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JOTicir
tion will be made to n,e 
at o( Canada at its ,,re- 
Ion by the Lake Champlain 
.awrence Ship Canal Com- 

an act declaring the (ur_ 
owers of the Company ^ 
.1 force and extending th. 
the competion of the con- 
of the Canal and amend. 

Company’s Act in such re- 
i may be necessary for jls

'll
JOIE & LACOSTE, 
attorneys for the Company 
al, Feb. 8th, 1902.

NOTICE.

mtreal & Southern Counties 
Company will apply to the 

mt of Canada at its pr©. 
ssion, for an act extending 
ay for the construction of 
vay, enabling the Company 
,ny motive power; to make 
ms with other railways on 
,nd of Montreal and else- 
o make agreements with 
mpanies; to construct, main- 
l operate vessels, vehicles, 
i, warehouses, docks, 
and other buildings, and to 

of the same, and amending 
ipany’8 Act in such respects 
be necessary for its pur-

lJOIE & LACOSTE, 
Attorneys for the Company. 
:al, Feb. 8th, 1902.

OTICE.
will be presented to the I 

Legislature, at its next ses- 
modify the charter of the I 

gnie Hypothécaire” (56 [ 
h. 76), by translating the I 
the Company in the English I 
into “The Mortgage Com-1 

and by defining the costs of I 
ttion mentioned in Article 72 | 
charter.
eal, 26th January, 1902.
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e N. T. Consolidated Stock Exchange. /
ADWAYA 17 NEW 8L, NEW YORK. \
ta giving oar successful plan for realizing ( 
re fatereet and nrelta of legitimate nur- > 
ndsmelteri nvestments, snb. blanks, full V 
are, etc., sent free on application. ' 1

Sure to Order

'IOWAN’S
t til nicer Ale. Hod» Water, I 
Nectar, Kola. Cream Moil a, 

ote our Trade Mark, the “Sham- 
' on every bottle. Agent* and 
re oMhe 11 Beaver Brand”
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.Main 718. a«i Taller Street. |

ip TOUB EMPTY — ...
ft Users of BRODIE'S ‘ Xtil 
■ r Self-Raising Flour who pH 
I it*, serve the empty bags and h 

turû them to us will receive tl 
t premiums : For 12 six pound bagiE 
colored picture in splendid gilt fraaif 
x W inches. For 24 six pound bags,I 
iturein fine gilt frame 18 inches xy hro three pound bags may be lentr 
one six pound bag. BRODIIJ 
[K.IO A 19 Bleury at, Monte

NIEL FURLONG,
TkoUsaU and Retail Dealer is
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Tt may well be. Imagined that an 
J, did not put Topclifte in a bet, 

temper. After he had given a 
nifll to Windsor's moustache to as- 

whether it was due to na- 
he left him alone,"re or to art, 

hut made a rush at Uncle Remy «- 
daiming loudly : You were Btand- 
ing at the window of the Three 
Tuns” beside the Jesuit this morn- 
. you must surely know where 

•he is. X know lor certain that he 
rode away in your company. And if 
vou do not instantly tell me, you 

be thrown into the Tower to
morrow morning, and before to
morrow evening you shall make ac
quaintance with the rack, and per
haps get a foot or so added to your
length as you lay.” *

“Give me time to get my breath 
again, Master Topcliffe,” my uncle 
answered with perfect good humor.
“I am chocking; and no wonder, 
for, upon my word, never did I see a 
more able valetnte-chambre than you 
have proved to my friend Windsor,—
I will not deny that I was in the 
“Three Tuns” this morning, and 
that I witnessed from one of the 
windows, the shameful conduct of 
your underlings and your preachers. 
Somebody may have stood by me in 
a green doublet; they are common 
enough in London, and until I heard 
that to wear that color was high 
treason by Act of Parliament — for 
nothing of the sort is too preposter
ous in these happy times, under the 
blessing enjoyed under the new Gos
pel—I shall not pay great heed to 
the color of a man's doublet. Of 
this much I can at any rate assure 
you, and I am prepared to assert it 
upon my oath, that no one else was. 
•with me when I rode out of London 
this afternoon except my good 
friends, these gentlemen here pre
sent. Your spies have either been 
misled by the dress Mr. Windsor 
happened to be wearing, or else they 
have put you on a false track, be
cause they considered the price of 
blood you offered them to be insuffi
cient pay.”

Topcliffe would most probably 
have proceeded to ransack the house 
after his wont, knocking holes in 
the walls, upsetting all the furni
ture, plundering the storehouse and 
cellar, going off with his men after 
two days without having made any 
discovery, but not without a good 
deal of stolen booty, if something, 
quite unanticipated had not occur
red, namely the sudden seizure of 
my father with a mortal sickness.

During the judicial examination of 
•our guests, and the war of words 
which ensued, our attention had, * I 
am grieved and somewhat ashamed 
to say, been diverted from my good 
father, who sat bent down in his 
arm-chair. All at once I heard him 
draw a deep breath as if in pain, 
and looking round, I saw the ghast
ly hues of death gathering on the 
face I loved so well, while his hand 
was pressed convulsively to his left 
side. “Look at father, look at fa
ther!” I ejaculated, throwing my
self on my knees at his *feet. “He is 
dying!” Anne exclaimed. Grandmo
ther and the othprs also knelt down

After that, Windsor said we must 
put my father to bed, and hot poul
tices and mustard plasters must be 
put on, and renewed during the 
night. Then a ztruly diabolical 
thought suggested itseff to Top
cliffe. He had been looking on with 
rather a shamefaced mien while we 
were engrossed with the invalid ; 
now he came forward and said if 
Mr. Bellamy required our attention 
continually that night, he would 
not interfere, but he must be al
lowed to choose the room which he 
was to occupy. We all believed this 
was an act of hateful tyranny only 
done for the pleasure of annoying 
us, and Uncle Remy spoke sharply 
to him about it, saying he wonder
ed that he could take such a liberty 
in the presence of sickness, and 
threatening to lodge a complaint 
against him before the Privy Coun
cil. But .* Topcliffe persisted in 
what he had said, treating my un
cle's threats with the utmost con
tempt. And when we asked him. 
since he took it upon himself to be
have as master of Woxindon, where 
it was his pleasure that my father 
should be taken, to our surprise he 
named the upper chamber, where 
the wonderful flower grew in the 
ceiling. Former researches had 
made him intimately acquainted 
with every in and out of our man
sion, and we had no doubt at all, 
that he had his reasons for select
ing that chamber for the sick room; 
but what those reasons were, I was 
at a loss to devine.

However, for the present, there 
was nothing to be done but to make 
up a bed for father in the room in
dicated. As soon as all was in 
readiness, Uncle Remy took up his 
brother in his stalwart arms and 
carried him up the two flights of 
stairs like a child. There we laid 
him on the bed prepared for him, 
exactly under the spot were «ho 
wonderful flower grew.

by his side and began to pray death.

~ CHAPTER V.—Before proceeding 
to narrate the occurrences of that 
night, I must say a few words about 
the adventures little Frith met with.

I have already said that the boy 
let himself down from a casement 
in the hall into the garden below. 
The jump did no harm, the distance 
was only a few feet, he had often 
jumped as far or farther. He then 
ran nimbly along the terrace and 
behind the yew hedgps which border 
the way to the gate. It must have 
been through an inspiration of Pro
vidence that he went over the soft 
earth, not on the hard gravel, other
wise his footsteps would have been 
heard by the guard which Topcliffe 
had stationed at the garden gate. 
The pursuivants had taken old 
Thomas, the porter, by surprise, as 
they did once before, and set a 
watch at the gate, believing it to be 
the only means of egress, before 
Topcliffe and the rest of his party 
slipped into the house. This they 
could not have done without being 
observed, had not almost all the 
servants been assembled in the hall, 
to hear th^ account of the martyr’s

aloud; whereupon the servants sob- 
•bed and cried as they gathered 
round, making a scene that would 

bave moved the stoniest heart to 
-compassion. We had no doubt that 
the excitement had brought on an
other stroke, which the physician 
had warned us would probably 
prove fatal. In fact, we thought all 
was over, for my father gave no 

.-signs of consciousness, and lay back' 
Jn the arm-chair like a corpse.

We poor women did not know 
-what to do; one called for the phy
sic. another for the physician, a 
'third uttered the prayer for a de
parting .soul. Then young Mr. 
Windsor stepped forward and took 
my father's hand, saying that he 
bad studied medicine, though he had 
•not yet had much practice, and 
-might -ho of some use in this emer- 
tgeeucy. He at once informed us that 
any father was not dead, only in a 
swoon, from which he hoped, please 
<God, to /awaken him. The young 
man appeared J.O us like An angel 
from heaven, and under his direc
tion we busied ourselves in

row

Now when little Frith got near 
the gate, he heard the men talking 
t&gether. and perceived before it 
was too late that they were not 
our own people. So he crept back 
in the shade of the yew-hedge — it 
was three weeks after Easter and 
the moon was out of its first quart
er—till he reached the cherry tree,, 
tnen in full bloom, one of whose 
branches bung over the wall. He 
knew this tree well enough; only the 
year before he had climbed it with
out permission, before the cherries 
were fully ripe, and father had giv
en him a scolding, and a beating, 
too, for it. Now he got into the 
tree, and slid along the branch un
til he was beyond the wall; then 
grasping one of the smaller branches 
with both hoyte, he let himself drop 
to the ground. He fell a good 
height, but thanks to his guardian 
angel, he mas not much hurt. Tick
ing himself up, he ran along the 
way through the wood leading, past 
Woxindon from London to Horrow- 
on-the-hiu. Here, however, his heart 
failed him, for he had to pahs the 

ms roads, where the way to the

serving-men. had assassinated a fel
low-servant from motives of jealou
sy at that very spot, and had been 
hung as the punishment of his 
crime, on the oak that stdod at 
the crossways. Since that time the 
place had been haunted; on moon
light nights two black dogs with 
eyes like, glowing coals, had been 
seen chasing one another round the 
stem of the oak, till the castle-clock 
struck one, when they instantly dis
appeared. Whether this legend was 
idle talk, and the two dogs were 
really village curs at play in the 
moonlight; or whether, as old Bos* 
grave, and many persons, whose 
opinion was worth more than hers, 
asserted, the souls of the iwo un
happy serving-men wandered about 
under that form, is a question which 
I cannot decide. But one thing 1 
will say, that nothing could have 
induced me to go by night and 
alone to that uncanny spot.

Now Frith was only ten years old, 
so no wonder the poor little fellow's 
hair stood on end, when just as he 
stepped on to the cross road, and 
caught sight of the old oak in the 
moonlight, he beheld a great black 
dog not ten feet in front of him.
We tried to persuade him after
wards, that it was nothing more 
than the shadow of a large branch 
thrown across his path, but he per
sisted that it was a real dog, not a 
shadow to which his own fears gave 
the form of a phantom. I will not 
assert that he was mistaken, since 
it is quite possible that the evil 
one. as Father Weston declared, 
might have tried to frighten little 
Frith, in order that the priest 
might fall into the hands of the pur
suivants. However, that may be, I 
know I should have run away as 
fast as I could. Not so Frith; he 
showed wonderful courage; he in
voked his guardian angel and the 
Blessed Mother of God, then laying 
his hand on the little cross he al
ways wore, and which contained a 
fragment of the true cross, with the 
sweet name of Jesus on his lips, he 
ran towards the ghostly dog, or 
whichever it was, though he trem
bled from head to foot. His bravery 
was rewarded, for as he went for
ward the phantom slunk away 
among the undergrowth and vanish
ed in the darkness.

Just then a cloud covered the face 
of the moon, and under the trees it 
was so dark that the boy, who was 
confused by the fright he had had, 
could not find his way. In his per
plexity he knelt down and said an 
Our Father; scarcely had he finished 
the last word when he heard horses’ 
hoofs approaching through the wood, 
and then voices, one of which he 
recognized as that of our old servor 
John. He hastened in the direction 
whence they came, and met the rid
ers at no great distance from the 
crossway. The old serving-man was 
much startled at hearing a child’s 
voice calling to him out of the 
darkness, and blessed himself in the 
old-fashioned way, with the 
"All good spirits, etc.” 
next moment convinced him that it 
was no apparition, but his young 
master in bodily form; and when he 
and his companion heard the tidings 
the child brought, they gave thanks 
to God, - who had thus delivered 
them from falling into their ene
my's clutches. They then h 
consultation as to what should be 
done; the priest wanted to 
himself in the wood until daybreak, 
and then ride on further, for 
of bringing his entertainers 
trouble. But John would not hear 
of this; he assured the priest that 
there was a capital hiding place in 
the old castle, only a little way off 
the main road, which communicated 
with our house by a secret way. 
He said it had often afforded a re
fuge to priests, and Father Weston 
would be safer there than anywhere 
else for the night. After a mo
ment's deliberation, Father Weston 
consented, and well it was, as we 
shall hear presently, that he did so. 
The old servor lifted Frith up unto 
his horse, and they rode on towards 
the ruin, the darkness did not mas
ter, for he knew every step

apartment he struck a light, lit a 
small oil lamp that stood in a deep 
recess in the wall, drew his com
panion’s attention to a bed of dried 
loaves in the corner, showed him a 
kind of cupboard contrived in the 
masonry, which contained some pro
visions, and finally entreated him 
not to quit this hiding place, until, 
through the boy or some trusty mes
senger, he received tidings of Top- 
cliffe’s departure. This done, John 
left the vault, pushed the stone back 
carefully over the entrance, and told 
Frith they should now make( their 
way back to the main road, and to
gether ride straight up to the gar
den gate, as if they had just come 
from London. He also said that 
he meant to behave as if he had 
taken a little too much, for.^ic sake 
of deceiving the guard, and getting 
himself and the horses home with
out much ado.

This was no sooner said than 
done. Frith mounted the priest’s 
horse, a gentle animal, which trot
ted along behind old John, who as 
he neared the gate, began to sing, 
snatches of drinking songs live a 
man in his cups, so that Topcliffe’s 
men heard him coming from afar. 
Nor were they long in giving him 
admittance, with a good humored 
laugh at his expense. But the cap
tain could not refrain from rebuk
ing, in a few forcible words from 
Holy Scripture, the old popish sin
ner who was so intoxicated that he 
could hardly keep his scat in the 
saddle.

But the

old C*stle

i old Boegrnve 1

out of the main 
ghost story
i lately told
. hlsi

of the
and guided the horses with

unerring hand to the foot of the 
square tower. Then he alighted, 
and after pushing aside a rooee- 
grown slab of stone, he crept 
♦ Hr/xiio-h a, nSTTOW apertUTS, into I 

half-filled with

Such had been the adventures lit
tle Frith had met with. I need hard
ly say that he did not tell me all 
this that same evening, but only 
came to my side when father was 
being carried upstairs, and pulled 
my sleeve, whispering : "It is all 
right.” -And even this one word, 
which took at least one load « ff my 
mind, nearly got mo into fresh 
trouble; for Topcliffe, who had eyes 
before and behind, fleW like a haWK 
upon the boy, asking him what was 
all right, and whore he had been. 
Frith did not let himself be put out 
of countenance; he boldly replied :
In the hall, had he not seen him 
there? and with this answer he got 
off, for just at that moment Toi>- 
cliffe’s attention was diverted to 
something else.

When we had put my father to bed 
in the spacious room upstairs, be
neath the very spot, as I already re
marked, where the wonderful flower 
grew, Topcliffe took Windsor aside, 
and put a few questions to him. 
Immediately after, he announced his 
intention of quartering himself upon 
us, with all his men. For the latter 
bepr was to be served in the hall, 
with bread and meat, or whatever 
else we had in the house; for him
self, as he was tired out, he would 
sleep upon a sack of straw upstairs, 
it would be time enough next morn
ing to make a thorough search 
the house. Uncle Barthy, good old 
soul, volunteered to play the host 
to our unbidden guests, while Uncle 
Remy took the young gentlemen to 
his own apartments. Grandmother 
and Anne withdrew into the adjoin
ing chamber, to which there was no 
access except through the sick-room, 
where some easy chairs and cushions 
had been brought for their accom
modation. At Windsor’s request 
the door of communication was left 
open so that they might be called 

moment, should any change 
take place in his patient’s condition.
I was to remain with my father dur
ing the first half of the night, to 
help to nurse him and heat the poul
tices which were to be renwed upon 
his chest every quarter of an hour.

I must acknowledge that the quiet, 
modest behavior of the young doc
tor did not fail to moke a good im
pression upon me, and he soon won 
my confidence. I plucked up cour
age to ask him, when my father ap
peared to have fallen asleep, what 
he thought of his condition? He 
shrugged his shoulders and looking 
at me very gravely, said : ” Miss
Bellamy, the first words I speak to 
you shall not be calculated to de
ceive you, therefore my answer must 
be this : all things are possible to 
the God whom we serve, but medi
cal skill can do nothing more for 
him.”

These words, which struck sorrow 
to my heart, - were said in so kind 
a manner that through the tears 
that filled my eyes, I looked grate
fully at the young man. As soon 

I could control myself, I asked 
how long he thought my father 
might live.

A few days, perhaps even long- 
” he replied. “But he may go off 

much * sooner, if he has a fresh at
tack, as I fear he will.”

"Then he is in immediate danger 
of death, and if it were possible, we

the

told hfin his condition was most 
critical.” 1

"Now I see through that wretch's 
design.” I went on. “Listen to me.
ITe suspects that the priest whom 
he wants to seize, is somewhere in 
the neighborhood, or perhaps con
cealed in the house. He feels pretty 
certain that we shall risk every
thing for the sake of getting him 
for my father, that he may receive 
the last sacraments and be prepared 
for death, and he thinks he will 
thus entrap his victim. That is why 
he chose this room, which is <fuite 
at the top of the house and to 
which there is only one door, for 
the sick chamber; he means it to be 
a regular trap, and I have no doubt 
while some o. his party are carous
ing in the hall, he has taken care to 
station others on the stairs, and is 
lying in wait himself close by, like 
a lynx on the watch for an unwary 
oebuck. You may be sure that is 

the reason why he Would not allow 
to take my father to his own 

apartment, which has three doors, 
and is in communication with a 
back staircase! I could not under
stand it at first, now it is ns clear 
as day.”

Windsor listened to me attentively 
and asked me a few question, 
then he acknowledge I was 
right. He went to the window, to 
ascertain, as far as the darkness 
would allow, at what height it was 
from the ground, asking what the 
rooms wore below. I answered they 
were my grandmother's, my sis
ter’s and my own. "That is fortun
ate,” ho remarked. “ And under 
them?”— “The library.” “ That 
again is well. The height from the 
ground will bo at most some 35 or 
40 feet,” he continued, asking mo 
did I know whether there was a lad
der of that length on the premises?
I replied that there was one at the 
stables which would reach up to the 
roof. But why all these questions?
We could not tell the servants to 
bring the ladder and put it against 
the house, still less could we send 
them to fetch the priest. — At the 
mention of the priest, Windsor ask
ed if he was perhaps hidden some
where in the house, where one might 
get at him without attracting 
notice of the pursuivants. I 
swored, no; he was most probably 
lying hidden in the old castle, not 
more than five minutes walk from 
here; my little brother Frith knew 
the place exactly.

After questioning me in this wise 
Windsor paced up and down the 
room a few times without speaking. 
Then ho stopped and said to me in 
a low voice : “Miss Bellamy, I have 
made a plan, a somewhat venture
some one, but not, I think, impos
sible. In such a case as this one 
must be a little daring.” He then 
asked me if I would help to get the 
priest into the house in defiance of 
Topcliffe, and this I premised to do 
most willingly, not indeed for the 
sake of defying Topcliffe, but for my 
poor father's spiritual benefit and 
consolation, provided the scheme 
was not too impossible of execu
tion. He replied that the only, 
at least the chief difficulty that hv 
foresaw was that of getting out of 
did I perhaps know whether there 
was a rope or a clothes line of smi- 
ficient length anywhere on tho pre
mises? I told him there was a 
clothes line hanging up in the laun
dry, and the launjfc’y was not one of 
the outhouses, b« under the roof, 
close to the kitchen. He begged me 
to endeavor to get the line, and 
bring it upstairs concealed under roy 
frock, for if I could succeed in doing 
so, the first step would be taken in 
the accomplishment of our design. 
My little brother Frith could be 
gently lowered to the ground by 
means of the rope; he could cau
tiously conduct the priest 
house, and it would be easy for his 
Reverence to get into the ^room by 
means of the ladder, and administer 
extreme unction to the sick man.

I made all manner of objections to 
this scheme. First of all I said 
that it was out of the question for 
the priest, with no assistance but 
Frith’s, to drag a heavy ladder to 
this spot, still more to plant 
against the wall, while to wake the 
servants and get them to help 
Rould be incurring too great a risk. 
Windsor said he would himself slip 
down the rope and help the clergy
man.—But what, I asked, was to be 
done if Topcliffe persisted in demand
ing admittance to the chamber

ought to have him anointed?” I in
quired.

He nodded assent. Then a sudden 
thought struck me. "Did that man— 

: you about my fa-

wtiilst the priest was in it?—” Then 
we must bolt the door,*’ Windsor 
replied, “until he had got down in
to the garden again, and the lad
der was -remoyed.” One must trust 
somewhat to the help of Providence 
and of the good angels. The priest 
Vould not be many minutes at his 
work, for under exceptional circum
stances such i

he had taken into consideration th» 
fact he would be mqking himself ac
cessory to an action punishable by 
law with the severest penalties, im
prisonment or even worse? He look
ed up at me with a loyal, generous 
expression in his eyes, saying that 
were he condemned to eternal death 
for such a deed of Christian char
ity, he should rejoice to have been 
able to render this service to my fa
ther in his last illness. All my hesit
ation was now at an end : I forth
with took a lamp, to go down into 
tho kitchen and fetch the rope, 
trusting to tho divine protection. 
Windsor gave me some good advice 
as to what I should say if I met • 
cither Topcliffe or one of his myr
midons, and down stairs I went, al
though with a boating heart.

As I opened the door I fancied 
that the door of the opposite side 
moved slightly. As it was unoccu
pied, it struck me that Topcliffe or 
one of his men might be on tho 
watch there, so I stepped up to it 
quickly, closed the door, locked it, 
for the key happened to be outside, 
and put the key into my pocket.
Then I went on my way, as if it 
were the most natural thing in tho 
World just to turn a key in a lock.
On reaching tho lowest step of tho 
stairs, I all but stumbled on one of 
the pursuivants, and in my fright I 
uttered a scream, and nearly let my 
lamp fall. Tho man who had been 
placed there to watch got up onto 
his feet, and asked mo very crossly 
what I wanted there. I replied that 

was obliged to go down to tho 
kitchen, to fetch something the sick 
man needed, but what business had 
he to be sleeping on the staircase at 
night? I could find a more easy 
couch for him than that. Ho told 
me I had better ask Topcliffe, whom 

must have met upstairs, what 
business he had to be there ; then 
with a muttered oath he resumed 
his seat on tho stairs, and leaning 
his head against tho balusters, went 
off again into a heavy sleep, for he 
had evidently been drinking deeply.

Thus I discovered that my suspi
cions were well founded. Topcliffe 
was, in fact, guarding the approach 
to the staircase and the .sickroom, 
with the design of seizing the priest 
in the act of administering the last 
sacraments. Had he mot also sta
tioned sentries outside the house as 
well? Certainly he might not con
sider that necessary, since he believ
ed tho priest to bo already in tho 
house. Yet it ’gas possible, so 1 de
termined to step out of tho kitchen 
door, which opened on to the gar
den, and just run round the castle.
I perceived nothing unusual, so I 
went upstairs again, after I had se
cured the rope and fastened it be
neath my dress. For appearances’ 
sake, I carried with me a jar of elec
tuary, and this time I managed to 
pass the sleeping guard without dis
turbing his slumbers. As I wont by 
the door which I had locked, I 
thought I saw the handle turned, as 
if some one were endeavoring to 
open it from tho inside. It will read
ily he imagined that I was not dis
posed to 1 assist him in this at
tempt.

Having got back in safety to the 
sick-room, my first question natu
rally was about my father. Wind
sor said his pulse was weaker, and 
his general condition such as not to 
justify us in putting off the anoint
ing until the next night. I told him 
what I had done, and asked him 
whether it would not be the easier 
way to fetch the priest and bring 
him upstairs while the guard was 
asleep? After a few moments' de
liberation he said that if, as was 
probable, Topcliffe was the individu
al I had locked in the adjacent 
room, he would make a very devil 
of a noise when he heard steps to 
and fro on the stairs, and knew the 
priest was being brought in. Or did 

feel sure that the boy could get 
downstairs past the guard and out 
of the doors to summon the Father 
if he went barefoot and took no 
light with him?

We concluded that it would be 
best to let Frith himself answer this 
question; accordingly I went into 
the next room, where I found grand
mother wide awake, while Anne and 
the boy had fallen fast asleep in 
their chairs. After telling grand
mother what we meant to do, I 
tried to wfice my brother. This w^s 
no easy task, for as soon as I got 
him to stand up, he almost fell 
down, his eyes were so heavy, and 
not till th*y had been bathed with 
cold water, could we make him un
derstand what we wanted of him. fv. 
But then a fresh obstacle presented 
itself, for it was impossible to per
suade Frith to go alone and in the 
middle of the night to the old cas
tle. The poor child began to cry, 
and tell u* about the black dog with 
fiery eyes which be saw at the cross- 
ways. I must acknowledge that i 
cold shiver ran over me on hearin 
this uncanny story, yet for my f*
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