kickums (who was
snoring,) and set out to see the worst of

t.  The

Arose

his
poll, and could not tell me which way
to take ; what odds to him who was
King or Pope, so long as he paid his
way, and got a bit of bacon on Sanday ?
And would I please to remember that |
had roused him up at night, and the
quality always made a point of paying
four times over for a man's loss of his
beauty-sleep. I replied that Lis loss of
beauty-sleep was rather improving to a
man of so high complexion ; and that I,
being none of the quality, must pay
half-quality prices; and so I gave him
double fee, as became a good farmer;
and he was glad to be quit of Kickums,
as | saw by the turn of his eye, while
going out at the archway.

All this was done by lantern light,
although the moon was high and bold
and in the northern heaven flags and
ribbons of a jostling pattern, such as we
often have in autumn, but in July very
rarely. Of these Master Dryden had

sleepy lustler

S Py ¢ rasp of the kuuckles in a quick-set
spoken somewhere, in his courtly | poqe6 or making some todo at breakfast
manner; but of him I think so little i i R o . "
h over umb cut in sharpenis eyt
becanse by fashion preferred vo Shakes- ! s it iz
. and expecting their wives to make more
peare—that I cannot remember the | ¢ 4 =N} 1 th \
ot ’ todo. Yet he ese poor chap
passage; neither is it a eredit to him. » e poor chaps,

Therefore I was guided mainly by the
sound of guns and trumpets, in riding

out of the narrow ways, and into the open
And thus [ might have found

marshes.

: n vrust. Upo th r can
round my road, inspite of all the spread | 5 o '?‘ nd :’ I 40 _“ - .Il s
of water and the glaze of moonshine; | ) ¢ ',.‘ w5 Y g wspirlh ' b
but that, as I followed sound (far from b e A o
that morning, he (if God had blessed
hedge or cause-way), fog (like a chest :
A e him with the heart that is in most of us)
nut-tree in blossom touched with moon- + )
must have sickened of all desire to be

light ) met me. Now fog is a thing that
[ understand, and can do with well
enough, where I know the country; but
here 1 had never been before. It was
nothing to our Exmoor foge; not to be

compared with them;

and all the time
one could see the moon, which we can-
not do in our fogs, nor even the sun, for
a weeck together. Yet the gleam of
water always makes a fog more diflicult:
like a curtain on a mirror, none can tell
the boundaries.

And here we had broad water-
patches, in and out, inlaid on land, like
mother-of-pearl in brown shittim wood.
To a wild duek born and bred there, it |
would almest be a puzzle to find her
own meet among us; what chance, then,
had I and Kickums, both unused to |
marsh and mere? KEach time when we
thought that we must be right now at
last, by track or passage, and approach-
ing the confliet, with the sounds of it
waxing nearer, suddenly a break of
water would be laid before us, with the
moon looking mildly over it, and the
northern lights behind us, dancing down
the lines of fog.

It was an awful thing, I say (and to
this day I remember it,) to hear the
sounds of raging fizht, and the yells of
raving slayers, and the howls of poor
men stricken hard, and shattered from
wrath jto wailing ; then suddenly the
dead low hush, as of a soul departing,
and spirits kneeling over it. Through
the vapor of the eartly, and white breath

of the water, and heneath the pale I went after him into one of the dress-
round moon (bowing as the drift went ing rooms. * ul'“"* a go!" he blazed
| by, all this rush and pause of fear out. 1 see his arms waving  nov

passed or lingered on my path. | * Here's the place alive with posters |

At last, when I almost despaired of
| escaping from this tangle of spougy
| hanke, and of hazy creeks and reed-
fringe, my horse heard the neigh of a |
| fellow-horse, and was only too glad to |
| answer it ; upon which the other, hav- |
| ing lowt his rider, came up and pricked |
[11is ears at us, and gazed through the |
| fog very steadfastly. Therefore I en-|
| couraged him with a soft and genial |
| whistle, and Kickums did his best to
| tempt him with a story of inquiry.
| However, nothing would suit that nag, |
except to enjoy his new freedom ; and |
| he capered way with his tail set on |
high, and the stirrup-irons el whing
under him. Therefore as he mil,,'h(1
know the way, and appeared to have
| been in the battle, we followed him

very carefully ; and he led us to a little but I

| West Zuyland, or Zealand, so named
| perhaps from its situation amid this in-
land sea,
| Here
| quite lately, and their fires were still
| burning ; but the men themselyes had
| been summoned away by the night at-
tack of the rebels. Hence I procured
‘ for my guide a young man who knew the
| distriet thoroughly, and who led me by
many intricate ways to the rear of the
| rebel army. We came upon a broad
open moor, striped with sullen water-
courses, shagged with sedge and yellow
iris, ‘and in the drier part with bil-
berries. For by this time it was four
\n'clnck, and the summer sun, arising
|
|
{

|
Lamlet, ecalled (as I found :lf(c-r\\'urxlvl
1
|
|

Would that I had never been there !
Often in the lonely hours, even now it '

wanly, showed us all the ghastly scene. i

haunts me ; would, far more, that the
piteous thing had never been done in
England ! Flying men, flung back from
dreams of vietory and hovor, only glad |
| to have the luck of life and limbs to fly |
| with, mud bedraggled, foul with slime, ‘
reeking both with sweat and blood, |
whieh they could not stop to wipe,
cursing, with their pumped out lungs, |
| every stick that hindered them, or gory |
| puddle that slipped the step, scarcely |
| able to leap over the corses that had |
| dragged to die. Aund to see how the |
corses lay ; some, as fair as death iul
sleep, with the smile of placid valor and |

silent lips.
yut up
death, clasped (as on a
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high t
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1 soul they

on the
These had bloodless hands
and firm as
monument) in

these men
their broad blue
But others were of differ-
1 to pain

perhaps,or

th

(where
went on among the

which when
the fugilives
ealled out to me in half a dozen dialects
to make no utter (ool of myself, for the
the fight
was over ; all the rest was slaughter.

“ Arl oop wi Moonmo,” shouted one
big fellow, a miner of » Mendip hills, |
whose weapon was a pickaxe ; * na oose

thee hame,

to
: his
tide at the flood does not come to every
struggler. speaker's
1sly for a moment
-well, it spells an actor's story that is

~that
of us were
waiting listlessly for instructions at the
new suburban theatre, our brusque old
manager panted in with a face as white
And it was to me he

This way, Strang ! And

and expectations, the curtain bound to
| goup in five hours to a packed house,

and o one in the world to play Karl
The opening night !
It means ruin in a suburb like this !"
id down he went striding, while I
gasped, for Karl Angel, as you know,
was the pick of the parts in * The Un-
“ KEveryone dying to
hear Norman Caffyn, and here comes a
note to say he can't possibly take it to-
-had an upset or some fine thing,
I wire off to Wentworth, the man under-
studying him all along, and back comes |
left |
where,
He stopped and faced me.
| “You’re not the pushing man I thought.”
“T'H play it,” T said.
The room had seemed to whirl round, |
believe I snapped my teeth on |
| ing up close.

1
|
{

but a
while

the words. At last, yes,
Lheart may sink very low
on chance, He knew very
studied the role from the

had always given thi
prelerence and pooh-poo
desperate attempt to rise
those deadening minor p

man's
he walts
I had

bhut he

waell

worth the
d my every
superior %o

“You will! You must I'here's no
one else to take it. There, do vou're
level best and [shan't forget it; neither
will the public, Hang it, though, it
means a hall empty house to-night 3
way, with Caflyn out of the cast, 1
suppose I'm bound to stick up a notice.
And what about the t! the helmet
mail shirt and all? A wwing ! 1 must

send—no, no, go yourself for them, Y«

can compare notes, lere's his address
the Strand Hotel. llurry off.  You're

quite sure of yoursell, Strang,” he

fumed nervously and | spun round hotly.
A thought had flashed
Blake's estimation of a

throvgh m

man's powers

was notoriously worth baving in those
days.

“AmI? Waell,s0 sure, Mr. Blake,”

I said eclosing the door that if Mr.

Callyn himself only
but
has been any change
Certainly 1 mean it.
vour fixed opinion of

our three selves i

man Caffyn and Karl tel, too, so that
you or anyone else w ever see a dif
ference. | could be wnyone could
take my part—and y can have ur
full house and advertisement. Is that
agreed ?

* Nonsense,] you couldnt Never

such a thing,” he
Perhaps there

heard of
staring at me,

whispered

was some-

thing in my determined front that da
that impressed him “* X¢ would ?
Well, if you think he the opening
night, too—there, I m't say either
way. You must see | yn, I'll give
you two hours, The id

Yes, the queer daring idea I'hat
was 3 o'clock. An he later, with the

chance of my lifetime thrust into my
hands, I had reached the city and was
in a train on my Vv to Peckham.
Short as was the time I thrilling the
eeasion, I meant to ¢ home first and
tell my young wife it a wonderful
thing had happened. e, who had s
ften cheered me or i br tened
hours as dark for he for me, she
should and would be at the theatre t

night to see my first id for suc
cess, Never nervous, | uld do it, (I
knew: but to come on as Caffyn himself
and play Karl Angel as he alone '8
supposed to be able t t!1 Inour
height, size and pite voice there
was not a deal of differcnce; that was
why it had occurred t o to study his
part at the outset. would Caffyn
dream of allowing it. | could hardly

dare to expect it. W
night's work would seund
up the slippery ladder, [ knew.
“ Nance, Nance!” |
stairs three at a tim
| seemed to have maae
me, and she—when she dropped that
everlasting needlework and swayed up
| in a maze, 1 remember I held her at
arm's length, * It'sa guinea a kiss to-
day,” I laughed. And then touched by
the look on her pale,
had a real struggle to the
| wolt—I1 calmed down, * 1'm quite sane,
| dearie! You said my chance would
come. It has—the very night the new

her or no, that
springing
Hurrah!
up those
prospect

went
the

Anothier man ol

dazed face—we

beat back

theatre opens! Say nothing to any-
body, but be there at eight and see if
you know the man who plays Karl
Angel,

A few more quick breaths of explana-
tion and then I rau out, leavin
fit of tears and laughter together,and
was hurrying westward to see Norman
Caffyn. Great actor as he was, I had
no sense of iption  at time,
but simply sent up a card marked
‘urgent eat, though, it did
seem dream-like as | was shown by the
grand stairease to his sitting-roon
more so when, as he

her in a

presu the

still

pened the door, |

found him dressed, smoking a cigar and
looking precisely as usual, except, |

thought a trifle startled.

“ Oh, it's you! 1o seemed relieved.
“What's up? You're to take my place
| to-night—you! Ah, of course,
why, what about Wentworth? Surely

you-——

“He's not to be found. Sorry to hear
| of your indisposition, Mr. Caffyn,” 1
said, wondering a little what it all
meant.

“Oh, no, you're not
| He turned away rather sharply.
|
|

Trath to tell, it struck me at once that
the thing was more or less a sham; but
that was his own business.
It's a rare chance for you.
you happened to have just the cut and
Wentworth unot to be had.

Of course

| style.
| Queer ! That's a bit of pique, I'll wager
| he rather annoyed me some time ago and
“ I had to remind him that he was only
number two. And so you have come for
the things ? There they are in that
| trunk, just as they were packed after
the Midland tour., Take it as it stands.
By Jove! I reckon hen,” he went on
absently, “Blake is a good deal put out.
Has he posted an int tion 2"

“No, Mr. Caffyn,” | said quickly, walk-
“He has not, because 1

have taken the liberty of telling him
| that there was no necd—that I ca
both parts.” It was out, and
enough it sounded, but I g
time to gasp, and went on with a tense
coolness that must have startled him.
“I'm not playing the fool, Mr. Caffyn ;

i
|
i
il shall not disgrace your reputation !
|

take
curious
ve him no

For years Blake has refused me an open-
ing as you know, and today I have as
good as challenged him to this. The
1 notion came into my head that [ can do
| it—if you'll let me. This one night
| No one knows of your note and—""
| * % No one knows!” he put in breath-
‘ lessly, eatching my arm, * Why it's
the—'"' There hestopped, IfI had made
[
|
\
|
|
|

some dreadful proposal he could hardly |

have turned whiter. ** No, I-—I couldn’t
think of it,” he said,and sat down,
| a moment or two I stood there staring at
him and then he turned round. * All
whim, man,” he whis-

right, have your

pered. * Let the yuse find out for
| themselves. Go on! Hold hard,
| Strang

| I had just snatehed up the trunk with
| & hoarse * Thanks for that, sir !"
| was opening the door, when he sprang

‘“l' and blurted out. He had his hand
to his forehead.

‘ “No; I've just re collected—I shall
: want that mail shirt and helmet and the

rest for the faney dress ball at the elub
! to-night !”

#W“

I'ha it. We stood looking a
each oth I could hardly play the
part without them-—especially in that
last famous duel scene, where the un-
kno knight lifts his visor and stands
revealed as Karl Ange

CThere, what's t done It starts
at 1 and I'm b 1 to be there,” he
went on, staring past me very range
“Ah, I know., | wre, don top to
change s soon as the curtain drops,

up i Al and yme straight here.
I shall just have time to get into them
and be at the club by 12, Now, don't
forget, Strang ; and 1 want them to time
particularly.  Dash ol moment

you've killed your man and g
verdict of t

pped the

@ house

“ Why, certainly, Mr. Caffyn; rely on
that,

I was out and making back to the
vailway station in a whirl. Imagine! |

seemed to be treading on air; 1 wanted
to give a great shout—but it was the
time, if ever, to keep desperately cool.
I had
Nanece

o say

run back home and see
there was something more I had
to her, but there
just time enough to purchase one or two
little things I must have, snatel
freshen my memory by a glance through
the “cues,” and then—and then prepare
to realize and eclipse the wildest
[ ever For
Caffyn and
play Karl Angel.
By 6 o'clock

meant to
would only be

a tea,

dream
to-night 1
to-night I was to

dreamed was

himsell

I had seen Blake. By

half-past 1 slipped into a dressing

room and locked the door. At a2 minute
to eight, when the call boy's voice
sounded above the finale of the orches-
tra, I stepped out ready. One of the
ipers as L passed elose touched his
forehead.

“(iood evening, Mr. Caffyn.'

Elaven o'clock aud all was over! A
glorious 1ecess, that was ending in a
prolonged shout as the curtain went
slowly down And I-—sick with the

ntoxication, with the certain knowledge
that I had, made never a palpable slip
wnd more than jastified my claims I
stood, my foot on the chest of my prone
ypponent, lifting my sword in one hand

el =

LI

L)

Ay

and with the other clasping the maiden |

whose cause 1 had ehampioned and won

Yot at that moment [ could understand

what Caffyn felt every night—what it

was to be an idol of the people, if only
| for an hour.

“ Cafivn, Caffyn! Bravo, Caffyn !”
they were shouting, and up rolled the
curtain for the third time, then down,
and it was all over.

I strode * off.” Blake was waiting.
One smile and he pressed my hand.

“ Bravo it is, Strang !

| have been here—it'll leak

out ! Take

my word for it, you need never look
back now. Superl

But it was Nance I wanted to see.
She was there in front, and her eyes

would be swimming with sheer pride, |
knew well, I was making for the dress-
ing room —and then I suddenly recollect
od what I had promised Caffyn. Slip-
ping on my hat and overcoat, I stuffed
the helmet and my own clothes into the
trunk, seribbled
and gave it to t
where Nance

the stre empty
hansom just moving past the theatre,

“ Strand Hotel, sir 2 Right
thirty minutes.'

[ remember I gank back on t
my heart still thumping away. It was
more than likely Caflyn had been a little
\ " was

a note ol explanation,
e callboy to take round
wait and hurried out
t. There was an

into

inside

curious to see what my * make-up
open lis

t night.

jould
“double™ th

like. He should
door and see his

-f?of;(ulwn

Is absolutely pure,
gtrong and healthful.
Delightful in flavor,
nourishing, economi-
cal. Cocoa should be
boiled three or four
minutes in either milk
or water to produce
best results.
The Cowan Co.
| Toromto.

Limited,

| I've

He ought to |
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The Solution is the *Circle Wafter Pan’
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F

WINNIPEG, Man.

An ¢ ula val ¢ irprise
from | complete the day's
rium ld we e
wail L lever Iiless her
enr
1 car stopped I gripped the
trunk and v t to step out I heard a
} Ay, “ Lo 1 that Caffyn, the
' 1 laughed to my el
then I'he re seet re like an
awi ineredible dream. Looking back,
wrds, to realize, 1 eemed to me
at I had hardly taken a stride acros
the pavement when a figure darted for
ward and intercepted me dead. It all
happe in o mere flash of time, 1
know I took in a glimpse of a dead white
faco that [ knew and of two eyes that
shone with a vindietive light. I'hen
simultaneously a husky his
“ I warned you ! l'ake i
I never saw the pistol go up. Therd
was no time to grapple with him or even
to swerve an inch by instinct, A flash,
\ bang—something had struck me full in
the chest. A noise of rushing feet, a

whirl of dancing stars, a sound of dis-
tant shouting and

th had come to,

then for me heaven

wnd ea other with a

crash.

“ Save him, doctor ;
fore his wile ¢
meant for
and villain,

bring him to be-
shot was
the coward
you must,

ymes,  That
me. I've acted
Oh, him ;
I conldn't stand exposure,”
I'hat voice—was it Norman
Caffyn's I lay in a deadly yet sweet
wble to

save

broken

lethargy, not even Open my eyes,

yet conscious that I had partly struggled
wk to lite, and that some one Was
plucking at my chest. I'hen another
voice, cool and reassurin
ol necd not. Don't exeite your
self, sir! There you are—a mere flesh

ywnd, that'll be well in a fortnight.
I'his mail shirt affair has simply saved
is life, the bullet only just got throug

it. There was an intense shoek to the
blood to the brain,
wid little quiet

right,

g8 ol
s brandy
put him
'

there isn’t much the matter,

Lieart, an ac

wmd now—tl

ought to There, he's
and tell them
And they
let the scoundral got clear away "

“ Olear away before the policeman got

coming. send down

near.” Ave, that was Calfyn's sunken
voice., I moved a hand, and in a thrice
both his own had closed eonvulsively

upon it.
“Strang, old
for
your pocket,
at work all
you were to save my
I'll never forgive mysolf ; 1 was a skunk
to let you go like that. I don't know
what made it, but I was fright
ened, unnerved, [ w wmted to know, and
you put the idea into my head. There’s
no one here now. Who was it ?
I'hen I recollected, and the mere re-
of that mad, vindictive face
vorth's face

chap — thank heaven !
her—there was a card in
There has been a miracle
round, 1 only knew that
life to-night. Oh,

soent

me do

membranec
brought oblivion

It must have lasted a long tim
last |
tho tight pressure
neck told me that

Nance was ther
Karl Angel that
and the be
some great end had
“I'm all right,” they
ro to sleeg

when at
Nanee ?"
of two arms ro
I need not ask
wmd [ had

night to a erowded house

use muttered,
“ Where's
ind my

played

ginning perhaps o
for me.

come 4y,

I whispered, * Let me now."”

it was a night of miracles—a
el s oof interweaved coincidences.
N newspaper had got at the truth
that next mornit

Certain it must be that the shot was
intended for Norman Caffyn and no
other. A series of menacing loetters,
hinting at violence of some sort, h d

reached him, but he never so much ay

| dreamed that Wentworth inspired them,

| come on

Then finally there had

one containing

How should he ?
that

words :

morning
“ Your star
Make the most
t ; you will never

these still rises,
while mine still han

of Karl Angel to-n

read wme alive
That was it. Half ineredulous, but
really scared. Caffyn, a superstitious
mat ud simply resolved not to stir
rom his hotel for the next twenty-four
while yet he was ashamed of his

hecoming known.

Then I had called with that astounding
proposition, and you can guess the
rest. A very human impulse - sudden
gue iden by taking advantage of thi
traordinary coineidence, as it seamed

e might some learn whether
in the veiled throat,
like to believe that
realized wi

then,
there was anything
voll, there, |

mestly

and

he | never Wt really
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n
was working in his mind that day when
e allowed me to personate himself,
Dut 1 I try to forget all. [try to
think only of the golden side of that

strange day when playing Karl Angel I
W Norman
v debt was
MOAsUre

1w made to
Caffyn and death. Why, if
there he paid it in fall long
o was taken from our midst ; to
im if to any opoening
whieh has led well, to this.
To his memory ! In than
one, gentlemen, he blank that

come  between

belore
man, I owe the
me on to
more wiys
leaves a
can never be filled up.

AN OLD SCOTTISH SEMINARY
One of the most affecting spots in

Scotland to a Cathiolie is the old semin

ary of Sealan in Banifshire, says The
Catholiec Herald, Here in the trying
days of the eighteenth century, the
lamp of faith was kept burning, and
amidst innumerable trials and dillienl-
ties, young moen were trained for the
priesthiood and fostered in that spirit of
fortitude and self-sacrifico 50 necessary
to the proper fulfilment of their voea-
tion.

The idea of a seminary was first

broached in 1713 by Bishops Nicholson
and Gordon, and its first establishment
was an island in Loeh Morar. The dis-
turbanees in the country caused by the
rising of 1715 brougiht about the disso-
lution of the infant seminary, however,
and re-establishment was not attempted
till a year or two after, when Scalan was
fixed upon as a suitable place in which
the project might be pradently re-
sumed.

The property was situated upon the
estate of the Duke of Gordon, who, being
a Catholie, was anxious to further the

good work. It was his influence that

| made the establishment possible, and
while he lived the seminary never
anted a friend,

From this time on until the close of
the century, Scalan enjoyed a practi-
cally continuous existence and had an
important influence upon the fortunes

Church in
ashes by

of the reviving

Although laid in
“ Buteher " Cumberland
astrous defeat of the
its work
rupted and |

Scotland.
order of
aftor the
clans at Culloden,
temporarily inter-
continued to be the center

dis-

was only

of Catholie life in the Highlands for
more than ifty years.

In 1799, for economic reasons, the
college was removed to Aquhorties by
Bishop Hay. It is now a little more
than a wmemory, yvet within its sacred
walls were trained gome of the most

capable and painstaking missionaries of
the eighteenth century.

——
Thank

How many of us think of thanking
(Glod during the day when we receive
some signal blessing

God

You may be very
fond of praying to Him for favors, but
how often do vou thank Him for favors
You eannot perform a single

received ?

act which merits for eternity unless e
gives you the grace necessary Did yvou
ever think how sad Jesus must have
felt when of the ten lepers whom He

had cured only one came to thank Him?

And Jesus, answering, said : * Were
there not - cleansed ? But where
re the nine 2" So it is daily when He

you from leprosy r than
t r4, when He eleanses your sing in
the sacrament of penance and visits you
in the Saorament of the Altar. Try,
then, to thank Him every morning and
evening, that ye may not deserve the
reproach of those nine ungratetul cnes

mentioned in the

tospel.
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