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|
Note—"The house was searchedi

FATHER DE LISLE. oo ==T0 EVERY SUBSCRIBER

;next day the house where I re-.
 mained was searched; but we both|

By Miss

(A Tale of fact in fiction's garb).

CHAPTER XIV—Continued.

The long-tried and loving hearts
Wwere one at last, bound together in
sacramental union. They were one

now, hand clasped in hand, and
heads bowed low, no power can
Part them now—none save the

angel of «death can ever break that
bond. The Mass goes on; and we,
in these days of peace, who can
scarce  keep out  distracting
thoughts, who think the too fre-
quent Mass almost a weariness,
might envy  those breathless
worshippers while they followed
every act of that stupendous mys-
tery, might envy the rapt devotion
of those communicants. The Mass
was ended, the altar was removed,
all trace was gone of the holy oc-
cupation, and Father de Lisle turn-
ed to give a short and parting ex-
hortation to the little flock he was
to leave on the morrow, when
suddenly a violent knocking at the
outer gate silenced him. There was
a hasty glance around; each knew
well it was the coming of the
pursuers. Then Mary, coming for-
ward quickly, proposed her plan.

The porter was sent to prolong
as best he might, by excuses, the

entrance of the unwelcome guests..

Some of the servants hurried to
bed, with the hope of having been
supposed to be there all the time.
The others trusted that the su
alarm would itself form an excuse
for  their appearance. Mary's
bridal dress was hastily dragged
off, and she sat down by the §1d¢
of Blanche. While this was going
on, some planks of the flooring had
been raised, and Father de Lisle at
once sprang into the living grave
that apparently yawned before him.

“Are vou  sale”
Henry Thoresby from above.

“Yes, quite, thank you,” answer-
ed Walter.

“Is there space enough?”’

“Yes, just enough,” he answered.
“It is like a coffin, but it is high,
and there is plenty of air. Think
10 more of me for the present.”

The plank was laid down again,
and Henry hurried after his father,
who stood in the hall ready to re-
ceive the visitors that were now
entering. ’

“Ha, Sir Robert,” said Mr.
Sheriff Parker, 1 am sorry to dis-
turh you at this time; but, indeed,
g00d sir, these infringements of the
law must not be permitted; if you
Will persist in disobeying her

ajesty’s Privy Council's most eX-
cellent commands—'"

“We will not argue that poiat,
good Mr. Sheriff,”” said Sir Robert
With his calm, dignified manner;
“but let me enquire the cause of

is unwonted disturbance at night.

© a man in whose house there lies
as you know well, a daughter ill as
Mine, it is truly a matter of
Serious annoyance.”

“Well, well, Sir Robert,” said the
*‘}.\eriﬁ‘ drawing gimself up, “if you
Will harhor Popish priests in your

louse, you must bear the penalty-

whispered

Ow, produce him at once, I pray|

You, my good sir.”

,“NELV, nav, Master Sheriff,” said
Sir Robert., “and thou hast come
With—let me see how many—three
Clerks and four pursuivants to sind
one man, it would be a pity to do
their work, Search for him Ye
Want, good masters, with all the
Speed ye can.”

Then ensued one of those scenes
S0 frequent then and for two cen-
turies afterwards in Catholic
hO“S‘“; the pursuivants scattered

®mselves over the house, every
Mamber was entered, cupboatds
OPened, tapestry rent aside; they
Struck their wands on the walls in
Oder to find out hidden panels,
and stamped on the floor to see if

at tgo were hollow. When tney
feached the door of Blanche’s
“hamber, Henry was there.

1 pray you good sir, to enter
§§ntly‘ if vou ‘must’ enter the sick

amber of my sister.”

B .o

"

|

Taylor

“Most certainly we must,” re-
turned the sheriff; ‘ 'tis the muost

likely place to find the rebel we
trow. The ladies are ever com-,
passionate towatds the unfortun-!
ate.”

Henry’s color rose at the taunt;
but resistance being useless and:
suspicious, he suffered them to!
fenter. The sight of Blanche’s pale
face and helpless fortn, and Mary,|
scarce less pale, sitting by her side,!
moderated a little the fury of th-e;
searchers. Still they walked round,
the room, pulled aside the tapestry:
looked under Blanche’s bed, opened
a closet that stood in ome corner,:
and finally struck their staves
against the wall, behind which|
Walter was sheltered. Each blow:
went like a sharp pain through the!
hearts of the listeners; but thei
good walls of Thoresby were true,;
and gave back no echo. ;
“Nothing there” said one of the:
men; ‘‘'tis an unlikely place for!
tricks of that kind, for ’'tis the|
very centre of the house. Upstairs,f
nearer the roof, is the more likely |
place for these kind of animals to!
iburrow. I have routed out two or!
three in my time.”
The men withdrew from Blanche’s]
.chamber, and rushed upstairs. Yor.
the next hour or two the most:
,Irightful riot ensued, shouting and|

ing
game was missing.’ ‘
;I shall be under the necessity,,
'Sir Robert,” said the Sheriff pom-
pously, ‘‘of leaving three men in'
your house on guard, for the. in-
formation I received was too cer-|
tain to be mistaken, that there isﬁ
'a popish priest in vour house, and

we are determined he shall wnot,
escape.”’ ‘1

“As you will, Mr. Sheriff,”” said|
Sir Robert indifferently; ‘ 'tis a

_heavy expense and trouble, but to.
that I must submit as best I may.’
'You will find however, your yre-|
|cautions useless." t
t  The three men did stay, and kept
Iso sharp a watch that during the!
whole day no communication could;
possibly be held with Walter, and
on his account by his friends. It,
had a terrible effect upon p.)or:t
Blanche, and Mary was terrified at|
the burning fever that came on, |
and the restless starts of agony at|
everv noise. At supper time the’
servants contrived to drug the|
wine, taken in plentiful quantity|
bv the sherifl's men, and theirt
sleep in consequence was too sound

were again removed, and Henry,
kneeling down, called for Walter. |
“Father, are vou alive?”
“Yes, and very happy,” answer-|
ed Walter cheerfully. “There is!
plenty of air; not much light, tl-ulyl
but I can say my office by heast.”!
«Here is some food.” ‘
«“I'hank vou, thank vou; I ~1ould:
like some of that.”
And a basket was lower=d Ly a

Istring.

“How are vou all?”  said the
priest. “How is Blaasae? Ioor:
child; it is hard for her. "1} her:
to he of good courarve, arda to
think of the days of old. it 1s nct’

prudent to speak longer, I suppose.

God bless you all, my child=n,.
and comfort you.” |
This miserab.e state of allairs]|

lasted for several days, and at’
night only could a brief com.aoum-
cation be held with Waiter. At
length, finding that the men siept
so soundly at night, it was derer-
mined to ateempt an escape, and
so, one bight, Walter, by -:ords
put under his arms, was drawn up
from his living grave. He wus
covered with dust, and presented a
singular appearance. Blanche was
extremely ill with fever. Walter
would stay to pray beside her,
then blessinnrg her and all the others
of the sorrowing household, .he
quitted Thoresby in company with
Arthur Leslie.

P matter,

canyone forgot

escaped by a secret place, which

| was made at the foot of the stairs |
into a hay-:

where we lay,
barn.”’—Life
Priest.

going
of Thomas Holforl,

“In the year 1577, in the month
of June, the Bishop of Exeter, being

in his visitation at Truro was re-
the |

quested by Mr. Greenfield,

sheriff of the county, and mher

busy men, to aid and assist them

to house,

whe

search  Mr. Tregian's
re Mr. Maine cid lay.

that the sheriffi and the bishop's,

chancellor, with divers gentlemen
and their servants, should take the;

matter in hand.”—I,ife of Cuthbert
Maine, Priest.

(To be continued.)

THE PRINCELY VISIT TO IRE.
LAND.

By Samuel I,over.

When whisper came,
In friendship’s name,

Across the wave careering,

That Dublin’'s Earl

And Denmark’s Pearl

or Innisfail was steering,

To ev'ry heart

It did impart

A joy as rare as thrilling;
Tho' pen be weak
Such joy to speak,

The spirit’s more than willing,
Oht old Erin!

That home of hearts, sweet Erin,
A kindly deed

¥

dden | hallooing to each other, and turn-; Will find its meed
' to curses as they found their |Forever in old Erin!

Oh! not in vain
In Patrick’s fane,

Should be the installation
That makes a knight
Of order bhright

Amidst a gallant nation:
By knighthood's vow
Reminding how

The accolgde imposes—
That shamrocks share
The Royal care

As well as KEngland’s roses.
Oh, old Erin!

That home of hearts, sweet Erin!
The righteous deed
Will have its meed

Forever in old Erin!

In history's page,
From age to age,

the keenest anxiety was entertained, ywhat changes vast, may strike us;
| 3

The foreign foes
Oft met with blows,

May come at last to like us.
In days of yore,
From Erin's shore,

We drove the Danes before us;
But now a Dane, ~
Will surely gain

A smiling victory o'er us.
Oh, old Erin!

to be easily broken. The planks;That home of hearts, sweet Erin! {

A gentle deed
will find its meed
Forever in old Erin!

SAY YOUR PRAYERS.

Good morning. Itisa very simple
vet would
wonder, or possibly be offended, if
act of

aguai~tances

this simple
politeness and token of friendship.
Now, there is One whois always

more near to us than any of our

tfriends; One who loves us more

dearly than the fondest mother:
One who just vearns for that mark
of affection, the “*Good morning.”

It is God Almighty Himself,

How often people pass Him by
without as much as noticing Him.
Yet they demand, as a matter of
course, that He should provide for
for their minutest waunts during that
very day. They demand the enjoy-
ment of His company in heaven,
though they slight Him days with-
out number on earth. What if they
slighted their friends and neighbors
in like manner? Wonld they be wel-
come . at the banquet table, or at
some game, after such rudeness,
not to say unfriendliness?

Adter
some deliberation it was concluded |

New and ©Old

Who will send us One New Subscriber
| and 25 cents we will send them the

Family Herald and Weekly Star
FOR ONE YEAR

Together with the following beautiful premiums.

| Two Beautiful Colored Pictures . . .

“HEART BROKEN”

and

| “HARD TO CHOOSE”

Each 22 x 28 inches, in 11 delicate tints,

AND

A Large Colored Map of the Dominion of Canada
(22 x 28 inches), with Special Maps for
Each Province and for the United States.

|

The two pictures to be given are typical bits of child life. The
prevailing note in each is—as it should be—bubbling enjoyment of the
moment, with just a touch of one of the evanescent shadows of child-
hood te throw the gay colors into relief. They will please and charm
upon any wall where they may hang, bringing to one an inner smile
of the soul even on the darkest day. For what can shed more happi-
ness abroad than the happiness of children ?

One of the pictures is called

“Heart Broken”

We will not let the reader into the secret of wh
but one of the merry little companions of the woefularitl:;:s ;nge :veh%
has broken her heart is laughing already, and the other hardl knowg
wl}at has happened. Cut flowers nod reassuringly at them,y and a
bright bit of verdure covered wall stands in the background.. There'is
somethl.ng biquantly Watteauesque about one of the peti'te figures
suggesting just a touch of French influence on the artist, ,

The other picture presents another of the tremend iti
. ou
i of childhood. It ig called S Perplexities

; ““Hard to Choose”

As in the other picture, we will not
the artists before the recipients analyze it for themselves. Again
there are three happy girls in the picture, caught in a moment of
pause in the midst of limitless hours of play. One of the little maids
still holds in her arms the toy horse with which she has been play-
ing. Flowers and butterflies color the background of this, and 311
arbour and a quaint old table replace the wall. ,

» The two pictures together will people any room with six happy
little girls, so glad to be alive, so care-free, so content through the
jsunny hours amidst their flowers and butterflies, that they must
brighten the house like the throwing open of shutters on a sunny
morning. ’

Quick Reference Map of
The Dominion -
<+ < of Canada

SPECIALLY PREPARED

give away the point made by

: The map of the Dominion of Canada will fill a long felt want. It
lhas l‘)een' prepared specially for the Family Herald and Weekly Star
1and is rlght up-to-date. It is printed on a sheet 22 x 28 inches eacli
province in a different color; it shows the adjacent portions o,f the
‘Umted States, the exact location of the towns, villages, etc., all rajl-
road routes, including the new G. T. Pacific. It gives the population
1according to the very latest census, of all small and large places in
‘Cana‘da. With the Dominion maps will be enlarged provincial maps
I'that appeal to subscribers in each province, as follows: '

For Subscribers in Man., NW.T. & B.C.

. . ‘ :

| }Nlt[l the Dominion Map will he found an enlarged map
« & ,V Al gl 7 3 M 3

rof Canada’s Great West heyond the Lakes, right up-to-date

complete mfprmathn regarding location and situation of all

ltowns and villages in the Western Provinces.

I'he Family Herald and Weekly Star is too well known
to need descmptmn, It is the greatest Family and Agri-
cultural paper in Canada. Tts regular subscription price is
$1.00 per year, and you can’t get it anywhere else for less,
except from us, and we will give it to you for

Only 25 Cents

Any one of the premiums are worth more than that alone

Address your orders to—-
The Business Manager
P.0. BOX 617 Northwest Review




