thou art, man.’ .

 WEDNESDAY. JANUARY 16,

1. can but thank thee, Giles," said

Stephen, changing to the familiar pro-
noun. ‘I have oft since thought what
a foolish figare I should have cut had
I met thee among the Badgers, after
giving log-bail because I might not
brook seeitig thou wedded to her. For
1 was sore tempted—only thou wast
free, and mine indenture held me fast.’

For since all is well with Thee,
It can not be ill with me.

TR IV WAY DA,

A FOOL AND HIS FOLLY.
A Tale of the Time of Henry VIIL
OHAPTER XXIV.

THE SOLDIER.

Six more years had paseed over the

evening, as the old walls rang with the
merriment of the young boys at play.
there entered through the g y &
tall, well equipped, soldierly figure,
which caught the eyes of the little
srmorer world in s moment. *Ob,
that's a real Milan helmet!" exclaimed
one lad.

* And oh, what & belt and buff coat!
cried axother.

The subject of their admiration ad-
M-M(:'Mill‘dnotbm
away & week,’ adding, ‘1 pray you,
pretty lads, doth Master Alderman
Headley still dwell bere?

*Yea, sir, beis our grandfather, said
the elder boy. holding a Jesser one by
the shoulder as he spoke-

‘Verily! And what may be be your
names?

I am Giles Birkenholt, and this is
my little brother, Dick.’

“ Bven as I thought. Wilt thou run
in to your grandsire, and tell him?

The bigger boy interrapted : ‘Grand-
father is going to bed. He is old and
weary, and cannot ses strangers so
late. *Tis our father who heareth all
the orders.”

*And,’ added the little ome, with
wide open grave eyes, mother bade us
run out and play and not trouble
father, because Uncle Ambroso is s
downeast besause they have cut off the
head of good Bir Thomas More.’

*Yet, said the wisitor, ‘methinks
your father would hear of an old com-
yade. Or stay, where be Tibble Bteel-
man and Kit Smallbones?

‘Tibble is in the ball, well,nigh as
ool as Uncle Ambrose, began Dick;
but Giles, better able to draw conclu-
sions, exclaimed: * Tibble! Kiti You
kiow them, sir! Ob! are you the
Giles Headley that ran away to be a
soldier ere I was born? Kit! Kit! see
Beve’—as the giant, breader and per-
hapas a trifle more bent, but with little
loss of strength, came forward out of
his hut, and taking up the matter just
where it had been Jeft fourteen years
before, demanded as they shook bands -
¢ Ah, Master Giles, how couldst thou
play meench a scurvy trick ¥

“Nay, Kit, was it not best for all
ghat T turned my bsck to make way
for honest Stephen

By this time young Giles had nushed
up the stair to the hall, where, as be
said truly, Stepben was giving bis

the story of the cheerful, brave resig-
mation of the noblest of all the victims

of Henry VIIL Ambrose bad been | 4287

with Sir Thomas well-nigh to the last.
bad carried messages between bim and
&I‘ . A _-bi.‘ " t
had handed his papers o him at hie
trial, had been with Mrs. Roper when
ehe broke through the crowd and feli

kind farewell, counsel snd blessing
and bad only not been on the beaffold
beessae Sir Thomas bad forbidden it,

god tam!
never knew how well I liked thee till I
was wounded and sick among those
who heeded neither God mor mam!
Bat ome word more. Stephen. ere we
g> in. The Moor's little maiden, is

,|look at Dennet and hey ghildren, who

“Then It was so! And I did thee o
For I tell thes, Steve, 1

she still unwedded”

“Yea,’ was Stephen's anewer, ‘She
i. otill waiting-maid to Mistress Roper
daughter to good Sir Thomas More;
but alack, Giles, they are in sore
srouble, as it may be thou hast heard—
and my poor brother is like one dis-

Ambrose did indeed meet Giles like
one ina dream, He probably would
have made the same mechanical greet-
ing if the Emperor or the King had

‘.

but am but a poor craven. It is gone
nearer to comfort that sad-bearted lady
than aught else.’

It appeared that Mrs. Roper would
not be satisfied unless she hersell were
present at the undertaking, and this

was 'y to the views of Giles, who
thought the furtber off women were in

Aldonza. She was still at Chelsea with
her m ist snd Amb to his

such » mattes the better. There wasn
watch at the outer entrance of London
Bridge the trainbands taking turns to
supply it, but it was kmown by exper-
ience that they did not think it neces-
sary to keep awake after belated trav-
ellers had ceased to come in; and Bir
Thomas More's head was set aver the

been at that tp ted to him;
bat Dennet who had been attending to
her father, made up all that was want-
ing in cordiality. She had always bad
a certain sense of shame for having
flouted her cousin, and as his mother
told her, driven him to death and de-
struction, and it was highly interesting
to see him safe and sound, and appe-
rently respectable and prosperous.
Moreover, grieved as all the family
were for the fate of the admirable and
excellent More, it was a relief to those
less closely commected with bim to
attend to something beyond poor Am-
brose’s sorrow and bis talk, the which
moreover might be perilous if any out-
sider listened and reported it to the
authorities ag disaffection to the King.
So Giles told his story. sitting on the
gallery in the cool of the snmmer
evening, and marvelling over and over
again bow enfirely unchanged all was
gince his first view of the Dragon
court asa proud, sullen, raw lad twenty
summers ago. Since that time he bad
seen 80 much that the time appeared
far longer to him than to those who
had stayed at home.

It seemed that Fulford bad from the
first fageinated him more than any of
the party gnessed, and that each day
of the free life of the expedition, and
of comtact with the soldiery, made a
return to the monotony of the forge,
the decorous life of a London citizen,
and the bridal to a child to whom be
was indifferent, geem more intolerable
to him. Fulford, imaginjng rightly
that the knowledge of bis intentions|
wight ‘deter young Birkenholt from
escaping, u:joinod strict secrecy on
either lad, not intending them to meet
till it should be tao late to return, and
therefore had arranged that Giles
should quit the party on the way to
Calais, bringing with him Will Wherry
and the horse ke yode.

Giles had then been enrotled amopg
the Badgers. He had little to tell
sbout his life among them till the
bastie of Pavis, where he bad bhad the
good fortune o fake three French
prisoners; but a stray sbob !."“" a

the pursuit, and he had been laid up in
» merchant’s house at Pavia for several
months. He ayjdently looked back to
the time with graticude, ss baving
wakened his better associstions, which
had been well-nigh stified during the
previous years of the wild life of a
soldier of fortune, His host's young
daughter had eyes like Aldonza, snd
the almost forgotten possibility of ve-
tarning to his love a brave and dis-
jshed man awoke omce more.
His burghgr thrift began to assert it-
self again, and he deposited a nestegg
from the ransoms of bhis prisopers in
the bands of his host, who gave him
bonds by which be could recover the
sum from Lombard correspondents in
Loandoa.

He was bound by his engagemenis
to join the Badgers again, or he would
have gone home on his recovery; and
he bad shared in the terrible taking of
Bome, of which he declared that he
could not speak—with a sigmificant

were devouring his words. He had,
however, stood guard over s lady and
her young children whom some savage
Spanisrds were about to murder, and
the whole family had oyerpowered him
with gratitude, lodged him samptaous-
ly in their house, and showed them-
|selves as grateful to him as if he had
them all the treasure he had ab-

fugitive had broken his leg dunng|

brother's regret. went thither every
day, partly because he could not keep
away, and partly to be of use to the
family. Giles might accompany him,
though he still looked so absorbed in
bis trouble that it was doubtful whether

would be between one and two o'elock,
when no ome would be stirring, and

shortest Mrs. Roper was exceedingly

bhe bhad really understood what was
passing.or that he was wanted to bring
about an interview between his com-
panion and Aldonza.

The beautiful grounds at Cheleea, in
their summer beauty, looked inexpress-
ibly mournful, deprived of him who
who bhad planted and cherished the
trees and roses. As they passed along
in the barge, one spot after another
recalled More's bright jests or wise
words; above all, the very place where
he bad told his son-in-law Roper that
he was merry, not because he was safe,
but because the fight was won, and his
conscience had triumphed against the
King he loved and feared.

Giles told of the report that the Em-
peror had said he would have given a
bundred of his nobles for ome such
councillor as More, and the prospect
of telling this to his daugbters had
somewhat cheered Ambrose. They
found a guard in the royal livery at
the stairs to the river, and at the "door
of the house, but these bad been there
ever since Bir Thomas' apprehension.
They knew Ambrose Birkenbolt, and
wmade no objection to his passing in
and leaving bis companion to walk
about amonlg the borders and paths,
once 8o trim, but already missing their
master's band and eye.

Very long it seemed to Giles, who
was pearly dupairing, when a female
figure in black came dut of one of the
side doors, which were not g

and seemed to be timidly looking for
bim. [netantly be was at her side.

‘ Not here/ sbe spid, and in silence
led the way to a pleached alley out of
sight of the windows. There they
stood still. It was a strange meeting
of tyo who had not seen each other
for fourteen years, when the 0pp WaS 3
tall, ungainly youth, the other wellnigh
achild. And now Giles was a fine,
soldierly man in the prime of life, with
8 short, curled beard, and powerful,
slert besyipy, snd Aldonza, though
the first flower of her youth hag gons
by, yet, baving lived & sheltered nh
far from toilsome life, was a really
beautiful woman, gracefully propor-
tionad, and with the delicate features
and clear olive skia of the Andalusian
Moor. Her eyes, always ‘hef finest
feat were ken with ping
bt their soft beaaty could be seen.
(Giles threw himeelf op his knee and
grasped at ber hand.

" ¢ My love! my only love!’ be cried.
“Ohb! how can I think of duch mat-
ters now—now, when it is thus with
By dear mistress,’ said Aldonza, in a
mournful volos, #s though her tears
were all spent, yet not holding hey
hand.

‘ You knew me before you knew her,’
sald Giles. * See, Aldonza, what I have
brought back io yog.!
And he half drew. the eword her
father had made, She gave a gasp of
delight, for well she knew every devioe
in the gold inlaying of the blade, and
she looked at Giles with her eyes full
of gratitude.

‘A knew thog wonldst own me,’ said
Giles. ‘I bave fought and gowe fax
from th..Aldo- Canst not spare
one word for thine old Giles?

‘Ah., Giley. theiv is one thing which
if you will do for my mi

to implicat
prevent her husband and brother from
baving any knowledge of an act that

him, it might be fatal to him. She
would therefore allow no one to assist
save Ambrose, and a few more devoted
old servants, of condition too low for
anger to be likely to light upon them.
She was to be rowed with muffled oars
to the spot, to lie hid in the shadow of
the bridge till a signal cry like the cry
of che peewit was exchanged from the
bridge, then approach the stairs at the
inner angle of the bridge where Giles
and Ambrose would meet her.

Giles' experience as a man-at-arms
stood him in good stead. He'pur
chased a rope as he went home, also
some ivon ramps. He took a survey of
the arched gateway in the course of
the af , and ing
into one of the worksheds with Am-
brose, he constructed such a rope lad-
der as was used in scaling fortresses,
especially when seized at night by sur-
prise. He beguiled the work by a
long series of anecdotes of adventures
of the kind, of all of which Ambrose
heard not one word. The whole court,
and especially Giles ber three,
were very curious as to their pati
but nothing was said even to Stepben,
for it was better, if Ambrose should be
suspected, that he should be wholly

b nbbi hi ]

bow, gathered somewhat. Qunly Am-
brose was, at parting for the night,
obliged to ask him for the key of the

gate

" ‘“Brother,’ then he said, ‘what is
this work I see? Dost think I can let
thee go into a danger I do not partake?
I will share in this pious act towards
the wan | have ever revepenged.!

8o at dead of night the three men
stole out together, all in the plainest
leathern suits. The deed wae done in
the perfect still of the: sleeping
city, and without mishap or misch
Stepheals spropg band held the ladder
securely and asided to fix it to the
ramps, and just as the early dawn was
touching the summit of St  Paul's
spire with a promise of light, Giles
stepped _ into the boat, and revereatly
placed his burden within the opening
of a'velvet cushion that bad been
ripped up and deprived of part of the
¢ » 80 83 to'congeal it effectually.
The brave Margaret Hoper, the Bag-
lish Antigoune, well knowing that all
depended on her self-control, refrained
from sught that?might shake it. She
only raised her face to Ciles and mur-
wited from dry lips: ‘Sir. God must
veward you!” 'Adll Aldtines; who sat
beside her, held out her hand.

pposite gateway, lovking inwards at
the city, The most suitable hour

the summer night would be at the

no one, and to

William Roper might have prohibited,
as if she could not absolutely exculpate

igoorant, but he bad, they knew not

ed a betier welcome than had fallen to
the lot of the lads. They were shown

she bad been amazed to find how, in
spite of a very warm affection for

married Aldonss st Michasimas, and
all went well and peacefully in the

the Court, as steward or the Jike—for
he was plainly conversant with the
great men, though he made no boast.
It these guests “were kin of his, they
were welcome for his sake.

So the brothers rode on amid the
gorse and heather till they came to &
broad spreading oak tree, sheltering a
farmh built in fra of heavy
timber, filled up with bricks eet in
zigzag patterns, with a high pitched

hold. Dennet never quitted her
father while he lived; but Siephén
struggled through winter roads and
floods, and reached Baddesley in time
to watch his brother depart in peace,
his sorrow and indignation for his
master healed by the sense of his
martyrdom, and his trust firm and
*It this be, as it is, dying of
grief,’ said Hal Randall, ‘ surely it is &
blessed way to die!’

A few winters later Stephen and
Dennet left Giles Headley in sole pos-
session of the Dragon, with their
second son as an apprentice, while they
themselves took up the old forest life
as Master and Mistress Birkemolt of
Tetside, where they lived and died
honored and loved.

(*aE BND ]|

roof and small chimneys. Barns and
stacks were near it, and fields reclaimed
from the besth were waving with corn
just tinged with the gold of harvest.
Three or four cows. of the tawny hue
that looked so home-like to the
brothers, were being released from the
stack-yard after being miilked, and
conducted to their field by a tall, white-
haired man in a farmer's émock with a
little child perched om his shoulder,
who gave a loud jubilant cry at the
sight of the riders. Stephen, pushing
on, began the question whether Master
Randall dwelt there, but it broke off
half way into a cry of recogultion on
either side, Harry's an absolute shout.
* The lads, the lads! Wife, wife! 'tis
our own lads !’

And as Perronel, more buxom and
rosy than London bad ever made ber,
came forth from her dairy, snd there
was & melee of greetings, and Stephen
would bave asked what homelegs little
one the pair had adopted. be was cut
short by an exalting laugh. ‘ No more
adopted than thy Giles there, Stephen.
*Tis our own boy, Thomas Randall!
Yea, and if he have come too late, he is
the better loved, though | tyow Berro-
nel phers will ever look on Ambrose as
her eldest son.’

*And by my troth, he needs gnod
country diet and air!* cried Perronel.
‘Thop hast bagd gone to fake care o
thee, A'inbro:g “They h.t::“m u.l
pite and dwine over thy books. I
must take the in hand.’

**Tis what T hroggbt hiwm o taee tor,
good auat,' said Stephen, smiling:
Great was the interchange of news
over the homely, hearty meal. It was
plain that no one could be happier, or
more prosp in an humble way,
than the ex-jester and his wife; and if
anything eould vestore Ambrose it
would surely be the bomely plenty and
motherly care he found there.

Stepben heard another tale’ of his
balf brother. His wife bad soon been
disgusted by the loneliness of the yer-
durer's lod... snd wey always finding
excuses for going to Soythampton,
where ghe and her dangbter bad bdth
caught the plague, imported in some
Eastern merchandise, and had died.
The only son bad tursed out wild and
wicked, and had been killed in a objir
which he bad provoked; and Jobhn, a
broken-down man, with no one to en-
30§ the weaith be had scopmulated, had
given up hie office as verdurer, and re-

Ambrose was to go with them to the
priest’s bouse, where Mrs. Roper was
Yorced to leave her fremsure, yince she
durst not fake it to OChelses, as the
royal officers were already in possession
and the whole family were to depart
on the ensuing day. Stephen and
Giles returned safely to Cheapsid

OHAPTER XXV.
OLD HAUNTS.

be yours from my heart of hearts.’
* Bay, it, aweetheart, and it is done.’

, ¥ would |

and her brother, were all imprisoned .
herself.

|
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g their native bome and
uncle, who had, as he
s

‘with Perronel's sati

tired t+ an estate which be bed pur-
chased on the skirts of the Forest.
Stepben rode (hither to eee him. and
found him » dying man, tyranniged
over and neglected by his servants, and
having often bitterly regretted his
hard rds his young broth
All that Stephen did for him he re-
ceived as tokens of pardon. and it was
not poasible to leave him until, after s
fortnight's watching, he died in his

He bimeelf seemed to care very little
for the matter. To be allowed to rest
under Perronel's care, to read his Bible,

i

Dress the Hair
With Ayer's Hair Vigor. Its cleanli-
ness, beneficial effects on the scalp, and
lasting perfume commend it for umi-
versal toilet use. It keeps the hair soft
and silken, preserves its color, prevents it
from falling, and, if the hair has become
weak or thin, promotes & new growth,

“To restore the ariginal color of my
hair, which had turned prematurely
ay, I used Ayer's Halr Vigor with en-
re success. 1 cheerfully testify to the

Efficacy

of this ration.”—Mrs. P. H. David-
son, Al’::l':h‘il. La.

“ T was afflicted some three years with
scalp disease. My hair was falling ous
and what remained turned gray. 1 was
induced to try Ayer's Hair V{gor. and
in a few weeks the disease in my scalp
disappeared aud my hair resumed its
original color.” — Rcm} 8. 8. Sims,
Pastor U. B. Church, St. ice, Ind.

“ A few years ago I suffered the guntivg
loas of my hair from the effects of tebter,
I hoped that after & time nature would
repair the loss, But 1 waited in valn,
Mauy remedies were s ted, none,
however, with such of merit as
Ayer's Halr Vigor, Nul I began 10 use it.
The result was a'l I could have desired.
A growth of hair soon came out all over
my head, and grew to be as soft a
heavy as I ever had, and of § natul
color, and firmly set'"—J. l’ Pratt,
Spaffard, Texns.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co, Lewel, Mass.
“"D".‘l and Perfumers.

Y

Brilliant |
Durable!
Economical!

Diamend Dyes excel all others
in Strength, Purity and Fastness.
None other are just as good. Be-
ware of imitations, because they
are made of cheap and inferior
materials, and give poor, weak,
crocky colors. To be sure of
success, use only the Diamoxp
Dyes foy coloring Dresses, Stock-
ings, Yarns, Carpets, Feathers,
Ribbons, &c., & We warrant
them ta color mare goods, pack-
age for package, than any other
dyes ever made, and to give more
brilliant and durable colors. Ask

for the Diamond and take no other.
A Dress Dyed ror

A Coat Colored 10
Barments Renewed

A Child can yse them=
At Drygaiste sed Merchanta.  Dye Book fres.
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Harris &
LONDON

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS
FANCY BORDER HAN
SILK HAND

HARRIS & STEWART,
Astrakan Mitts and Gloves,

Tweeds.

Fur Coats,
Men's Shirts and Drawers,

HARRIS & STEWART
nice stock of Faney Goods

Clouds, Fascinators, Hoods,

HARRIS & STEWART,
Astrakan Jackets, Muffs, Fur Caps, Sleigh Robes, Men’s

e
il

Stewart
HOUSE,

For Ussiul Chrisimas Presenis.

(Plain and Hem-stitched),
DKERCHIEFS, WHITE
KERCHIEFS.

London House, fo Wool
Jerseys, Cardigan Jackets;
Kid Mitts,

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, are show-
ing a ﬁng assortment of Dress Goods, Ulster and Muntle
Cloths, Silk Sealettes, Wool Sealettes, Nap Cloths and

London House, for

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for

Reefing Jackets, Top Coats,

Suits, Hats and Caps, Knit Wool Gloves.

,» London House, have a
for Christmas—Work Boxes,

Jewel Cases, Ladies Satchels, Purses, &c., &c.

HARRIS&STEW ART,

I.-ond<_>n House.

/]

London

Where we will be mogt happy

October 8, 1888,

STARQUEEN

Street,
CHTOWN,

\
Clothing Store.) ju ary o 10

We beg to inform the public that we have

REMOVED

To our New and Commodious Premises in the

House,

to have our customers ang the

public come and examine our large and varied stopk,

McLEOD & McKENZIE.

JUNE,

Province.

at short notice,

- ‘
momhnp for Wool

Boots and ‘Shoes.—A
both foot and pocket.

|Sugar and Choice

WIS R e

PR L i by 7

and everything required by the ilde
PR oo ot T o i e

ey i ol i o, oo B

single

1888,

New Dry Goods in Great variety; best value in the

Millinery.—New Hats and Bonnets. fashi ’
Trimmings new and beautifu), ~ Wcl::kon t:?taﬁxllc mdy-::;t’n

Hoslery, loves, Corsets, &o., in great variety.
General Dry Goods.—Everything for the house,

MI-A full assortment, new patterns, to
Oents’ Furnishings.—Shirts, Ties, Underwear.

Tea, Taa, Tea.—Cannot fail to please ;
..'ny.&.i'nginthinmky. . i willputnﬁ-
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The Charlot
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ADVERTISING AT

Contracts n—;
Quarterly, Half
Advertisements,

Remittances
Draft, P. 0. Or
Lotter.

All  Correspo
addressed to the
Company, or to

JAMES Melf

Calendar for

MOON'S
K.r:l Moon, l.l‘“:x
Pull Moon, 17th day
Third rter, Mth
New Moou, 3ist day

ny San | Sa
M| Week.| Rises| Set
" h.m. [b. ®

BERBERRAPEL SRR LgpesanasesEREE

FIRE |
INSURANCE

EDINBURGH
ESTABL
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