
ms
THE CHARLOTTETOWN HERALD WEDNESDAY, MARCH. 26, 1902.

»vvv^w»mvvmvv»vw

THE WONDERFUL FLOWER OF WOÏINDON.
C

AnIf Historical Romance of the Times of 
Queen Elizabeth.

BT BEY. JOSEPH SPILLMAN, B_ J.

PUBLISHED BY PERMISSION X)F
---- •—0-

B. Herder, St. Louis, Mo.

(Reproduced, from the Montreal True Witness.)

ORAPTBR IV.—(Continued.)
I went down and mixed in tb< 

Crowd, and by good çse of my elbow * 
contrived to get pretty close to tkt 
hurdle. But when we got to the 
vicinity of Tyburn, the throng of 
people was so dense that I was un
able to get near to the condemned. 
My friends here were more fortunate, 
eo let tb< m tell you about the execu
tion of the sentence.”

Bubiogton then took up tbe 
narrative. “ My companions and 
I,” he said, “ were so near that we 
not only saw •-every gesture, 
heard every word of the two priests. 
We had ridden out early, and taken 
our stand not as much as ten pec**- 
from the gallows. Thus we bad 
full view of the horrible preparations 
for the cruel tragedy. I could no1 
help thinking that very likely my 
own life might be ended in that way, 
considering that in the present day 
no Catholic can feel sure that he 
will not under some pretext or other 
be arraigned for high treason, and 
delivered over to the hangman 
The servants had already lighted a 
huge fire underneath the vast caul
dron into wLioh the head and quart
ers of the martyrs were to be thrown, 
and the bystanders began to indulge 
in coarse jokes about the kind fore 
sight of the Queen, who had the 
raven’s foot cooked for them. There
upon our friend Windsor here, who 
has all tbe Latin poets at his finger’s 
ends, observed to me in an ironical 
tone :

Principe nil ista mitiue orbis 
habet !

(Never did a more gracious Prin 
et es walk this earth I)

I for my part stooped over my 
horse’s neck and dealt the principal 
speaker a blow on the mouth, that 
would have felled him to the ground, 
had not the crowd been so thickly 
packed together. At the same time 
I told him to beware bow he let bis 
tongue wag about the Queen’s Ma
jesty.

But my zeal nearly got me into 
trouble, for the mob raised the cry 
that I and my friends, who stood by 
me bravely, were papists, and called 
upon the Captain of the Guard to 
arrest us as traitors. God knows 
what would have come of it had not 
at that moment a murmur run 
through the multitude behind us 
Here they come, here they come 
Sure enough, the mournful proces
sion was close at hand. It was 
touching sight to behold the rage of 
the populace on tbe one side, the 
peaceful serenity of the victims on 
the other. The hurdle stopped just 
in front of us, so that I had the prb 
vilege of throwing my handkerchief 
to the priests, in order that they 
might wipe the mud off their faces. 
Father Thompson recognized me, 
and smiled his thanks ; he endeav
ored to say something to me, but tbe 
hubbub was so great that I could 
not catch a word. Most probabl • 
he wished to reiterate tbe warning 
which he gave me shortly befon 
this arrest, not to mix myself up in 
any dangerous plots. He wanted to 
give me back the handkerchief, but 
the sheriff would nrt allow of it.
“ Nothing of the sort !" he ex
claimed. “We shall have a fresh 
St. Veronica perhaps, and more pop
ish idolatries carried on with tht 
dirty rag. *Do you take care 1 The 
rope is not far from the neck of every 
Papist.” One of the soldiers, whr 
were loosing the ropes that bound 
the condemned to the hurdle, thrust 
the handkerchief into his pocket, 
and looked at me with a knowing 
wink, which I was not at a loss t>' 
interpret. A few hours later b 

-turned up at the Red Lion, a w* II 
known popish hostelry, and gave m 
the handkerchief for a crown pie*<. 
Here i: is ”

With these words Bibington took 
from the brrast pocket of his double 
the handkerchief in quest ion, and w. 
pressed ar> und him to touch t* 
venerated relic. “It is covers, 
with spo sof bhrod,” besaid. “T' ■ 
scoundrel aoknowl, dg- d that h 
wiped his" hands on it, after the 
butchery was over. Will Mr-. 
Bellamy accept it as a memorial <> 
the saioily priest, whose last Mai- 
was said in her house ?”

“ I shall value it more than gold 
and precious stones," answered the 
dear old lady, as she pressed tb 
handkerchief to her lips, and passer 
it round for all the others to kiss. 
« We will divide it presently, fo* 
doubtless you and you-- friends w^nl 
like to keep a poition. To* U h 
the priests met dea h with forti u 
and resignation ?”

“ They died I ke true saints anr 
martyrs for God. It was said open 
ly that the fact of being Priests was 
their only crime. They prayed or 
the scaffold and pardoned all their 
enemies. “Jesus, be thou a Jesus 
to me,” were Sergeant’s last words. 
Thompson’s were : “ Into thy hands 
I commend my spirit.” His last act 
was to make the sign of the cross.

“ Spare me the description of the 
horrible butchery that followed. 
My tears DTinded me, when I saw 
the executioner tear the heart ont of 
the martyr's breast, and hold it up, 
still palpitaticg, to the gaze of the 
multitude, with tbe words : “ This 
is the heart of a traitor And then 
as he drew it in the face of the dead 
man, I could not help thinking with 
what love for friend and foe that 
roule heart bad been actuated 1 
Well, their heads are new fixed on 
London Bi idge, where half a century 
ago Henry YIII, impaled the heads' 
of the blessed Bishop of Rochester 
and the Great Sir Thomas Moore, 
where from that time ttntil now, 
more relics have been exposed than 
Westminster Abbey could boast of 
possessing in the good old days. 
Their quarters are set over the city 
gates."

“ And I hope to see the heads and 
quarters of all of you in the very 
same place before long !” These 
words, uttered in a harsh voice 
which came out of the deep shadows 
that lay across the, hall, just as Bab- 
ington finished speaking, caused us 
all to spring from our seats startled 
and terrified. “ It is Topcliffe 1” 
Annie exclaimed.

“ None other than he, my fair 
young lady,” said the pursuivant, 
advancing ont of the gloom with a 
chuckle, “ We are old acquaint
ances, eb, sweetheart?” And the 
brute actually tried to pinch my 
sister’s cheek familiarly. But quick 
as thought the girl snatched the 
dagger which Uncle Barthy, who 
was standing by, wore in his belt, 
and brandished it in the face of the 
insolent fellow, shrieking with pale 
lips, but flashing eyes : “ If you 
dare to touch me with one of your 
bloodstained fingers I will strike you 
to the heart.”

At this unexpected sally Topcliffe 
fell back two or three paces. Mean
while my father and all the other 
gentlemen had drawn their swords, 
and the ball was in an uproar with 
the clatter of arms. The intruder 
retreated to the door, and shouted to 
his retainers who entered at his call. 
“ Lay down your swords,” he then 
caid, 11 or I will bring you all to the 
gallows, or else shoot you down on 
this very spot like a herd of swine 1” 
To give more effect to his words, he 
discharged bis pistol over our heads, 
so that the bullets struck our ances
tor Godelao, whose portrait hung 
over the chimney-piece, full in the 
face. I thought at the first moment 
that my father bad been struck, for 
he grasped at a chair for support, 
and he sank into it, every vestige of 
color leaving his face. I flew to his 
aide and asked if he were hurt I He 
said no, but whispered, pressing his 
hand to his heart. “ The cramp 
again I” I was going, to run up 
stairs to fetch the drops he was in 
the habit of taking, but to my 
asionishment I was not allowed to 
leave the hall; that wretch Top- 
cliff i cooly stepped in front of me. 
“ Not a soul shall leave this hall,” 
he said, “ until I have minutely 
examined everyone present, for it is

HOME
AMD

CHILD
Does your horse “feel his 

oats” ? What a difference be
tween the grain-fed and the 
grass-fed horse 1 The first 
strong and full of ginger, the 
second flabby, weak and tired 
out before he begins. The 
feeding makes the difference.

Children are not alike either. 
One is rosy, bright^eyed, full 
of life and laughter, another is 
pale, weak and dull. The feed
ing again is responsible.

Sickly children need special 
feeding. They don't “feel their 
oats”. Scott’s Emulsion adds 
just the right richness to their 
diet. It is like grain to the 
horse. The child gets new 
appetite and strong digestion.

Scott’s Emulsion is more 
than food. It is a strong 
medicine. It rouses up dull 
children, puts new flesh on thin 
ones and red blood into pale 
ones. It makes children grow. 
Scott’s Emulsion makes ordi

nary food do its 
duty.
. This picture represents 

the Trade Mark of Scott’s 
Emulsion and is on the 
wrapper of every bottle.
Send for free sample.

SCOTT At BOWNE, 
TORONTO CANADA 
joe and ft. all druggists.

my belief that this time that accurs
ed Jesuit Edmund will not escape

- IIme.
When I heard this speech, know

ing as I did that it was directed 
against Father Weston, whose re
turn we were expecting every mo
ment, I touched by little brother on 
tbe shoulder, and under cover of 
Uncle Bemy’s portly form, whisper
ed in his ear : “ Now, Frith, let us
all see what a clever little fellow you 
ere. Skip out unobserved behind 
these men, and run to meet old John 
end the good priest, whom this 
wicked mac wants to catob, and tell 
them he is here. Tcnr guardian 
angel "will take care of you 1”

“I would rather get out of the 
window,".the boy replied, “if you 
nan open it for me.” That was 
good idea, for the casement was not 
very high, and there was no danger 
in jumping onto the soft mould of 
the flower beds below. Fortunately, 
for us we were standing close to a 
recess in which there was a window, 
so while Topcliffe was looking at 
father, I unfastened the casement, 
the boy clambered out, let himsel 
fall to the ground, and I heard hie 
retreating steps, as he ran down the 
gravel walk. _

Meanwhile my father with a great 
effort and in a faint voice, asked 
Topcliffe by what right he had dared 
una4>ounoed and without the pre
text of a warrant, in defiance of 
Magna Charts, to invade the house 
of au English citizen with an armed 
force. A contemptuous grin passed 
over the ugly features of the intru
der. He replied that those privil 
eges applied only to honest English 
men, not to accursed Papists. But 
as his conscience was tender, be had 
provided himself with a bit of paper 
from the sheriff. Thereupon he drew 
a document out of his leathern jer
kin, adding: “ You must be good 
enough to excuse my sudden appear, 
anoe in your midst, my kind sirs, 
for we know by experience, that the 
mice have a trick of slipping into 
their holes if they know the oat is 
coming. Besides I have had tbe 
edification of hearing the conclusion 
of the interesting narrative of the 
events of this morning, which one 
of these young gentlemen was re 
latiog so graphically. Ha, ha, ha 1 
We will take care that a good many 
more precious relics are exposed on 
London Bridge and the city gates.”

After uttering these mocking words, 
Topcliffe proceeded to interrogate, in 
a summary way at first, each of the 
guests singly, inquiring who he was 
and for what purpose he was here 
Each one told his name and stand 
lug saying that he was on a visit o' 
friendship to the family of the Bel
lamys. “Is that all ?" he asked. 
Salisbury and Babiugton "rejoined 
that it was quite enough for him to 
know, and that they could not be re 
quired to answer any more questions 
without a warrant of arrest from the 
Lord Chief Justice or the Privy 
Council.—Softly, softly, the young 
gentlemen must not answer the 
Queen’s Commissioner so pertly, or 
he would have to teach them manners 
He could tell them what they were 
there for; they were going to make 
their Easter confession to the priest, 
and get absolution for their evil lives. 
No doubt it was highly necessary, all 
the town knew how it was the fashion 
for the, Polish gentry to waste their 
time in gambling and carousing, at 
river parties and the tennis court. 
They would do well to take a pious 
book in their hand or better still, the 
Bible, and purge the old corrupt 
leaven of Rome out of their hearts.

Topcliffe kept up a running fire of 
these caustic remarks whilst he was ex 
amining the young noblemen in turn. 
When he got to the last, who happen
ed to be my future husband, and 
heard that he was Lord Windsor’s 
brother, his rage got the better of 
him, and he roared out : “Say at 
once that you are Beelzebub’s brother 1 
You shall repent playing off 'your 
jokes on me I You are none other 
than the.execrabie Jesuit Edmund I" 
So saying he caught hold of the 
astonished young man by the arm. 
Everybody who was present burst out 
laughing; and the man, seeing he had 
made himself foolish, turned Wind
sor’s head round sharply, so that the 
firelight fell on his face. When he 
perceived his youthful and blooming 
appearance, he swore a sound oath, 
and said “ The fellow is of middle 
height, and wears a green doublet of 
Dutch clutch—but his complexion is 
not pale. He may be painted though, 
for these priests know all the develish 
arts of the Scarlet Lady. Bring me 
some water, and we will see if his 
colors comes off.”

Thereupon our old Bosgrave,' es
corted by one of tbe bailiffs, was 
obliged to fetch a bandbasin and 
towel, and Windsor must submit to 
having his face well, scrubbed, the 
only result being that his color was 
-heightened by the process. Shouts 
of laughter rang through the hall ; 
even our old grandmother’s features 
relaxed into a smile ; Anne could 
hardly control herself, while Uncle 
Remy held his sides and laughed 
till he cried. One of Windsors 
favorite classical quotations would 
have been appropriate at that mo
ment: Risum teneatis, amici. Re
strain your laughter, m/ friends ; for 
no one knew how to stop this chorus 
of merriment, led by Anne’s shrill 
treble, accompaineâ by Uncle Re- 
my’s deep bass.

(To be continued.)

HEART

NERVE PILLS
FOR WEAK PEOPLE.

AND THOSE TROUBLED WITH
Palpitation, Throbbing or Irregular 
Beating of the Heart, Dizziness, 
Shortness of Breath, Distress after
Exertion, Smothering Feeling, 
Spasms or Pain through the Breast 
and Heart, Morbid Condition of the 
Mind, Partial Paralysis, Sleepless
ness, Nervousness, Anemia, Gene
ral Debility. After-Effects of Qrtppe, 
Loss of Appetite, etc.

Remember Mllbum’e Heart and 
Nerve Pills cure the worst oases 
after other remedies fall.

Laxa-Uver Pills ours Oonstlpstien.

MISOBIZLAITSO-CrS.
1 THE CHILD AT PRAYER.

BY KATHERINE TYNAN.

A baby to a Baby prays.
Oh, Infant Jesus, meek and mild, 

From mid the glory and the rays 
Look on a little child.

As one child to another may,
He talks without a thought of fear, 

Commending to a Child today 
All that a child holds dear :—

His father, mother, brother, nurse,
His cat, his dog, his bird, his toys, 

Things that make up tbe universe 
Of darling girls and boys.

All sheep and horses, lambs and cows, 
He counts them o’er, a motley crew, 

And children in the neighbor’s house, 
And all the people, too.

His friends, why, all the world’s his 
friends,

This four-years darling, golden 
curled.

’Tis long before it has an end,
The bedroll of his world.

\
A child lifts up bis little bands,

Unto a Child ; and it may be 
The Host of Heaven at gazing stands, 

That tender sight to see.
—Spectator,

Life Guards.

Minard’s Liniment for 
Rheumatism.

The Life Guards are two regiments 
of cavalry forming part of the British 
household troops. They are gallant 
soldiers and every loyal British heart 
ii proud of them. Not only tbe 
King’s household, but yours, ours 
everybody’s should bave its life guards 
Tbe need of them is especially great 
when the greatest foes of life, diseases, 
find allies in the very elements, ar 
colds, influenza, catarrh, the grip and 
pneumonia do in the stormy month 
of March. The best way that we 
know of to guard against these 
diseases is to strengthen the system 
with Hood’s Sarsaparilla—the great
est of all life guards. It removes the 
conditions in which these diseases 
make their most successful attack, 
gives vigor and tone to all the vital 
organs and functions, and imparts a 
genial warmth to the blood. Re
member tbe weaker the system the 
gteater the exposure to disaase. 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla makes the sys
tem strong.

BRITISH

Irt? <*

TROOP OIL
UNIMENT

roe
Sprains, Strains, Cots, Wounds, Ulcer», 

Open Sores, Bruises, Stiff Joints, Bites and 
Stings of Insects, Coughs, Colds, Contracted 
Cords, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Bronchitis, 
Croup, Sort Throat, Quinsey, Whçoping 
Cough and all Painful Swellings.

A LARGE BOTTLE. 25a.

A musician brought to despair by 
the poor playing of a lady in a room 
above his own, meets her one„day in 
the hall with her three-year-old-child, 
and lays, in a moat friendly manner : 
" Your little one plays quite well for 
her age ; I hear her practise every 
day.”

Two wretched looking tramps were 
brought before a justic of the peace. 
Addressing the worse-looking one the 
justice said : “ Where do you live ?’ 

“ Nowhere.”
“ And where do you live ?” said 

the justice, addressing tbe other.
“I’ve got the room above him.”

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow
ders contain neither morphine nor 
opium. They promptly cure Sick 
Headache, Neuralgia, Headache, 
Headache of Grippa, Headache of 
delicate ladies and Headache from 
all cause whatever. Price ioc. and 
25c.

Minard’s Liniment is the 
best.

Burdock
B LOOD
Bitters.

Turns Bad Blood into 
Rich Red Blood.

This spring you will need 
something to take away that 
tired, listless feeling brought 
on by the system being clogged 
with impurities which have 
accumulated during the winter.

Burdock Blood Bitters is the 
remedy you require.

It has no equal as a spring 
medicine. It has been used by 
thousands for a quarter of 
a century with unequalled 
success.

HERE IS PROOF.
Mrs. J. T. Skine of Shigawake, Que., 

writes : “I- have used Burdock Blood 
Bitters as a spring medicine for the post 
four years and don’t think there is its equal. 
When I feel drowsy, tired and have no 
desire to eat I get a bottle of B.B.B. It 
purifies the blood and builds up the con
stitution better than any other remedy."

Good Health is Impossible
Without tegular action of the bow
els. Lexa-Liver Pills regulate the 
bowels, cure constipation, dyspepsia, 
biliousness, sick headache, and all 
affections of the organs of digestion. 
Price 25 cents. All druggists,

Daughter. —I had to stand in the 
•treet-car all the whole distance.

Mother.—Such innocence ! If you 
had simply stood on some gentleman’s 
toes he would have given yon a seat.

Worms affect a child’s health too 
seriously to neglect. Sometimes they 
cause convulsions and death. If you 
suspect them to be present, give Dr. 
Low’s Pleasant Worm Syrup, which 
destroys the worms without injuring 
the child. Price 25c.

A conductor said in a tone of great 
severity to a passenger who was mak
ing considerable disturbance on a 
car : “ Remember, sir, that you are 
on a public vehicle, and you must 
behave as such !”

Used internally Hagyard’s Yellow 
Oil cures Sore Throat, Hoarseness, 
Quinsy, Pain in the Chest, Group, etc. 
Used externally cures Rheumatism, 
Stiff J oints, Contracted Cords, Sprains, 
Strains, Burns, Scalds, Cuts, and 
Bites of Insects.

„ Mr. Bacon.—I see by this paper 
that ice one and one-half inches thick 
will support a man.

Mrs. Bacon.—I always said there 
was an enormous profit in ice, John.

British Troop Oil Liniment is with
out exception the most effective re
medy for Cuts, Wounds, JJlcers, 
Open Sores, Rheumatism, Bites, 
Stings of Insects, etc. A large bottle 
35c.

know the 
some great

Brown.—You never 
worth of a wife until 
trouble befalls you.

Merritt.—Yes; it’s so nice to 
tbe blame on her.

lay

The breath of the pines is the 
breath of life to the consumptive. 
Norway Pine Syrup contains the pine 
virtues and cures coughs, colds, bron
chitis, hoarseness and all throat and 
lung troubles, which, if not attended 
to, leads to consumption.

Teacher.—If you « face the north, 
directly behind you will be south, on 
your right band will be east and on 
your left hand west. (Seeing a lack 
of attention on the part of Bobby, 
and wishing to catch him): What is 
on your left hand, Bobby ?

Bobby (in deep confusion).— 
Please it’s some tar, an’ it won’t come 
off.

Minard’s
LaGrippe.

Liniment Cures

Suits.
WE KEEP

Right to the Front

New
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Teal
Our new Seasons Teas are 

now in stock and we are of
fering some extra good 
values. We have one very 
nice blend Tea put up in 
meta! quarter-chests (contain- 
ing 21 pounds each). This 

a nice sized package for 
family use and is a FIRST- 
CLASS TEA. We have

“ Do you really sell below cost ?” 
inquired the curious individual.

“ Certainly,” replied the great mer
chant.

“ Below the cost to you ?"
“Oh, no. Below the cost to the 

customer before we marked the goods 
down.”

Carpenters’
Kidneys.

Carpentering is net 
an easy trade. The 
constant reaching up 
and down, the lifting 
and stooping over are 
all severe strains on 
the kidneys. No 
wonder a carpenter 
exclaimed, recently, 
that every time he 
drove a nail it seemed 
as though he was 

piercing his own back. He uses
DOAN’S Kidney Pills

now on the first sign of Backache and 1» 
able to follow hia trade with comfort and 
profit.

"I bare had kidney and urinary troubles for 
more than three years with severe pain |u the 
email of my back and in both sides, J could not 
stoop without difficulty, and I had severe neu
ralgic pain in both temples. Seeing the adver
tisement of Doan’s Kidney Pills, I got a box. 
They have given me quick relief, remorvtng the 

.in from the back and sides, ana banishing the 
’ io pains from my head. The urinary 

T Is now entirely gone, I feel fresh and

J
But we do not jharge high prices for our Goods—just 
enough to make you feel satisfied that you are getting -the 
best value in town.

Tweed i Worsted Suits
FROM $14 UP.

JOHN McLEOD & 00.,
Merchant Tailor.

Have You Ever Tried
Petrol

On Youf Walls ?

It is far superior to the Kalsomines and other prépara 
tions in use, as it contains no glue, but make a hard cement- 
like surface. A beautiful line of colors.
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FOR SALE BV

YOUR

SIR !
Spring Hat,

The new blocks and correct styles in Spring Hats are 
ready. Our $2.25 Hats, “ Wilkinson” make, ate as good, 
we believe, as any Hat for which you may pay a higher 
price elsewhere.

Shapes of leading style, makers English and American 
are here to select from.

We back our $2.00 Derbys and Fedoras against all 
entries in the $2.25 class.

Your money back if not satisfied

Come and see our Hats
AT-

D. A. BRUCE’S,
Clothing, Hats, Furnishings,

Morris Block.,

Charlottetown, P. E. I.

a new

CEYLON TEA
that we offering in lots oP; 
pounds and upwards for 18
cents per pound.

BEER & GOFF

Carter's
Bookstore

HEADQUARTERS FOR

Books, ion, Hois-

(Home and Foreign)

STATIONERY *

WALL PAPER,
/

FANCY GOOCS,

^ TOYS.

The latest Works of Fic
tion and all the leading Ma
gazines and Newspapers 
promptly received. Ample 
supplies ‘in all lines jat all 
times. l

Geo. Carter & Co.
Booksellers & Stationers,

! SAY !
If you want to buy a 

SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS or SHOES
or anything else inr the

FOOTWEAR

line, at the greatest saving 
price to yourself, -try—

A. H. McKACBIIL
{

THE SHOE MAN.

OUEEN STREET-

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 
Office.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island,

Tickets

Posters
k

Dodgers

Note Heads

letter Heads 

Check Books,

Receipt Books H

%
Note of Hand Books

.1


