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I tell my uncle her story, but he al- 
I ready knew it all. Her husband was I 
an old acquaintance of his. “They 
are obstinate recusants,” he said, "but | 
I quite agree with you that they must 
not be allowed to beg in the streets, 

i She may join her husband in the 
Clink, if she chooses. She would 
not be the first lady of noble birth 
who has voluntarily shared her hus
band 'scaptivity. The children will 
easily find a home in the house of | 
some popish gentlefolks. It is won
derful how willing they are to make I 
sacrifices for one another. There 

the Bellamys, for instance, at

THE MODERN PHARISEE.

BY KATHERINE L. BANIHIR.

CHAPTER XVII.—(Continued.) 
It was actually a satisfaction to

me to know that the man bad met 
his end at the hangman’s hands.
But this state of mind could not last 
long; my own good sense told me 
that an outburst of anger was no 
answer to arguments founded on 
reason, and evidence adduced from 
Holy Writ and from history. So 1 
took up Campion’s pamphlet again, 
and bent my whole mind on the 
endeavor to detect the fallacy on 
wh'ich bis argument rested, but try 
as I might, I could discover none, 
and the dawn of day found me in as 
much perplexity as ever.

As soon as it wan light, I went 
out into the park to cool my feverish 
blood in the fresh morning air. It 
thon occurred to me that a special 
commission had been appointed by 
the Queen to answer this Jesuit’s 
pestilential pamphlet. I was in 
Paris at the time, consequently I had 
heard nothing of the controversy. I 
resolved forthwith to return to Lon
don ; at my uncle’s house I should on 
be certain to find the refutation end 
the protocol of the commission, and 
then it would doubtless be easy work 
to draw tjae poisoned shaft out of my 
own and Mies Judith’s heart. I 
determined besides, that as soon as 
this was done, I would ask for the 
young lady’s hand ; for the service 
I should have rendered her would 
give me a claim to it, and I knew 
that the queen approved my suit

Hastening back to my chamber, I 
wrote a note to Mies Cecil, telling 
her that I bad read the “ Rationee,” 
and acquainting her with what 
intended to do. I begged her to 
make my excuses to the Queen, and 
herself to take no steps towards 
Papistry until she had received the 
report I would give her of my inves
tigations . Having sealed the letter,
1 gave it to a servant with orders to 
deliver it at once ; and immediately 
after breakfast I rode away from 
Richmond, with a far heavier heart,
I must confess, than I had brought 
to it the day before,

While I'was waiting at Putney to 
be ferried across the river, j saw 
Lady Tregiau, with her three ehild- 
dren. She bad taken the Queen at 
her word, and was actually asking 
alms for the love of Christ of the 
passers-by. She spoke to me, and 
embittered as I was against the Pa
pists, I could not help being touched 
by the humility she showed, and by 
the sweet innocent face of the little 
girl with whom I had been so 
pleased the day before. I slipped a 
few gold pieces into the child’s 
hand, and told the mother to apply 
to Walsingham on the same or the 
following day ; I would see if I could 
get him to do something for her. 
She thanked me, saying God would 
reward me, and that her children 
should pray for me.

I experienced a feeling of relief, 
as I crossed the river, for a good 
deed acts as balm upon the wounded 
spirit. My way led me past Ty 
burn, where Campion had ended his 
days on the gallows, while I was 
etill at some distance from it, I no* 
tioed a stream of people all going in 
the same direction as myself. In 
answer to my inquiries, I was in
formed that two Popish priests were 
to be hapged and quartered for 
high treason, and I then remem 
bered hearing this casually men 
tioned at the Conrt yesterday, as a 
matter of every day occurrence. I 
never was a friend to these seem s of 
horror, but the sugar excited by 
Campion’s book etill glowed in m> 
breast, and induced me to mane an 
exception fir this occasion. S’ I 
rodewitb the crowd to Tyburn where 
1 arrived just as the two condemned 
men were taken from the hurdles 
and placed in the hangman’s cart.
I managed to get near enough to 
see them well, and bear all that was 
said. They were young men ; their 
countenances were pale and grave ; 
but they betrayed none of the fear oi 
death that I should have expected 
idolatrous priests to feel when sum
moned to appear before the judg
ment seat of God. The words they 
addressed to the people, with the 
halter already around their necks, 
bore the stamp of truth. They 
died for the ancient faith of their 
forefathers, they said, and were 
traitors neither to the Queen nor 
country. Some ot the bystanders 
clamored for them to be out down 
before life was extinct, but I am 
glad to say the sheriff did not allow 
this. When at last he gave the or
der, I rode off, noUsaring to witness 
the butchery that ensued.

Tbe heroic and truly Christian 
manner in which these men met 
death impressed me deeply. There 
was no doubt that they were in good 
faith, confident ot the truth of the 
religion for which they suffered.

I did notfind Walsingham at home, 
he bad gone to some meeting of the 
Privy Council. Bat Gray, the head 
of the Government offices, a small, 
spare old man, brought me the books
I asked for ; the writings of Alymer, 
of Jewel, of learned professors of the
ology at the universities, altogether 

host of volumes bearing on the 
subject of Campion’s “ Raliones de
cern.” The protocol of the com
mission and the report of the dispu 
tatirn in the Tower, the latter writ
ten by his own hand, were also laid 
before me.

“ There is plenty of learning in 
these big books, sir,” the old man 
said. “ Greek and Hebrew too.” 
But there is not a complete and con
clusive refutation amongst them all. 
Any one who wrote that would in
deed do good service to the Gospel.”

I asked him some particulars about 
the disputation in the Tower. He 
shrugged his shoulders and said it 
-had fared ill with Campion. Tbe 
unfortunate man had been tortured 

the rack within an inch of hie 
life, and half starved to boot; yet he 
maintained hie cause, albeit a bad 
one, so valiantly, that an end had to 
be put to the debate, as the impres
sion produced on the audience was 
the reverse of what was desired. 
Walsingham had forseen this, and 
wished a first trial to be made before 
the Privy Council. But our divines 
were so certain of victory that they 
would have liked to have held it in 
St. Paul’s. True enough they had 
tbe better of him as far as voice and 
elocution went ; but whenever a 
clear, definite answer to his argu. 
mente was required of them, they 
had recourse to declamation and 
abuse. In a word, it was a failure, 
and the commission itself was even 
worse, for our divines began to fall 
out among themselves. Well, Mr 
Su Barbe, no offence, but I have 
learnt one lesson from it : Believe 
what Her Majesty the Queen, the 
true Head of the English Church, 
and her Parliament propose for your 
belief, and beware less you be drawn 
into controversy on matters of faith 
with the devil and his agents, the 
Jesuits, or you will surely get the 
worst of it. Always barring better 
understanding and sharper judg
ment, and herewith, I wish your 
excellence a very good day.”

So saying the dapper little man 
trotted away. I applied myself dili
gently to the books and the reports 
before me; the more I read of 
them, the more convinced I was of 
the accuracy of Gray’s description of 
them. So much dry learning, Greek 
and Latin quotations, heavy argumen
tation and inconclusive proofs, inter
larded with abuse of the Pope and 
bis followers, at last, tired and fretful, 
I laid the books aside, and leaving 
the house, to get a breath of fresh air, 
when I met my uncle coming up 
stairs.

He took me into bis cabinet, and 
made me give him a full account of 
what had occurred at Richmond. 
He seemed very well pleased with 
me. He laughed Miss Cecil's diffi
culties to scorn, and said they would 
die a natural death, as soon as she 
married, and bet idle time filled up 
with the cares of the nursery and the 
household. “As soon as this busi
ness about Mary Stuart is done with,” 
he said, “I shall myself ask Burgh 
ley and her Majesty to give you the 
young lady’s hand. I have just 
heard something more about Bibing 
ton and his companions. One of the 
barmaids out there at the Blue Boar, 
played the eavesdropper ; they seem 
really in earnest about those plans 
a-id mean to attempt the coup. I 
am afraid my spy was rather impru
dent, it will not do to let them sus
pect that they are watched. You 
must try to make acquaintance with 
one or other of them. I have a pic 
lure here of Babington and all his crew 
which Philips—that fellow can do 
everything—copied for me. The 
likenesses may not be very good, but 
you may know Babiogton by his 
costly and fashionable clothes. He 
is to be seen nearly every evening in 
the “Paris Garden,” and they have a 
gayboat on the Thames. You might 
ask them to instruct you a little con
cerning Miss Cecil’s doubts, and 
even pretend you wished to become 
a Papist yourself. Those conspira 
tors seem such silly fellows; you may 
catch them with birdlime.”

At this moment Lady Tregian was 
announced. I began hurriedly to

I
tried to persuade myself that they 
were doped by the Jesuits, at whose 
door I was fain to lay the death 
these innocent persons.

Harrow-on-the-Hill ; they have nearly 
ruined themselves through paying 
fines and assisting priests and other 
Papists.”

I slipped out by a side door, in 
order not to be' present at the inter
view between my uncle and tbe un 
fortunate lady. Later on I heard 
that she gladly accepted the proposi
tion that she should join her husband 
in prison. The children had been 
taken in, for a time at least, by Lady 
Paulet, step mother to Sir Amias, 
and as fervent a Catholic, as he was a 
rabid Puritan. It will readily be im 
agined that tbe courage and conjugal 
devotion displayed by Lady Tregian 
—I may here remark that her volun» 
tary incarceration lasted for twenty 
eight years—added to the heroic 
death of the two young priests, to 
gether with all that I had read in the 
books, I bad been studying, served to 
strengthen tbe doubts Miss Cecil 
had already raised in my mind. 
However I determined for the pre 
sent, as far as possible, not to let my 
thoughts dwell upon theological ques 
lions, and to follow Gray's example 
by laying all tbe responsibility of my 
religious tenets at the door of the 
Queen and Parliament,

The next day I went to the Paris 
Garden and asked if Babington was 
there. He was not ; but be was evi
dently well known, and I was jtold he 
would probably make bis appearance 
before long. To while away the 
time, I went to the butts, and prac
tised pistol shooting. A man who 
had been sitting at a table apart, 
wrapped in his cloak, with a glass of 
grog before him, followed me, and 
after looking on (or a space in si 
lence, remarked that I did not seem 
much used to pistol practice, and 
gave me a few hints. 1 handed the
pistol to him, and said I must have a 
proof of his skill before I took him 
for my master, He replied that an 
old soldier like himself must be an 
adept at that business, and three suc
cessive times he bit the heart of the 
Turk, which had been erected as a 
target. I complimented him on bis 
dexterity, and looked more closely at 
him ; he was a man of average height 
and muscular build ; in walking he 
dragged one leg slightly, the result as 
I afterwards heard, of a wound he re
ceived at Antwerp. His complexion 
was pale, but sunburnt ; the peculiar 
expression of bis eyes, which were 
shaded by dark bushy eyebrows, stag 
gered me a little, and made me ask 
myself whether the man was quite 
right in his mind. There was how 
ever nothing in his demeanor to 
strengthen this suspicion. When I 
had finished my number of shots and 
was about to depart, the stranger 
came up to me and said had he not 
heard me inquiring for one Rabing 
ton ? I answered in the affirmative, 
and asked if be knew him ? He re
plied that was the very question he 
was going to put to me, giving me at 
the same time a searching look. I 
wished to make Babington’s acquain 
tance, I rejoined ; and he said he 
wished to do so too, adding w^might 
perhaps later on become acquainted 
with one another through Mr Bab- 
ingtoo. “Very possibly,” I replied, 
and I told him my name. “St 
Barbe,” be repeated, “I do not think 
I heard that one mentioned. All 
the same my name is Savage, John 
Savage.” Thereupon he bowed and 
left me. Such was my first intro
duction to that uuhappy individual.

I did not meet with Mr. Babington 
at either of his accustomed resorts that 
day, and no wonder, for, as the reader 
has already been told, the whole party 
were at Woxindon, whence they did 
not return until nightfall. I was how
ever with Walsingham on the follow
ing day when Babington and Windsor 
were announced. Before they were 
admitted, my uncle concealed me in 
a closet opening out of his private 
ro3m, only screened off by a heavy 
curtain, and bade me carefully note 
down any disclosures of importance 
that the visitors might make. I 
could not quite catch all that was 
said, but through an opening in the 
tapestry I was able to observe them 
at leisure.

(To be continued.)

In a little country parish lived an 
energetic dame 

Whose special delectation was to cen
sure and to blame ;

She’d ferret out her neighbor’s faults 
with true detective skill,

To bring them to the public gaze and 
flaunt them with a will ;

There was nothing in the village could 
escape her Argus eye ;

She could tell you each one’s history, 
the wherefore and the why ;

Her tales were truly marvellous, 
though doubtful ones, forsooth, 

Kor she never spoiled a story just by 
clinging to the truth.

She never heard a word of praise with 
out some little slur,

“ If you but knew what I know, you 
would be surprised at her ;”

Her knowing look spoke volumes as 
she slowly shook her head,

And some good name was blemished 
as those cruel words were said. 

She’d greet her friends with honeyed 
words, so innocent of guile, 

Despite the venom lurking ’neath the 
sunshine of her smile.

The mote within her neighbor’s [eye 
she openly deplored,

But the beam that blurred her vision 
was conveniently ignored.

On Sundays in her pew at church this 
dame was always seen 

With head bowed down in silent 
prayer, and sanctimonious mien, 

And as the speaker spoke of ills by 
- scandal mongers wrought, 

“Thank goodness I’m not one of 
them,” complacently she thought. 

But Satan passed that village by ; his 
work was ably done ;

And sought fresh fields of labor where 
some new scheme was begun ; 

So far her poisoned shafts had sped 
with deadly aim and true,

That his Satanic majesty found 
nothing left to do.

—S. H. Review.
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New Fruit

Slek Headache, Biliousness, Dys
pepsia, Coated Tongue, Foul Breath, 
Heart Burn, Water Brash, or any 
Disease of tbe Stomach, Liver or Bowels.

Laxa-Liver Pills are purely vegetable j 
neither gripe, weaken nor sicken, are eat y 
to take and prompt to act.

MISOBM.A1TBOTTS.

The reason of so many failures in 
the world is because people fail to 
learn the difference between com
mon sense and a gilt edged dream.

Backache, swelling of feet and 
ancles, puffing under eyes, frequent 
thirst, scanty, cloudy, high colored 
urine and all urinary troubles lead to 
Bright's disease, dropsy, diabetes etc. 
Doan’s Kidney Pills area sure cure.

Children are often attacked sud- 
denly by painful and dangerous Colic, 
Cramps, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Choi* 
era Morbus, Cholera Infantum, etc 
Dr, Fowler’s extract of Wild Straw 
berry is a prompt and sure cure which 
should always be kept in the house.

Standing guessing how much 
other people are worth will never 
fill your own pockets.

Milbum's Heart and Nerves Pills 
cure Anaemia, Nervousness, Sleep
lessness, Weakness, Palpitation 
Throbbing, Faint Spells, Dizziness, 
or any condition arising from Im 
poverished Blood, Disordered Nerves 
or Weak Heart.

Be natural if it lands yon in the 
penitentiary, and if it does you will 
be needed there worse than else 
where.

Minard’s Liniment 
best Hair Restorer.

the

Mon are not apt to mount the 
limb of a tree and then saw it off, 
but they do things equally as foolish

British Troop Oil Liniment is good 
for man or beast. Relieves pain, re
duces swelling, allays inflammation 
cures cuts, burns, bruises, sprains, 
stiff joints, bites of insects, theuma- 
matism, etc. A large bottle for a< 
cent.

At present the most prevalent 
summer complaint at the favorite 
resorts is sighing for home while 
paying hotel bills,

Minard’s Liniment 
Garget in Cows.

Cures

One of the important differences 
between a girl and a married moman 
is that the girl has six hats a season 
and the married woman has two— 
one for winter and one for summer

to the Front
Tailoring Trade;

aWe have just received 
| new lot of Fruit Syrups.

The varieties include : —

Lemon,
Pineapple, 

Strawberry, 
Raspberry, 

Lime Fruit, 
Raspberry

But we do not iharge high prices for our Goods—just I "V*lnegar,
enough to make you feel satisfied that you are getting the | LemOIl Ginger-

ette. ^| best value in town
(

Always hope for the best, then 
if yon get the worst you will have 
tbe consolation of knowing you had 
a good time getting there.

A Red Hot Season.

Tweed $ Worsted Suits
FROM $14 UP.

The prices range from 10c 
to 36 cents a bottle.

BEER & GOFF,
GROCERS.

During the hot season the blood 
gets over heated, tbe drain on the 
system is severe and the appetite is 
often lost. Burdock Blood Bitters 
purifies and invigorates tbe blood, 
tones up the system and restores the 
lost appetite.

JOHN McLEOD & CO. °»rter’s
Merchant. Tailor.

Don’t charge yonr sins to the devil. 
It is bad enough for him to have to 
take charge of yon without having 
to account for yonr sins. mmtmt

I bought ahorse with a supposedly 
incurable ringbone for $30.00, cured 
him with $1.00 worth of MIN- 
ARD'S LINIMENT, and sold him 
in four months for $85.00. Profit 
on him $54.00.

MOÏSE DEROSCE,
Hotel Keeper. 

St. Phillip’s, Que., Nov. let, 1901.
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Luck means rising at six o’clock 
in the morning, and not spending 
more than half your income ; mind
ing your own business, and not med
dling with other people’s ; trusting 
in God and your own resources ; and 
leaving nothing worth doing to 
chance.

Only a Mask.

Many are not benefited by the 
summer vacation as they should be. 
Now, notwithstanding much out
door life, they are little if any stronger 
than they were. The tan on their 
faces is darker and makes them look 
healthier, but it is only a-mask. They 
are still nervous, easily tired, upset 
by trifles, and they do not eat not 
sleep well. What they need is what 
tones the nerves, perfects digestion, 
creates appetite, and makes sleep 
refreshing, and that is Hood’s Sar 
saparilla. Pupils and teachers gen
erally will find the chief purpose of 
the vacation best subserved by this 
great medicine which, as we know,” 
‘builds up the whole system.”

Recommended by Profes-
* ■*

sor Robertson, of the Ex
perimental Farm, Nappan, 
N. S. - v

FOR SALE BY

Fennell & Chandler

Bookstore
HBADQWRTBRS FOR

I Boots, Mamies, Nows- 
poors

(Home and Foreign)
| STATIONERY,

WALL PAPER,

FANCY GOOCS,

* TOYS

The latest Works of Fic- 
I tion and all the leading-Me» 
gazines and Newspapers 
promptly received. Ample 
supplies in all lines at all 
times.

| Geo. Carter & Co.
Booksellers & Stationers,

t ^
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It Will Pay You
m

TO

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills regulate 
I the bowels, cure constipation, dyspep 
sia, biliousness, sick headache and all 
affections of the organs of digestion.

Minard’s Liniment relieves 
I neuralgia.

Mens felt hats at Week’s 
& Co. We are having a splen- 

■ did sale of our Christy Hats
to fight consumption, with Scott’s I ^|s year beating all other 
Emulsion of cod-liver oil, is long | year’s hollow. We give the
in advance. If it threatens, you can 
resist ; and you may overcome it 
Don’t be afraid ; be brave. But 
tackle it ; don’t waste time.f^

«BN» ron mil u«»u *»• «Hr it.

| best value and have a big 
stock of the latest styles to 
choose from. We will be 
glad to show them to you 
Weeks & Co. The People’s 
Store.

Travellers and Tourists
Travelling from place to place are subject to all kinds 
of Bowel Complaint on account of change of water, 
diet and temperature.

Dr. Fowler's
Ext. of

Wild Strawberry
is a sure cure for Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Colic, 
Cramps, Pains in the Stomach, Seasickness, Cholera, 
Cholera Morbus, Cholera Infantum, Summer Com» 
plaint, and all Fluxes of the Bowels in Children and 
Adults.

Its effects are marvellous.
It acts like a charm.
Relief is almost instantaneous.

Does not leave the Bowels in a constipated condition.

INVESTIGATE OUR PRICES
• i

Me-to-Orier Suits,
Overcoats, Trousers, Fancy Vests, etc., White Shirts, Col

ored Shirts, Silk front Shirts, Underclothing, Bathing Suits 

Collars, Cuffs, Ties, Suspenders, Gloves, Socks, Linen and 

Silk Handkerchiefs, Tennis Shirts, Waterproof Coats, Um 

brellas, Light Summer Coats and Vests, Caps, Collar But. 

tons, Cuff Links, Tie Clips, etc.

EvcrytUag N«w and Up-to-date.
GORDON- & MACLELLAN,

Men's Outfitters. ^

SAY »
s

### WW

If you want to buy a 
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS « SHOES
or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR
line, at the greatest g&vifig 
price to yourself, try—

A. S. MoHACHBN,
THE SHOE KAN. 

QUEEN STREET-

The Best

furnished with ex
actly the kind of r

Furniture
.

we sell.

It paya to buy our kimt 
It pap us to sell it

That is its worth while
ï f"

to have a reputation for
celling right goods afc 

right prices. Our Fu»> 
niture has made that re
putation for us. By sel
ecting here you’ll get a 
reputation for good taste

John Newson


