" CHAPTER TII—(Continued).
' My, father had spoken gaily and confi-
dentially to' me on my departure.

“T ehall be at Dover on ‘the twenty-
sixth day of the month,” he said. *“l
shall make my way to the Yox and!
i#founds Inn, and thither you must come:

and meet me, if your affairs allow! you.”
To ‘this I gladly assented, thinking -of

the things I miight have to tell him Byl|:
Il 'to wondering who they were; but 1 never

that time.

“And mark you, Roland,” continued my:
father earnestly, “be wary and bold in this;
matter. If you sugceed, you will have

such power at your command, that even |

#he new king will not be able to deny you’
what you ask. But e bold, my lad, and
be wary. Speak but few words, and when'
wyou speak impart but as little information
ms possible. Ask questions without seem-
ing to ask them, and ask them in such a
way as to befool those you ask. Never
wllow want of courage to keep you from
obtaining what you desire. If you have
o stnike, strike hard. Be careful of your
companions. . mo. man with your se-
,crets.  Remember that in minety-nine
times out of a hundred every man hath his
own ends to eerve, and if you are not
eager and brave, another will out«do you.
Don’t expect gratitude, and never trust
any party or faction. Had I acted upon
tthe advice I am giving you now, I should
mot be called ‘landless Rashcliffe, and
you would mot be a poor man’s son. God
‘be with you.”

Tt was with these words ringing in my
ears that I set my face towards London
town on a bright May morning, and al-
though it lay fully ¢welve miles from my
thome, I saw St. Paulls Church before seven
o’clock, so early ‘was I in 'the starting.

heart was strangely light, I remem-

ber, for although I was much in the dark

concerning my mission, its very nature

.-stirred my blood, and made me fearless at
.coming difficulties, 'Nay, I rejoiced in
them: who would mot, when the fate of

‘the country depended on my 9. To

find the King’s martiage. conbtract, and

thus alter the succession of the Crown of

England! Surely that were enough to give

_merve to a letterless ploughboy, much less |

o, the ionly son of ithe bravest gentleman
in the county of Hssex.

*_“ So early was I in London Town that 1
had to wait fally an hour before I could
jget brealkfast, but this I presently obtain-
«ed at an inn which stood close by Ludgate,
wnd within sight of ¥leet Prison.

I found that the talk of everyone was
conckrning the coming of the mew King,
and every man seemed to be on the tip-toe

of expectation concerning the reveiries |-

which were to_take place when the appear-
ed.

“Ay,” gaid the innkeeper to me, “l
Xknow that old Nol made the English fear-
ed the world all o’er, while never such an
army was ever known as he led to battle;
but what of that? He wanted to turn the

. whole land into Independent Meeting
\ [Houses. He wanted every man to turn
 Psalm-singer, and would have mone about
thim but those who spoke the Puritan cant.
¥ iever a man loved to see a cock-fight, or
##bull baited, he Wwas treated like a mur-
derer, while no man dared to drink as an
Englishman should drink. But this is all
over. now. The King loves his wine and
fhis pleasure @ven as a king should. That's
why he could mot do nwith the sour-faced
Scots. When he comes we shall be abie
to drink egain, and these Psalm-singing
chaps will have to bark at back doors.
0ld Drury will have its fun, and a man
will be able to speak to a pretty woman
without being placed in the lock-up.”

“Think you that aught will be done to
fthose who fought against the mew King’s
father?”’ I asked. - i .

“Ay, that is what people say. Men
Thave it that every Puritan will be dragged
out of his house, and every man who
foughtt against his Sacred Majesty’s person
will be hanged. "As for these Independ-
ents, well, already they who carried their
heads so high be slinking along back ways:
like whipped dogs. Ah well, it is right.
Tet us live & merry life, and God save the

an!l, b

Presently, as I went bowards the river,
I found out that the man had spoken
truly: I saw men cad in sober colored
garments talking one to another, as though
some calamity Were mear. And this was
mo wonder, for presently, as the mumber
of the people in the streets increased I
saw that these same men were howled at
by the mob. Some pointed to the Bibles
which hung from their girdles, and called
out “Pharisees, Hypocrjtes!”  Others;
again cried out “Psalmsinging rogues!”
while others threatened them with the
stocks and pillory, when ithe King came.

“It becomes worse each day,” I heard
one of these sober-clad men eay to an-
other. <

“Ay, the Scriptures be fulfil'ed, and the
devil is unloosed:”

“The people of God will fare ‘badly, me-
thinks.”

«“Nevertheless, the new King hath prom-
ised that every man shall be forgiven for
what he hath done.” -

“The mew King! The son of Charles
Stuart, a traitor and a liar whom our
great Oliver beheaded! As well expect
anercy from a wolf.”

“Hush, man! If we be heard, we shall
be taken note of. Let us be wise as ser-
pents and hammnless as doves.”

- And this kind of thing 1 found every-
where as T rode through London streets.
On. the one hand wab a kind of lawless
joy, which prevailed greatly; and on the
other fearful foréboding as to the coming
days. My

But I stayed mot long in London, for I

. was eager to make my way to Folkestone.
The wedding contract hidden in the black
box was moré to me than the rejoicings
of the Royalists, or the fears_of the Sep-
arists.

It took me two days to reach Folke-
stone; indeed, I did mot Teach this town
il the evening of ‘the second _day. - More-
over, the second day of my' journey had
been, Tainy, wnd T was both wet and fired
when I reached the ~Barley Sheaf Inn,
which looked homely and comfortable, for
the which I was very hankful. As the
evening was wet, T thought T ghould per-
chance be 'the only traveler; but no soon-
er had the ostler taken my horse from me
then I saw two persons ride up, which in-
terested me greatly. Perhaps this was be-

of The King.
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could judge, a strongly-built man, but of
what age I could not judge; the other was
a woman, clad from head to foot in &
Jong cloak. Moreover, she wore a hood,
.which almost. hid her face. Nevertheless,
T caught one glimpse of it as she passed i
.at the door. It was as pale as death, wnile
‘her eyes were full of terror. cAd

“Private mooms,” said the man, *“and
that without deiay.” 3

After they had passed out of sight I fell

dreamed then 'that their fate would b
linked with mine in such a wondnons:way.

CHAPTER IV. .

Affter, I had partaken of food, I made
my way  to the tharbor for the purpese of
finding out when-a boat might be leaving
for the neighborhood of Boulogne. By, this
time the rain had ceased, and although the
night was well-nigh upon the town I was
_able ‘to see something of its character. Not
that it. was of any great note. It consist-
ed of only a few narmrow streets, which be-
'ing wet, looked miserable and squalid.
The bold outline of the cliffs impressed
me greably, however, and I judged that
on fair days the whole district must be
pleasant to behold.

I found as I passed through, that here

as well as in London, the sole subject of |,

conversation was ‘the coming of the new
King, and of the changes his coming would

bring about. Here also, as in Tiondon, men |

had it that it would go bard with those
who had fought against the late king, amd
especially against thosp who had put him
to death. Nevertheless, none as far as I
could discover spoke against him, rather
they even praised the profligacy of which
all seemed to believe him guilty. i

But much to my disappointment I could
hear of mo vessel that would leave for the
French wcoaat, at least for three days, and
as I had not enough money to hire one
for myself I had to content myself with
‘the prospect of spending that time in the
vicinity of Folkestone. I was mot at all
dismayed at this, for I meflected what 1
might be able to discover something of

Master Elijah Pycroft, and might not in-

deed have to go to France at all. .
‘When T returned: to the Inn I found my
way inbo a flarge low room where several
persons were sitting. Some were playing,
cards, others were drinking, es it seemed
to me for the sake of drinking, while oth-
.ers still were laughing at their own wit
for want of something better to-laugh at.
No one seemed to take mote of my en-
‘trance, save one, who pointed to a seat by
his side; .as if to bid me welcome.
“What will you dnink?’ he asked,
“What is ‘the house noted for?” I asked,
for although I determined mot to drink, re-
mebering. the old adage that ‘‘when &he
drink’s in the wit’s out,” I thought it best
o attract ne notite by Tdiling to- fall in
with the custom. o ‘
“Sack, my master, sack,” weplied the
man. “There is no better sack between
here and London Town than can be bought
at the Barley Sheaf, and what is more,-2
man can drink his fill and no questions
asked. We be no longer troubled by a
sour-faced Independent sonstable who is
ever on the watch for a mn who seeks to
be merry.”
“Did they trouble you much in. Crom-
well’s days?” : e
“Trouble me! Marry, and that they did.
No man pleased unless he carried a Bible
at his belt, and sung Psalms through his
nose. Why a man could in mo wise make
merry. The man who kept a dog or cock
was watched day and night, while those
who were suspected of having a Prayer-
book in his house was almost as mmuch in
danger as those who read the Bible in
Queen Mary’s days. Why even ‘the town
crier had to speak through his nose, as

though he were singing Psaflms in church.” §

Alt this he laughed as though he ‘had
made a good joke. )

“But all‘will be changed mow?” "I sug-
gested.

“Ay, but they be changed already, youn-g J

master,” said another man who was listen-
ing. “Already Old’Nol’s people be seek-
ing to make friends with those who. be
ghouting ‘God Save the King!’ while a man

may kiss his sweetheart, and no questions §

be asked. And what would you? The
King, who hath received fifty thousand
pounds from Parliament to buy himself
good clothes, and good wine, beth  sent
word to us that we must drink his health
in the best wine, and ale that our town
affonds.” .

“Ay,” said the other, “and painters be
everywhere washing out the State’s arms
and painting the Lion and the Unicorn in-
stead. I do hear, too, that the King hath
given orders that all the vessels built by
Old Nol are o be renamed, as his majesty

_doth fmuch dislike ithe present names.”

“Have you heard aught concerning what
will be done ®o .those who took part in
the King’s father’s death?” 1 asked. :

“I would mot stand in their shoes, for
something,” he replied significantly.

“In epite of the Act of Oblivion,” I sug- k

gested.

“Adt of Oblivion! Think you that the
new King will forget the name of ‘those
who killed his father? Why T do hear
that Sir Charles Denman is even now '

iing followed by those who were faithful
o Charles 1.” : i

«Sir Charles Denman, 'who is he?” I anlé
ed, for I had mever heard his mame' be-
fore. 7

“Never heard of Sir Charles Denman!
Why where have you lived, young master”
He was one who cried loudest for the
death of Charles I., and who hath ever
‘since Richard Cromwell died done his -
most to persuade General Monk against
having aught bo do with the new: J.\~mg‘
THe hath spoken words which are said to
be ~treasonable, and what is more 15 as
fanatical a preacher as Hugh Peters him-
gelf.”

“Ay, but there are no edicts out against
him?” I queri€d. 5

“But, there you are, young master; at
least so men say. Some have it that the
king, no sooner was he invited to come
back to hig throne, than he sent secret
instructions that Sir Charles should be ar-
rested and imprisoned until his Majesty’s
pleasure be knewn.”

“Know you aught of Sir Charles?”’ 1
asked. . ;

“Nay, T know naught, but men have it
that he is a dangerous man, and nov to be
trusted. I have been told that his very

they both seemed anxious to hide,

preaghing: dsyonlyca.eldak to cover up i j J

imisdoings;x Men way b Ut mbver

ried, and yet he is accompanied on his
journeys by one who ought to be this wifz.
14 ik sa.d too that he: whips her as a man.
might whip a spaniel. A sullen, cruel
man whom no one loves.”

At this I was
nan went cn.
“Some have it that heé is married to
this woman who is cf low degree, while,
other gossips Say that he hath stolen her
from her father’s house, betause she will
nherit a great fertune when her father
di(‘»‘." . §

“Haxe you.ever seen him?”

silent, whereupon the

swordsman in the kingdom, that be is

o merey anywhene?” .
here?”, I asked,

‘¢ Ay what would' ycu
. “Aud” all the old: families .will receive
the mew king with: open arms?”

g )’,“'B;u'fﬁlfﬁfésl know.”

“I"'do nct know the names of these
families; ab-Jeast mét of all,” I said fc(-lh\g"
my wa§ towats the*information I desired.
~but you as an important man doubtless
kpow. them all,” .
“Ay,” he ‘replied,
¢hair with a Took of importance on 'his
face. “There be the Jeffries and old Sir
‘\Michael Oldbury, and Admira] Billten;
‘and:. Squire Barton, and my Lord Bridg:
man, and others. - Most of them nod to
Fiite when they come to town.” i

“T think I have heard of a Master Py-
croft,” I safd,‘know you him?”

He slcok his head. “No;” he replied,
‘there te'no man of note within ten miles
of Folkestone, who bears that name.”

At this my heavt seemed to sink in my
shoes, for it seemed as though 1 had- come
on a fool's errand. Still T kept a brave
face, and answered as though the matter
were of no import. - ;

“I must -have mistaken the name,” I
said, “or perchance-he lived in some other
part™of the country.” 4

“Stay,” said the man, “there is an old
place called ‘Pycroft,’ but it hath been
in ruins for years. Il is an old house
among. the: Pyecroft :woods,  and is said to
be haunted. No'ianw lives there, but 1
have. liédrd) that an old miser had it long
years ago. He was killed for his money}
anid-evePgince the place hath been infest-
L ed by evil spirits. Years ago, about thg
‘time the kiqg was beheadéd F mind meé
phat -1 passed by it, but not a soul wag
wo be seen. The windows were all broken,
Land the gardens were all: covered with
weeds. Neither sight' nor sound of living
being .could I se¢ or héar. Even the birds
iseemed afraid to- sing.” :

“What was the name of the miser?” I
‘asked. !
“People called him ‘Solomon the Foel,’”
 replied the man. “ ‘Solomon,” because h&
was said to have much learning, and ‘The
Fool’ because he did not know how to use
cit. Ah, and now I come to think of it, 1
have heard: that it was once held by the
Denmans, but whether they were any kin
to Sir Charles of whom we have bDeen
speaking I know not.”

917

a2 man came in who said he had ridden
from Dover, and began to tell of the gfand
preparations which were being made to
welcome King Charles 1L when he landed
-on English shores. So feeling somewhat
weary, and desiring to think of what 1
“lrad heatd I made my way to the cham-
‘ber  the Fonkeeper had allotted to me,
and then by the light of the candle which
.bad: been' given to me, I sought to set
.down in order what had happened to me
-sincé: I left London®town. I had come to
my chamber very quietly, but even if 1
-had: made a moise, the souts of the revel-
ters in the rcom below had drowned any
sounds I might have made. When I had
beecn alone an hour or more, however,
they began to grow more quiet ,which led
- me to think they were leaving the Inn for
_their homes. I therefore decided that I
- would undress, and go to bed, but on sec-
ond thoughts, I simply puled off my rid-
.ing. hoots, and: doublet and threw myself
on the bed. I did net fecl at all sleepy,
but ere long . 1 felt myself becoming
:drowsy; but even then I did net think I
should fall asleep. In this I was mustaken
however, for after that I remembered
- nothing until I suddenly awoke,
At first 1 scarce remembered where I
.was, but the sound.of someon€ sobbing
broughs -evéry thing to
with .great . clearness.
.. “No,,;no!; Not that!” i
I heard the words with great distinet-
-ness ,and they were spoken by a woman.

1in great terror, for although she spoke not
loudly, I detected the anguish in her voice.

As may be imagined, the. woman's ‘cries
| caused: me to listen intently. i

“I tell you yes.”” It. was a man’s voice
I heard, and the partition between the
Lnoom in which T lay and the next, from
whence the sounds came, was so thin, that
it seemed as though I were in the same
chamber. “This must be done. It is my
willL” -

He spoke in a low vcice, but it vibrated
‘with passion.

“But it is more than five miles away.
and it is midnight.” i :

This the woman said in a low feamsome
voice. ! :

“What of that? The distance is not too
.areat for you to walk\easily? You have
rested, and you have had food” As to its
‘heing night, so much the better. Xvery
one is now abed, and no one will see you.”

“But the way is lonely; besides the
place hath an evil naime. Youn have told
mes yourself that it is haunted.”

"fﬁo;v mﬁ_uc}; '}t‘lfg‘;ﬁgﬁer for my purposes.
‘\‘?_l mustigo, thather. and find out what 1
‘hage bold ywsut ofc” You can be back here
beforé” ok he tast i) !

“It i cruel, cruel,” said the woman with

a sob.

“It is your duty; you owe it to me,” re-
plied the man. Besides, you dare not re-
fuse. If I speak but & word, yon know

what will happen, so do my bidding, and
. that without delay.”

“But who shall I find there? It is said
to be an empty house; besides, perchance,
L cannot find it. It is in the midst of
woods; and even if-I met some one on the
lo«;’d, I dare not ask them where Pycroft
(8.
At this, as may be imaginced, my heart
gave a great bound. These people. were
speaking of the very place 1 desired to
_enter; morecver. there was evidently some
secret surrounding it. . Did: this man know
aught of what hed been told we? Did he
seek to find the kingls marriage contraet
a3 well as [? Besides, who was he, and
what was his relation to this woman?
'These and many other questions I asked
myself as I lay silently on my bed, for in
my eagerness [ did not realize that I was
playing ‘the eavesdropper. Ia  truth,
severything had come upon me so suddenly
that I scarce understcod what. was takiag
place. :

“Nay, but T am told he is the best f
deadly with the pistol, and that he shewsl‘ :

“And arc all the people loyal arcund f

sitting ‘back in_ his |

After this I learnt but little more, for

my recollection :

Mgcreover, the one who ispoke them was’
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i the hill out of the towm, then you will
| take the road that leads to London. This
i road’ you wot of as well as I. When you
| come, to the pond by the roadside you
| will see the gate on the right side of the
i road, and from there you can easily fol-
{low the path leading to the house.”

“But why can you not go yourself?”
 said the woman. i
“Because it is not my will,’? replied the
i man. “Besides, it would not be safe for
e to go until. I know the old man’s
: what would happen to you?”

“Tell me?” repeated the woman.

“Ay, to you, Whither can you go af 1
cease to protect you? Ay, and what will
: befall. you?”

“But I have done nothing.”

“Nothing! - Then go and show yourself
‘to himi Ay, let it be known in the inn
| who you are.

name; where would you be now?”

There was no amswer to this, and: only
a stony silence followed for well-nigh &
minute.

“Now go,” said the man. “You know
your promise, and you know what you
have to do.”

After this I heard sounds as though
| some one were preparing to go out; a little
later there were footsteps along the pas-
sage; and then silence. My nerves were
all tingling, while my brain was in a whirl.
What did. all $his mean, and what had 1
to do?

In a minute my mind was made up. 1
would 'wait until all was silent, and time
given for the man to return to his cham-
her, and then T would creep out of the
house and follow the road the man: had so
clearly marked out. If theirinterest was

went out in syinpathy towards the woman
whose voice was' so plaintiff, and whose
condition seenied so piteous.

Presently I heard stealthy footsteps out;
side my door. Théy passed along the
vorridor, and presently were lost in the
distance. Now was the time for me to act}
All my weariness had gone; 1 was eagsy
and alert; the mystery upon which I had
happened threw its spell upon me, and 1
longed to disecover its meaning: Besides
it fell in with my plans; and:I remembered
my father’s words warning me never io
allow want of courage to stand in the way
of fulfilling my purpos2.

I fastened gy sword carefully by my
side, and haviig 'seen to my pistols, I took
my riding boots in my hand, and crept
carefully along the passage towards a door-
way I had noted during the evening. No
one seemed astir, and the house was as
silent as death. 'When I came to the dour
I found that it was unbolted. Evidently
the man had left it so that the woman
might enter when she had performed his
mission. . =

Closing the ‘door silently behind me, I
pulled on my boots, and ‘@ minute later
was creeping silently up the hill out of
the town. Once away from the house, 1
realized the,cruelty of the man in sending
out a woman on such an errand, It is
tiue the migHt was neither dark nor cold,
but for a woman to take.such a long,
weary journey alone at such a time was
hard indeed. The country, since Oliver
Cromwell’s death, had become infested
with footpads; while the thought of going
to a haunted house was terrivle enough
for @ man, much less a woman. Besides,
ghe was hathted by some fear. The man
had some power over her beyond the nr-
dinary, or she would never*submit to his
will. What“was it? I called to mind the
story told me concerning Sir Charles Den-
man that very night. "Was this man as-
sociated with him? This might be the
case; and yet I could not believe it, why 1
could not tell. Perhaps it was because 1
‘had learnt to be wary of stories told at
taverns and inns, perhaps because I de-
sired another solution to the mystery.

When I was well out in the country I
stopped and listened. I also looked eager-
ly along the road, buj; 1 could neither hear
nor see the woman I had come out to fol-
low. ‘Phereipon I started runming, ior
the road was ibetter tham ordinary, and
éhe light of the moom revealed all pits,
and dangerous places. Presemntly I reach-
ed the top of the hill, where the road
erossed an open space. Neither hedge nor
ditehi hid aught from me, although a mile
on, skirting the open plain was a belt
of trees, Here I stopped again, and gazed
eagerly along the roadway. Yes, there
could, be no.doubt about it, away in the
distance was a dark object. ;

Up to this time I had formed no plap
of action save to follow the woman. Now
it came to me that if I desired to speak
to her I should not know what to say,
while if T watched her without letting hdr
know of my presence 1 should be acting
the part of a spy. She was alone and uu-
protected, she did not know that I heari
anything of what had passed between her
and the man at the Inn. "Therefore my
presence would give her a Pright, while
I had mo excuse for intruding upon her,
as she took this lonely amd” mysterious
night journey.

What an older man might have done, T
may nd say. What ¥ should do now that
1 had passed the age of impetuous youth 1
dared not hazard. But then I was young,
I knew naught of the world, and the mis-
sion upon which I myself had come caus-
ed me to surround everything with the
halo of youtlful vision. I determined that
[ would overtake her, tell her that I had
‘heard what had passed between her and
the man at the Barley Sheaf, and then
offer to accompany her on her journey.
Doibtless an older man would have acted
‘ differently, but 1 suspect that my decis-
jon was that which any youth of my age
will understand.

and T saw that every step lessened the
distanée between me and the dark form
which toiled silently along the lonely road.
Not a house was in: sight, neither could 1
sce aught but the line of road curling its
way along tlie heather covered land, and
the belt of trees which lay beyond. I ran
silently, Because I kept on the edge of the
road where grass grew, and as I drew
nearer I saw that the woman kept straight
on, looking neither to the right nor to the
left.

‘Presently the moon _which had been
under a cloud shot into" the clear sky, 8o
that T could see her plainly. She was clad
rom head to foot in a long garment, while
on her head she wore a hood, as if even
in the loneliness of midnight she “desired
to hide her face.
she was tall and that she moved with
rapidity and ease; but that was all, for ner
back was toward me, and although the
light of the moon was bright, I could nut
even tell the color of the garment she
were.

As T came up close to her, my heart fell
to beating wildly, not because of my exer-
tion in overtaking her, but because ‘of the
‘strangeness of my #AveRtIE, o

“Therg will: be ‘no difficulty’ in ‘finding’
s wayy? ‘sid thio wan, ¥ou will oh&

spemed. ag though I were .i’p_a_. Ir

il

 thoughts: he might betray me, and then §

1f 1 had not given you my |

at Pycroft, s¢'was mine; besides, my heart |

1 therefore commenced running again, :

PHRIEEES £
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which I should presently awake, only to
find what had taken place was but the
wild fancy which comes to one when one
loses control over one’s own imaginings.

Whether I should have dareéd to speak
to her 1 know not, but when I was only
a few yards from her, I happened to kick
a stome whichMay in my way, and as it
rattled along the road she turned around
| sharply, and with a cry of fear.
s “What do you wish?'” she asked, and: I
noted that her voice' trembled mot one
whit. g2

But I did not reply, I was so much
wrought upon that no words would come
to me. i

e

| “so pass on and allow me 16 go my way.”
"As she spoke her hood dropped from
| her:-face and’ I saw. ‘her every feature |:
. plainly, ’

CHAPTER' V.

«:My. fitst glancé aty' the ~woman’s face |
' shewed ‘me that it was the same as I had |
‘seen a! féw hours before. ' In the moonlight
she looked very pale,~and I saw that she
i was young, not indeed as: I, judged more
. than twenty years of age. But what
i struck me most, was the fact that she be-]
| trayed no fear; rather I saw a look of defi- |!
iance, and I could not understand how a
' woman who had, as I thought, been cowed
by the man at the inn could meet me.|
here alone at midnight, and be so brave.
‘Nay, as I thought, there was a look of
| defiance in her face, and a confidence in
i her own strength.

“I desire naught from you, and I have
no will to molest yop,” 1 said.

“Then go your way.”

i “Ah, 1 will go my way,” I replied, “and
iperchance my way be yours.”

“It canmot be. If you have mo wili to|:
molest me, take your road, and I will
take mine.” {
| Her quiet confidence almost angered me. |:
i Fearfulness I was prepared to meet, vwhife t
| cries” [ expected; but to be quietly com-
manded to pass on, knowing what I knew, |
made me somewhat impatient, and hence |}
more at iy €ase. -~ ; g

“It..may be, mistress;-when I have told
i you what is in my mind, you will not be
g0 desirous to be wid of me.” {

“There can be naught in your mind that ||
concerns me.”’;, Then with a flash as quick |
as light she said, “Do you boast of gentle
blood, young sir?” :

“I am of gentle birth,” T replied. i

“Then you must know that when a lady |
would be alone, .no man of honor will
stay by her side.” il

“That’s as may be,” I replied. ,(“Lhe
lady may be surrounded by dangers of |i
which she knows nothing, in which caseg:
the man of honor wiil stay and protect |
her even against her will!” ¢

For a moment she gazed around her as|
i she apprehended danger, but only for
a moment. & 4
. “Will it please you to pass on,” she}
said. ¢

“Not until I have told you what is in
my mind.” i ;

“Then you are a spy.”

“As you will,” I replied, for the words |
angered me and, even although I had mo
sufficient excuse for remaining by her side,
I determined to know more of her.

“Perhaps my first impression was [
right,” - she went on, “and you are a com-
mon thief. If so, it is useless coming to
me, I have no money.” :

At this I was siient, for my '}era.iu refus- |
ed to give me a suitable answer. :

“So- having no money, and having no
desire to remain longer in your company,
I will e’en go on my way.”

“No you will not.”

At this her cyes flashed like fire.

“Why?” she asked.

“Because you are afraid to let me know
where you are going.”

1
i
H

she spoke no word.

“Nevertheless, I know the place for|
which you are bound,” I said. “But if }
I were you I would not go.” .

“W-hy?” :

“PBecause the man who sent you seeks
only his own safety and not yours. Be-
cause he" desires to use you only as a
key to unlock!the door by which he
would enter because he has gained power
over you only to make you his tool.”

“What do you know of the man who
sent me¥’

/This she said, as I thought, involuntar-
ily, for she quickly went on: “How do
you know I have been.sent? In thesc
days even a weman may—— and then
she sbopped suddenly like one afraid.

. “Because, I have been staying at the
Barley Sheaf,” I replied. ‘“Because 1 saw
you come to the.inn, because I heard your
conversation tonight with the man who
hath sent you to do his bidding, against
your own will.”

“Phen you are a spy?”’

“If you will, but let me tell you what
is in my mind before you call me by
that name again. I was awakened by the
sound of a woman sobbing, She was
pleading with some man not to send her
oyt at midnight, but he persisted. I heard
him threaten her, I heard him tell her
that if her mamel were known, some dread
calamity would happen to her. I knew
that he had some power over her, pos-
sessed. some secret concerning her, and’
that she had perforce to do his will.”

“Well, what' ithen, sir?”’ "she asked
sharply. 5

“He commanded hér to go to Pyeroft,
along a.road that is infested by footpads.”

“And what have you to do with this?”

“Nothing except that I determined to
follow her, and offer her what protection

and-help I gguld give her. Ay, and more,
ﬁm&ﬁrﬁl the: man’ whokis so un-

worthy to call himself her protector.”

o At diEYgle Mp glose to me, and
fookod-"steadily “ihfh-’my face.
“Is that all you know?” she said.
“That is all.” e

“And that is your reason for following
me?” : .

“Phat is my reason.” .

“What is your name}”

1 could see no harm in telling her. My,
name was unknown, and my mission
hether was, I believed, a secret.

“Roland Rasheliffe,” L said.

“Qf Bppimg?

“Of that family, yes.”,

“And this is trne?* °
~“On my word as a gentleman, ves.”

Again she looked.at me. steadily as if |

{ did not know whether she jmight *trust‘

I could see, too, that |

i i |

. you will ask gk B, questions®™
“‘Liesg.;qq 10 AUSHST PO

ghe were in sore straits what to do, and“l
me. |
~ “You know mnothing about me beyond |
what you bave said?” 1
“Nothing.” |
“And:you desire oniy to see me
from harm?” 4
"“That 8 all,” and at the time it was
true, for under the influence of the wom- ’
in's prewence my own mission to Pyeroft
seemed: of little.impert. ;

: [
safe |

“I have naught to .give‘y(;u,” she said, | |

At this she gazed fearfully at me, but f,
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BENEFIT OF FIRF DRUL

Shows Its Utility in Casa Whera cives of
900 Boys Were Endanger-d-

New York, July 16.—While fire was
burning in the Catholic Protectory at West
Chester carly today, 900 boys were march-
ed to salety in an efficient fire drill. W ien
the alarm was given the boys were in bed
and none knew the locality of the blaze.
The priests in charge gave their signais
and like trained firemen the boys arose,
dressed and stood waiting further orders.

Then maintaining perfect discipline the
little companies gave an cxhibition that
was the result of months of patient drill-
jug. In the meantime the older boys,
who have been organized into a firé com-
pany, fought the fire with the protectory
apparatus and had the blaze under control
when the city fire departnent arrived.
‘T'he damage was slight.

{of mine, mor to reveal to me anything

which you would keep secret.”

“You da not know my name—nor his
name?”’

“NO.”

Again she scanned me eagerly, and then
looked around her. All round us was a
weary waste of uncu.tivated land, beyond

*the dark woods a cloud shot over the

moon, while away in the distance the
horizon was_iblackened by what looked
like a coming storm.  The winter had
gone, and the spring was upon us, never-
theless the night had grown cold. I saw
her shudder.

“What are you?”’ she said.
head or Cavalier?”

“I do not know.”

At this she looked at me suspiciously.

“My father fought for the King in the
finst Civil ‘War,” I replied. ‘““‘But I have
stayed at home all my life. I have mot
interested myself in politics. I have heip-
ed to look after what Temains of my
father’s estaes.”

“You have spent your life in idleness?”

“] have sought to learn those things
which may beeome a gentleman,” I re:
plied. “I can use a sword, and I am not
altogether an ignoramus.” !

“You love books, then.”

“I hayve read the writings of both Wil-
liam  Shakespearc and John Milton,” 1
replied. “And I know a little of such
writings of Corneille, and Moliere, as have
been brought to this country.”

“You know French then?”

“A little. But that hath nothing to do
with my desirc to befriend you. You are
in trouble, and I would befriend you.”

“You desire not to harm me.”

“So help me God, no.”

“But why are you here?” ehe asked sus-
piciously. “If your home is at Ipping
Forest, what are you dping at Folke-
stone?” ,

“I came at my father’s bidding,” I re-
plied after a moment’s hesitation.

“Ah, you have a secret, too,” she cried.

At this I was silent, while I wondered
at the quickness with which she fastened
upon the truth. Nevertheless, I was sure
her voice was friendly, and I thought she
was glad to have me near. And this was
no wonder, for courageous although she
might be, her mission was one which
must strike terror in the bravest heart.

But still she hesitaed. What was pass-
ing in her mind I knew not; but I imagin-
od that two fears fought one against the
other in: her heart. One, fear of going
alone to the haunted house situated amid
the great I’ycroft woods, and the other
the fear of accepting the protection of onc
of whom she knew nothing, and whom
she thad never seen until that hour.

(To be continued.)
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CHIRLOT TFTOWA SUMAER
~ SCHOOL OF SUIENCE

e

Charlottetown, July 14—The seeond day
of the school saw evergthing in fine run-
ning order. The attendance has increased
to albout 130, a large proportion of whom
came from outside the city. Mr. Vroom,
Mr. Oulton, Dr. Andrews, Mr. Barrow,
Mrs. Patterson and Mrs. Robinson. Dr.
Bailey and George Bailey, all had large
and enthusiastic classes: M. Starrett and
D. W. Hamilton are expected to take
classes tomorrow.

‘The ladies are in a large majority and
Mrs. Patterson’s class 1n gindergarden is
very well patronized. It is wonderful into
what a variety of objects they can fold
‘a small square of colored paper.

Phe school had its first outing this after-
noon at Vietoria Park on the outskirts
; I'he party mumbered about
forty and were under the leadership . of
Mr. Vroom, who gave instructive talks
on . the various plants and plant associa-~
tions which were met with. First the dry
‘spots were examined and afterwards the
party gathered by the side of a pond im
the park and the gentlemen of the party
made brave attempts to capture the un-
wary pollywog. Many were the interesting
creatures brought to the surface.

The park is attractive for its matural
beauty and for the outlook over the har-
bor, the red stone shores of which con-
trast. strongly with the dark blue water.

The tennis courts at the park are very
attractive being surrounded by groves of
fine trees. .

The red rocks and soil of the Island °
are very noticeable, but they are mnob
suitable for road making, and the prin-
cipal streets of Charlottetown are paved
with stone brought by vessels as ballast
from Nova Scotia.

In the evening the lecture by Mr.
Hannah, the new president of King's Col-
lege, Windsor, drew a large audience. He
was introduced by Mr. Vroom. His sub-
ject was Japan in Relation to: QOther
Nations. ®

Body of Halifax Ma~ Rec-vered,

Halifax, N. S., Jualy 18— (Special) -The
body of John Mitchell, who was drowned
in the havbor Saturday aftewnoon, was
found by a diver this afternoon about ten
yards from the spot where he went down,
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Cholera Infantum.
the time. The doctor gave her up;

¢¢1 finally decided to try Dr. Fowler’s

_a bottle and it did her_so much good that I got another bottle and by

the time it was finished she was completely cured. As for myself, it hag
“And if I'allow you'to'accompany me, | gayed me from,:l_nﬂc'lmnm!i()n' of the b

oyels \re%a}ytim .
ich | b i e bouseind omanotrecgHEIEELO Mg

" Relief is almost Instantaneous.

Mgs. MaxweLL BARTER, Grand Casca«

you what Dr. Fowler’'s Extract of
Wild Strawberry has done for me and
mine,
nearly three years old, was attacked by
It was in the hot season and she was teething at

Has besn o
use for
seariy sixty

s, DYSENTERY,
#CHOLERA MORBUS,
INFANTUM, COLIC,
SEASICKNESS, SUM-
off COMPLAINT, AND

UXES OF THE BOWELS.

metion is Harmless, Reliable and
Effectual. .

Given Up by Dootor and Mother.
pedia, Que., writes : -
«] take great pleasure in telling'

A year ago my little girl, now

in fact, I did so myself.

Wild Strawberry. I procured

3 Sy aReep




