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drank. The Duke of Richmond kept his time for no reason l ean give, except that *“ “jMj***; ^ nu to he 6hake„ Richly dressed was His lxirdship. 'J'Le 
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natural enemies, though seen for the first mastering authority which was one of Irujh As the wine warmed their blood
time. It was dislike, tinctured with fear, the great secrets of his success. path once chosen no turning . Ilt mnrA frAPiv the faith u,
It may be that his servility awakened “I understand your scruples, my gal- pos.'J nor faltering by the way. 1 , Martial law on the one i,
some touch of scorn in Lord Edward's lant young Don Quixote," he said ; “and, A few lines of kindly farewell he wrote ma Zqtliinn on the othe/ hand 1
simple and manly nature; but he was what is more, 1 admire them." This and left lor his uncle. Belieung t i I advocates Words were hi"i*1^
conscious of no special feeling concerning with a sharp look at Lord Vas'lereagh, Duke’s auger would grow fiercer the «mhndiérl in an indictment E?^1}
him. No instinct told him how their whose merriment was stilled in a mo- longer they were together, that very m^ht that, embodledi in aui wouW
careers should «'lash in the time to come, ment “ But they would lead you glori- betook boat for Ireland, where Maunte I \ g y P^ the gal-
and the meaner nature triumph over the ously astray. It is dangerous to set up a Blake awaited him with a hearty wei-1 io . 
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He was too interested, too excited, by own. In all nations—even the people be-
Pitt’s presence to waste much thought on loved by GM—war was, and is, regarded
Lord Castlereagh. The good wine, mol* as honorable. A hundred times it ap-
low, but potent, set his young blood proved, and even enjoined, in the Old
aflame. A few well-contrived questions Scriptures. In the promotion of great
from the Prime Minister completed the designs we must uot oe too particular as
charm. The smouldering tire of military to the means. Be there mud or blood in
enthusiasm was again kindled to a blaze, the path, we must tread it to the desired

He talked freely and brilliantly, be- goal. Through griefs, and wrongs, and 
cause he was master of the subject slaughter, if need be, great objects are

In the great Minister himself the great- accomplished. If the good outweighs the 
est change of all was wrought. Some- evil, it is all we can hope for in life, 
thing of his abandoned boyhood seemed where good and evil are so mixed. Bo 
to return to him as the liquid sunshine the world moves, and we, i>erforce, move 
made summer in hie blood. He chatted with it We may march fast or slow, 
to Lord Edward with a frank abandon- We cannot stop. Your place, my lord, is 
ment, which was at once delightful and with the first. Will you lose it for a fool- 
encouraging to the young soldier. ish scruple ?”

They talked much of the American He spoke with an authority uot to be 
war. Pitt’s interest was keen on the sub- resisted. Lord Edward’s scruples were 
ject, remembering how thissuicidal strife silenced, if not killed, 
had embittered tiie last days of his great “1 take your offer,” he said, “with grati- 
father's life—how, even when the hand tude. 1 will strive hard to prove myself 
of death was heavy upon hi in, his fiery worthy of your confidence.’ 
indignation had kindled his failing pow- “ 1 do not doubt it,’’ said Pitt, very 
era into a final blaze of surpassing elo- kindly. “ Your services will be my 
quence. Lord Edward was encouraged praise. You cannot choose but share 
to give a brief but vivid description of the your glory with me." 
campaign. ‘Île placed the troops, and lie tilled a bumper of port as he spoke, 
showed the moves of the great game, as a which glowed like liquid ruby in the cut 
master of chess expounds the problems of crystal.
that most elaborate of pastimes. “The future conqueror of Cadiz l"’ he

Very skJfully the Prime Ministerdrew cried, raising the glass to his lips. “Rich- 
him on to tell of his trip through Spain, mond.you will pledge me in that toast ?”
It was wonderful how Lord Edward had “ The future conqueror of Cadiz " cried 
caught up and carried away with him the all — Castlereagh more earnestly than 
character of the country through which 
he had passed. It seemed a power more 
like instinct than observation. A hasty 
glance told him more than a duller mind 
could gather from a day’s study of the 
maps, So, if small things may be com
pared with great, we have seen ladies 
who, with one scornful flash of the eye, 
take in a rival’s costume in all detail, from 
boots to bonnet.

About Cadiz the Prime Miuistei was 
full of curiosity, which Lord Edward, flat
tered by his attention, strove to satisfy, 
lie told of the strong points and the weak 
in its defences. The military engineers, 
to his thinking, had trusted too much to 
its natural strength, and given science no 
fair play. He laughed at the suggestion 
of Castlereagh that it was impregnable to 
British soldiers. He assailed and"*cap
tured it there and then, planting his guns 
and marshalling his troops on the shining 
surface of the mahogany.

The enthusiasm of the young soldier 
and his military aptitude delighted the 
great War Minister. More than once his 
keen eyes telegraphed their approval to 
the Duke of Richmond, who smiled su
perior at this triumph of his own judg
ment.

“ Richmond," said Pitt, at last, turning 
to the Duke with a touch of that abrupt, 
and domineering tone by which he had 
maintained his position from the first in 
spite of his youth, “ you are right this 
time. Your nephew is a military para
gon. 1 wish I had known of this before.
Military genius is uot so plentiful that we 
can afford to waste it these stirring times 
fighting backwoodsmen in the Colonies ”
—in England they still spoke of the 
“American Colonies”—“or drilling re
cruits in Canada. We can get lots of 
common place young fellows with pluck 
and muscle from Eton or Harrow for this 
common-place work. A soldier who can 
think as well as fight—who can carry 
maps and fortifications, and military 
combinations in his brain—is meant for 
something better than to lick an awk
ward squad into shape, or make one in a 
dashing cavalry charge. We must' take 
the goods the gods provide us,’ as glorious 
John has it, and use them to advantage.

“ Lord Edward Fitzgerald,’’ he went 
on, addressing the young soldier, who 
had listened amazedly to this outburst,
“ 1 am glad that it is in my power at the 
same time to do good service to you, and 
to England. An expedition is in prepar
ation against Cadiz ; will you accept the 
command ?"

Dead silence fell on the company as 
il»is startling offer was made. It was in 
Pitt’s customary style, sudden, dazzling, 
but guided by an unerring judgment of 
men.

Lord Edward Fitzgerald was himself 
the must amazed of all.

“ But, sir," he faltered out, “ I hold 
only a majors rank. Such 
maud "--------

“ You shall be promoted by brevet,*’
Pitt broke in, “ to the rank of lieutenant- 
general. Your commission shall be made 
out immediately. You accept?"

To those present the question seemed 
formal merely. Delight and gratitude 
for an offer so dazzling were taken as a 
matter of course. To their surprise, Lord 
Edward appeared to hesitate. The sud
denness of the thing stunned him. Here 
all at once was the gate opened to that 
bright career of military glory of which 
he had dreamed afar off. The path lay 
straight before him ; the dazzling prize 
was lull in view. He felt his ability to 
seize it. His pulses throbbed with deliri
ous exultation. Yet was there a whisper 
far down in his heart, the echo of nobler 
thoughts that even at that jubilant mo
ment troubled him. He faltered out a 
few broken words of acknowledgment of 
the great honor.

“ And you accept?" said Pitt again, in 
a tone that took acceptance as assured.

For the life of him Lord Edward could 
not answer “ Yes.”

“ Pardon," he pleaded, “ what must 
seem my folly and ingratitude. Moat 
heartily I thank you, hut I need a little 
time to think. 1 am conscious how silly 
it must seem, hut there have been times 
when I alim st foreswore the profession of 
arms. There have been times when my 
soul has revolted against war. The sold
ier's trade seemed to me at such times 
more degrading than the hangman’s, who 
at least only slaughters the guilty, I

LORD EDWARD FITZGERALD
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Death's Saddle-Horse.
When a man has over- 

r k e <1 him st-If. and 
neglected his health,

[/ until lie finally realizes 
I that he is a sick man, he 

too frequently goes to 
Rome obscure physician 
who has had very little 

prriencc or practic.- ; the icsult is a wrong 
h;-ih is and the wrung treatment. A man 
this condition, ii he continues to wotk 

.-uni takes the wrong medicine, is really 
making himself a saddle-horse lor death.

Under these conditions, what a man really 
needs i- the advice and treatment of a phy
sician of wide experience and practice, Dr. 
K V. Pierce, for thirty year-, chief consult 
ing physician to the Invalid#' Hotel and 
Surgical Institute, at lluft-uo. N. \ makes 
no charge for answering a letter from a man 
or woman in this condition The Institution 
of which he is the bead is one of the great 
est in the world. He lias practiced in one 
-pot right in Buffalo for thirty years, and 
his neighbors honored him by making him 
their representative in Congress. Doctor 
Pierre's Oi/ldin Medical Discovery cures 
indigestion, biliousness, impure blood, ma- 
laraia, and wasting diseases. It cures çK 
per cent, of all eases of consumption. 
Honest druggists supply it when called for 
and don’t advise a substitute.

£ “ Another of his fathom they have 
To lead their business.1Othello.
Farewell the plumed troup and the big wars 
That make ambition virtue. Oh, Farewell.

—Othello.
After a low bays spent pleasantly 

enough in the quaint old town of Quebec, 
Lord Edward and Blake started together 
on their homeward voyage, which passed 
without adventure. Landing at Gibral
tar, they thence travelled leisurely on to 
London, seeing all that was worth seeing 
by the way.

By both the trip was afterwards re- 
membered as about the happiest time of 
their lives. The brilliant emotional 
nature of Lord Edward had a singular 
charm for his more sedate hut not less 
earnest companion. The war fever was 
again hot on the fiery young Geraldine.
A great Continental war was in the air, 
and his imagination was dazzled by its 
stupendous possibilities. Blake, who 
knew enough about the science to lie, at 
least, a discriminating critic, was amazed 
at the military genius he displayed—the 
mastery of detail, and the power of bold 
and colossal combination which together 
mark the great general.

Lord Edward’s excitement was contag
ious. Blake was at times quite carried 
away by it, as tl mother eagerly discussed 
the moves of that fascinating game of 
wholesale murder, in which science ex
hausts itself to kill, and glory heaps up 
rewards for massacre and misery.

But Blake's humanity still quickly 
hastened to the rescue, and fought many 
a brave battle against Lord Edward's en
thusiasm.

On their arrival in London Lord Ed
ward stayed for some little time at the 
house of his uncle—the Duke of Rich
mond—with whom he was on very cord
ial terms.

Blake, for a few days, loitered admir
ingly through the wonderful metropolis— 
most wonderful to a man whose life had 
been lived in the lonely woods. Then 
his Irish impatience mastered him. 
With letters of introduction to some of 
Lord Edward's patriot friends—Arthur 
O’Connor amongst the number—he 
crossed, in rough weather, over the tumb
ling waves of the Channel to Ireland, 
which he longed to look upon r& a child 
the mother loves but has never seen.

Meanwhile the Duke wae delighted 
with his nephew, lie had seen him last 
a boy, and now found him a man. Sor
row and experience had given a certain 
firmness to "a character which nature, per
haps, had made too gentle. In those 
days every man was a soldier, and knew 
something of military science. The 
Duke of Richmond was no exception. 
His nephew's proficiency in what he 
styled the noblest profession, delighted 
him. lie thought he saw hie way to do 
a service at the same time to his kins
man, his party, and himself. He had 

talk with Pitt, with whom he 
intimate, in which Lord Edward’s name 
was mentioned. Very coldly the great 
minister admitted that a brilliant young 
general was specially desirable for the 
Spanish campaign ; but he looked a chill
ing doubt when lie was told that such a 
general was to be found in the Duke’s 
nephew,

“ I can trust your judgment in port, 
Richmond, if not in nephews," he said in 
reply to the Duke’s invitation to dinner. 
“ 1 will come to drink one, and test the 
other, any day you please.”

There was for Lord Edward a pleasur
able excitement in the thought of meet
ing the great Minister of England. In 
Pitt's character and career there was 
something specially fascinating for a 
young man. He was the young cham
pion who had wrested all privileges from 
age and experience. He had deserted 
his own youth—cast it aside like its 
follies and delights. He had seized the 
helm of the greatest empire of the world 
with a hoy 's hand, and steadily and fear
lessly steered it through a storm that 
shook the world.

A small party sat down to the admir
ably served little dinner at the Duke's. 
There was the great Commoner himself 
and his inseparable friend Dundas, the 
host, Lord Edward Fitzgerald, and Lord 
Castlereagh, who was at this time begin
ning to make himself useful to Pitt, as 
t he jackal makes himself useful to the

men

~ome# I With unfailing courtesy the disputants
Dublin society, which had lost Lord argued each that the other and his friends 

Edward a careless boy, found him a must be exterminated. Their politeness 
thoughtful man. Yet his character had was the wonder of it There was no 
milter grown than changed. What it lost harsh word, no angry tone, no insulting 
in gracefulness it gained in strength. It gesture. The genius of the duel presided 
pul forth new power — it bore new fruit. I at the discussion, sword and pistol in 
The old charm of gaiety, truth and cour-1 hand 1 Each man knew that a rude 
age remained. But grave thoughts and I word might mean death. They were 
stern resolves were at work beneath the brave men there, none braver, but death 
sunshiny surface of his nature. I was uot to he incurred without grave

He was now zealous in his attendance reason, even by the bravest. With the 
in the House of Commons. For the most older men courtesy had grown so much a 
part he gave a silent vote with the party custom they could not he rude if they 
of patriots led by Henry Grattan; but ! would.
there were times when cruelty or corrup- I With the younger men it was different, 
tion stirred him beyond endurance, and I Their tongues were less under command, 
he flamed into indignant speech. He who eat beside Lord Dulwich especi-

Maurice Blake was kept by his religion ally gave free rein to his. lie flashed 
from a seat in the House of Commons ; quick sarcasm around him, and now ami 
but in the outside organization, which I again hie words almost touched the limit 
even then began to supersede the Pania- where, in those days, the only answer was 
ment in the confidence of the country, he I a swordtUrust or a pistol shot 
-orked with a wi'l. I Others took their cue lrom him. There

The “ Whig Club," which Grattan had was lightning in the air. All round tl 
founded, had already fallen from its high table the uneasy feeling grew that 
popularity. On its ruins “ The Patriots would never clear without a storm.

’lot,” as it was then half jocosely called, j Their host noticed without seeming to 
was founded. Thence rose the famous I notice, and quietly led the talk into a 
society of “ United Irishmen," in which I ealer channel.
by degrees all the patriotic manhood of I 11 A glass of wine with you, Mark,” he 
the Irish race was included, and which I cried down the table, courteously, to the 
treachery alone prevented from the I young man, w ho in the excitement of dis- 
achievement of Ireland’s independence, I cussion, had let the claret jug rest in 
under Lord Edward's leadership. I front of him longer than custom allowed.

The whole time of the two friends w as I “ Do uot play the dog in the manger with 
not given over to Parliament and politics. I the decanter. Fill and puss.”
Even if Lord Edward had not loved soci- I “May 1 join in, my lord?" saida pleas- 
ety as he did, he would have found it im-1 ant voice at the young man’s side, 
possible to escape the allurements that I “Certainly, Sir Miles," cried Lord 
beset him. Blake, too, first lor the sake I Mouutjoy. “ Mark, fill your father's 
of his friend, the Duke’s sou, afterwards I glass to the brim. 1 will season the wine 
for hie own sake, was made welcome to | with a good wish for both of you—May 
the hospital mansions of Dublin.

Young, handsome, a master of all I proud of his father, and Sir Miles good 
weapons and all sports, with a refinement ! reason to be proud of his sou.” 
of manner which ran in his blood, and I Mark Blake winced a little as the words 
which his wild life had uot tarnished, he I were spoken, for the tone smacked some- 
rivalled even Lord Edward in popularity. I what of reproof. He tossed off his bum- 

But Blake had not Lord Edward’s love I lier ot claret a little impatiently, and was 
of company. There was one door-step, I silent.
indeed, on which his foot was frequent, I The names caught Maurice Blake’s al
and Lord Edward quizzed him about the I teution ami Lord Edward’s at the same 
dangerous heart affection that carried him I moment, and the same thought w as in 
so often for a remedy to the famous Dr. I both their minds.
Denver, and Blake winced a little under I Here, perchance, w as one of the strange 
his badinage. 1 coincidences of which life is full. Thu

Some mouths after their arrival, both I heart of Maurice Blake, who all his life 
were bidden to a dinner at Lord Mount- 1 long had never before looked upon the 
joy’s. Lord Edward, remembering his 1 face of a kinsman, heat hard and fast 
bust experience there, felt the old woimd I with new-found emotion. Surely by no 
throb, and was at first tempted to refuse; I race in the world are the ties of blood 
buta moment later he made up his mind I more closely felt than by the Irish ? 
to go. on the principle that one holds a I amongst them the words “ friend " and 
burned finger to the fire to burn out the I “ relative ” convey the same meaning, 
nain. He guessed be would meet Lord I His isolation had given this feeling a 
Dulwich, but he knew he would not meet I special sanctity for Blake, 
his wife, as gentlemen only were invited. I fcorne instinct told him here were kins- 

Having made up his own mind to go, I men at last Only by a strong effort 
he insisted on making up Blake’s, too, I could ho restrain himself from claiming 
and the other yielded, as a good-natured I kindred and friendship there and then, 
elder brother yields to the whim of the I The feeling was strongest towards him he

I thought his father's brother. That 
The dinner was in magnificent style, I kindly and courteous face was infinitely 

even lor that magnificent time. The din- I attractive to the young man, whose heart 
ing room was like a conservatory, with had so long hungered for a father’s love, 
the scent and color of fresh flowers. A Bat for Mark Blake, even while he 
miniature fountain splashed and sparkled I longed to join hands and claim cousin- 
in the centre of the great round table, ship with him, he felt a touch of repug- 
where twenty guests were comfortably nance. The leopard is sleek and grace- 
seated. , I lui, and beautiful and sportive, but there

'lhey ate off solid silver. They drank I is an instinct which warns againstcaress- 
the rich wines, amber and crimson, lrom | ing it. 
goblets of the old Waterford glass, where 
clear-cut facets sparkled like diamonds in 
the light of the hundreds of wax-tapers in 
silver brandies that illumined the room.

These were the days of reckless ex
travagance. Irish lords and landlords 
spûnt money as if a goldmine were hidden 
in every acre of bog. The wretched,.. . , D ,
ragged, starving tenant, toiling his lil© I Kooae, viz., St. I*eter, Sc Philip,
away in squalid poverty, was the “ slave I St. James the Lessor, St. Jude, St. 
of the lamp,” by whom all these wonders I Bartholomew, St. Matthias and St. 
were produced for those careless and idle I Simon. The remains of three lie in
Irish Aladdins. I the kingdom of Naples : St. Matthew

\et surely luxury was never more I at Salerno, St. Andrew at Amalfi and 
subtly blended with refinement than in c- Thomas at Ortnma One Çr those sumptuous Irish entertainments, BT n Urton?a' ^ae, bt. James
where good taste and bright wit were lne ^freater» waa buried in Spain at
honored guests. St. J*g0 de Compostella. Of the exact

Lord Mount joy was a model host, whereabouts of the remains of St. John 
whose smiling welcome made every guest the Evangelist there is much dispute, 
feel instantly at home. The form of the St. Mark and St. Luke are buried ia 
table contributed to the unchecked flow I Italy, the former at Venice and the 
of conviviality. 1 he guests were not latter at Padua. St. Paul’s remains 
linked in conversational handcuffs with arfl a]fln hell «veil h» Ttaiv St next neighbors, however ungenial. Each p ® also believed to be in Italy, bt.
one could choose for himself round the * ® ^ur*ed m Rome in the church 
great curve of the festive board. which bears his name ; so, too, are St.

In the earlier stage of the dinner the Simon and Ss. Jude. St. Jamas the 
talk turned lightly on light topics of fash- Lesser is buried in the church 
ionable life. It was skirmishing before on that island in the Tiber which 
the general engagement. Jest and coun- bears his name. Tne ‘‘ Legendsof the 
ter-jest flashed across the table like the Apostles” places the remains of St. 
play ot the harmless sheet-lightning Matthiau 
that “ gives delight and hurts not.” Cur- R ...
ran and Sheridan were of the party, and ' nowne(* Basilica, 
the wit, polished and bright, that has i , ,.. „ u
since dazzled the world, flashed freely °al“ed Very Mnoh.
from their lips in unrestrained extrava- tUm>fLVïh?Ja8 "ffllcle4w,.th M'M'c rhenma- 
gam-e like il» girl in the story who
talked diamonds after the fairy blessed ! give it a fair trial. After she had taken a

few bottles she gained very much and she 
But as the feast advanced the talk continued its use until she was cured.” 

grew, if not less brilliant, far more seri- Charles B. Abbott, Coldwater, Michigan, 
ous. When the cloth was removed and 
decanters began coursing more rapidly 
than ever round the bro^d expanse of 
sinning mahogany, politics, as usual, 
mastered and killed all other topics of 
conversation.

Politics ran high and hot in Dublin at 
tlie time. Between the placeman and the 
patriots the feud was fierce.

All shades of opinion were represented 
around that table, from the rebel to the 

“ if I quench thee, thou naming minister, Castle hack. Good breeding and ability
1 cah again thy former light restore were all that Lord Mouutjoy demanded
Should I repent me ; but once put out thy from hie guests.
Thou cunningest pal 
I know not where is 
That can thy light

lime ago I wrote you and <lescrit>ed my 
rase write-- Mr. James Considine, of Patsy, 
Crawford Co., M- "You advised me tv take 
VOMI <'.r den Medical llisrm-ery ’ and 1 Pellet».' 
Ï followed votir advice, and by the time I hail 
taken thr<- bottles el the Discovery' and oue 
bottle of the Pelleta' 1 was greatly benefited I 

,r in my bowels, and the pain in 
and I have not had a chill siuc 

lgh taking »Ue first bottle, 
ml it too highly."

becHin" regiu 
my back V ft.
recoiutne

It used to cost $1.50, now it is free. Dr. 
Tierce's Common Sense Medical Adviser. 
I(X,H pages. Over 300 illustrations. For a 
paper-covered copy .end thirty-one otic- 
cent stamps, to cover customs and mailing 
only, to the World’s Dispensary V dical 
Association, No. 663 Main Sire alo,
N. Y.; cloth binding fifty star

ce I
I cannot

!
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It was late when the party broke up, 
for those were times when all men sat 
long and drank deep. The feet of the 
distinguished guests were a little un
steady on the marble steps as they de
scended, and their hands heavy on the 
broad banister of black mahogany.

After the guests were borne away by the 
patient chairman, Lord Richmond sat for 
some little time before his final glass of 
jort, pouring mellifluous congratulations 
nto the unheeding ears of his nephew, 

who, with difficulty, escaped at last to his 
room.

On close to the dawn Lord Edward lay 
awake, wearied with the thoughts that 
coursed each other tumultuously through 
his brain. He was elated, indeed, but 
not content. The uneasy whisper at his 
heart troubled him still, though he re
fused 10 listen to it.

“ I was right," he kept on saying to 
himself half aloud, “ and Blake was 

Destiny rules our lives. I could
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Mark Blake have the good sense to be
75c.Cloth Illustrated,

3 Cloth, (Without 111.) 50c-Im

CANDLES
For Candlemas Day.

rase send your orders as early as pos 
side ho as to enable uh to semi your supply 
in time for February 5th.

Our SANCTUARY OIL is the 
Best in the Market. wrong.

not turn aside. Fate has forced me into 
the position I longed for. There is no 
resisting fate.” lie slept a little, but bis 
excitement pursued him into sleep in in
coherent dreams. He dreamed he was 
leading his men to an assault, when sud
denly his horse wheeled round, and he 
went charging into the midst of the Brit
ish troops. He awoke angry with his 
folly ; swore lie would dream no more, 
and slept again a deep, unconscious slum
ber.
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He was late to breakfast next morning, 
and the Duke of Richmond was seated. 
The Duke’s greeting when ho came in, 
though a little pompous, was very kind.

“ A letter from the Frime Minister de- 
livered this morning,” he said, with a 
poor assumption of unconcern, tossing it 
across to Lord Edward as lie spoke. 
11 Read it.”

Lord Edward took, and read—
"Dear Richmond — ^ao the letter ran.' — 

“ Your uephew may possibly desire a formal 
repetition of last night’s oner, to show it was 
the Prime Minister himself, and uot your g 
port that spoke Let him be assured his u 
mission shall be made out with all convent 
speed. The result, I am sure, will do credit to 
hia military genius and my discernment. By- 
the bye. 1 understand from Castlereagh that 
Lord Edward still bolds his brother’s (the 
Duke of Leinster s) borough in the Irish Par 
liament. I assume, of conrae, that his vote and 
interest will be at the st . vice of the Go 
ment —Yours,

a!..

V, A
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? Where the Apostles are Buried.
tm receipt of postage.

WILL YOU HAVE A COPY ?
Yours for a Cent. ,

All that now remains of the Apostles 
of Christ are in the following places . 
Seven are sleeping the sleep of the
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The blood rushed hotly to Lord Ed

ward's cheek as he read the letter. He 
felt it was the end of his appointment. 
Never for one moment did lie dream of so 
bartering away his independence. The 
very suggestion he regarded as an insult. 
He suspected (but his suspicion was un
just to the Prime Minister) that this 
political servility was meant from the 
first, to be the price of his promotion. “I 
did not know the borough had been kept 
lor me,” he said, looking up quickly.

“ Oh ! yes,” the Duke replied ; " Lein
ster brought you in all right. Lucky, 
was it not? You have the double chance 
to serve the Government in peace and 
war.”

“ No,” the young soldier said quietly. 
“My appointment is hereby revoked," he 
went on, while the Duke regarded him 
with blank amazement, 
honor accept a favor from the Prime Min
ister, but not a bribe. My voice and 
vote — since a vote has been given me— 
belong to Ireland, and will be devoted to 
Ireland's liberty.”

The Duke tor a moment was too 
amazed to reply, lie thought his nephew 
had gone mad. He could find no mean
ing at all in his words.

“ But you have pledged yourself," he 
stamm -red out at last.

“ I pledged my sword,” said Lord Ed
ward. “ I did not sell my honor. He 
that demands both can have neither.”

Lord Edward had the great hut nerv
ous honor of a seat next the Prime Min
ister. At first he was tongue-tied by 
modest admiration. Nor was Pitt’sstillly 
dignified manner at all likely to put the 
shy young soldier at his ease. But as the 
gooil wine (lowed freely, after the fashion 
of the time, the sunshine which the 
purple grapes had stolen in the bright 
southern summer a quarter of a century 
before, ami had treasured safe through 
cold anil darkness in its crimson life
blood, began to thaw the i«'e of ceremony.

Our A'.'.ar Wine is exte 
mended by the Clergy.

e favorably with the best importe 
or prices and information address

msively used and recom- 
and our Claret will corn

er‘.-'d Bordcau*.f,,F
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1 1 might, with under the altar of tho re-

PLUMBING WORK
In Operation, can he teen at our wareroome 
Dundas Street . .

Smith Bros. her.E. J. Lasalle. Dunn ville, Ont.
Uurodof severe Kidney amt Bladder 

K.-L. Tills, n euro 
a sensation.

Mrs. A. T. Stewart, Folgar, 
Ont. -Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed 
ami Turpentine paved her little boy, 
who was sinking rapidly from Lung 
Disease.

R. D. Robbins, 148 Cowan 
Ave., Toronto, Ont. -cured of 
nn Eczematous Sore extending from 
knee to ankle. Eight doctors failed. 
Dr. Chase s Ointment cured.

Sanitary Plumbers and Heating Engineers, 
LONDON, ONT. 

nts for Peerless Water Heaters.
« 538 . . .

*ntyaTrouiile 
that créajlele Agfet 

Telephon Hood’s Pills are the best family cath
artic and liver tonic. Gentle, reliable, sure.

Telephone fiBO.388 Richmond Street.
We have on hand . .
A large quantity of the finest

Therj Never Fail.—Mr. S. M. Boughner. 
Langton, writes : “ For about two years I 
was troubled with Inward Piles, but by using 
Parmelee’s Pills, I was completely cured, and 
although four years have elapsed since then 
they have not returned." Parmelee’s Pills 
are anti-bilious and a specific for the cure of 
Liver and Kidney Complaints, Dyspepsia, 
Costiveness, Headache, Piles, etc., and will 
regulate the secretions and remove all bilious 
matter.

n .. , Tell the Deaf.-Mr. J. F. Kellock. Drug-
ttern of 'excelling nature, Grattan was there, and Ilood, and gist, Perth, writes: "A customer of mine
thaï Promethean beat Lord Castlereagh, bland and smiling, and having been cured of deafness by the use of

relutne‘ Lord Clare, lowering and haughty. Blake })R' Thomas’ Eclbotrio Oil, wrote to Ire-
and Lord Edward Fitzgerald sat with telling his friends there of the cure. In

- Lord Edward's firmness changed the only one between them. Almost oppo- i ÎT'®qnav“c® 1 received an order to send halt
Duke of Richmond s surprise to anger. , site, with a sting from the old woind, week, " * P t0 Weiford'lr6land' ‘

CHAPTER XI.
"OUT, OUT! BRIEF CAND1Æ!”

—Macbeth.
" A little more tL kin, and less than kind.'* 

—Hamlet.

FHEECB BORDEAUX CLARETS
iWhich will be sold at the lowest price. Miss Anna A. Howey. Eclcn,

nt. Cun'il of Catarrh of 10 years' 
Ft muting ami Catarrhal Boro Throat by 
Dr. Chase's CatarrhJAMES WILSON, London, Ont Cure.i

Mrs. Jos. Querln, Ethel.Ont.
—Cuivtl of Eczema of the llvad nun 
Face from which she suffered 9 years. 
Head a mass of scabs. Dr. Chare’s

_____________ UNDERTAKING.___________

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS
... 180 KING STREET . . .

|8s Leading Undertakers and Embalme/a. Ossa Night end Day. ^
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Oiutmeut cured her.
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