
n......>■ ■ ' iiudoming 
of The Kino.\n i

>? BV iIOSEPH hocking.
Author of ••All Men, Arc Liars," "The Flame of Fire,** Etc.

Exclusive Copyright for this province secured by The Tehgr ph.

-
that the builders of Pycroft Hall were 
people who loved tiling* tasteful and pleas
ant. tii behold. 1 placed my ear to the 
broken pane also., but rto sound could 1 
hear. A silence like unto that of death

CHAPTER VII.

• I waited a few minutes but no one 
came back to the room. Moreover dawn 
was now appealing; the birds wire sing
ing louder every minute; the silence of 
night was dying- in the gladsome ness of a 
day. I crept down from the tree, my mind 
well-nigh bewildered by what I had seen 
and heard. When I had left my home two 
days before 1 had no idea that 1 should 
so soon be enshrouded in the mists of 
mystery. "Nay, a few hours before when 
I had ridden up to the inn in Folkestone 
Town I did not dream that before 
rise new interests and new hopes would 
arise in my life. Yet so it was. At sun
down my one hope was to find the clue 
to the hiding place of the marriage con
tract of the new King with Lucy Waiters 
now, although I had in no way abandon
ed thiti mission which inspired xve when 
I set out, it had beoome interwoven with 
other interests which kindled my imagina
tion and stirred my heart even. more.

Who wap, that old roan ? Why did he live 
there' all alone? What was the secret of 
that old house? What was the link that 
bound the woman I had accompanied 
hither with this strange old creature? 

•Why had she come hither, and who was 
that other woman who iiad come into the 
room ?

These and a hundred other qutistiofis 
haunted my mind as 1 waited Hear the 
house, while both eyes and ears were 
open to every sight and sound. Almost 
unconsciously I crept away to the spot 
where I h^d separated from the woman, 
and this place beig somewhat higher 
than the house gave me a full view of 
the building.

As day «came on, the outlines of the 
house ' became more clear to me. I saw 
that it could scarcely be called a mansion, 
while on the other hand it was larger 
than a farmer’s dwelling, nay for that 
matter it was evidently intended os the 
dwelling place of a man of importance. It 
was a low irregular building, built of 
stone, and was evidently of great strength. 
The doers were heavy and iron studded. 
The mullkmed windows were so construct
ed that no one could enter through them. 
Moreover iron bars obtained everywhere: 
at no placti as far es I could see could 
anyone find an entrance, save at the will 
of those who dwelt within. An air of 
dilapidation reigned. There was no evi
dence anywhere that the place was in
habited. The paths were covered with 
weeds and grass. What was at one time 
flower gardens had become a wilderness. 
The grass grew in large quantities while 
wild flowers were appearing in great pro
fusion. But nowhere was human care 
visible.

The spring air blew fresh and ecOd.anfl 
although the birds sang blithely they did 
not dispel the feeling of desolation which 
Pv^rywhere reigqed. Had I not* seen -those 
two women, and the old man I should 
have said that Py croft Hall had been 
deserted $.t least ten years. Nothing save 
birds and insecte betokened life. Not a 
bark of a dog, or a bleat of a cow even 
could be heard. All told of lonely desola
tion.

In spate of myself I shivered. I felt my 
clothes and I found that they were wet 
with dew, while standing in the shadow 
of the drees as I saw the rays from the 
rising sun did not reach me. Like 

•dazed I crept to an open spot where the 
sun ^lione, but it seemed to give no heat. 
Bright spring morning though it might 
be it was deathly aold, and more than all 
my heart was cold.

I waited in silence, how long I do not 
know, but it seemed a long time.
I remained there, listening for the sound 
of footsteps, and for the presence of the 
woman. I made up my mind concerning 
the question I should ask lier. Cunning, 
searching questions I thought they were, 
such as wou-ld lead her, unknowing in 
benself, to give me the clue to tlifc search 
which threw a shadow over her Me. I 
planned how I could gain her confidence, 
and, preaideatly, by my own wisdom and 
courage free her from tine weight which 
I felt sure was crushing her.

Meanwhile the sun rose higher and high
er. The day was now fully come, and yet 
neither sight nor sound reached me.

“What is the meaning of this?” I asked 
myself. She promised to cry out df she 
Were in danger. She told me to wait for 
her.”

1 called t-o mind that she had said nothing 
Concerning her future plans, or of her re
turn to the Inn at Folkstone. Then a 
thought caane into my mind which dis
mayed me and determined me take action, 
I therefore left the spot where I liad been 
■tapdiug and qrept closer and closer to 
the house. I did not keep within sight 
of the window. I feared to do so. not for 
my own sake but for hers. Even 
although I did not know what harm I 
■hould 'be doing her by exposing myself 
to sight. Stàll I remember how eagerly 
she liad pleaded with 
bouse with her. I judged she was anxious 
that I sliouid not be seen by the man 
with whom she had an interview that 
night.

. I was not long in discovering however 
that my precautions were needless. No 
one apixjared; and all was silent. Presents 
]y growing bolder I "walked around the 
building. There was no sign that any liv
ing being save myself was near. Every 
door, every window was closed, and bolt
ed, and as I litened. the silence of death 
seemed to reign in the old home of the 
Py crofts.

“She is gone,” I cried out like one be
wildered, “but whitlier hath she gone? 
what hath happened to her?” But only 
tilie deathly silence of the deserted hotue 
made answer to the question which had 
unwittingly conic to my lips.

At first I could scarcely realize it. and 
I could not help believing that the dread 
calamity at which she 'had hinted had 
befallen her while in the company of the' 
man.

President!y I climbed to one of the 
windows, some of the panes of which 

broken, and looked in. I saw only 
an empty and deserted room. It looked 
very dreary just then, although I doubt 
not at ofie time it had rung with joyous 
revelry. It was a large dining ball, oak 
panelled and oak qejiled. The chimney 
piece moreover, although block with age 
and. perhaps smoke, was quaintly carved 
■while there were many othtir indications

reigned.
At til is time all through which I had 

passed through the n’ght seemed like a ! 
dream, and 1 felt like doubting the things 
which 1 have here set. dqwu. Especially 
was this so, when emboldened by the con; 
tinuoiLs silence I give a shout, which 
echoed and re-echoed through the forsakeq 
rooms. , -| y

“What hath happened 4o her?’* I asjxpy 
myself again ami again, and each timç 
I asked Hie question the more difficult did 
tlic answer become.

Presently 1 took a more commonplace 
view of the matter. “Dmbtlcss she bath 
gone back to Folkestone,” I said myself, 
“perchance, .moreover, the other woman 
I saw ha tit gone back with her, while the 
old man hath accompanied them a part 
of the way. After affl the woman did not 
promise to return to me. She did not ask 
me to accompany her, raither it was 
against lier will that she allowed me to 
walk by her side. Perhaps if 1 make 
haste I shall overtake them before they 
reach the Barley Sheaf.”

But although I said this I did not leave 
the place at the time the determination 
was born in my mind. There still remain
ed lingering doubts whether she was not 
immured in this lonely place, and whether 
she might not even then be net-ding my 
aid. But after that I had again made a 
journey around the building, I was led to 
the conclusion that it was deserted. 1 
would have given much to have entered, 
ao that I might have set my doubts at 
rc#t; but as I have said, every dcor was 
closed and bolted, while every window 

so barricaded that no man might eo-

6u n-

ter except after great preparations.
I therefore presently turned back dis; 

appointed and weary; .the woman, the 
pathway of whose life I had so strangely 
crossed had willed to go away, without 
telling me whither slie had gone, or per
chance she had been compelled to do the, 
will of the man with whom I had seen 
her in tlic room opposite the fir tree.

There seemed no reason why I should 
trouble about this, yet I did. 
weight rested uixmi my heart and, even 
when I had left the Pycroft woods and 
was out on the main road again and saw 
the clear blue sky above me, I was op
pressed by what had taken place and I 
accused myself of being unfaithful to the 
promise I had made.

What o’clock it was when I reached 
Folkstone Town 1 know not, but it was 
yet early, for but few people were stirring, 
neither did the inmates -of the taverns 

to have aroused themselves from the 
on re usai of the previous night. I found 
the main door opened, however, so enter
ed as carelessly as 1 was able in the 
hope that if anyone appeared I might give 
the impression that I had gone out for an 
early morning walk. But lio man molested 

I found my way to the chamber

A great

which had been allotted to me, neittlvT 
could I hear a sound coming from the ad
joining room. All was perfectly still.

I went into the corridor and listened in
tently, but no man stirred. If the man, 
the thought of whom aroused angry feel
ings in my heart, slept near me, he must 
have slept as peacefully as a chidd.

After a time I heard the sound of bustle 
and movement in the rooms beneath me, 
and then, although the thought of food 
had never entered my mind during the 
mg!lit, I felt a great hunger. I .tlierefore 
made my way <lpwni stairs, where great 
streaks of ham fresh from the frying pan 
were speedily set before me.

“A fine morning,” 1 sand to -the maid 
who brought them.

“Ay, it feels like numjnier,” she replied.
Are tfferc many people here who have 

been sleeping sfi the Inn tonight.”
“J dunnow,” and with that she left the

a man

Still

room.
I thought the maid desired not

my quostion,but this while it aroused 
suspicions in my mind did not keep me 
from eating a hearty breakfast.

I felt neither tired nor sleepy. My

to an
swer

over,
journey of ten mile*, my long watching 
ami waiting, seemed to have affected me 
not one whit, and when 1 had finished 
breakfast J had no more weariness than 
when 1 had left my home two days before. 
In spite of my anxiety, too, J felt strange
ly light of heart, and as the sunlight 
streamed into tlve room I found myself
humming a song.

“Good-morning to you, young Master, 
and a good appetite.”

It was t-hti landlord who spoke, tlic 
1 wanted to sec.very man

“The same to you, Master Landlord,” 
[ replied.

“Ay but 1 spoiled my apatite un hour 
ago young Master. An Innkeeper must 
needs be an early riser.”

“Ay, I suppose so,” I made answer, 
blessing my stars that the man had given 
me the very opening which I dcaired. 
“Doubtless some of your guests have taken 
leave of you this morning.” „

“As lo that, no, young master.”
“Ah, n.i one lias left you today?”
“No. not today.”
“Thai, is lucky for me,” 1 said, “for T 

had fears Jest one of your guests wlion^ J 
wanted to see had left lx-fore f liad a 
chance of speaking to him.” .

“And which might that be, if I am not 
making too bold in asking?” he said and 
I thought his eyes searched my face cur
iously.

“The Cavalier who rede up last night 
with a l.uly.”

, “Ah, but which?”
“I «vw but one,” F made answer. “Hç 

.(•aine up even while the grcom was unsad
dling my own horse. A -tall man, with 
black hair just turning grey. He* wore a 
gray feather in Iris hat, amd his sword 
was jewel liilted.”

“That description might apply to many 
a traveler who puts up here,” he replied. 
“His name, young master, his name?”

“As to his name,” I replied, for here 
the man 'had feund a weak place in my 
armour, “well .there may be re.uons for 
not mentioning it.”

“I have/ nought to do with nameless wan
derers, young master, and .thqifl* Çtyff the 
.country will have less thp.a eyer to ..do 
•with them siue' England’s true lying # 
-coming back. Each 'traveler who comes 
‘ to this Inn gives his name as a gentleman

not to enter theane

v/

were
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rotle acrixss the fields to the place where

The niable was cleaned, and every mark jlc 
that they had been there was taken away.

The («tier entered as 1 made the ex
amination.

should. It is well k.mwti li r live iuiVs 
around, ay, fifty tor tiiai matter, a mo:. : 
IIkmo, who travel that The Harley She it 

Its sack is
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î was. .a
He looked at me attentively, and tMn. 

held the tool with which he worked in 
such a way that J imagined he thought I 
meant to attack him.

F~T i
1-cars a name Second to none, 
of the 1 est, its company V.ic best, while, 
neither fi- tpad nor tirtitur is ever wel-, 
coined within ils walls.”

The man spoke as 1 thought with un
necessary warmth. There seemed no rea
son why he should' be so anxious to de-j 
lend the character of the house be tore a 
youth like myself ‘who made no charge 
against it.

"AleVhinks lie. does, protest too niueh,”' 
1 said to myself, calling to mind the words 
of Master Will Shakespeare whose writ-, 
ing* had been little read during Cromwell’s 
time/ but whose plays 1 'had often read 
with much delight. Still I remembered 
my fathers advice, and determined to 
arouse no suspicion in his mind.

“1 heard of that before I came hither,” 
I replied. “As to the- sack, and Hie com
pany 1 made acqtkrintâUce with both last 
«5#*»' pleasure. Never-
bhek* .a»)iia#„ ,aot blazon lhas name

“No horses here beside mine, ostler?’’ “You ibe young for ycuir work, young 
“No sir, 1 had to*gct uj) in the middle master,” he said, eyeing me grimly, 

of the night to saddle two which came “Why?” I asked -pleasantly, 
about tihc same t ime as vours. i was rare “Otherwise you would never come to a 
and tired too. But there was a lady iti working man . who has not a groat in his 
the question, and you are aild enough to j he replied.
know that what a woman wills will have j “Why, you think I am a foot pa v.. 1

asked.

?
X"

M -, .*

■
to be.”

“Ay,” I replied with a laugh wondering “Else why should you gallop across 
whether his information had not been j hedges and ditches as though the devil 
given at the command of -the innkeeper.«j were behind you? Eh, young man give it

I tlierefore pretended to take no fuit her Up j.f. on]y ends in the gallows, and it
notice of the fellow; nevertheless 1 kept mU6(. ,])C a -fearful life to live, always seeing 
ihmn witliiiy »ght, and presently when F r0pe’s end dangling before your eyes.”

him go uf) to the landlord as though “Instead of wanting to take your groats
he had some special communication to fTOm yOUj my man, I will e’en give you 
make, I drew my own conohisions. ^ pne instead. Nay, behove me 1 am pcuce-

Nevertlicless I was at my wits end ably Inclined, and instead of being a high- 
whafc to do. I -had done all that was n cayman J am making .inquiries about an
my power, but as yet I had found out 0|^ I.am told is empty,

and the woman ia< which’ jpay. ^e^jkani^ lie for sale.”
Aiga^n h^ looiiçd at iyc, and then touched 

his hat respectfully.
“You we from iLondon, young master?” 
“I left London leas than a week ago,” I 

replied. “I have come in search of a 
house, and J have been told there is one 
near here, which being empty and for
saken, a man might buy cheaply.”

“The name o’t, young master?” he said 
questioningly.

*Tt is called Pycroft, or some such 
name,” I replied.

“And is it Pycroft you thought of buy
ing, young master?”

“Rather, I am come to ask questions 
about it.”

,

I■r, ’*** <** -X':
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nothing. The man 
crossed mv po-th. and the man bad gone' 
w.i till out my s|>eaking a word to him. But 
the rase of the woman was different. I 
had seen her and spoken to her. I had 
heard the note, of pain and anguish in 
her voice, I bad watched her face as she 
spoke wrtb the oM* man at Pycroft Hall, 

father believed bold the

eVèry Imu' he entere. Even 
lying,♦Cjiqrâ^lï^W .^xpected to land
at. i>n-er axdtwre , i«any .vdays arc over, had 

to cWter place like this under an 
assumed name, as everyone knoxvs right 
well. And, even although times will be 
Changed at his return, it may be that 
ttiafiy a man, utile be .may give his name 
to' such as yourself, will not care to shout 
it aloud to the tapster or the ostler.”

“Ay 'there is reason in ttett,” replied 
the limkeeiier, “and I perceive that yodng 
as .you arc you are a gentleman of rare 
wit.” '

CANADAS CRACK OARSMAN AND TORONTO’S HERO.
Louis Seholes, winner of the Diamond Sculls at the Henley course last wcCk-t ^ 

He created a new time record, beating the li<>.L pivv-ious record by six sec omis. Tligg" 
win was nv-it a popular one in London, but the cv<diicm of the .rev; ptir.a ..ÿifc'a 
Soin les there will be effectively offset by the warmth with wllnicli his Ivllcw Cana- 
adims will reccivu' him on his return home. -

the man who mV 
secret of the King’s marriage. But she 
had gone, leaving no trace behind. What 

the meaning of dl afll? 1 wandered 
the cliffs Avdiich border the sea at 

Folkestone, and presently my thoughts be
came more Hear. If the old man pos- 
v»essed -the secret of the Kings marriage, 
be also possessed tilie secret of the wo
mans life. It was true T had not been 
able t.6 enter Pycroft Hall that morning, 
but it might be tha/t be would again visit 
it during the night. Well I would go to 
the oM place again that n-iglit, and if the 
light shone at -the window, I would de
mand admittance and then trust to my 

and wit to meet Whatever I

—t*.
nommynated him will in bis wife canne in 
an’ dliragged ihi-m away fr’m timptauion. 
Th’ way 'they got Sinitor Fair banks to ac- 
cipt was be sliowin’ him- a pitcher iv our 
gT-*reat an’ noble prisidint; t hr y in’ to jump 
a horse over a six foot fence. An’ they 
on’y prc\"ailed upon Hinnery Davis to 
bake tiliis almost onequallcd honor ibe tellin’ 
him that th’ raison th’ Sage iv Esoopus 
didn’t speak earlier was because be has 
veak lungs.

“Wcfl, he's illieted. 
on th’ candy date if r prisidint 
him th’ office. They notify th’ candydatc 
f’r vice-prisidint through th’ personal col- 
ums iv th’ pa-apers : ‘J.f th’ tall, dark 
gintleman with hazel eyes, black coat an’ 
white vest who was nommynated at th’ 
con-vdntion f’r vice-prisidint will call at 
headquarters, be will hear iv something to 
his advantage.’ So he buys a ticket in’ 
hops tp iWash’n’ton where he gets a good 

suited to his station right above th’
Th’

In lli* oV days whin th’ boys had nommy
nated some unknown man fr’m New York 
fi prisidint, they turned in an’ nom my
na ted a gr-reat an’ well-known man fr’m 
tlV West, f’r vice-prisidint. Th' candy- 
date f’r vice-prisidint was all iv th’ ticket 
we iver see (lurin’ a campaign. Th’ la-ad 

. they put up IT* prisidint stayed down cast 
an* was nivor allowed to <>ixm h is mouth 
except in writin’ fiefure witnesses but th* 
candydatc fv v-ice-prisidint wint fr’m van 
end iv th’ counthry to th’ other howlin’ 
again th’ tariff an’ other immortal issues, 

dead. I niver voted f’r Grover de-

“As to that, mine host,” I made ans
wer, “I may net boast, still I 'have wit 
enough to know «that it may not always 
be best to speak names aloud in n<n Inn, 
although the King will be in England 
soon.”

“God bless King Oharles II and down 
with ail IV*itm-singing traitons,” he cried 
fervently. /

“Amen to that,” I cried, “d<rwn with all 
traitors whether .they sing Psalms or no. 
But to come to fiiv qnestio^i, si-rice the 
worshipful gentleman whom I have dc- 
ecribed hath wot had the misfortune to 
be obliged to leave this hospitable 'house,
I trust, you will.,take .my, name to him, 
with the request-that f "may enjoy a few 
minutes of ih-is company.V't ^ , !
, j/TYou Tpean t,^ gentiemaa who rode a 
gray horse with a gray feather in his bat, 
arid carried a jeweled hilted Sword?’’

“Ay, 1 mean him. He was accompan
ied by a lady, who wore a long cloak, and 
whose face was well -nigh hidden by her 
headgear. I heard him ask you for private 
rooms as he entered.”
' “But did you not know?”
“Know what?”
“That he left last night at midnight.”
“4* midnight?”
“Ay, a messenger came bearing him im

portant . news and although the lady liad 
gone to bed, as 'be had to arouse her, ay, 
and the ostler too for .t'liat matter. Both 
their homes were saddled, and they rode 
away at one o’ th’ dock, but whither they 
have gone I know not.”

At tliis 1 was silent, for I knew that 
the man had told a lie.

“But -what would you?” continued the 
Innkeeper. “We shall have bustling times 
now, and the innkeeper’s trade wild be, 
brisk so he -must not grumble. Besides 
he paid his count like a prince, and 
would net take the silver change which 
he coukl rightfully claim.”

Now this brought- iqp to a .deadlock, as; 
can be seen. I dared nbt -ask direct ques
tions, first because 1 did not wish to 
arouse suspicions, and ne^t because 1 
feared by so doing I should shew my state 
of utter ignorance concerning the man 
about whom I enquired. Still when one 
is twenty-three one does not lack confi
dence, and youth will dare to rush bare
headed where an older man would hesi
tate to enter with a steel head-cap.

“Ay, I would I had known.” 1 replied. 
“I could perhaps have told him that his 
danger was not so great as he imagined.”

At this he started like one surprised, 
while ill is eyes flashed a look of enquiry.

“Danger?” he said.questioningly. “Wliat 
danger, young sir?”

“Better not give it a name,” I made 
answer. “Besides I do not know how 
much lie hath told you, and I would be' 
tray no man’s secrets. Solomon said many 
wise things and wrote' them down in a 
book, and Solomon, whom some call a 
fool,” here I stopped, and looked into his 

:facc, “«"though his writing* , are placed 
l aniong 4'he'lioly -Scriptures, said that there 
jWfis a Cjnwe to bold one’s peace as well

’ “îSôifpiSon had ,hi,any ways ' of obtaining 
knowledge,"’ he almost timidly, 1
thought. . .

“Ay. some have said that they were 
means known only -to himself.”

I could have sworn that Hie man 
trembled. Whether l wtis getting .any 
nearer the truth or no, I knew «not, but 
I was sure blunt my words were construe! 
by the Innkeeper in huuIi a way -tliat he 
fancied I was the possessor of the secret 
he had sought to hide. Still the man 
doubted me, and he did not seem inebned 
to offer any information.

“God save King* Cliarlcs II,” lie said, 
as .though he thought 1 doubted his loy
alty.

“Amen to that,” I replied. Then I 
continued quietly, still witching him: 
“Charles is a good name, whether borne 
by a king or another man.”

Now whether lie was too thick in the 
head to understand the drift of my words, 
or whether I was on the wrong track I 
know not; whatever may be the truth he 
suddenly left the room, craving pardon for 
leaving mv so abruptly, and assuring me 

[that. !he liad many things to attend to that
I •■■v : - . i ri.i i iiyitir .«‘vi •imcrning.
• ' Ab ri^' ‘again. T tiiiff Lilijd to c<dh-ct my 
Thou,gl.ls. The lartdYérd’.V commiiiiicatior.s 
itif true left me liri ref in the dark than 
ever. That V#i»‘ ‘lira 1 knew,

|hut whether i-t was a lie that the man 
fluid left the inn 1 hail not yet licMj able 
(to discover. 1 i-alled to mind the words 

I had heard spoken in the bc<l-chamber 
next to iny own, and remembered that 
the man had told the woman to return

At this he laughed. “No man will ever 
live at Pycroft,” he said.

“Why? Is not tlic house a good one?”
. “It’s the company,, not the house, 1 was 
thinking of.”

“The company?”
“Many and manys the one who has 

thought of living at (Pycroft; but no man 
hath dared. Through the day it’s right 
eno’, but at night the trouble begins. 
There is not a. witch for twenty miles 
around ibut gets her marks at Pycroft, 
there’s not a Witches' revel but is held 
there, and as evjêry man knows after they 
have met at their revels the dev*ky begins. 
The corn is -blighted, the cojyi give no 
milk, the murrain blights tti$ stock, child
ren have the rickets, and everything goes 

I ^have heard that it can be

Th’ ilictors call 
an’ hand

own courage 
might Iiappen to see.

no\yCHAPTER VIII. velarid. I wudden’t vote f’r him anny 
mc-re thin he’d vote Fr me. I voted f’r 
ol’ man Thurman an’ Tom Hendricks an’ 
Adly Stevenson befurè he become a pro- 
fissional vice-prisidint. They thought it 
was an honor but if ye’d road tlveir bio- 
graphies today, ye’d find at th’ end: ‘Th’ 
writer will pass over th’ closin’ years iv 
Mr. Thurman’s career hurridiy. It is 
enough to say iv this painful p ryod that 
afHier a life time iv devoted sarvice to his 
counthry, th’ statesman’s declinin’ dayg, 

soiTow. He be-

Directly I had made up my mind to i>ay 
second visit to Pycroft Hall my spirits 

rose, and my (heart grew warm. The 
thought of meeting the weird old creature, 
and speaking with *him face to face, stirred 
my blood, and kindled my imagination. 
Moreover, for the first time the new 
King’s Marriage Contract became real to 
me. For wihat did not come to me 
through the night came to me on the cliffs. 
And this I have found since thon; it is 
when I have a sense of freedom that I 
am able to think. When I am beneath 
tall trees, or imprisoned within stone 
walls, my mind refuses'to grasp the issues 
of things. But when I stand in the light, 
in God’s open place, not only does my 
natural -vision widen, but also the vision 
of mind and soul, becomes more keen and 
has greater range. The thoughts which 

thinks in the dark, and in cramped

a

room
kitchen an’ overlookin’ a woodyard. 
prisidint has to live where lie is put, but 
th’ V'iee-prisidiri-t is free to go annywhere 
he Ikes where they are not .partickler. Th’ 
Constichoochkm provides that th’ prisi
dint shall have to put up with darky 
coQikin* but th’ vice-prisidint is permitted 
to cat out. Ivry ,morn-in’ it is his business 
to call at th’ White House an’ inquire 
afthcr th’ prisidint’s health. Whin told 
that th’ prisidint was niver betuicr he 
gives three cheers an’ departs with a 
heavy heart. Th’ feel-in’ iv th’ vice-prisi
dint about th’ prisidint’s well--bein’ is 
very deep. On rainy days -he calls at th’ 
White House an’ begs th’ prisidint not to 
go out without his rubbers. He has Mrs. 
Vice Prisidint knit hi-m a shawl to pro
tect his throat again th’ night air. If th’ 
prisidint has a touch iv fever, th’ vice- 
prisidint gets a touch iv fever him.silf. 
He has t he doctor on th’ - ’phone durin* 

hear th’ prisidint is

wrong.
bought for an old song, but no man will 
buy it. Through the day it seems all quiet 
and restful, but at nighttime blue lires 
have been seen there, awful smells come 
from there, ay, and the devil Kith Ijecn 
seen there.”

These last words the man spoke with a 
shudder.

“It is said,” he went on, “that the par
son, who is a man of God if ever there 
was one, and who is death on wizards and 
witches, is going to appeal to the new 
King to have it blown up with gunpowder, 
so that we may have peace and quietness 
again, and so that farmers may sow their 
corn without fear that dt will be blighted 
before the harvest comes.”

“But what is the cause of all this?”
“Ah, you arc not from these parts, and 

have never learnt. Solomon the fool lived 
there. Who he wa=, nobody knows, but lie 
came there long years agone before J came 
to live in this parish, and I have heard 
that he had dealings with the Pope o’ 
Rome. Anyhow, some said that his life 
was in danger, and in order to be match 
for all the world he sold himself to the 
devil.” *

At this I could not hclp^laughing, for 
although such stories were generally be
lieved in, -that which I «had seen the night 
before drove such - thoughts from me.

was clouded be a gr-reat 
come vice-prisidint iv th’ United States. 
Oh, how much betther ’twere that we 
shud be sawed, off arly be th’ gr-reat reap- 
er Death, thin that a 
end in ignomy.’ It’s a turrbic thing. I" 
read in th’ pa-aper four years ago: ‘Foul 
plot again Thaydore Rosenfelt. Platt an’ 
Lianna schainC to make him vice-prisidint/ 
l r-read th’ other day: ‘Attack on Joe 
Cannon. Odell proposes him f’r vicc-pris- 
idint. Cannon plea din’ with his f rinds to 

him.’ Bimeby whin th’ 
comity runs-short iv funds, they 11 raise 
Hi’ wind be gum around an’ llu'catenin’ 
plu Hi r.vcrats with th’ nom iny nation, Ye’ll 
hear people *ny: ‘That boy will come to 

good end.’ 11c will be vice-prLsidint.’
If ye say abviut a man that lie’s ^ood 

prisidintial timiter, he’ll buy ye a dhtink.
F ye say lie's gts-d viee-prisidinfill tinibcr, 

that lie isn’t goed enough 
to be out up into shingles an’ ye’d betther 
lie careful. It’s sthrange', too, liecausc it’s 
a good job. I -tlhink a man cud put in 
four years comfortably in th’ place if lie 
was a sound sleeper. What ar re 
jooties, says ye? Well, (lurin’ <h’ cam
paign lie has to do a good .deal iv th* 
rough outside wurruk. Th’ candy date f r, 
prisidint is at 'home pickin’ out th’ big 
wurruds in tlT dichnTy an’ firin’ thim at 
us fr’m type to time. Th’ candydatc f’r 
th’ vice-prisidincy is out in Iowny yell in 
fr’m tli’ back Tv a car or a dhr-iy. He 
gees to all Hi’ church fairs an’ wakes an’

cor-

life iv Honor shud

a man
places, are smaller than those which come 
to him beneath- the great dome of the 
sky, when the wind blows free, and naught 
■belittles his sight. At least this hath al
ways been, the case with me. When I 
would think the fbost thoughts I am cap
able of thinking, 1 long to live in a large 
place where the sunlight is #trong.

Through the tight 1 had wondered blind
ly what drew woman to Pycroft Hall, 
and what wasuin the -man’s mind, who 
sent her there, but no answer came to me. 
Now, as I walkted along the cliffs in sight 
of the great 
brightly in the tight of the early summer’s 
sun, I thought of mahy reasons. And this 
among others: If my father, and Marion 
Harcomb, and Lucy Walters’ mother had 
heard of Pycroft Hall, and of Edith Py
croft, why not others? If I had been led 
to try and obtain power Over the King 
might not others? If the man who had 
sent the woman to Pycroft at night were 
Sir Gharles Denman, a man u|K>n whom 
the King’s anger rested, would he not de
sire to move heaven and earth to possess 
a secret, whereby he 
with his monarch? If I had heard of the 
King’s marriage contract, he also had 
heard of it arid had sent his wife to obtain 
knowledge of the thing. But why had he 
sent her? To ' this many answers came. 
For one thing he was afraid, and for an
other he believed that this beauteous 
woman would succteed where he had failed. 
Besides- his power over her was great. IShe 
also lived in great fear, and he used that 
fear in order to make her Obey his ^be
hests.

All this seemed so natural that I called 
myself a fool for not thinking of it be
fore. Why had 1 allowed my opportunities 
to slip through my hands? Besides might 
not the woman have succeeded? What 

the meaning of the other woman en
tering? And more, whitlier had they 
gone?

But this did not trouble me much. There 
no sign of victory on the woman’s 

face. Had she gained possession of such 
papers, she would have revealed her vic
tory, whereas I had seen her face the mo
ment 'before the other woman had ap
peared and it told only of yearnings, and 
the shadow of a great fear.

I am putting down these thoughts here, 
so that those who may hap to read this 
may see the position in which I was placed 
and the difficulties that stood in my way. 
I am aware also that those whose thoughts 

clearer, and whose minds are better 
balanced than mine, may have goon reason 
for thinking that I had acted foolishly, 
and had taken altogether the wrong way 
to accomplish my purpose. I would have 
thorn remember, however, that I was but 
a lad of twenty-three, and that youth is 
not famed for its discretion. Moreover, 
as I look back now, I wonder what I 
could have done, whereby 1 could better 
haye accomplished the thing I had set out 
to accomplish.

Before 1 had 'been on the cliffs an hour, 
I liad made my plans, and these 1 started 
to carry out without delay. First of all 1 
went back to the stable and had my horse 
saddled, and having ridden lour miles in 
the direction of Pycroft Hall, I cast* my 
eyes around in the hopes of seeing some

The

*
paign

tli’ night. *l)oc, 
onwell,’ he says. ‘Oud I do annything f r 
him,—anny thing like dlirawin’ hi s salary 
or appintin’ th’ postmasther at Onjynn- 
apolis?’ It is princip’lly, Hinnissy, be
cause hr th’ vice-prisidint that most iv 
our prisrdirits have enjoyed such rugged 
health. -Th’ vice-prisidint guards th’ pris
idint an’ th’ prisidÿit afther sizin’ up th’ 
vice-prisidint ct>n-cludes that it wild be 
better f’r th’ counthry, if lie. shud live yet 
awhile. ‘D’ye know,’ says ,th’ prisidint 
to th’ vice-prisidint, ‘ivry tinïe J see you 
I -feel tin years younger.’ ‘Ye’er kind 
wurruds,’ says th’ vice-prisidint, ‘brings 
tears to me eyes. My wife was sayin’ on’y 
this mornin’ how comfortable we ar’rc in 
our littie flat.’ Komc vico-prisidints have 
been so anxious f’r th’ prisidint’s safety 
that they’ve had to be warned off th’ 
White House grounds.

“Aside fr’m Hi’ arjoos duties iv lookin’ 
afther th’ prisidint’s health, it is th* bus
iness iv th’ vice-prisidinfi-' to preside 
th’ deliberations iv tli’ Bis it. Ivry morn- 
in’ 'between ten an’ twelve, 'he swings his 
hamook in th’ palucliial Si-nit Chamber 
an’ sinks off into dhreainless sleep. He 

Binitor Tillman

ye ma ne

sea Whose waters flashed

his

(To be continued).

DOOLEY THt KIMtlEE
ok thf ro-msimicï appears at public mectin’s between a 

net solo an’ a glee club. He ought to be 
a man good at rapartcc.Our now- lie,nor* 
cd (lie some) prisidint had to retort with —» 
uh’ vc-ry liar ids that since have signed th* 
Pannyma Canal bill fi> a Colorado gin- 
llcman who aeeostetl him with a .scantling.
An’ 1 well raymimhor another cindydate, 
an’ a gr-reat man tin», who replied to a 
gintInman in îShelbyxille xvfio uied a rude 
remark he threaten’ him a.< though lit1 wqs 
an open Fire-place. It, was what Ilogan 

fine cut an’ incisive reply/ Yes, 
sir, th* candydatc f’r vice-prisidint has a 
busy time iv it durin’ ÙT campaign, hop- 
pin’ fr’m town ■ to town, «peakin’ sliakin 
hands with ill’ pop.vlacc who call him Hal 

. «'i* ('Ivarlie, dodgin’ bricks, Figiitin’/ WitJ*., 
his audjc'nee an* diggin’ up f’r tli’ fi
nance erniily. He has to 1? - an all-round‘ 
man. lie miLst be a. g«H>d speaker, a pleas-1 
ant man with HT la dies, a fair boxer an* 
rassie?-, .smiivtliing iv a liar an* if he s a 
ray publican campaignin' in .Missouri, an 
active sprinter. If he has all thim quali
ties. he may or may in t r.iyctive a ma
jority at Hi’ polls an' no man will know 
whether they vcfced f’r him or not.

could make terms i

(Copyright, 1901, by McClure, Phillips & Co.)
“Ye've tol’ me wlio ye ar-re wit'll f’r 

prisidirrt,” said Mr. Hcmneesy. “But wlho 
ar-re ye go-in’ to vote f’r f’r vice-presi- 
diirt?’’

“I haven’t med up me mind,” said Mr. 
Doo'.ey. “They’re both good an’ great 

1 men.,Hinnery fi.v-^away Oavix H a fine ol’ 
i Virginian (West) jaiutlenAul- Through 
his middle nanje he is retifeil'.'to William 

i J. Bryan an’ he is" faithct^nfiaw of another 
! gr-reat man, Smi tor J5)tine. Mr. Davis 
' is eighty-w*n yitors pM. aS'd has forty mil- 
j lyon dollars orj^s "forty millyom years old 
an’ .has eighty-Van doKars. I’m not r;—

: wlhich 'hut aimylhow th' figures passes be- 
, IVf. ilfle is a good man an’ it is thought 
: tfcat itis riiie judgment an’ still riper for- 

will add gr-reat strenth -to th’ ticket. 
’ I see in th’ pa-apers that he looks twenty 
' yeiars younger thin his yearn an’ I’li bet 
that Ibefuie th’ campaign is over he’ll feel 
three millyon dollars younger in 'his .bank 
roH.

“Th’ raypubliean candydatc is th’ Hon
orable Oharles Fairbanlcs, -w.ho -hails fr’m 
Injyanny. (Hence th’ wnrrud (hail. He has 
alnioit th’ same qualifications f’r th’ lofty 
office f’r which he has (been unanimously 

ichoosen -be th’ tirreasurer iv th’ campaign 
comity. He is not quite th’ statesman 
that Hinnery is. He misses it be about 
thirty-mine millyons. Still, he has enough 
to do ibis) jooty worthily tlu-ough th’ cam- 

iSanitor Fairbanks has a fine war

calls amay be awakened by 
pokin’ Sinitor1 Hoar in th’ eye. This is 

way bh’ Sinit iv délibérât in.’ If sj,wan
th’ viceprisidint rises fr’m his hammock 
an’ says:

'
‘Th’ Sinitor will come to 

Ordher.’ ‘He won’t,’ says th’ Sinitor. 'Oh, 
very well,’ says tli’ presidin’ officer; ‘he 
won t,” on’ dlirops off again. It is his 
jooty to rigorously enforce th’ rules iv tli’ 
Sinit. There ar’re none. Tli’ Sinit is 
ruled be courtesy -like th’ longshoreman's 
union. Th’ vice-prisidint is not expected 
to butt in much It wild be a breach 
iv sinitoryal courtesy f’r -him to step do.vn 
an’ part th’ sinitor fr’m Texas an’ th’ 
sinitor fr’m Injyanny in tli middle iv a 
debate undher a desk on whether North- 

gintlenien. I shuilden't wondher ifern
he timed to do it if he was taught liis 
place with tli leg iv a chair. He isn’t 
aven called upon, to give a decision. All 
that his grateful counthry demands fr’m 
th’ man that she has ilivated to this proud 
position tli toe iv her boot, is that he 
shall keep his opinyons to himself. An" 
so -he whiles th’ pleasant hours in tli 
-beautiful city iv Wash’nton, an’ whin lie 
wakes up he is ayether in th’ White 
House or in th’ sthreet. I ll niver say 
annything agin tli vice-prisidincy. It is 
a good jit, an’ is richly deserved be aye
ther Jlinncry (lassaway Davis or Oharles 
Fairbanks. An’ be liivens, I’ll go further 
an’ say it richly desarves ayether iv 
thim.”

"lias tli candydatcs aceipted tli noiii- 
mynation f’r prisidint1;” asked Mr. H n

FIIIÏE UFIUIG
HIT FROM ÎMI
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Paris, July 23—The -government’-s 
trovensy-with Rome continues to be ill# 
chief subject of public interest. The 
ions moves are generally considered to 
be leading up to a termination of the con
cordat and the separation of the church 
and the state. The ‘immediate issue is 
narrowed -to the Pope's right to dismiss 
■the French .bishops of Laval and Dijon.

The government is positively determin
ed to resist the assertion of this claim. 
An ultimatum .to that effect is now on 
the way, but numerous diplomatic delays 
arc expected, owing to 'the leisurely pro
cess of the Vatican.

The government fully expects the Vati- 
•will refuse to yield, but decisive stvy6 

toward a rupture will probably be 
red until fine next meeting of ll1^ 
of ministers in August. The 
time, the bishops are cut 
church for tltfrir refusal 
before Jul

con-
paign.
record. He sarved throughout th’ reibo'l- 

as cashier iv Hi’ First Naytionail Bank 
iv Terry Hut an’ (has iver since given .most 
iv bis 'tiurtfian* tabori to bis goo 1<1 standard 
an’ ' as'mirish iv it as pe.-^ible. Hinnery 
Davis doetinlfi carè so nluc'h about goold.
He has all kinds: An* thrire in a few 
well dhooseff wurruds, Hinnissy, is th’ bio
graphy -i-*' th* t\Vo hièn, wan iv whom will 
satvc this counthry-as vice-prisidint f’r th’ 
ncx’ four years in Wash in’ton an’ th’ 
other will sarve it jus’ as much be stayin’ 
at (home.

stihrange about th’ vice-prisidincy, 
Hinnissy. Th’ prMdincy is ith’ highest 
office in th’ gift iiv fill’ people. Th’ viee-^ 
prisidi-nCy is th’ ncx’ highev»t an’ fill low
est. It isn’t a crime exactly. Yc can’t be 
sint to jail f’r it but it’s a kind iv a dis
grace. It’s Like writin’ anonymous letters.
Whin 'Sinitor Elkins is asked about hie 
father-in-law now, he shakes his head an’ 
says: ‘We don’t sj>eak. iv him anny more man 
in th’ faim’ly.’ At a convention nearly all 
•th’ dfillygates lave as soon as thej^ve nom- — 
m>Tiated till’ prisidint f’r fear wan iv thim 
will be nommynated f’r vice-prisidint. j ^ 
They offered iit to me frind, Joe Gannon 
an’ tV language he used brought th’ blush 
iv shame to th* cheeks iv a maygur dil|y- 
gate fr’m AUybamy. They tliried to hand 
it to Ili-nnery Cabin Lodge an’ lie wept 
bit ter. y. They found a «man fr’m Wiscon
sin who was in dhrink an’ had 'almost |

var-

nessy.
“No,” said Mr. Dooley, “tli’ comities 

haven’t med up their minds whether they 
will give th’ dinmnyvrat nommynation to 
Rosenfelt an’ th’ raypAblican nonnnyna

ît don’t( ;u!’lv in the mrruing before anyone was . , ,
astir. Would lie, having given tow h com- one‘. 'l®,|t n0 one ,,Wf -11î xr t
man,Is. 1,mvt nt mi,lui,(ht having lier «nghb-irhood was thinly mhab.ted. Not 
alone ami hell lew? * boraeman was to be seen on the read,

In truth the mvntcrv in which 1 ha,l not a laborer was working in the fields, 
become involved aee-nwd to cntogle me I found out afterwards that practicall) 
w, than ever. Then" I called,myself a the whole country side had emptied itself 
fool for not taking a necessary step, and in order to be present at the landing of 

which would have occurred immediate- the king at Dover, lhat not knowing the 
]y to anyone t’liat was not half-witted. exact day of Ills coming they had gone to 

■ I hurried to the stables, and there I Dover a few days in advance so that they 
found that, whether the landlord had might 'be certain to be there to give him 
(spoken truly or no,' the horses which had a royal welcome. In truth I found out 
[brought the mun and woman the previous that for a full week before the King 
iii’glvt were gone. Only my ow,n stood the town of Dover was a huge fair, an- 
’there eating her full i f mis. 1 wr-ul tp ’fth.it revelry continued from lmdnignt .to 
-her and patted her. and then i, <.kvd r. u':nl .(midnight without ceasing, 
fur some wideme wliieii might tell me ! Freseutly, -lio-wevCr, 1 caught sight of a 

• how long it was since the ctiief# were 1 man who Was cutting wood by oue of the 
taken away. But nothing cooild I see. j fences some distance a-way, whereupon 1

til n to Barker, or vicy va ray. 
make much diff’rcnce annyway.”

“Why is it, I wondher, that ivryh-alv 
away fr'jn a nominynation f’r viec- 

prisidint as if it was an indictment he 
th’ gran’ jury? it usen’t to he so. I’ve 
hollered meeilf black in th’ Ace f’r ol" 

Thurman an’ Hendricks f lni^A)'.
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