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CHAPTER II.—(Continued.)
Yet neither my father who did 

not view ^ he matter in bo sen< ub 
ligh- n til ■ I lit OH, ai-ktr bin- a 
Birgit- q. eelii i; in- ; fcj i-Ij.i r ; w 
only talk d in g itérai about the 
captive Queen wto has been remov
ed from Shi ffl Id Gu- le tn Wine field, 
thence ‘O Tu hu , ai d r ly last 
Chiistma- hr ng 'o Chi 

. CuBllu here in So Amt as Pnolet 
she bad a grim Puritan for a jailor. 
Ouly Mr. Pabington observed cap. 
ually that Charier w> e at i - gi i-.kt 
distance from bis Beat at Du thick, 
and that he knew all the people in 
the neighborhood very well. Putt, 
ing two and two together, 1 felt little 
doubt that be had Rome definite pro
ject in his mind.

OHAPTER III.
Two or three daj s after Mr; Bab- 

ington had been talking to us in 
that intereeting manner about the 
Queen of Scotp, tbe saintly priest, 
Father William Weston, came hack 
from bis tour in Berkshire. He 
said mats for us, and afterwaid'a 
deliveiirg a most instructive dis
course on the words : “ Ought not
Christ to have suffered these things, 
and so to enter into his glory?” (S 
Lake 24, 26. ) For it was the bless
ed, though not for us joyous Easter
tide, and well it was for us, at that 
holy season, to be encouraged by 
the example of Christ, who himself 
points out to His bride, tbe Holy 
Church, the way of suffering as tbe 
way that leads to victory. On the 
eult same day Babington bad a long 
conversation with this Father, I he 
result of which, to judge fitom his 
manner, was not altogether satis
factory. Later on, unfortunately 
not until some three months had 
elapsed, I learnt from Anne what 
«A4 the subject upon which they 
had conferred.

Well nigh three weeks had now 
gone since I first noticed the singu 
lar li'.lle plant in the upper chap- 
bar. In this interval, it had thriven 
amazingly, so that already the five 
little stocks or branches were dis
cernible. One day we—the Rev 
erend Father, that is, Anthony Bab
ington, Anne and myself—had gone 
np to look at it, and give our opin 
ion about it, when little Frith came 
running up to announce the arrival 
of a messenger from London, whom 
Uncle Robert had sent to tell us 
that both he and Father Thompson 
were to appear before the criminal 
court at Westminister on the morn 
row. On hearing this, Uncle Remy 
and Babington at once took horse 
to go to London. Father Weston 
went with them, passing as Edmund 
the jewel merchant, to afford if posi 
eible, the comfort of his spiritual 
ministrations to the condemned. 
Thus Chris tain Charity urged him 
again to rise falling into the lion 
jaws.

It will readily be imagined that 
we spent a considerable part of the 
next day in the Oratory, reciting 
psalms and the litany of the Saints 
in behalf of the captives. Towards 
evening Uncle Remy sect a servant 
to inform us that Robert had, by her 
Mijesfy's gracious pleasure, been 
condemned to 18 months impriso 
ment and n fine of £1000 ; at tbe 
same lime ha was gravely admonish 
ed to desist for the future from all 
papist practices, and regularly to at 
tend the public worship as establish 
ed by royel command. The Pries I 
William Thompson was sentenced 
to the horrible death incurred (o' 
high treason, according to Act 27 
of Qaeen El zabetb. My father 
who had been ailing for some time 
past, was so deeply it . ..ed b 
these tid ngs that he took to bis bed 
in consequence. He said he thought 
it was almost out of his power to 
raise £1,000 lor his brother without 
mortgaging the last remnant of hie 
property. The sentence of death 
against tbe piiest he did not think 
would be carried out, but commuted 
probably to perpetual exile, since 
there had already been three priests 
put to death by the executioner- at 
Tyburn that year, and the Queen 
would be careful not to push matters 
too far.

This unfortunately, however, was 
not the case. As long as I live I 
shall not-forget the 20th April 1586. 
A beautiful spring day had succeed 
ed a long run of rough winds and 
raid y wea'ber, and the warm sun
shine bad beguiled car grandmother 
to yield to oar entreaties, and com 
out into the garden. Anne and I 
gave her an a-m, and thu- support 
ed, she slowly paced along beside 
the boidere, drinking in deep 
draughts of the mild balmy ai-, 
pausing c;*w ami a^ain to admire 
some fresh wonder which Spring’s 
soft fingers bad wrought since yes- 
terevo. Whcr, conformably with 
her invariable cns'.om, she lamed in 
the direcU.m of the - oak beneath 
whose shade the bodies of Fr. Bris
tow and my dear mother reposed, 
Anne stopped short, exclaim
ing: “Now, grandmother are you

really going to that grave again I 
What did I ask yon to come out of 
that gloomy room into the bright 

r ht ne. to', ' 1 le .i'- r
fur yon and i r Ur ? Alw •> - 

sad a d siway- m .urnful—1 rotflly 
cannot understand it I And y on, 
too, Mary, yon go about with a hang 
dog pa. i*, i ; tuud of helping me to 

ey chert poor father and grandmother ! 
Do took at the lovely flowers, the 
hyacinths and narcissus that are so 
deltciou-ly fragran', the dwarf fruit 
trees and espaliers one sheet of white 
and ptuk blossoms ; the old cherry 
tree with the bees humming in its 
snowy branches, tbe beeches out 
yonder in the wood, their branches 
just tipped with emerald green, and 
over all a deep blue sky such as one 
seldom sees in this country. Do 
you not hear the chaffinch a merry 
note ? And oh lock I what a splen
did butterfly, just going to light on 
the scarlet flowers of my crown-im
perial—take care, Mary, you will 
frighten it away I”

“ O, Anne, you are like that giddy 
thing y cm self,” replied grandmoth
er smilingly, “ if you can let the 
ex ernal delights of Springs engross 
yonr mind on such a day as ibis, 
memorable for the shedding of inno
cent blood. I hardly thing I could 
have done so at your age. I rememb r 
the days when the Carthusian Fath
ers, when Sir Thomas More and the 
saintly Bishop Fisher were executed, 
I was then about as old as you are 
now ; but good Heavens I what 
prayers we offered and what tears 
we shed. Yet I do not blame you 
for your bight spirits, far from it; 
may you keep them long, only take 
care lest they go too far and do not 
make great friends with frivolous 
shallow-minded people.

“ You mean Babington," Anno 
promptly responded, “ Why are 
you so unjust to him? He is a 
zealous Catholic, and precisely for 
that reason be is not sour-visaged 
like the puritans ; and it is my be
lief that he has more serious busi
ness in hand than you have any idea 
of, or that his light-hearted way 
would lead one to suspect. If we 
had but a dozan men like him, 
Burghley and Walsingham, and 
whatever their names may ba, would 
not find it such an easy matter to 
drive Catholics like helpless sheep 
to the slaughter house 1 And if I 
were a man, I would do like Babing. 
ton—”

“ You would bear your cross like 
a good Catholic as long as God may 
please” interposed grandmother with 
a solemn mien, “ knowing as you 
well do, that the way of the Cross 
is the way of the Crown. But as 
for our Berkshire guest, who seems 
to have made an extraordinary ini' 
pression on my little Anne, she ad
ded, casting at the same time a 
searching glance at the blushing 
girl, “ he is either on very oonfiJen 
liai terms with you, or else be is 
very imprudent. Who would let a 
child like you get an inkling of his 
plans, much less communicate them 
to you ?”

“ He has told me hie plans,” Anne

oritd exoitedy. “ You all heard 
what he said about the good Queen 
of Soots, who is our rightful ruler. 
Surely no one can deny that, since 
no less than sixteen years ago the 
Holy Father deprived Queen Eliza 
beth of her pretended right to the 
Crown ! And if Mr. Babington or 
any other nobleman should eutei 
tain the designs of delivering Queen 
Mary from prison, I for one should 
consider it to be a Christian and 
chivalrous enterprise, and should 
support it by every means in my 
power.”

My sister spoke with her charac
teristic impetuosity, in a half angry, 
half defioant manner, so that grand
mother and I were no lees startled 
by what she said than by the way 
in « hicb she said it. We instinoti- 
vily glanced around, fearing lost her 
words should have reached other 
ears than those for which they were 
intended. Fortunately there was 
no one near except Bosgrave, a faith
ful old maidservant, who was nearly 
deaf, or at any rate very haïd of 
hearing. Relieved at this, I exclaim 
ed ; “ For God's sak», Anne, take
care what you are saying I If any 
Protestant overheard you, you would 
be thrown into the Tower, and torn 
to pieces on the rack for high trea
son I” ,

Then grandmother said gently 
“ My dear child, who has put snob 

notion into your foolish little head ? 
Of course I should be glad to see 
Queen Mary set at liberty, and 
possessions of the throne, which 
here by right But as far as tbe 
government of this country is con 
cerned, you are perfectly aware 
that the Pope declared tl at Eliza
beth’s subjects were not to with 
draw the allegiance they had sworn 
to her, and that Blessed Eimuod
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DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS,
The original kidney spécifié for 
the cure of Backache, Diabetes, 
Bright’s Disease and all Urinary 
Troubles.

Don’t accept something just as 
good. See you get the genuine

DOAN’S.
AUDI BENIGNE CONDITOR.

TRANSLATED BY CHARLES KENT.

Getting 
Thin

it all right, if you are too fittt 
and all wrong, if too thiu already,

Fat, enough for your habit, $s 
healthy; a little more, or leas, is 
no great harm. Too fat, consult 
a doctor, too thin, persistently 
thin, no matter what cause, take 
Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil.

There are many causes of get
ting too thin; they all come 
under these two heads: over
work and under-digestion.

Stop over-work, if you can; 
but, whether you eta or not, 
take Scott’s Emulsion of Cod 
Liver Oil, to balance yourself 
with your work. Y ou can’t live 
on it—true—but, by it, you 
can. There’s a limit, however; 
you’ll pay for it.

Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil is the readiest cure for 
“can’t eat,” unless it comes of

Îrour doing no work—you can’t 
ong be well and strong, without 

some sort of activity.
The genuine has this picture on It, take no other.
If you have not tried It, send for free sample, Its a- greeable taste will surprise you.SCOTT & BOWNE 

Chemists,
Toronto.

60c. and $1,00) all druggists.

Campion had prayed for her with hie 
latest breath. Let us therefor pray 
God to bring her to a better mind, 
that she may return to the bosom of 
the Church, and that we may yet see 
happy days under her rule.”

Our dear grandmother spoke with 
not a little animation, and a delicate 
color tinged her usually pale counten 
aoce. But Anne stamped her foot 
upon the ground, exclaiming: “She 
will never be converted I Tbe blood 
of hundreds and hundreds of innocent 
victims, many of whom were priests, 
cries like Abel’s blood to heaven for 
vengeance against her. Only the 
other day, Mr. Babington was say 
ing—”

Here grandmother broke in real 
angry : “ I beg you will not be al 
ways quoting Mr. Babington to me.
“ Since when, pray, have you taken 
this young man for your teacher ?”

“ He is not my teacher,” Anne an 
SWered in ajmore subdued tone. “ He 
is a very good'young man, and a most 
pleasant companion. No one can 
help liking him, he is such a noble- 
hearted, chivalrous fellow. Confess, 
Mary, that you are quite food of him 
He is a great favorite with Uncle 
Barty and Uncle Remy, and with 
father, too, not to speak of Frith, w] 
began to cry when they startedNj 
London, because Babington told him 
in joke that he was not coming back 
any more. Besides we ought to be 
grateful to him for the kindness he 
showed Uncle Robert in prison. So 
do not be angry any more, granny 
dear, nor scold us poor children be 
cause we are not quite as wise and 
prudent as if we had your beautiful 
white hair.”

Thus peace was again concluded, 
and just at the right time, too, for 
that very moment Frith appeared 
running down the garden path to
wards us. “ They are dbming l" he 
exclaimed breathlessly. “ I saw them 
from the watch tower. Uncle Remy 
and Mr. Babington and a lot more 
men on horseback ; they have just 
passed the clearing by the great oak, 
and will be here in another minute. 
I am going to tell old Thomas to let 
them in.”

We followed the child as quickly 
as grandmother’s slow movements 
permitted, and came up just as the 
porter swung back the ponderous 
oaken gate, the only means of ingress 
from without into the garden, which 
waa enclosed by a high wal1. We 
had only a few minutes to wait before 
the riders emerged from the wood 
hard by, and sprang from the saddle, 
throwing the reins to the porter and 
stablemen who stood by. Frith began 
to stroke Mr. Babington’s chestnut 
mare familiarly on the neck, ana 
wanted to lead her way to tbe stable, 
but to his vexation, Uncle Remy 
would in no wise consent to this.

We were longing to enquire about 
our good Father Thompson, but good 
manners compelled us. to wait until 
Babington bad duly presented his 
friends. This he did in any easy, 
graceful manner. Every little detail 
has impressed itself on my memory, 
and no wonder, because I then saw 
for tbe first time my future husband 
(far as I was from suspecting it at the 
moment.) He was by no means the 
handsomest and the tallest of the six 
young- men before me ; on tbe con 
trary by the side of Mr. Tichbourne, 
he almost looked small and insigni 
Scant- (“ Let me observe, in passing, 
that I hope my dear husband will 
omit nothing T say about him.) As
I was saying, Mr. Babington began 
to introduce bis friends, each of whom 
in turn stepped forward and bowed :
II Ohidlok Tichbourne, the head of 
that illustrious family in Hampshire, 
a lover of tbe muses; Edward Wind 
■or, brother to Lord Windsor, a dis
ciple of Hippocrates and Gale ou*.

(To be continued.)

Benignant Maker, hear at last
Our supplications drowned in tears, 

And through our forty days of fast 
Assuage our woes, disperse our 

fears.
Heart-Searcher whose all-piercing eyes 

The infirmities of men behold, 
Forgiving, grant to suppliant cries 

Thy wondrous graces manifold. 
Though many be our sins of shame, 

Spare a’l confessing here their guilt ; 
Exalt the glory of Thy name,

Sin washing with tbe blood Tbou’st 
spilt,

So may our tempered bodies feel 
The chastening aid of abstinence, 

That sins no nutriment may steal, 
And hearts may fast from all 

offence.
Most Blessed Trinity in heaven, 

Most perfect Unity in bliss,
May boundless recompense he given 

In Thy world for our fasts in this I

Life Guards.
The Life Guards are two regiments 

of cavalry forming part of the British 
household troops. They are gallant 
soldiers and every loyal British heart 
is proud of them. Not only the 
King’s household, but yours, ours 
everybody's should have its life guards. 
The need of_them is especially great 
when the greatest foes of life, diseases, 
find allies in the very elements, as 
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 diseas: 
make their most successful attack, 
gives vigor and tone to all the vital 
organs and functions, and imparts a 
genial warmth to the blbod. Re
member the weaker the system the 
greater the exposure to disease. 
Hood's Sarsaparilla makes the sys 
tern strong.

Smith—Has Brown any capital ? 
Jones—No. But he gives employ- 

men^to a great many men.
Smith—What do they do?
Jones—Try to collect money due 

bis creditors.

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow 
dera give women prompt relief from 
monthly pains and leaves no bad 
after effects whatever. Be sure you 
get Milburn’s. Price io and 25 cents 
All dealers.

“That’s one of Mr. Flayke White’s 
pictures—the man paying a bill.” *

“ Why does he call it * The Con
flagration ?’ ”

“ He says that he feels that paying 
bills is just like burning mopey. ”

If a child eats ravenously, grinds 
the teeth at night and picks its nose, 
you may almost be certain it has 
worms and should administer without 
delay Dr. Low’s Pleasant Worm 
Syrup, this remedy contains its own 
cathartic.

A young Scotch laddie had just 
received a dose of medicine, when bis 
father said with some excitement : “I 
quite forgot to shake that bottle afore 
giein’ ye it, Bobbie. Come here.” 
Bobbie obeyed, and, much to hir dis
may, was subjected to a vigorous 
shaking from the strong arms of the 
parent, at ttie conclusion of which he 
was released with the remark : “There, 
my laddie, that’ll dae. It should be 
gey weel mixed up noo; but don’t let 
Hie forget it again,”

WEAK
Peopl£

These pills are a specific for all 
diseases arising from disordered 
nerves, weak heart or watery blood.

They cure palpitation, dizziness, 
smothering, faint and weak spells, 
shortness of breath, swellings of feet 
and ankles, nervousness, sleepless
ness, anaemia, hysteria, St. Vitus’ 
dance, partial paralysis, brain fag, 
female complaints, general debility, 
and lack of vitality. Price 50c. a box.

MISOBL,I<AITSO"CTS -

A small boy who lives at an im
portant railroad centre had been ac
customed visiting the station and 
making friends with tbe cfficers of 
the company. He persuaded bis 
aunt to play train with him the other 
day. He arranged the chairs in a 
line, and then yid : " Now, you be 
the engineer and I'll be the conductor. 
Lend me your watch and get up into 
your cab.” He then hurried down 
the platform, timepiece in hand.

“ Pull out, you red-beaded, pie
faced jay,” be shouted to the aston
ished young woman.

“ Why, Willie I” she exclaitqed in 
astonishment.

“That’s right, chew the rag,” he 
retorted. “Pull out. We are five 
minutes late already.”

That boy is not allowed to frater 
nize with railroad men any more.

Minard’a Liniment 
Rheumatism.

for

IVER
PILLS

Those who have used Laxa-Liver Pilla 
•ay they have no equal for relieving and 
curing Constipation, Slok Head
ache, Blllousm ~
Coated “
Heart 1 _____ __________
any disease or disorder of the stomach, 
liver or bowels.

Mrs. George Williams, Fairfield Plains, 
Ont., writes as follows : " As there are so 
many other medicines offered for sale in 
substitution for Laxa-Liver Pills I am par
ticular to get the genuine, as they far sur
pass anythingelse for regulating the bowels 
and correcting stomach disorders."

Laxa-Liver Pills are purely vegetable 1 
neither gripe, weaken nor sicken, are easy 
to take and prompt to act.

Found At Last
A Liver Pill that is small and sure 

that acts gently, quickly and tho
roughly, that does not gripe. Laxa- 
Liver Pills possesses these qualities 
and are a sure cure for Liver Com
plaint, Constipation, Sick Headache 
etc.

‘t My tooth aches awful," said 
-Willie. “Don’t you think I’d better 
not go to school to-day ?”

“ No, you needn’t go to school ; 
I’ll take you to the dentist’s instead,” 
said his mother.

“ I think—I guess—I’d better go 
to school after all,” rej fined Willie. 
“The tooth aches, but—it don’t hurt 
any.” *_______

The Publisher of the Best Farmer’s 
paper in the Maritime Provinces in 
writing to us states :

I would say that I do not know of a 
medicine that has stood the test of 
time like MINARD’d LINIMENT. 
It has been an unfailing remedy in 
our household ever since I can re
member, and has outlived dozens of 
would-be competitors and imitations.

OH MY HEAD l
HOW IT ACHES!

WE KEEP

to the Front
;nxr THE

Tailoring Trade;

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 
metal quarter-chests (contain
ing 21 pounds each). This 
is a nice sized package for 
family use and is a FIRST- 
CLASS TEA. We have

Ï CmONTEir

Bigson—“ I once possessed a splen
did dog, who could always distinguish 
between a vagabond and a respectable 
person.”

Jigson------“Well, whai’s become
of him ?”

Bigson—“ Oh, I was obliged to 
give him away. He bit me.”

For Cuts, Wounds, Chilblains, 
Chapped Hands Rheumatism, Stiff 
Joints, Burns, Scalds, Bites of Insects, 
Croup, Coughs, Colds, Hagyard’s 
Yqllow Oil will be found an excellent 
remedy. Price 25 cents. All dealers.

Tommy—I've got |8 in my bank 
Mr. Freshman—Indeed ! Where 

did ) ou get it all ?
Tommy—Every time sister L:1 gets 

a new beau he gives me ten cents to 
stay out of the parlor.

Now Tommy has 88.10 in his 
bank.

Nervous 
Bilious 
Sick
Periodical , 
Spasmodic J

I HEADACHES.

Headache is not of itself a 
disease but is generally caused by 
some disorder of the stomach, liver 
or bowels.

Before you can be cured you 
must remove the cause.

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS
will do it for you.

It regulates the stomach, liver 
and bowels, purifies the blood and 
tones up the whole system to full 
health and vigor.

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

Tweed # Worsted Suits
FROM $14 UP.

JOHN McLEOD & CO.,
Merchant Tailor.

a new

None Better
THAN OUR

New Colored Shirts.
-:o:-

Another Case Just Opened
-:x:-

The W. G. & R. make 
The kind that fit 
The kind that hold their color 
That’s the kind sold at

D. A. BRUGE S,
Charlottetown, P. E. I.

STOVES !
Little Stoves,

j "

Big Stoves
— A.3XT3D —

All Kinds of Stoves.
zmztaWMti

k Chandler,

that we offering in lots of 5 
pounds and upwards fbj* 18
cents per pound. v

BEER & GOFF

The Stove Men, Ch’towa

Carter’s 
Bookstore

HEADQUARTER) FOR

ms, Ms-
(Home and Foreign)

STATIONERY

WXLL 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 at all 
times.

Geo. Carter & Co.
Booksellers & Stationers,

5 SAY !
If you want to buy a 

SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS « SHOES
or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR
j

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

A. E. McEACHEN,
THE SHOE MAN. 

QUEEN STREET-

ALL KINDS CÏ1

JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 
*■ Office.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

Tickets 

Posters 

Dodgers 

Note Heads

Letter Heads 

Check Books 

Receipt Books 

Note of Hand JBooks


