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CHAPTER XXXVIiIL—Conticud

My tears fell fast; grandmother
did not attempt to check them, but
when I began to eomplaio of om
sorrowful lot, she gently reprovec
me, saying: * Child, bave. you for-
gottan the beautifal 12th Cbapter of
the 20d Book of the Imitation of
Christ! What does our adorable
Saviour promise to His friends here
bilow? Joy snd pleasure, or the
oross and suffering? And the nearer
His friends are to Him, the more
bittor is their portion. To the
Apostles He said: You shall driok

-of Wy eBslioe; wud Heprdained that

a sword of sorrow shoald pierce the

" heart of His beloved Mother, and

she should be orowned Queen of
Martyrs. The measare of the suf-
feriogs He assigns to us is the meas
ure of the love He bears us. Ba:
the sufforing will not last long. Now
the world rejrices, you indeed have
sorrowg but I will see you sgain,
and your beart will rejoice; and
your j )y no man shall take from you.
Lot us thank Him thergfore for all
our sfilistions!”

Then she attered aloud her grati-

* tnde aud love to God, in worde

A

., known her from a thourand !

which rose up to Heaven as'a sweet
canticle of praise and triomph,
From tbat day forth she vividly de-
clived, her life died out like a taper
that had been burnt before the altar
of God. Her last words were: “Io
the crose, is salvation.”

« Tt reed scarcely be said that I
resolved to leave the Tower as soor
as I bad closed ber eyes, and pre-
parad her mortal remains lor burial.
A scene in which my mistress be-
haved with unseemly violetce, ob
discovering that I was a Papist, gave
exocuse for my immediate departure,
Idid not go forth alone; the old
boatman, whose term of detention
had expired, accompanied me, as
well as St. Barbe, whom bis uncle
had, on the preceding day, set free,
and provided with clothes. And
whither, when we reached the
Thames and stepped into a boat, did
we direct our ocourse, if not to the
rickety old house at St. Catherine's
wharf, where my dear husband lay
in hiding?

I will leave it to him to give ap
account of our arrival there.

On the next day but one after St
Valentine’s Day, I was sitting a:
my attioc window, looking down
upon the Thames, whose Tor-
bid waters, rushing and eddying be-
low, almost resembled the horrible
river of the infernsl regions,

Tarbi bis coeno vest:qne voragine

gurges.
Aestuat atque cmnem Cocyto erume-
tat arensm |

I sat moody and scrrowful, for to
golitude and the misery of compul-
sory inaction was added the contir=
ual dread of detection, which would
have been not only death to me, bat
to the brave lad who had rescued me.
This daily apprehensicn preyed upon
my health, and it might bave bad
serions consequences, had I beer
subjsoted to such torture much
longer. But as I yazed upon the
river lost in gloomy meditation, the
pale rays of a wintry sun broke
through the fog and fell upon a boat
that was steering straight for tbe
house. I instantly recognized the
white-bearded man at the helm. for
my old friend Bill Bell, end was
heartily glad to see that he had re-
gained his liberty. But who were
the two persons seated in the middle
of the boat, with their backs towards
me? Toe figure of the .man seemed
a familiar one; and right enough,
when he stood up and turned round
to look up at the house, I saw it wa:
St. Barbe! What could he want?
Ougbt I to welcome him a8 a friend
or fly from him asan enemy? While
.1 thus doubted, to my astonishment
Isaw him politely offer his arm to
the young woman by his side, an
ordinary maidservan', to judge by
her dress. Bot when she looked
up, and I saw her dear face and met
‘her bright blue eyes, I should have
Dowr
I fl»w, g@gardless of the shaky ladder
and stc¥p, clumsy stairs, into the
room below, which she was just ep-
tering, and we threw ourselves in%«
each other’s arms kissing and hug-
ging one another, lavghicg and cry
ing for j)y.

Presently I turned to St. Barbe,
whose presence I' had overlooked in
the transport of my delight. All
was explaived in a few words.
When he told me he had been re
ceived into the Onurob, I embracec
him with fiaternal affeciion. 1
thanked bim for eparing my life, but
he would not listen to me, saying be
had-orly paid off an cld debt, for he
remembzred the day when I fished
him out of the Trent, Then he
spoks of our departure from Eng-
land, which now offered few diffi
cul ies. The paseport his uncle bad
given him was oce euch as envoys
usu:lly ba-e, and in it mention was
ex}rei-ly made of “domestics.” In

this character my betrothed avd I
could safely accompany him. Yet
we thought it witer to act upon
Walsingham’s suggestion and travel
vith the French ambassador.
surdingly St. Barbe went to present
himself to M. de Builievre, taking
with him 8 letter from Mary, in
which Mendoza’s letter of recommen.
da.ion was enoclosed,

We had much to tell and to hear,
and the hours paesad rapidly, At
oightfall ot. Barbe retorned 10 an=
nounce that all was arranged; the
ambassador started for Paris the next
day but one, and would be happy to
take us in his suite. St. Barbe also
brought & note from Mme. de B.l-
lievre for my betrotned, inviting her
@ join her at once at ber residence.
Tobus we parted again, but this time
in joyous expecation.

Tbe next day was one of busy
prepacation. Bosfore sunrise on the
day after, we were at St Paol’s
stairs, where we went, in the am.
bassador’s suite, on board the vessel
that was to tramsport him and us to
France, Still afewanxious momentes
were in reserve for us. We were
about to weigh anchor, when a party
of Walsingham’s agents, Poclay, I
believe, among them--came on board
to inspect our papers. They ap-
peared sati-fied, bowever, and after
that we had pothing more to fear.
Oar bark moved elowly down the
Tbames; once more we saw Bill
Bell’s old houre standing over the
water, the turrets and walls of the
g'oomy tower, and then London was
left behind in the morning mist,
while we cautiously made our way
between the ships at anchor and the
flat banks, till the wind rose, the fog
lifted, and with canvas fortunes our
own had, to a great extent, been
bound up. Buat whben the subdued,
sweet notes of the organ echoed
through the lofty aisles and the choir
of the Chapel Royal began to chant
the touching strains of the * Libera.”
I wept like a child. It seemed to
me however, that, on” this ocoasion,
this lament and appeal for meruy
might be well replaced by the song
of joy and trinmph which the
Church appoints for the commem-
oration of her martyrs,

The same opinion was. expressed
by the Bishop of Bourges, Mgr.
Renaud de B:aume, who pronounced
the panegyric. He declared the
viclim thus shamefully pat to death
to ba in every semse a martyr,
Scarcely a dry eye was to be seen in
the assemily when he depioted ber
decth, and describsd how with ma.
jestic composure she ascended the
scaffold erected in the great hall at
Fotbheringay, and declared in un-
faltering tones: “I am by birth a
Princess and an aonointed Queen
and not amenable to the laws of this
country, I am a near relative of
the Qaeen snd ber rightfal heir, It
is unjusily that I saffer, bat I thaok
God that I sm permitted to die for
my religion. Iam wholly innocent
of baving plotted the death of the
Queen, or ofghaving by word or deed
sanctisned any attempt sgainst her
person.” Then the Bishop went on
to tell how the Protestant Dean of

WEEDS

Consumption is a human
weed flourishing best in weak
lungs. Like other weeds it’s
easily destroyed while young;
when old, sometimes im-
possible.

Strengthen the lungs as you
would weak land and ‘the
weeds will disappear.

The best lung fertilizer is
Scott’s Emulsion. Salt pork
1s good too, but it is very hard
to digest.

_ The time to treat consump-
tion is when you begin tryin
to hide it from yourself.
Others see it, you won’t.

Don’t wait until you can't
deceive yourself any longer.
Begin with the first™ thought
to take Scott’s Emulsion.  If
it isn’t really consumption so
much the better; you will soon
forget it and be better for the
treatment. If it is consump-
tion you can’t expect to be
cured at once, but if you will
begin .in time and " will. be
rigidly regular in your treat-
ment you will win.

Scott’s Emulsion, fresh air,
rest all you can, eat all you
can, that's the treatment and
that’s the best treatment.

We will send you
a little of the Emul-
sion free,

S ool & e b

E _rlt;t“cbv.e;-y bottle of

SCOTT & BOWNE,
Chemists,

Toronto, Ontario,

5oc. and $1; all dm;hh.

Ac~ .| enemies.

Poterborough persistently exhorted
her at this supreme moment 10 aban-
don her religion, and she again and

sgain informed him that she
was resolved to die in the faith in
which she had lived, answering wheo
counselled to lay aside the crucifix
which she carried in bher band. “ It
is not easy to carry the image in one’s
hand without bearing it in one’s
heart, and nothing benefits the Chris-
tian on his way to death than to keep
before him the image of the Saviour.”
The audience ;were fllled with pity
and admiration as the preacher con-
tinued : “She then in tbe hearing of
all present, prayed for the Pope, for
the welfare of the Church and of the
Christain princes, for her son, for
Queen Enzibeth and for all ber
Whea her ladies in vain
attempted to restrain their sobs she
comforted them, saying:—'‘ Weep
not, but rather rejoice. I am wil-
ling to depart out of this world, to
die for so good a cause.”  And with
words of prayer upon her lips, she
laid her head upon tbe block, and re-
ceived the deathstroke.  Oa bhappy
dzath, O glorious victory! The only
crime that could be proved against
her, was her adherence to the Catho-
lic Faith.

This, and much else that the
Bishop of Bourges said, moved ali
who heard him to tears Much
more did it affect us who had had
personal intercourse with the royal
lady of whom he spoke. As we left
the Cathedral, St. Barbe said to me:
“ When Elizibeth’s turn comes to
die, she will not lay Ler head down
with the same tranquil composure
wherewith Mary Stuart laid hers upon
the block. I believe her end will be
one of blackest despair !

My friend’s words came true, as is
well known. What, I ask you, does
it avail the proud E!izabeth now to
bave been an object of adoration to
her subjecta? What are crown and
sceptre, prison aud fetters, axe and
block, when weighed on the balance
of eternity ?

EPILOGUE.—And now the
somewhat lengthy story of the events
of our past lives, commenced last
May by Your Imperial Highness’
command, and continued by us con-
jointly during the summer, is at last
completed, and neatly written out in
the book which Your Imperial High-
ness ordered from Brussels for the
purpose, I may quote the words of
Marus at the close of the second book
of the Georgics, and say:

Sed nos immensum spatiis confeci-
mus aequor,
Et iam tempus equum!fumantia sol-
vere collal
Truly, a wide tract bas been tra-
versed, and it is time to loose the
yoke from the necks of the steaming
horses! And as the traveller, when
he reaches his desiination, pauses a
while, and looks back at the road he
has covered, so we too may look
back and thank God for His merciful
guidance. Qiouds came up, the
tempest burst, with terrific violence,
threatening general destruction, but

followed, with a bright rainbow, while
light clouds tinged with gold flitted
across the sky.

How it has since fared with my
dear wife and myself Your Imperial
Highnees knows full well ; for our
iife had been like that of a little
bark io'a tranquil harbor, from the
ttme we eatered your service, and
nave eujoyed a far larger share of
your favor than our poor merits de-
serve.

St.. Barbe also, or rather Brother
Anselm, sees in all that has befallen
bim the gracious band of Providence,
although he has been led by rougher
paths than we have; for God in His
wisdom, assigns the heavier cross to
the stronger shoulders, and He knows
best what each one of us can bear.

Quid valeant humeri, quid ferre re-
cusent.

After a few years of happy married-
life his beloved Judith and his only
child were taken from him, Her
death was most edifying ; with her
last breath she exhorted her busband
not to murmur at ber loss, but rather
to thank Heaven for the happiness
thay had enjryed, and above all for
the grace of having both heen
brought into the Ohurch, for whose
faithful children death has few ter—
rors. Shortly after St. Barbe took
the babit of a humble Capuchin, and
found in the seraphic Saint of Assisi
the peace which the world failed to
give him,

Frith is equally happy as a mem=
ber of the Society of Jesus. In ac
cordance with his earnest wish, he
has been sent on the dangerous
English mission. He has revisited
Woxingdon, and prayed beside the
grave of his parents, The oak
beneath which they were laid to rest,
is still standing, but the house is in
ruins. The property brought no
blessing' to our Cousin Page, who
porchased it by his apostacy.  Frith
is now laboring as a priest at Preston,
io Lancashire, in constant peril, or
rather in constant hope, of following
in the steps of his brother in religion,
Edmund Oampion, and receiving,
like him, a martyr’s crown.

Here in Tervuern, my wife and I
lead a quiet, peaceful life, a life al-
most too free from trouble for this
world, Oar two children Remy and
Anpe. have married happily, and
when they come from the neighbor-
ing town of Brusssls to visit us, they
now. bring oar little grandchildren
with thew. The all merciful Ged

we werz”unhurt, and a still evening |-

Troubled with Kidney Trouble
for Six Months.

Many Men and Women Are Troubled
With Kidney Trouble, Some For Less
Time, Some For Longer—No Need To
Be Troubled For Any Length Of Time,
If They Only Knew Of The Cures

Being Made By

DOAN’'S KIDNEY PILLS.

Backache Is The First Sign Of Kidney
Trouble—Then Come Complications
0f A More Serious Nature,

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS

TAKEN AT THE FIRST SIGN OF
BACKACHE WILL SAVE YOU YEARS
OF MISERY. Mrs. William H. Banks,
Torbrook Mines, N.S., tells the pub-
lic about the great qualities of Doan’s
Kidney Pills in the following words:—I
was troubled with kidney trouble for six
months, and had such terrible pains
across my kidneys all the time that I
could hardly get around. After taking
one box of Doan’s Kidney Pills I began
to feel better, and by the time I had
taken three boxes 1 was completely
cured.

Price 50c. per box, or 3 boxes for $1.25;
all dealers or The Doan Kidney Pill Co.,
Toronto, Ont.

DR
wWOoOoDSs

Heals and Soothes the Lungs and
Bronchial Tubes. Cures COUGHS,
COLDS, BRONCHITIS, HOARSE-
NESS, ete., quicker than any rem-
edy known. If youhave that irri-
tating Cough that keeps you awake
at night, a dose of the Syrup will
stop it at once.

USED FOR EIGHT YEARS.
I have used DR. WOOD’S NORWAY
PINE SYRUP for every cold I have had
for the past eight years, with wonder-
ful success. I never see a friend with a
cough or cold but that I recommend jt.—
M. M. Ellsworth, Jacksonville, N.B,

PRICE 25 CENTS.

and as I have already said, after the
storms we experienced in our youth,”
He has made us find life’s eventide
sweet. through the gracious favor

Your Imperial Highness exteads to
us. To Him be praise and tminks-

giving forever!

To you, illustrious Princess, our
kind Patroness, we, the three narrae
tors of this story. “ The Wonderful
Flower of Woxindoa " venture to off.r
our book,as an expression of our
heartfelt affection, and of the grati-
tude which, after God, we owe to
Your Highness.

THE END.

I cured a horse of the mange with
MINARD'S LINIMENT.
CHRISTOPHER SAUNDERS.
Dalhousie.

I cured a horse badly torn by a
piteh fork with MINARD’S LINI-
MENT.

—

EDWARD LINLIEF,
8t, Peter’s, C. B.

I cured a borse of a bad swelling
with MINARD’S LINIMENT.
THOS. W. PAYNE.
Batburst, N. B.

Eorolling Officer.—What is your
name ?

Recruit. —Owen Espy Casey.
Earolling Cfficer (with evideat ir-
ritation) —Shoot a few of those initials!
O.N.S.P.K.C, what?

Get Rid of that Cough.

Bofore the Summer comes. Dr.
Wood's Norwsy Pine Syrup con-
qners Coughs, Oolds, Sore Throat,
Hoarsenese, Bronchitis, and all die-
eases of the Throat and Lungs.

Ob, doctor! I'm so glad you've
come, my little gitl bas such a 2
“Now don’t tell me what she has,
Nellie, 'cos i’'m the Doctor, an’ I've
got to try an’ guess.”

Thoere is no form of kidney trouble
from a backache down to Brigh's
digease, tha: Doan’s Kidney Pills
will not relieve or care.

If you are tronbled with any
kind of kidney eomplaint, give
D)an's Kidoey Pi‘ls a trial.

Teacher—Bessie, name one bird
that is now extinct.

Little Bessie—Dick.
Teacher—Dick? What sort of a
bird is that ?

Little Bessie—Qur canary., The
cat extincted him!

Is not the weather that's at
fault. IVs your system, clogged
witk  poisonous materials, that
makes you feel dull, drowsy, wesk
and miserable. Lo»t Bardook Blood
Bitters clear away ull the poisone,
purify and enrich your blood, make
you feel bright and vigorous.

The Lawyer.—And what fault bave
you to find with the agent you are
now employing ?

The client.—I can’t make out
whether he is maaaging my property
for him or his property for me.

For Coolera Morbus, Cholera
Infantum, Cramps, Colic, Diarrboes,
Dysentry and Sammer Complaint,
D-. Fowlei’s Extract of Wild Straw-
berry is & prompt, safe and esure
oure that has baen a popular favorite
for nearly 60 years.

Little Darling—That was a white
sugar almond I gave 0o, Mr. Squeams ;
does oo like it ?

Crusty old Bachelor (#ho is trying
very hard to swallow the daiaty-in
question)—Very much indeed, thank
you.

Little Darling—It was piok once.

WOULD HAVE TO STOP HER
WORK AND SIT DOWN,

THIS FROM DAY TO DAY ?

MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE PILLS

are a blessing to women in this condition. They

cure Nervousness, Sleeﬁiesuneu. Pdairh.thn of
1ZZ; eakn

thdetinan 'k S trouies poshlie o S
essness, ubles
teg‘mlo;ex. Tes Sy -
rs. James Taylor, Salisbury, N.B., in resom-
mending them says: About eight months
Iwas very badly rundown, was troubled ﬁy
with palpitation of the heart and would get so
dizzy I would have to leave my work and sit
down. I seemed to be getting worse all the
time, until a friend adv me to 1L-
BURN'S HEART AND NERVE P A
can truthfully say that they do all you claim
for them, and I can recommend them to all
run-down women.

has indeed dealt- bounyifully with us,

Price 50c. per box, or3boxes for $1.25 ; ¥
s, or The Milbara Ce., Limi M"}wo:tlcl.doe:lt.

LEO XIl1I.
(Below are the concluding stavzas
of a poem written by the late Rev. W,
D. Kelly, on the golden jubilee of
Pope Leo’s priesthood. “They are
peculiary fitting today when the be-
loved pontiffi has celebrated the
twenty-fifth anniversary of his ponti-
ficate )
Priest, prelate, pontiff, if the hope
Lingered betimes within thy breast,
While struggling up the slanting slope,
That on the summit there was rest,
Long since bast thou discerned bow
vain
Were all those dreams and their de-
mands
And learned the higher heights men
gain
Thoe sterner tasks await their hands.

The| triple crown above thy aged
brow

Than mitre ever was is weightier
now,

Bat if thy labors persevere,

How grand the fruitage of thy toil !

What glorious harvests now appear

Where erst ungrateful was the soil !

No more does Prussian pride essay

A bootless war against thy throne,

And Russia and the fair Cathay

The wisdom of thy counsels own;

While Innisfail, whos: cause thou
bast approved,

Loves thee as never yet was Pope be-
loved.

The Caledonian burns and braes,

So long with sorrow desolate,

Today are rbythmic in thy praise

For their restored episcopate.

To thee the dwellers on the baoks

By which the broad St, Lawrence
flows,

Outpour their benisons and thanks

Because Quebec thy favor knows,

And for thy gracious gift to Baltimore

Tén millions bless the on Columbia’s
shore,

O whortby wearer of a name

Whose menticn, from the misty past,
Recalls so many priests of fame,
Whose lustre on thy life is cast,

What marvel is it in thy reign

That science flourishes, and art ;
That truth with ber attendant train,
Bides hideous beresy depart, f
And that the dynasties of earth con-

fess
Than theirs is more sublime thy
mightiness !

Ad multos annos | Be it late,

O Pontiff of the triple crown,

Before inexorable fate

Shall bid thee lay the sceptre down.
Of Peter’s bark, for many years,

May thy firm grasp retain the belm,
To shape its course, which never

veers,
And all its foes to overwbelm.

And slow of comiog be the day to
steal
From thy right hand the fisher’s ring
and seal.
—S. H. Reaview.

Wherever there are sickly people
with weak hearts and deranged
nerves, Milburu’s Heart and Nerve
Pills wil be fiund sn effestral
medicine. They restcre enfeeb'ed,
enervated, exheusted, devitalized or
over-worked men ard women to
vigorous health.

To the Weary Dyspeptic.
We Ask this Question:

Why don’t you remove
that weight at the pit of
the Stomach?

Why don’t you regulate that
variable appetite, and condition the
digestive organs so that it will not
be necessary, to starve the stomach
to avoid distress after eating.

The first step is to regulate the
bowels.

For this purpose’

Burdock Blood Bitters

has no Equal.

It acts promptly and effectually
and permanently cures all derange-
ments of digestion. It cures Dys-
pepsia and the primary causes lead-

ing to it.

'BOY WANTED.

: : Wanted by the undersign-
NonAY 'ed, a good smart boy, whoE
& iunderstands farming and care £

'of stock. Will want to be a &

'good milker. Good wages
and permanent employment

-to the right man, Apply at S

once either by letter or per-
sonally to !

EDWARD KELLY.
Southport, Lot 48, Feb. 11,|
1903.

Schoo,
Books

-- AND --

School

=

Ask for the
New Natural
Slant Copy Books,
Prang’s Drawing Books,
Manual on Drawing,
Drawing Paper,
Pencils, Crayons, etc., etc.

WHOLESAE AND RETAIL,

SAY !
RRIRRR RRIRIR

If you want to buy a
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS-SHOES

or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR

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

A. E. McEACHEN,

THE SHOE MAN.
QUEEN STREET.

JOHNT. MELLISH, M. A.LL B,
Barrister @ Attorney-at-Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc.

CHARLOITETOWN, P. E. ISLAND
Orr1 —London House Building.

Collecting, conveyancing, and all kinds
of Legal business promptly attended to,
Invetments malie on best ;ecurity. Mon-
ey to loan

MARMALADE

This is a new brand of

ORANGE MARMALADE

put up in

One Pound Glass Jass:

It is a Vory Superior
Article

And gives splendid satis-
faction whatever used,

~ Try a pot of it from

BEER & GOFF,

GROCERS.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARV.OTTETOWN.
&arSpecial atten.on given to Collections
MONEY TO LOAN.

A.L. Fraser B.A.

Attorney-at-Law.

SOURIS, P. E. ISLAND,
MONEY TO LOAN.

Supplies

Greo. Carter & Co.|

Quaker T

¥ All kinds of Stoves at

LOWEST PRICES

Ask to see the

| “HOTBLAST.” |

107 L IR R

Fennell&; Chandler

Ci et Tt e S N A L T

JO

WE KEEP

Right to the Feon

—IN "T"EI X —

Tailoring Trade; |

But we do not charge high" prices for our Goods —just

enough to make you feel satisfied that y01\1 are getting the

best value‘in town,

Tweed & Worsted SMtS

FROM g¢14 UP.
RRGARIRRRIRERIRRRIRERIRIR

N McLEOD & (o,

Merchant Tailor.

JE

¢

HEAD QUARTERS

On P. E. Island for

Fine Tailoring.

We'll be in a better
meet the demands of our
country with the largest and greatest show of

Suitings, TrouSerings,
0vercoatings, etc.

Ever seen under one roof in this city, which we will offer at
the lowest possible cash prices.

Materials, Workmanship & Fit
Guaranteed or Money

Refunded.

Men's Furnishing Goods

Underclothing, Waterproof Coats, Umbrellas C
Suspenders, Handkerchiefs, etc. ¢

‘GORDON & MAGLELLAN,

Merchant Tailors and Furnishers, Ch'town,

position than ever this spring to
numerous customers in town and

Neckwear,
aps. Hose,




