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f
'his long hours of work he was
! ready to do her errands, and would
execute them with a skill and)]
patience which seemed unwearied.!
ineither did he ever murmur at thel
food—scarcely fit for a dog—that

FATHER DE LISLE.

By Miss Taylor was often cast to him; the sauce
of content and cheerfulness seemed,
always ready. So rapidly did}
Joseph rise in his mistress's es-|
teem and in the liking of his fellow

servants, the rough turnkevs of the|

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

CHAPTER XII.—Continued. 'the recording angel wrote ¢ .wn prison, that it came to pass that,
“Did Isabel recognize you?" ,with an Alleluia on his lips. '—1t141e_\' required him. in addition to
“Oh yes, and turned pale as Rambler, February, 1857. his own labors, to do. part of ',he.ur;

death, then casting on me a look For some weeks all went peace- work, also. by going into vhe!

of deep affection, she hastened for- ably at Thoresby Hall, anq Walter prisoners’ cclls,_ an office to which
Ward to take her place in the boat Went backwards and forwards he seemed r‘loth'mg loath. } {‘
that was awaiting her. There was a seeking out Catholics, and enabling1 <*Joseph,"" cried Jack Nelgreave,
Sadness in her beauty, her eye had them to come to the Sacr‘uments.‘_the head tgrnke_v, one day swear-.
the wistful gaze as of those l;:)oking _Oftentimes, after having said '.\Iuss;mg, according .to his wont, a l(md“
to something beyond and indistinct.%at Thoresby, and ere t}}e sun had i ogth, “T am going to have a quart
I heard a great deal about her dur- yet risen, he would go journeys of of ale along with my mate, youl‘
ing my stay in London, for Rachel many miles to keep strange trysts can take the bread and water yon-
contrived to come to me. She told With his flock. He always to‘ok’der to Flllat old fool' of a p:‘xest——-i
me Isabel sorrows deeply she has  with him the little pyx in which an o!d idiot, who might do as be'j
Bo children, for it is galling to her reposed the Adorablg Sacrament; lists if he \vm}ld only go to ch_urch,i
husband’s pride to have no heir, and often in the midst of great. as the queen's grace -doth d1rec?:,§
The failure of a male heir in the Wwoods, far away from human habi- and because he must be aft‘gr h1§;
direct line is unknown in the Beau_itation, he would give communion;popish mummery, will get h1msell‘
ville fé‘lmily, and the estates must to some trembling and hunted:hung. Dost hear, varlet—wilt thouE

|
}

10W pass to a distant relation, one - Catholic.” . . 3g0.?" IR h J h- “I’
Whom Beauville mislikes. Anotheri ““Are there any Cgthollcvs in, “Av, Jack,” quoth . os?,p ; :
of her sorrows !Chelmsford gaol?" inquired Walter have my work to do first. I

is caused by her }
husband’s neglect; to love a wife one night. .
and be a favorite with the queen,’ ‘‘Only Father GeFard-, that
s impossible in England  Lord know of,”" answered Sir Robert. if
eauville prefers the queen’s favor, indeed he still lives.”

and, indeed, Rachel saith he seems  ‘‘Oh! I must see him." ‘
0 have ceased to care for the Walter. ‘to save friend Ralph the pleasure of

reckon if I go there belore night it.
I will suffice?"” ‘
“Oh, ah, any time, so long as’
yvou give him the food, but we
exclaimed | don't want him to die l:ke a rat,
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beautiful creature he hath wedded

;”hile she loves him still more wild-
y.Y)

"It is too much as I feared,”
answered Walter sadly; “for I have
ﬁard much of ILord Beauville, as

1scount Regnier, abroad; such
Rews as would not make one im-
agine a woman linked to him
Q.Ollld be happy. My poor Isabel!

little did she imagine how vile a:

Man she was wedding. But her re-

thgion’ Mary—he does not oppose

ors’ chapels?”
here was no answer.

“Did Rachel sav nothing about
thiS?" -

Mary shook like a leaf, she could
Bot speak.

The truth flashed for an instant
UPon him. He started to his feet.

“Tell me quickly, Mary,” said e,
‘({S voice trembling with anguish,

1t is not possible she can have
Orsaken her faith?"

“Alas!” sobbed Mary, ‘I fear she
hath, She attends the Protestant
ervices, and pever seeks the Sacra-
Ments; I tried for long not to be-

Ve it, for I fear me it is true.”

Walter silently left the room. He
SAut himself up in his own cham-

T, and any who listened might
ave heard the sobs and groans
that burst from a man in his

¥ony, for if any soul was dear to
the Priest, how much more the one
of hig only sister!—the only tie he
Yet had to earth—'an apostate!’
g}l, awful thought! unendurable to

IS ardent and loving soul.
¢t, when he remembered his
Youth, and how once he had stood
g;l the very brink of the precipice,
N alter humbled himself exceedingly,
fnd offered up his life as a sacrifice
OF this precious soul. And Walter,
35 he reviewed the past with the
cien self-reproach of the holy, ac-
nesed himself of neglect and cold-
S8 to his sister at Apswell Court.
taad he kept free from that en-
mnglement with Constance, and
4 2de Isabel the object of his affec-
then‘- and resolutely broken down
o ey bharrier that she raised, a
t "d might have been cemented be-
nieeen them which Viscount Reg-
I Would have no power to break.
Cthaps together they might have
‘gn‘)ine abroad; perhaps to her 100,
gii% t have been given a priceless
ol anq at this moment in some
fory Cloister she might be praying
Im, instead of his wrestling for

h
hf)r Many hours passed z:re ihe
GE“ISChOId at Thoresby saw Father

aftedsle again, and many a night

enr that was spent in vigil and in

o Ance, to atone, as far as might

l‘i, for the fault which scemed so

Saie"ous to the purified eye of the
nt.

CHAPTER XIII.

endype he stood up in court and
an Ted the contumely of upstart
rui:tlcs» the loss of his estate, the
the ﬁ?f the prospects of his family,
the | ithy dungeon, the rack and
iy Sallows, rather than remoun.e

Teligion, he did an wct wiich

“Wh‘e

at, I trust; I suppose she is able:
o gain admission to the ambassa-.

“I fear me ‘tis impossible; they;hanging him.” And Jack strode
‘are most savage in this country, away to his supper.
‘and we have often tried, by bribes: Descending from the general court
and otherwise, to gain admission of the prison was a winding flight
but in vain. Louth, the jailor, is a;of steps, which led to the dungeon
iperfect brute, and his wife, a noisy below., Each of these cells had a
sort of good-natured woman, is far‘;satircase leading from thgm,.
.too afraid of him to venture on, that there. was no communication
any risk, even though she loves one with the other.
‘goid well.” .were long, and
“I must make the
said = Walter; “I shall go

.Chelmsford, and reconmnoitre.”
: * * %

into ' breath. It took some minutes to
accustom himself to the foul air he
encountered, the torch he carried .
“Now, beshrew thee, Giles,” ex- cast its wild glare on the thick |
Iclaimed Mistress Margery Louth, stone walls, down which the dax"np
‘the good wife of the jailor ofifell. A heavy barred door, with
Chelmsford ‘‘thou art enough to massive lock was the entracne.
‘anger an archangel. What is the  With the key he bore Joseph un-
iuse of sending ‘thee’ messages into locked the door, entered the. dun-
‘the town? Did I not tell thee, yeon, and carefully locked himself’
again and again 'twas a green;in. e then gazed around. The;‘
kirtle I wanted, and, behold, thou,cell was about twelve feet long,;
hast brought me brown taffety! and six wide. One small aperture
and there thou standest with thy|in the roof admitted all the hghtj
great mouth wide open, staring at|and air that reached the captive.|
me as if T had made the mistake There was no flooring, save the]|
and not thou; and now 'tis too; damp ground, a little straw thrown
late to send thee back again.” iinto a corner formed his only be»c.1,1
“Mistress,” began Giles, ‘the and a few stones put together, his|
master told me to sweep the chair and table. {
prisoner's vard afore ever I did thy  The occupant of the chamber was|
errands, I——" "
“Hold thy tongue. sirrah,” cried, of toil and disease, h‘if; hair "f“di
the lady; “prating to thy master,l‘beard were both of silvery whlte—;‘
indeed, about my errands;-<ut .it[ness. When JosephA entered, the
is the last time thou shalt go; take old man was kneeling, a.n*d accus-|
thy wage, and depart this very | tomed generally to receive a i¢wi
day,—go back to the pigs, .nd ai‘oaths from J.ack with his daily
fit companion, forsooth. And v hat|provision, he did not move, bat
mayv vou want, young fellow?” :‘-‘»..id!quietl_v prayed on. .
the lédy sternly, as she percoi-ed; ‘Father, bless me,” said Joseph,

a man, dressed not only in the going forward, and kneeling by'

peasant’'s fustian, but with gar_ him.

ments old and patched, and bear- The old man starteq. o

ing evident marks of povercy,: ‘Are you a Cat}}ohc, my son?

loitering near. said he, rising to his feet: ,‘
“Fair dame,"" answered the peas- Ves, Father; a Catholic, and a

ant, making a lowly reverence, “I priest: and, moregver, one ._\'.0}1’
am a stranger in these parts sud:have known well—Walter de ILisle.”:
seek for work.” ' The sudden news was almost too

“And work vou shall have, much for Father Gerard. He
friend,” exclaimed the lady, greatly | staggered. and would ha.ve .faller'\,
pleased at the respect with which‘{had not Walter caught him in his

she was addressed, “‘if vou have a arms. ] :
mind to take this idle wvarlet’s’ (To be continued). i
place.” i T e A j
. “And a precious hard one ye'll A GOOD NAME. ’
Hfind it too,” muttered Giles, mov- A1 E. F. Benson, in his lately

ing off. . {published powerful novel, “The Re-.

“Now, get thee gome, sirrah,”j.;qjeqs City,”" thus makes one 0}:
ivociferated Mistress Iouth, “and‘hiS characters emphasize the evil
let mé have no more of thy lving effects that follow from talking
tongue.” And then turning to the;s&‘an‘dal. “It is not in the least
new applicant, she tried to SOfteninecessar\' to touch pitch to be de-
down the disagreeables of the prof-'g1.q. it s quite sufficient i some-
fered situation, having a shrewd |y g points a casual finger at you
suspicion that the stranger would! -
suit her purpose better than any
other she could get.

The office of scavenger to the
Chelmsford prison was not an
office over and above desired by
the good Essex people, entailing as
it did hard and revolting labor,
scanty fare, and coarse abuse from
the jéilor—a man of violent pas-
sions and petty tyranny.

Good cause had Mistress Louth
to be pleased with her change.
Joseph, as the new servant cglled
himself, proved the most patient,
the most diligent, the most en-
during, of any she ever had. After

PRI
and merely savs, ‘Pitch.

Racking Pain in the Joints.

Also everv form of rheumatism,
neuralgia and sciatica are best cured
bv Nerviline the quickest relief for
muscular pain yet discovered. It's be-
cause Nerviline strikes in and pene-
trates right to the core of the pain
that it gives such unbounded satis-
faction. *I caught <cold in my
shoulders  while driving and suffered
great pain, writes G. E. Dempsay, of
Berlin. I wused Nerviline freely and
was soon quite well. T have found
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These stairs:
when Joseph ar-'
attempt,” rived at the bottom, he gasped for!

‘an old man. His face bore evidence | sunny hours amidst their flowers and

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

One of the pictures is called

“Heart Broken®”

: We will not let the reader into the secret of what has happened
1but one of the merry little companions of the woeful little maid whc;
| has broken her heart is laughing already, and the other hardly knows
what has happened. Cut flowers nod reassuringly at them, and a
bright bit of verdure covered wall stands in the background.. There'is
something piquantly Watteauesque about one of the petite figures,
suggesting just a touch of French influence on the artist.

The other picture presents another of the tremendous perplexities
of childhood. It is called

““Hard to Choose"*’

As in the other picture, we will not give away the point made by
the artists before the recipients analyze it for themselves, Again
there are three happy girls in the picture, caught in a moment of
pause in the midst of limitless hours of play. One of the little maids
still holds in her arms the toy horse with which she has been play-

ling. Flowers and butterflies color the background of this, and an

arbour and a quaint old table replace the wall,

The two pictures together will people

any room with six happ
little girls, so glad to be alive, so care y

4ree, so content through the
butterflies, that they must

brighten the house like the throwing open of shutters on a sutiny
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The map of the Dominion of Canada will fill a long felt want. It
has t?een' Prepared specially for the Family Herald and Weekly Star,
and is right up-to-date. It is printed on a sheet 22 x 28 inches, each
province in a different color; it shows the adjacent portions of the
United States, the exact location of the towns, villages, ete., all rajl-
road routes, including the new G. T. Pacific. It gives the population
according to the very latest census, of all small and large places in
Canada. With the Dominion maps will be enlarged provincial maps,
that appeal to subscribers in each province, as follows:

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

}Vith t’he ‘1)ominion Map will be found an enlarged map
of Canada’s Great West beyond the Lakes, right up-to-date

complete information regarding location and situation of all
towns and villages in the Western Provinces.

The Family Herald and Weekly Star is too well known
to need description, It is the greatest Family and Agri-
cultural paper in Canada. Its regular subscription price is
$1.00 per year, and you can’t get 1t anywhere else for less,
except from us, and we will give it to you for

Only 25 Cents

Any one of the premiums are worth more than that alone
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