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CHAPTER I.—(Continued.)
Whilst walking home down the 

hill, therefore, we discussed th> 
manner in which the plan could bee 
be cariied out. The Arohduchee 
said that as our respective narra
tives would mutually complete one 
another, we three, Brother Anselm, 
my wife and myself, should meet

the great pleasure of another visit 
frem his Honor, the Chief Master- 
Jailer ? She would be glad to know, 
in order that some fitting prepare* 
lion might be made to receive him, 
by the erection of a triumphal aiob, 
something in the form of a gallows, 
perhaps. Thereupon Topcliffe cast 
a vicious glance, like a poisoned

together and severally narrate the|a,row» at the girl, saying : “ You
will not have much cause to rejoice, 
my )cung lady, when I come again. 
I hope ere long, with the help of 
God, to wed you and a good many 
more inmates of this pes'ilential den 
to the hangman’s rope.”

Such was the cruel threat he flung 
at us as he rode off with his follow
ers And, sad to relate, the very 
next time ho succeeded in capturing 
Father Thompson, or Blackburn 
(the name of his native town under 
which he sometimes passed) as he 
stood vested at the altar, delivering 
a stirring discourse upon the Holy 
Souls, for it was All Soul's Day, 1585. 
At the time we could not conceive 
how Topcliffe bad contrived to sur
prise us ; later on we discovered, to 
our sorrow, that a wretched traitor 
had given him the sign, by means 
of a cloth hung out of a window, 
and had also left a aide door unbelt
ed, so that the pursuivants were in 
the house, before the priest could 
slip into his cleverly contrived hid
ing place. You should only have 
heard the cries and lamentations of 
us women on the one hand, and on 
tie other the mocking laughter of 
those devilish bloodhounds, as they 
pounced upon their prey. My father 
happened to be absent just then, so 
the sheriff’s officer took my uncle 
Robert, the supposed master of the 
house, away to the prison with the 
good priest, who gave us his blessing 
as he went, though his hands were 
lied together. My sister Anne made 
no courtesies and to mocking 
speeches this lime.

From that day forth our grand 
mother went more often than ever 
to the top of the watchtower to pray 
and look towards the tower of Lon
don, where the good priest was im
prisoned, and Newgate, where her 
son Robert languished in confine
ment. And, truth to tell, I must 
confess that to my youthful impa
tience her prayers seemed terribly 
long. My eyes used to follow the 
long bend on the Thames, as it flows 
by Whitehall, Westminster, with its 
desolated abbey, Chelsea and Putney, 
where the river looses itself amongst 
the green hills of the west. Beauti
ful Woxindon f the beloved scene 
where my .happy youth was spent I 
How picturesque the little village of 
Harrow, and the little church with 
its ivy clad walls and tower, looked 
nestling on the gentle slope of the 
hill opposite to the castle I There 
the ancestors ot our race were in
terred, from Godelae, who received 
Woxindon in fiel from Richard II., 
down to my grandfather, who died 
before the end of the reign of Qieen 
Mary, by the Puritans call Bloody 
(a name befitting far belter her sister 
Elizabeth). He was laid solemnly 
to rest in consecrated ground ; the

story of the events in chronological 
order, as they took place. It was 
with this object that she had invited 
the Capuchin Brother to come up to 
the Castle with Father Guardian on 
the morrow. After our conference 
it was to be my part, for as much as 
Providence had gifted me with a 
good memory and a rapid pen, to 
commit to paper what had been re
lated, and at the next meeting to read 
it over, for correction and amplifica
tion. After that it should be neatly 
transcribed in an elegant book, 
which she would order from Brus
sels.

This arrangement was accordingly 
carried out, only as Father Guar
dian was of opinion that it would be 
out of keeping with the simplicity 
of the Rile for a Capuchin to be a 
daily visitor at the Court, our cod- 
f^rjoccs were for the most part held 
at the neighboring seat of Count 
R'.Uiano, who kindly placed at our 
disposal a room entering into the 
grounds of the mansions. There, or 
when the weather permitted, sitting 
under the benches and elms cf the 
mcniow adjoining the garden, and 
not far from the monastery, we re
ciprocally (related our respective 
reminiscences, almost exactly 
they are transcribed in the follow
ing pages.

It appeared to me, recalling the 
comparison made by the Arch 
duchess between my day of life and 
the day then drawing to, a close, that 
an account of that day, the one on 
which I received the commission to 
write this Listoiy, would form the 
fi tost pio'ogue or introduction 
my narrative. I have therefore laid 
it before the reader. I shall now 
turn from the presen', from the 
peaceful repose of a quiet country 
life, and think myself btek into the 
trou tied past, the scenes of strife 
and bloodshed of some thirty years 
ago, amid which may Providence bo 
my guide 1

of

CHAPTER II.
It is exactly thirty years ago this 

spring, that the wonderful flower, 
which my dear grandmother imag
ined 'o be a portend of happiness to 
us, nay even a revival of religion in 
this land, blossomed in my parents’ 
house. “A!asl that flower, far 
from being a harbinger ot jsy, was 
the forerunner of the ruin .of-our 
house, and of a fierce outburst 
persecution against our Holy Faith 
But perhaps if it brought sorrow 
here, it brought the promise of 
felicity hereafter. ‘

Before telling the story of this 
flower, I must say a few words about 
our dear old heme. It was an es
tate called Woxindon, not far from 
Harrow-oc-tbe-bill, about 12 milts 
from London ; somewhat farther, 
that is, than our own Tervueren is 
fr^m B-nsscls, and separated from it 
by a wood, St. John’s Wood, just as 
wo were shut off from the capital by 
the forest of Audeghem. F; om our 
watohtower we could lock over the 
tops of the trees and dcecy the grey 
wall and gloomy turrets of theTower 
on the other side cf the city. When I fruit trees spoiled by the blight 
ever wind and weather permitted, 
my dear grandmother, leaning on 
my sister Anne’s arm, or on mine 
used to ascend the winding stairs

Stop the 
Blight

It is a sad thing to see fine

leading to the flit roof of the turret. 
There, locking across to the Tower 
in the far distance, we would kneel 
down and recite a prayer for many 
Catholioi and priests, venerated Con
fessors of the Faith who were im- 
murred ip its darksome dungeons. 
There were always about fifty there ; 
with a la ga proportion of those we 
were personally acquainted, for 
Woxindon was known to friend and 
foe, as the principal place of refuge 
for priests in the neighborhood of 
London, in fact in the south of Bag 
land. S.ldcm did a month pas. 
without one receiving a domiciliary 
visit, generally at nighf, from Top 
cliffe and his myrmidons, who turned 
the castle op-idc-down, pulled down 
partitions and broke through walls, 
only to go away at last, cursing and 
swearing at the futility of thei- 
quest.

Topcliffe was a thoroughly low 
bad man, a Puritan in whose vein- 
ran addeis" poison, possessed nek b 
one, but by a legion of devils breath 
ing hatred against the Papacy. The 
mere eight of him made me ehulder; 
not so my light-hearted sister Anne, 
who mocked snd derided him, al-J 
though my father repeatedly forbid 
her to do so. At the close of one of j 
his finit lets searches she oame for»; 
ward ami courtesied low, asking sar
castically when we might expect’

You can always tell them from 
the rest. They never do well 
afterwards but stay sftiall and 
sickly.

It is worse to see a blight 
strike children. Good health 
is the natural right of children. 
But some of them don’t get 
their rights. While the rest 
grow big and strong one stays 
small and weak.

Scott’s Emulsion can stop 
that blight. There is no 
reason why such a child should 
stay small. Scott’s Emulsion 
is a medicine with lots of 
strength in it—the kind of 
strength that makes things 
grow.

Scott’s Emulsion makes 
children grow, makes them eat, 
makes them sleep, makes them 
play. Give the weak child a 
chance. Scott’s Emulsion will 

make it catch 
with the rest.

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

SCOTT & BOWNE, 
TORONTO CANADA
50c and $1. all druggists.
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last of tbo Bellamyalas I who will 
have this fir al consolation, in Eng. 
land, at least. For when my dear 
mother died, six years ago, we buried 
her in our garden. Far, far away 
over the bills one aaw the fertile, 
undulated plains of Middle: ex, dotti d 
about with farms find hamlets innu
merable, with noblemen’s seats, 
towns and villages, woods and mea
dows, stretching away until even 
my sharp eyes could no longer dit - 
tinguish them in the blue haze of 
the horizon. In the East, St. John’s 
Wood shut off the prospect. Among 
the green tree-tops, at no great dis
tance rose the so-called “ Old Castle.” 
This was a huge ruined stronghold, 
formerly the residence of our ances
tors, until it was destroyed in the 
Wars of the Rises, and Woxindon 
was built on a more accessible spot. 
Not only on the east side did the 
lofty beeches and oaks reach almost 
to the walls of our garden, but on 
the south and west also. Our 
grounds, with their shady walks, 
neatly trimmed hew-hedges, verdant 
lawns, gravelled paths, fountains 
and terraces bespoke both the wealth 
and the taste of the owner. The 
Bellamy’s of Woxindon always rank
ed among the richest landed pro
prietors^ Middlesex aristocracy.

How happy our life might have 
been in the stately manor house of 
our beautiful estate, had it not been 
for the cruel persecution, which in 
creasing in ferocity from year- [to 
year hung like a black cloud over its 
towers and smiling gardens. Al
ready father found it almost impos
sible to pay the enormous fines im
posed by Parliament, not merely for 
hearing mass, but for non-attendance 
at the Protestant service. These 
were increased nearly every year, and 
really amounted to hundreds, even 
thousands of pounds. To meet 
these demands, one piece of land 
after another had to be mortgaged or 
sold to the Pages, my grandmother’s 
nephews, who, for the sake of tem
poral advantage, acting against their 
conviction and conscience, bad con
formed to the new religion. This 
gave my father much sorrow and 
anxiety, insomuch that he repeatedly 
asked different priests, whether, In 
order to avert the ruin of the whole 
family, it was not permissible occasio
nally to assist at the Anglican ser 
vices, thus conforming outwardly 
whilst still protesting inwardly. But 
every conscientious priest made the 
same reply, that such a thing could 
not be sanctioned by any means, since 
to be present at the Anglican service 
was considered by our antagonists as 
a sign of apostaey from the Catholic 
faith. His pious mother, too, en 
treated him rather to sacrifice bis 
property to the last farthing, than be 
false to bis creed. Thereupon he 
called us all together one day in the 
upper room which was used as an 
orator, and explained to us clearly the 
state of circumstances. He then 
bade us on the following morning, 
after due deliberation and earnest 
prayer, give him our opinion as to 
what course ought to be persued 

This we did, and the result was that 
all unanimously declared they would 
rather, like good Lady Tregian, who 
was then under our roof, beg their 
bread from door to door throughout 
the length and breadth of the land, 
aye, and in foreign lands, too, than 
even outwardly and in appearance 
only foresake and deny the Holy 
Roman Catholic and Apostolic 
Church. The example of the good 
old Eleazar in the time of the Macha- 
bees, who preferred to die a cruel 
death sooner than even seem to have 
transgressed the law of God, was set 
before us by our good Bartholomew, 
(or Barty, as we called him for bre
vity’s sake). He was. a child like, 
simple soul, whom the country people 
termed silly, but who certaintly was 
wise in the sight of God. He relat
ed this history from Holy Scripture 
with pious fervor; it was the longest 
speech I ever beard from his lips, and 
touched us all' profoundly, so that 
the tears came into our eyes. Father’s 
youngest brother Jeremy, too, (R.-my 
we called him) declared himself ready 
to quit his father’, house for the sake 
of the Faith. Uocle Re my loved 
joke, even about serious matters, so, 
being a short, stout man, he announc
ed his intention, seeing that be had 
weight enough to carry without the 
addition ot a beggar’s wallet to cross 
the Channel and enter the Duke of 
Parma’s L:ght Cavalry, provided 
Queen Elizabeth was pleased to lay 
hands on Woxindon.

On hearing that, my sister 
Anne broke out laughing : “ Uocle
Retny in the Light Dragoons !” she 
exclaimed, " why he weighs twenty- 
five stone ! I shall follow the regi 
ment, too, to see such- a wonderful 
sight.” Then suddenly turning 
grave, she added: “There is to 
need to ask Mary and me. We would 
rather die a thousand times over than 
deny oqr Faith.

Of course I agreed to that heartily, 
though I did not add that the mere 
thought of leaving Woxindon made 
me cry. My little brother Frith, too, 
looked up gravely from under his 
clustering curls, and said he would 
not mind going begging in the least ; 
only he should ask the Queen to 
let him have his pretty grey pony 
with him, so that grandmother, who 
could not walk far, might ride on it, 
as he bad seen the gypsies doing, 
when they passed by the castle a few 
days ago, with horse and cart and 
dancing bear. Grandmother praised 
her little pet for his thoughtfulness 
and rewarded him with a picture of 
Out Lady.

(To be continued.)

B.B.B.
Makes
Blood
Piire.

If the blood is pure the whole 
body will be healthy.

If the blood is impure the whole 
system becomes corrupted with its 
impurities. '

Burdock Blood Bitters trans
forms impure and watery blood 
into rich pure blood and builds up 
the health.

Disease germs cannot lurk in the 
system when B.B.B. is used.

Miss Effie McDonald, Liscomb Mills, 
Guy Co., N.S., writes : “I have found 
B.B.B. an excellent remedy for purifying 
the blood and curing sick headache. I 
had tried many remedies, but none ot 
them did me much good. B.B.B. haa 
made me so well that I feel like a new 
woman and I am constantly recommend
ing it to my friends.”

IMPENDING DEATH.

BY ARTHUR BARRY.

Though oftentimes in meditative 
mood

On death and all its adjuncts I have 
dwelt,

Rehearsed mine own last hour the 
while I knelt

In solitary prayer,- or found me food
For gravest thought before the sacred 

. Rood
Whereon the Saviour died, my 

soul oe’er felt.
Before to-day how swift it may be 

dealt,.
The stroke all mortals shun, though 

none elude.

Exulting in the plenitude of life,
I sped me ’gainst the Autumn’s 

bracing breath,
My teeming brain with varied projects 

rife,
When, lo 1 a crashing shock, and 

concrete Death
Stood o’er me imminent. One gasp

ing cry
To Mary—then Death swerved and 

passed me by,
—Ave Maria.

F. E. B.
We heard a man say the other 

morning that the abbreviation for 
February—Feb.—means Freeze every 
body, and the man looked frozen in 
his ulster. It was apparent that he 
needed the kind of warmth that stays, 
the warmth that reaches from head to 
foot, all over the body. We could 
have told bim from personal know
ledge that, Hood’s Sarsaparilla gives 
permanent warmth, it Invigorates the 
blood and speeds it along through 
artery and vein, and really fits men 
snd women, boys end girls, to enjoy 
cold weather and resist the attacks of 
disease. It gives the right kind of 
warmth, stimulates and strengthens at 
the same time, and all its benefits are 
asting. There may be a suggestion 
in this for you.

11 They tell me that Jim Muggins 
is one of the directors in a big city 
corporation now,1 said the grocer, 

‘Yes, I seen him las’t time I was 
down to town,” said Mr. Medder- 
grass. ‘ He directs the envelopes 
f’r the firm.

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

We know of one girl who never 
gave her mother a cross word in her 
life. Her mother died when the 
girl was less than a year old.

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.

It may be possible for a woman to 
keep a secret, but an impossibility 

aUor her to disguise the fact that she is 
keeping it.

British Troop Oil Liniment is with
out exception the most effective re
medy for Cuts, Wounds, Ulcers, 
Open Sores, Rheumatism, Bites, 
Stings of Insects, etc. A large bottle 
25c.

Minard’s
LaGrippe,

Liniment Cures
1

BRITISH

Professional
Men.

ww
TROOP Oil,

LINIMENT
for

Sprains, Strains, Cuts, Wounds, Ulcers. 
Open Sores, Bruises, Stiff Joints, pites and 
Stings of Insects, Coughs, Colds, Contracted 
Cords, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Bronchitis, 
Croup, Sore Throat, Quinsey, Whooping

I Cough and all Painful Swellings.

A LARGE BOTTLE, lift

i
It’a the constant strain 

snd worry under which 
the professional men 
labors, the irregularity oi 
habits and loss of rest that 
makes him peculiarly sus
ceptible to kidney troubles. 
First it's backache, then 
urinary difficulties, then— 
unless it’s attended to— 
Bright'» Disease and — 
death.

DOAN’S
KIDNEY PILLS
Strengthen and invigorate the kidneys 
—never fail to give quick relief and core 
the most obstinate cases.

Bev. M. P. Campbell, pastor of the 
Baptist Chnrch, Essex, Ont., says: “From 
my personal use of Doan's Kidney Pills, 
which I got at Sharon’s drug store, I can 
say they are a most excellent remedy for 
kidney troubles, and I recommend them to 
sufferers from such complaints."

MISCBBBAITBOTTS.

1II you knew my wjfe you *ould 
thing she is one woman in 50,000’ 
said one citizens to another. 1 And 
if you could bear my wife talk you 
would think she was 50,000 women 
in one,’ replied the other.

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

Milliners ought to have strong 
brain-power. Their work is all 
headwork.

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 
chills, hoarseness and all throat and 
lung troubles, which, if not attended 
to, leads to consumption.

Some people are like clocks—they 
are always going and never get any
where.

Messrsi0.0.Richards & Co.
Gentlemen,—Last winter I receiv

ed great benefit from the use cf MIN
ARD’S LINIMENT in a severe at
tack of LaGrippe, and I have fre
quently proved it to be very effective 
in casés of Infhmation,

Yours,
W. A. HUTCHINSO*.

‘ Have you “fixed” up my will?' 
said the sick man to Lawyer Quim- 
mins.

‘Yes.’
' Everything as tight as you can 

make it ?’
1 Entirely so.'
1 Well, now, I < want to ask you 

something—not professionally, but as 
a plain, everyday man. Who do you 
honestly thing stands the best show 
for getting the property ?’

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow
ders contain neither morphine nor 
opium. They promptly cure Sick 
Headache, Neuralgia, Headache, 
Headache -of Grippe, Headache of 
delicate ladies and Headache from 
all cause whatever. Price 10c. and 
25c. _______________.

1 Have a cigar, judge,’ said the 
young lawyer. ‘ By the way, did you 
ever try this brand ?’

•Yes,’ replied the judge, 1 and I 
regret to say I found it guilty.

Minard’s Liniment 
best Hair Restorer.

the

The bedbug bas no pedigree, but 
be is often lull blooded.

^linard’s Liniment . cures 
Dandruff.

You can grow corns on your feet 
without planting them.

PEOPLE RECOVERING

front Pneumonia, Typhoid or Searlet 
Fever, Diphtheria, La Grippe or 

any Sdrious Slokeeas

Require the Nerve Toning, Bleed En- 
rlehlng, Heart Suatalnlng Action of 

Milburn’s Heart and Rente Pilla.

It is well known Ojaf after ar,y aeriw» 
illness the heart and nerves are extremely 
weak and the blood greatly impoverished. 
For these conditions there ii no remedy 
equals Milbum's Heart and Nerve Pills. 
It restores all the vital forces of the body 
which disease has Impaired and weakened.

Mr. T. Barolcott, Aylmer, Ont., says 
“About a year ago I $ Ipyprp qtta'vk 
of (.» Grippe which left my system in an 
exhausted condition. I could not regain 
strength and was very nervous and sleep
less at night, and got up in the morning 
as tired as when I went to bed.

“ I had no energy and was in a miser
able state of health,

“ Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, which 
I got at Richard's Drugstore here, changed 
me from a condition of misery to good 
health. They built up my system, strengl h- 
ened my nerves, restored brisk circulation 
of my blood, and made a new man of me.

“ I heartily recommend them to any one 
suffering from the after effects pf Grippe, 
or any other severe illness," '

I Suits.
WE KEEP

Right to the Front
— I3NT THE

Tailoring Trade;
But we do not iharge 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 MoLEOD & CO.,
Merchant Tailor.

None Better
THAN OUR

-:or-

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. BRUCE’S,
Morris Block,

Charlottetown, P. E. I.

Tea!
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
a new

CEYLOÎT-TEA
■-.«*« /• =, y

that, w£ .offering in lots of 5
pounds and upwards for 18
cents per pound.]

BEER & GOFF

Carter’s
Bookstore

HBiSQDifiTERi FOR

lines, Ms-

(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 at all 
times.

Geo.Caiter&Co,
Booksellers &• Stationers,

! SAY 1
If you want to buy 

SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS or SHOEE
-, x ii ; * x • >

or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR
line, at the greatest savin] 
price to yourself, try—

Â. K. McXACHZN,
THE SHOE MAN. 

OÜEEN STREET-

&

Little Stoves,
Big Stoves
— A3NTD —

All Kinds of Stoves.
Wwmmzmm.

f

The Stove Men, Ch'towa

ALL KINDS OF

'{JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness anc 

Despatch at the Herald 

Office.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island

Tickets

Posters 

Dodgers

Note Heads
f. : . \ •

Letter Heads 

Check Books 

Receipt Books
« ï

Note of Hand Books


