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whose ward direction, and after walking well-nigh > 
j a mile through a wood, I saw a cottage 

fields. It was with much
I only in reality have been short. At 1 again find my way back to the man 
, length, however, we came to a broad place, I wits had been keener than my own.
I such as I have been tojd miners make un- I 1 he second tunnel was shorter îan c ,, .i,at I reached it but I succced-
i dergrmmd when digging for mineral. first, and ended in the same way, so agam p Z a ™t

"“■« - »” *“ “pi.'WiS; r'A-xu-iSt;«su»
He LM up Iho tundlu, .ml l ttol I |"^in"L3 itong^n tlttisiinw*. ’ I "Whiit'a o'.ktk, gtod danftr I asked, 

all around me were dark roads leading 1 J*cn U)c® j tlic(1 to find Ulc place into j “Six o’ th’ mornm’ ” she made answer, 
from the cavern where we stood. Whither I th<_ „ man ]lad put lho black box, I “Then perchance you can give me some
they went I knew not. I seemed like aT jn thig 1 wag unsuccessful. Had I a breakfast,” I said.
man standing on a place where many I ^ j ^ j could bavc found it, I “I’ve nothing but milk and bread,” she
cross roads mot, only we were in the I had |narked t|le p]acc carefully; but, I answered, looking at me suspiciously, 
bowels of the earth, and the roads seemed I ^ j bave j was ;n u(,tcr darkness, “For which I will pay you well,”
to lead only into greater darkness. I neither had 1 means of obtaining light. I plied, taking a coin from my ,pocket.

“A grand place to bury a secret, eh? I A|fter a time l weU-nigb despairing, I The sight of the money altered her be- 
Anything would be safe here, eh? But I and 1 fe]t sure tiiat 0ld Solomon intended I havior with wondrous quickness, 
there is nothing done in silence but shall I the , œ tQ ^ grave. The more I “it’s all ready, she replied. ‘Th milk 
be proclaimed on the housetops.” I trje(i fmd m,. W;IV out, the more con- I is (boilin’ and the bread be in the dishes.

. He placed the candle in my hand, and I fuged j lbecanic Still I was young and I My man wilVnot be here for a minute or
He rose, took a candle in his hand, and t] lbcgan to peer cautiously around the | 'ti. ,loe« not for long give two, but there’s no need for you to wait,

made his way towards to the door. sides of the cavern. way to hopeless ’ young master.”
“Whither?” I asked. “Ah!” he said at length. “You wanted I (jf the thoughts which passed through Hunger mgde me ravepous, and I gave no
“To the hiding place,” was his answer, I tQ and y0oi shall see. Lucy masried I lnind or c{ the plans 1 made, as well thought, to qthers. Ldoubt not the bread 

am cl he gazed anxiously around the room, j ifj-ino, (Ihariesüo, King Charles—and I of thg ^1^,,,^ rf vengeance, 1 modi- I was black and heavy, but the milk was
Even in those days I possessed a j ̂ u(.y gaye the contract to tlie priests, and I "taled ulK)n f %viD not si>cak. For while I sweet, and I partook of it greedily,

fair amount of caution, .and thus, while 1 ^ gavé it to ojd Father Solomon, I tiley doubtless natural, they had so I When I had finished it seemed to me os
unbolted the door, kept close to him, so j and old waited—waited till his I!iule of sense in lbem that they are not tliough my strength had come back to me
that at no moment should he be able to drcam sbtrtliid j,e fulfilled. Do you know I w<lrth recording. Onlv one plan, indeed, | as if by a miracle, 
betray me. this place, Master Boland? Once upon a I promLsccl aught, and that was to lie still “Will ye ’a’ more, young master?”

Outside the door, he stopped and' listerv- time minem digged here for gold. Oh, I untii „id Solomon came to seek me, as 1 “Presently, presently,” amd I gave her
ed. Even fri that locnely place and at that jt wag years ago Whoever dreamed of I fejt sure his curiosity would compel him I the coin I had promised.

hour, Ito seemed apprehensive y dicing found five miles from Folkc-1 to do. But that was given up, for, as I “Ah, here be my man cornin’;” and I
lest some one should spy upon our actions. gtcm(,» They dug, and dug, and dug. They I reflected, it would be terrible to lie there 1 noticed a farmer’s man come up, who
But he had no need to fear. All was silent arfc d6adj but their work lives. Fancy I iu the cold and in the darkness; besides, I looked at me wonderingly.

death. The house was empty, amd every thoge old men digging here ages ago. But I |le would doubtless wait until lack of food I Jt was at this time that I realized the
sound that we made echoed and re echoed thfy left a gl.and hiding place. Only one I had so weakened me that he .would be condition of my clothes. They were cov- 
through the empty chambers. mail knows the secret of these caverns. |ab]e to work his will on me. ! ered with dirt; and catching reflection of

“All is well,” he said as if to himseii, p Qyj Solomon. The man who is left | x therefore' continued to examine each my face in a bucket of water, I saw that
and then 'he led the way down a flight ot a)one here never sces the light again. Ha, I level or tunnel in turn, and in this I had jt was much bruised and smeared with
stairs which X (had not hithe no • I ba, But it is a fine place to diei1 I to manifest great care, for there were I txlixxL '
Present!y jve caime to dark cellar, wnic i fvesentiy he seemed to have discovered I many pitfalls which would easily lead to I “j will have a wash,” good dame,” I
I saw was hewn out of the rock. We were p]ace he sought, and then he took the I a man’s death. How long I remained in said, “after wheh I would like to tall;
----- underneath the founda loiw o - I cand|]e from my hand. I saw a adark hole | the darkness I know not, neither for that I with you.”
house, and my heart beat last a I ^ tbc gj^ 0f the cavern, into which he | matter do 1 care to dwell upon the en- I “Ay, and ’ere's water, master, ’’she said ; 
thought I was near placing my hand upon ^ hand, from which he drew a black I deavore I made while there to find my I and I washed myself while she looked on 
the precious document, Which my lather I ^ I way the ]ight, for even now, after the in silence,
declared would make my 'fortune "You wanted to see it, and you shall lapse of years, I shudder to think of my

“Who could find us here Master Bo ^ „ he sai(1 Then he pressed a I sufferings during that ternble time. For

does not live at Pycro'ft Hall for nought ^ ^ment which was ness such as 1 was. 1 have faced death h««Poke’ and ™oved a 8t1b,"earJ; „ ,
Whereupon he held the candle ctoee to L^^lned Zh^rude traetog of the mere than once, 1 have experienced >m fbank you for a good breakfast, I

the floor, as if searching for something. rn This i«e took, and prisonment in L noisesome evil-smelling «aid I have been çutall night, and lost
“Do you see anything?” be asked. Lmn. M^Vnmotm Xtos he took, ^ face to face with -y w.^ among the woods
“Nothing,” I replied. dreid alternatives; but at no time do I ; “Easy enough to do, he rap],
“Think you there is aught beneath i in Buch remetober such utter dtopair as 1 felt then, toward, the great forest from >

here? . 1 _.jp fMhion as to make it difficult to I And this any man who hath imagination I c0™e- , , ,,are " in reaT tw t^rwords-’-Marriage can easily Mieve For I had no other He^™ tad ^' ptroti Wood. ” he
the bowels of the earth. I M flharles Stuart Jîimr of 1 prospect than a slow death amidst dark- He shook ins head, rycroit woods, n.“Ah, that is good!” and agam he cackl- Zetland ZdL™v’ Walfers ness and loneliness. Could I have heard added presently,
ed like a man Well pleased with himself. in Hie County of Pern- human voice, 1 do not think I should have “And no one lives at Pyeroft Hall, 1

Presently I saw him pressing the ^.Je wlks daZÎer " hard Wal- minded so much; but nothing could I hear suppose?” 
ground ihafd with his heel, and then, as ' „> ’ gneg I save the eclio of my own sighs, while the I No one but the devil,
if hlv™^k^e °paned Cl08e by ™y feCt which feemed to ,be mJninglees, but at 'Erkness was so great that it could be J^saw a great heap of stones m the
a “Descend,” he cried, “descend!” bottom of the page I saw writing by feljjore()ver> j iprcsetltiy faint and I “Ay, it is said there was a great mine

“We will go together, Father Solomon,” other hajnto I saw the words weak. 1 needed food sadiy, while even at one time.”
I made answer. ¥. . v ; o , I worse than hunger was the thirst that I Beyond this the man could tell me noth-

“Ah, you do not trust me. A good I 'King ot Englana ana oeonana. 1 preaen|]ÿ got held of me. My body grew ing, though I asked him many questions,
youth, a cautions youth.” I Lucy Walters. I stone edd, and yet my throat bccalnc I I also made inquiries in a roundabout way

Still holding the candle in one hand, he I Pierre 'Kousseau. ‘ I lar<<hed and burnt. I concerning Pyeroft Hall, but he only shook
came close to the dark hole in the Francois Abelard I „Thjs nmgt be hell,” I thought to my- his head. Evidently he knew nothing of
ground, from which came a musty iU-1 1 saw, too, that Pierre iKousscau ,was j ge){ am lbticome ]ike the rich man in it. 1 also asked him concerning the day
smelling air, and then ihe put (bin left foot stated to be a^pnest of the Koman vath- I fchg Ncw Testament—ay, I am worse than of the week, and I found that I must have
into the Me, while I held bis right arm. I olic church who had performed toe sac-1, {or j Gmnot see on# afar to whom been fully thirty hours alone in the bowels

“That is well,” be said, and then I saw rament; of mamage, and that Francois I j ^ „ | of the earth. I concluded that old Solo-
tile staves of a ladder. » I Abelard, a brother o e n ic me r I presently, however, in spite of my suf- men had not paid a visit to me, neither did

One, two, three, four steps he went I der, had witnessed there o. I deldng j dell asleep, and when I awoke I I he believe that I should be able to find
down, until I was almost dragged into I ihere, you have seen it, now e me I.-eja (better. My head ceased to ache, and | my way out.
the darkness in my endeavor to hold him I put it aiway. I although I felt very weak, my tongue had

“No,” I replied, “let me read it again; |,becom” ^ agaj /
“Come, come, Master Boland; but mind, 11 would commit the writing to memory. I «Thank God,”' I cried out in my joy. I rest, I fell into a sleep, from which I did

it needs a brave heart.” I ®e paid no heed to me, however, an I great Lord;' who didst suffer for the I not wake until ipast noon. After the dame
I confess it here, I -hesitated before fol- I before I well knew what he was doinghc I s;ns (]ia- Xt-orid. (be pleased to help me I had given me a meal consisting of boiled 

lowing. How it may appear to those who I had struck the paper from my hands—lhe I jQ my djre distress.” bacon and potatoes, I felt strong enough
read this I know not, but at that moment I box closed with a snap, and he placed it I jjut n0 answer came to my prayer; only I to walk back to Folks tone, which after 
I seemed to be in a ghostly dream. Every- J in^ its hiding-place, again. I silence, a great and terrible silence, filled I giving the woman another coin, I did.
thing had become unreal to me save the I “You have seen,’ he cried. x>h, it is I tbe pjaCe_ Nevertheless, my prayer give I I found that my absenoe had caused no 
shadow of a great terror. The old man, I rare fun. Now, then, you must swear to I me hope. If God lived, I reflected, I was I surprise at the Barley Sheaf; indeed, the 
with his head sunk between his shoulders, I what I dictate, or you will never again I jn |bs keeping here in the bowels of the news that the King was to land at Dover
was such a creature as only comes to one I see the light of the sun. I earth as truly as if I was aboveground. ! the next day but one seemed to drive art
in a nightmare; the King's marriage con-1 “Swear what? ’ L cried, for I felt angry I phis feeling put new heart into me, and ! other thoughts from their minds. I made 
tract existed only in the wild imaginings I with myself for having allowed him to I j determined to make another effort. I many inquiries, but could hear nothing of 
of foolish men. A thousand dangers sug- I Put the .thing back into its hiding-place. I j ]lad j^jw no knowledge concerning the I either Sir Charles Denman or his wife, 
gested themselves, nameless dangers, and 1 “You must swear that you will obey I ]evel8 I had explored, but I kept on pray- I The woman had come mysteriously into 
therefore all the more terrible, and try | mc in all that appertains to this,. I ing for guidance, and ere long I found my- I my jjfe and ]iad passed out of it again just
as I might I could not keep from trem- I “That was not in our bargain, I cried. I se>[ ;n another tunnel, although whither I M mysteriously. And yet I thought much
bbng I “But it must be,” he cried, awear, or I ;t ]ed 1 no mo*e knew than a child but I 0j ber j fe]f jn a way which I cannot

“Afraid, Master Boland, eh? Ay, and you die.” last night born. explain that my life was linked with hers,
well thou mayst be, for this hole is full “No, I said, I will not. And do not I I could not help reflecting, however, that and thafc somc time in the future I should
of lost spirits. Hark! do you hear I 'think to frighten me. I will keep to my the air grew purer, and presently I put gec hcr
them ?” 1 !*V j bargain faithfully, but ff you m aught | my foot in a pool of water. Giving no |
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“ Fruit-a-tives ” are fruit juices in tablet form. They 
are the laxative, tonic and curative principles of fruit—com
bined into pleasant tasting pellets. They contain all the 
virtues of fruit—but by the secret process of making them, 
their action on the human system is many times intensified.

What “Fruit-a-tives” are for

I rc-

“and I must be assured that the thing is 
not a hoax.”

“Ay, that you shall,” he replied; “come 
with me.”

CHAPTER X—Continued.

“You would know more of the fair 
Constance,” he said. “That is natural. She 
is fair of face, and hath a sweet voice > 
but, -Master Roland, take my advice and 
seek not her company. You cannot help 
her. She is in danger of her life, and a 
price is set upon her head!”'

“What hath she done?” I asked.
“Many things. She is the daughter of 

[Master John Leslie, who is the bosom 
friend of Master Hugh Peters, who 
friend and chaplain of Oliver Cromwell. 
Master John Leslie hated the late King 
snore thian any man in the kingdom, and 
ibook a principal part in the beheading of 
Charles. He is a great Independent,Master 
Rupert, and he gave this daughter in mar
riage to Sir Charles Dcmnan, a man old 
enough to be her father, but who is also 
a great Independent, and who feara as 
much as he hates the thought of the com
ing of Charles II.”

He hesitated here, and looked towards 
me as if he expected me to speak, but I 
held my peace, for I knew be was only 
at the beginning of his story.

“Do you know the rest?” he asked. 
“No.” I replied, “I know -nothing.”
He heaved a sigh like one well satisfied. 

“Ah, thou art a simple 3routh, after all,” 
Hie said; “thou knowest nought of what 
hath been taking place.”

“Well, tell me,” I said sharply, for 1 
grew impatient at his slowness.

“Oh yes, I will tell thee. It is a part 
ofl the bargain, and I will tell thee. .When 
it was know that General Monk seemed 
to favor the coming of the new King, 
Master Leslie, Sir Charles Denman, and 
his wife conceived a scheme for the mur
dering of Monk. They believed they would 
be doing good service. They knew that if 
Charles came back, in spite of all the 
promisee he might make, it would go hard 
with those who took part in the death of 
the new King,s father. The question was, 
who was to do the deed? The presence of 
Master Leslie or Sir Charles Denman, 

known to hate the royalty, would 
destroy any chance of success. So -they 
settled upon the wife of Sir C5harlesywhose 

unknown either to Monk or

“ Fruit-a-tives ” are the na- 
tVal andjfrogical cure for all 
Stgima^L Livejr and Kidney 

(R., Tj^fr action is that 
oE^esh fafn, only very much 

.niSnore effective. Then 
are free of fruit acids, 

SUy and woody fibre which 
Jkn prevent fresh fruit being 
Beneficial. x

Try “Fruit-a-tives’' and see 
how quickly they cure you of 
Constipation, Biliousness, Sour 
Stomach, Bilious Headache, 
Toss of Appetite and Kidney 
troubles.
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OHATTE1R XII.

SO COIL STRIKE ELIaught about the Act of Oblivion. Tbe 
thing is, the country will be able to enjoy 
itself.”

“Well it ought. After a man hath been 
•to church once a week, lie’s done enough 
religion. After that let him enjoy him
self.”

All this and much more I heard as I 
passed along the streets; in truth, much 
of what I saw and heard is not fit to re
cord here, for many of the people might 
have just been let out of Bedlam, so little 
did they seem to care for what was clean 
and decent. Moreover, no notice was 
taken of these things. There was neither 
law nor order, while, if some man should 
say a word rebuking them for waong-doing 
,he was immediately ptiunced upon, as a 
sour-faced Puritan. Such was the differ
ence which was already manifest, even be
fore the new King had set his feet on Eng
lish soil.

It was now the twenty-fourth day in 
May, and many reported that they had 
seen a number of vessels bearing the 
King’s retinue far away at sea, but that 
ihe would not arrive until the following

I

i Umpire Wright's View of the Situ
ation.:

i
Washington, Aug. 2—Carroll D. \V right, 

commissioner of labor of the department
and labor, expressed the < 

strike of the an-I of commerce 
opinion today that
thracite mines would result from the con- 
tenlion which has arisen between the op
erators and miners concerning the ap
pointment by the «liners of a ehock-weigh- 
ing boss in various collieries. Mr. Wright v 
called at the White House to present to 
the president his annual report on wages, 
an abstract of which already has been pub
lished. At the conclusion of his interview 
with Vhe president, he talked briefly about 
the pending difficulty between the anthra
cite operators and miners. By agreement, 
he is the umpire to <*'hom all disputes 
which may arise over the carrying into 

morning, as ,he desired to enter the town, v^ec^. ^ the anthracite coal strike coni
ne t when the people were tired and dusty, In^sjcn»s aWard may .be referred. The 
but as they appeared after a night of rest awai(j provided that if in any coMicr^ the 
and sleep, and when their finery was not mjnerd desired one of their number as a 
bedavered by a day’s jostling. check-weighing boss, whose duty it /should

I remembered that my father had told ^ protect the interest of the miners in 
he intended being in Dover on the tjle weighing of coal taken out by the col- 

twenty-sixth of the month, but I imagined ^ery, he should be appointed. Ilis pay 
that ilie would make diligent inquiries con- pc assessed pro rata upon the miners 
oerning the coming of the King, and would ()f vlle Colliery receiving the benefit of his 
surely be in Dover before it was too late services.
for him bo offer his welcome. jn the colliery of the Coxe Brothers at

I therefore made my way to the Fox Wilkesbarre, and at other collieries, a nut- 
and Hounds, which I found to be very jority of the men have asked for a check- 
full of people, and for a long time I was weighing boss. The proposition lias been 
unable to gaim any answer to my inquiries, objected to by- the operators, because all 
but I discovered presently that not only 0t the men in the collieries did nyt ask 
had Master Philip liashcliffe been to the that the coal be check-weighed. The oper- 
inn, but lie had also left word for mc, in alors maintained that only the men who 
case I should call, to wait for him in a requested the checking should be assessed 
private room which be had hired. to pay for the weigher’s services. The

I followed the servant to this room, and, matter was referred to Mr. Wright as uin- 
being left alone, was about to review the 
events which had taken place since I had 
left my home a few days before. Appar
ently I had accomplished nought, but real
ly I bad accomplished .much, especially if 
•there was truth in what old Father So.o- 
mon had told me. Although I have said 
nothing concerning it here, I had thought 
much 'before returning to Foiks tone with
out again seeking .out the old man and 
accusing ,him of treachery. I reflected that 
it would be best for -him to think of me 
as dead, for if I went to him, he would 
take some other -steps for hiding the preci
ous document, and then all through which 
I had gone would be in vain. Only one 
thing tempted me to go back to Pyeroft 
Hall and again descend into those dark 
1’egions underground, and that was the 
dread that he -had treated the woman call
ed Constance as he had treated me. But, 
although the thought fretted me sorely, 
the more 1 reflected, the stronger was my 
conviction that she had left the house by

no
men

person was 
his retainers. Well, the plan was carried 
out, Master Roland, that is, the attempt 
was made. The woman, never dreaming 
of disobeying either 'her husband or 
father, and also mad with fear as to what 
Should take place if Charles Stuart came 
back, attempted the deed. If Monk was 
killed, Lambert would have power—you 
follow, Master Boland? Oh,'it was not a 
bad plan, and had it succeeded—well me- 
t.'inni-a there would not be at this moment 
a gaping crowd waiting to welcome an
other Stuart. But it did not succeed—that 
is, net fully. Mark you, she did succeed 
in reaching the room where Monk lay 
asleep. She stabbed young James Carew, 
who acted as Monk’s secretary, ay, and 
so badly that he hath not yet recovered; 
(but Monk awoke before she was able to 
harm him much. Oh, but she made a des
perate fight. She wounded Monk in the 
arm, and fled. Moreover, so cleverly had 
she arranged everything that she managed 
to escape, and although every attempt 
hath been made, she hath not yet been 
captured.”

“But how dare she ride abroad?” I 
cried.

'That woman would dare anything,” 
cried the old man. “Besides, Monk de
scribed a woman different from the 
beautiful Constance. You see, she had 
taken steps to alter her appearance be
fore she attempted the deed. Nevertheless, 
the thing hath been traced to her. Mr. 
John Leslie is even now in prison, while 
spies be everywhere trying to track down 
Sir Charles Denman and his wife. Not 
that guilt hath been proved against Sir 
Charles on that count, nevertheless his life 
is not worth ten groats.”

“But how dare 'he ride to the Barley 
Sheaf while it was yet daylight?” I cried. 
“I saw him myself.”

“Sir Charles hath many friends; be
sides, what kind of man did you see?”

“A tall strong man with an iron grey 
beard and a grey ashen countenance; one 
Who speaks with a rough harsh voice.”

“Sir Charles had a yellow beard, brown 
hair, and hath a sweet mellow voice,” he 
replied. “Ay, but his is cleverer than any 
playactor in Loudon. Besides, he knows 
that just now the search is somewhat lax, 
seeing that every one is at Dover waiting 
to welcome the new King.”

‘The—then------- ”
“Ah, more I may not tell you. Ay, and 

seek to know no more, Master Boland. 
The chase cannot (last long; she wall be 
taken, and then God have mercy on her!”

“And Sir Charles?”
A cloud crossed his face, and that 

harsh, cruel look which I had seen in his 
eyes when first we met came back.

“Who knows?” he snarled. “Who'knows 
if he—but enough of that, Master Boland. 
There is something of more importance. 
There is that for which you came hither; 
your fate, and perchance mine, depend on 
that.”

fc
b/

'
After a time I f-dt sleepy, and the wom

an having offered me a bed whereon tofast.

was

L

! pire, and he decided that the assessment 
should be made on all of the men em
ployed in any given colliery. The decision 
was not satisfactory to the operators, who 
suggested that another umpire be named 
to pass upon the suojvct. The reason for 
the objection of the operators is not clear 
to Mr. Wright. lie regards ouch it plan 
as perfectly fair to both sides. Under the 
provisions of the award, if the men who 
do ivet a.sk for the checking boss object to 
paying their portion of the assessment 
they may be discharged. It is simply a 
case of enforement of a rule of the ma
jority. Mr. Wright expressed a belief that 
no strike would arise from the present 
contention, and Ire thought the 'operators 
would abide by his decision.

k
. . _ The following morning I bad my horse

To my excited imagination, I fancied do faril on your part, then will I coinc ;time to reflection as to whence this water sadd]ed and startcd for Dover. I had
I heard distant wails, and I fdt my blood I hither alone, and I will act without you. I came, 1 knelt down and took a Jong deep much comply on the way, for, as it seem-
rim cold I “Ah!” he cried, and there was a fear- draught, and immediately I fdt a new ^ ^ me the whole countryside had

“And rôt only yesternight the fair Con- «-me look in lus eyes. “Yon defy me, man. A great confidence possessed me, j emptied itoelf in order to be at Dove,- to
stance took this road, and She was not eh?” the hideous time which 1 hajneen passing welcome th<! new King. When I arrived
efraid » “Yes, I defy you!” I cried, for the sight j lost'much of its terrors, and while I was a). >Dovcr U)Wn Inoreover, I found a great

He said this tauntingly, which caused of the parchment had set my blood on still in black darkness, I felt sure 1 was uproar. in trulh> no fai,r I had over seen

“I win come with you, Father Solo-1 I might know if, again. I1”4» lb,ack da‘*"e®’ 1 , a ‘ " were everywhere in evidence. On every
mon” I said “but mind, if you betray “Ah, we must be friends,’ he said that iras grey I held my hand before me, I bail'd the people were shouting and singing,
me L will send you to hell with all your whcedlmgly “Lome, my son, I have, more end thouglit 1 nauM( sec my libera more. Wy stree, was festooned with flowers
sins imrm venir head.” I ^ teI1 y°u- IThls lnsPired ,me ^ith stiM greater nop , ^ whi]e ifc appea<rcd that every oneWith that I placed mv foot upon the I I followed him a few steps, and then and after a time my hope berame a cei- glad thait the reign of I’nritanism was
(ladder, but in so doing I had to relax my again I looked back over my shoulder to W- I X'rh'l w.tfkel i ew uun -er, and that they would have a King i„-
hold upon him. I 'heard him cackling to mark the place where the precious docu- tunnel in which 1 walked. A atead of a governor to reign over them. I
IrimseU while he went farther and still ment was hidden; but this, as will 'be seen, utik later a streak ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ jn there
ifarfW into Ithe darkness I led to my undoing, for no sooner did he I very distinct, leached me. I rtd d> wcre j reprcsemling the downfall of

I had not descended ’ more than six note my action than with a sudden wrench moreover, that a little stream wa er purjtang w)lik (he great butt of most 
steps before I heard a noise above me, '-e leapt from me, and blowing out the triekled along the M rf the nn of the jok,.s’ werc those who dressed in
and then I knew that the trap door which candu'. Iie left me in utter darkness. which 1 walked, and ere }<w 1 * tbc dark ^,ber fashion of the times of Oli-
W S^elosed again, and that in U stretched out my £+»^ —lie lighl^ ^ * Sma" ^ " - Oromwe.l, and quoted Psalm, with a

all probability the secret of its opening I ,ut “e *one- 1 ®tf?ped an“.Jl , , I H ■ ti heart fificd with a great Iltol,s sniffle.was'only known to the man who.se breath * «** ~“nd ^ h-s retreaiing foot- At tins me my heart e g “God save His Most Gracious Majesty
could be distinctly heard j»t beneath tolTÎ ti ^'aWd for jôy. 1 bethought me of the Kmg Charles the Secmd!” many creed

As may be imagined, I Jont no time ml A I poaimq which 1 had -heard the Puritans I Ay, ay, was the response. We shall
going down the ladder, ami the moment “of footiteps,, sit in darkne» 1-d in the have a merry life under the King Plenty
my feet touched the ground I grasped the I ^ ^ <l]oll|.so|ed „h which shadow of death, being bound in affliction to dnnk, plenty to eat, and pi nty of
old man s aren again. . made lblll ,ittle lvoisej g0 that 1 was utterly and iron; they fell down and there was *“»• Psalm-singing hypo-

“Ha, ha! he laughed. This is to locate hj.m. Presently I thought none to help; then they cried unto^ the w,th the 1 salm sm"inS hyP°
sport, eh? Do you know where you are? , ag j had henrd )lim U.rd in their trouble, and He saved them cl t^! . . . ..’Twill be a fine tale to tdl Charles. Ten Lora b2ra tvhen h™ well ont of their distress.” hough Wh».
fathoms underneath the foundations of I r,Jea«ed with himself Without an in- I Never surely did man thank God as I and bull-baiting hath not alwajs been an
Pyeroft Hall, with Father Solomon! Do /[Xi to tlre spot from thanked Him {hen, and when, a little later, Wman’s sport.” „
you think you’ll ever see daylight again, whence 1 Urought bhe sound came, but only I crept out of the level through a hole Ihe King loves it, I hear.
Master Boland?” j to strike my head with a terrible tihud I scarce big enough for a man to drag bis Ay, and he to

“H I do not you wiUlwA’fel replied; afeain8t the rockrBi*,rf the cavern. l-dy through, 1 could scarce breathe for too.
and then I looked arouifd ïfid and found I [what happened,,after that I <lo not I very joy. 1 heard the birds singing, and Well, wha»t s the harm .lit that,
myself in a narrow tunnel, which per-1 to,ow> j llilvc a' viigiie remembrance of looking above anc 1 saw the sunlight pierc- None at aJJ. lies young and comely,
chance was three feet wide and high fallillg to lhe gTOllna, aqd then rising and ing tlie trees which grew above me. Then *nd loves his pleasure as a king should,
enough for a man of short stature to stand I staggering away in she darkntks, but 11 think I fainted, for I remember falling I It 11 go haM with the soul-faced Psalm-
upright. whether this was only fancy or fact, it is down, while all became dark again. singers I hear.”

“Good boy, courageous boy, well he de-1 not for me to say, seeing that nothing was When I woke I found myself lying where Well it ought. Did they not toll the 
to get what he seeks ! But oh, he|iC]ear . o me 11 had fallen, and although I was terri oly Kings father. I hear that at least five

will see rare sport before he puts his hand I Presently, when I woke to conscious- weak, 1 had still strength enough to look hundred are to be hanged.’’ 
upon the King’s marriage contract." I ness, 1 found myself lying in the darkness, m-urid and take notice of my surround- But what about the Act of OWivion.

“Where it it?” ! asked, still holding his | Not a ray of light came to me anywhere, mgs. I saw that that mouth of the level | Marry! as though the King will care
right arm. | neither did I possess any means of kindling out of -which I had come was closed by a i

“I must be free, and you must follow I one. My head ached, and my whole (body I great heap of fallen debris, save for the __ ~ _ tÆ. jX . „
me.” I seemed racked with pain. How long 1 hole through which 1 had come. It was I D 0 Y OU SuTTdLE%in A fW W M 6 T6 f

“No,” I replied. “Whither you go 11 had lain there 1 knew not, neither was 1 much overgrown toe, and a man might , W, . , ,1 . - •
will go. And I shall not lose my hold I able to calculate. All 1 knew was that I Pass -t a hundred times without seeing it. y en 1 l nJ| . reach
uponyou till I see daylight.” was in as sad a plight as any man could There was another thing which struck me «M too^remette Jr^rvffiJ to reach.

He looked at me savagely, and lifted his I be. But I determined not to give up hope. also. Xot a footmark of any sort wa» : n‘ mibJfine tin Jotlier lini-
left hand, in which he held a candle as If there was a way into this plate, there he seen not a s^-o-iof anysort toa >ng.mÇe ft
if to strike me Then the angry look must also be a way out and so I set to "J »”e ^1 risited the p . g ^.9 ^ If d , T,
passed away, and I saiw the cunning leer I work to try and find cut my whereabouts, neaps ot stones ana rocus acre ,u u, f , u j »come in hJ’eyes again. I was not long before I touched the side but — by bushes -painf » ^ »t

"A good boy, a brave bo^” he said of the cavern, close to winch I groped 1 hJbrtotion eus. Its cxteJTl action is so mere
coaxdngly. "Ah, we are friends. I can- un B I came to an opening “hVwLen.oT knows nothing of this rapid than. oJfr liniments andifeertoin
not do without him,’*neithervian he do 1 his will 'lead back to the house, 1 (.ntran"'gE, ^ |c.rtèd. “and lie believes that not a hUe in the land J^afford to
without me. Youth end am, -strength reflected, and buoyed up with us op , , ' ' tbcre tll dje -\VeLl all be without Iwviliuc. Pcne*King, power-and wisdom together, what wrtlrftaad and^keepmg m^hamk e o^^ ^ ^ tiine may come when I ^d^^weTght

He led the way along the tonncl, which distance, only to come to a sudden stop ca^f™ke ^«1°" examination, I in gold in prewnting JEra bills. When The value of the jmvdlry in Ixird A.des^
I followed, still holding him fast. How for I fcuhd that the place ended here. 1 | ‘ ? y way slowly from the vou get Nervi-line yoJ&t the best that can burys estate is estimated atJUiO,vOJ. Inc

tziÏÏ,ïil«w *C ........
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SEVEN OF BEAR RIViR
YACHTING PARI Y DEAD.

(Uontiaued from page 1.) 
butiiicu nmght go out wi-tii «the iibb tide.

Tlie affair has oauKed a gltxMn over the 
town tonight and -gréait yymjKi.thy ixs ex
pressed for Uapt. lleivvy s wife and liis 
lêurge iaanidy, .lie being the twdy one of the 
party known here.

some other means.
(To be continued)

Along ihe Dardanelles,
Tis all along the Dardanelles 

Some funny sights there are;
You’ll see a Russian merchant ship 

With harmless mast and spar— 
(But wait a bit 
And see how it 

Becomes a man-o’-war!

- Some Doubt Abjut Identity of the Dead.
lit is an odd coincidence flat Mrs. Hcr- 

sey's father, liicithcr and brutber 'were all 
drowned a few years ago under similar 
cireuiiiotanccti. I'f is hu;r,xl that more par- m 
ticidam can 'be learned at tile inquest to- 

. Yidiito will be the princijial wifr 
if .he 'lias sufliciemtly recovered to

• i
;

'Tis all along tho Dardanelles 
they do;Some funny things 

A cruiser labelled "merchant ship 
Quite easily goes through.

But call a raft 
A "battle craft”

And they'll torpedo you.

morrow
ness
give evidence. It is saad that Mrs. Vidito 

reintive of Mrs. O'Riley and it w 
also rtiixirted tihat it is Mrs. Lcavli Uhat 

drowned instead of Mit. O’Riley.

to kiss a pretty girl,ves
CHAPTER XI.

“You want the King’s marriage 
tract,” he said presently; “you desire the 
proof that Charles Stuart was married to 
Lucy Walters, and thus ibe able to prove 
that'the boy Who is now with the King’s 
mother is the next heir to the English 
throne?” ,

I nodded my head in the affirmative, ail 
the time watching the old man’s eyes, 
into which a cunning sinster expression 

, had come.
“It is a great thing, a great thing, he 

cackled. “Fancy, the Duke of York would 
give hie fingers to get hold of it. And yet 
only you and I have the secret of it.

“Only you at present,” I urged.
“Ah, yes, only I, only I, hut I need 

you, and you shall know. Ha! ha!” and he 
laughed like a man tickled. “But we must 
bide our time,” he continued presently.

“What do you mean?” I asked.
“It is no use removing it from its pres

ent hiding-place until the proper time,” 
he said. “Suppose you had it in your hand 

. What would you do -with .it? Would 
you go to the King, and say, ‘Look, here 
is the marriage contract between you and 
Lucy Walters?’ Sudh would be the act of 
a fool. And you are not a fool—no, you 
ere not a fool!” . . .

“Put I must know where it u, -1 cnea,

Tts all along the Dardanelles,
Some funny vessels pass,

ISteam freighters floating Russian flags 
(With cargoes labelled “glass”—

But fairly hot 
To get a shot 

At foreign ships that pass.

When all along the Dardanelles 
Your gallant vessel fares,

If you behold a battleship 
Fear not its warlike airs;

But when you scan 
A merchantman 

It’s time to say your prayers.

con-
Ndbody present tonight eoffkl pcsLlivoly 
identify the bodies recovered.

The ba-nd, which ’bad just commenced 
pktying on the down town stand, was 
called off, so horror-stricken 
large crotixl of Digby people and summer 
visitors on the street when they learned 
the sad news.

the'
serves

\

Vidito Crvzed With Grief
Yiidito is crazed with grief at the loss 

of his wife and child.
Gieo. Loach as he -lies in -the baggage 

room of the station tonight appears like 
a well built man of considerable weight, 
probably nearly 200 pounds. He had in 
his pocket when found $270 in cash.

the Dardanelles 
y -rules there are, 

determine when a ship 
t for peace or war; 
îen e’en a tug 

A gun may lug 
d be a “tug-o’-war.”

For all aloi 
Such 

You can
Is

—Wallace Irwin. t
relii 0*e of the Victims

Nasonvalle, R. I., Aug. 4—Geonge Leach, 
who was drowned near Digby (X. S.) tibia 
afternoon, was the manager of the Nuson- 
v LI lie woolen ir.'i'Il in this town. Mr* Leach 
left Saturday on a vacation trip. For 
several years lie Kid keen connected with 
the woolen mill here. He lived &t Ye 
Arnold Xpn, Union Village, North Smitih-

i;

Halifax Lad Has Foot Ampulated.
Halifax, Aug. 3—Barclay 

fourteen-year-old son of W. 
principal of the Arnold School In this city, 
had one of his feet so badly crushed by a 
car going over it at Pictou Landing yester
day, .that It had to be amputated.

ine- Wadcjell, the 
II. Waddell

now

it?”

unmarried.fjeld. He was

**- ■
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