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against the stonework of tire bridge.
To get free cost me a hard struggle,
and when I regained the surface, and
struck out into smoother water, it was
only to encounter fresh dangers, Ex.
actly in front of me was the barge of
the river-guard, lighted up withcaul-
drons of burning pitch. I was per=
ceived, so there was nothing to be
done but to dive beneath the vessel.
I drew a deep breath, invoked the aid
of the Blessed Virgin, and plunged
downwards; when I rose to the sur—

THE WONDERFUL FLOWER OF WOXINDON, |

An Historical Romance of the Times of
Queen Elizabeth. :

e S S —— :

BY REV. JOSEPE SPILLMAN, S, J, 4

>

PUBLISHED BY PERMISSION OF B. HERDER, ST, Louis, Mo.

Strayed.

There bas been on the subsoriber’s N
premises since the 15th of Novem. |2
ber, a year ard a balf cld Ball, color | §
red. Unlees claimed by January|®
15 b, 1903, he will be sold by auction

. BITTERS
MAKES ‘ ~ | on the premises to pay expenses. z
PERMANENT | siveo, ot 5 Do 2, 100831/ &

BURDOCK
" BLOOD

Mlkgms.

AND

NG ,

b
- D &
b

CURES

0

[V~ IV VVVVVVVVVVVY VYV VY

( Reproduced, from the Montreal True Witness.)

EAAds AAAAAAA

\
CHAPTER XXX.-- (Oontinned.)
The voice wes a peculiar one, and

. i They cure. d sia, and all disorders of the
I instantly resognized it ss Toj~| when he read the note, mate a sigg mncts wes SINEERINEL fo g B tation o ais oy, Bratn st{;ig:f;’ha’liver kidneys, bowels The public do not go to
oliffe. Quick as thought I ep | to Salisbury, and, leaving his bat and | ™7self up to the oficers, But the| Fag Eaipi Grippe, Faint oF and blood. ; a Dry Good Store to
through the door and down to ti e} cloak behind, passed oq: quickly | Rangman and the gallows rose before i~ 3 e‘..:.'.'s';'.‘i'm"%‘,&'..“,“.! Burdock Blood Bitters always
own.

river. Our boat lay as ususl, mooz-
ed at the foot of the steps; Isprarg
into it and pushed off from the bank,
Before I got far, I fancied my'rsali
purened ; but I pushed my litle
craft between some otbers of a larger
siza, and, favored by the darkoess,

resched the southwest side in safety. | the signal to arrest all the gompany, | S¥im accross the Thames. Despair |y .o burns 2 star o'er Bethlebem BY LADY LINDSAY. business—go not want
The Paris Garden was a blazs of | Tichbourne knocked Pooley down {8ave me strength, and guided by the o0k , to—but we think we ©
light ; the sound of musical instru-| and with Doone and Travers made | light in the attic where the sick git|- g, my eyes! - Christmas, prithee, be thou drest know a lot about the
’ b r .

ments rang through the still night
air., ‘To elude observation, I avoided
the principal entrance, and made
my way in through a side gate.
The curtains of the largest tent “be-
ing drawn up to admit the cool ?ir,
I obtained a view of the interior,
which was profusely decorated,
There the gilded youth of Lordon
were disporting themselves, decked
out in gay habiliments of the
latest French fashion. They stood
and sat in groups at the tables, tak-
ing refreshments, playing cards, or
chattering merrily as they watched
the dancers, moving in stately meas-
ure to the sound of clarionet and
fiddle. The festive scene, the rich
dresser, the sparkling jewels and
nodding plumes, the songs and
laughter, were little in harmony
with the care and anxiety that filled
my heart. I surveyed the guests
for some time in vain; at length at
a distant table, laid apparently for a
party of about twelve, I descried
Babington, eassily recognizable by
his cloak of light blue velvet, trim-
med with gold. Next to him sat a
broad shouldered man, unknown to
me; on the opposite side of the table
I saw Salisbury and some other ac-
quaintances, not members of our
assoociation ; Pooley himself was
seated at the other end. Several
places were empty, as if the full
number of guests had not yet arrived.
While I was considering how I

d possibly convey my warning

to my friends withovt delivering my-

the tent. I sprang forward, plack-
ed him by the sleeve, and drew him
into the shade of a tree.

“You bere, Windsor!” he ex-
olaimed in astonishment. “I thought
you were at Chartlay I

 There isno time for talking,” 1
answered, under my breath. “ We
must all fly forthwitb, without an
instant’s delay. Ask no questions,
-only tell me how I can warn Babing-
ton and the others in there, who do
not suspeot they are being caught in
a spare. And do not you go home;
Topcliffe is waiting for you there I”

“Isitsol” hecalmly replied. *I
have thought for the last half bour
I was being followed. I only won.
der that those two fellows there bave
not already apprehended me.”

«%“Thaeir intention is to take us sll
prisoners at this banquet, to which
that arch-traitor Pooley invited yon.
How are the others tobetold? I
have a billet here for Babington, but
I fear it will be of po use. It is
impossible for him to read it, and
warn the others, without the pur-
suivants observing it, and cutting off
their retreat. I have got our boat
here close by ; if we could but reach

that, we might ply our oars to some|.

== oy . . . S sisters have naturally curly hair .
purposel e :gdl:;no‘:::;e:al;hde;d t!mh f;:i?; Minard’s Liniment Cures answered glibly, # Why, I l:'ave “; price to yourself, try—
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- Tichbourne answered.” *Give me waiting to change my clothes or take y i y N . o} s

the note, and do you take the boat
to the landing-place just below. It
I fail, at lenst you may be able to
save yourself.”
T wanted him to take the part he
_had sssigned to me ; but he ssid, and
justly, that as he wss watched, it
would be useless for him to try and
take the boat to the place agréed
upos. o we ehook bands and part
ed; I contrived to get out of the
garden unooticed, and waited with
the boat close to the landing plave.
Half an hour passed in feverist
spprehersion. Suddenly the music
oeased and a confused shout arose,
" in which I fsncied I could distin-
guish the cry, ¥ Traitora! Stop the
traitors [ My' warning came too
late, I said to myself. - Yet T waited

awhile, in the Lope that perhapsone |’

of my friends might escape, and
make for the riverside. And s0 i
was ; rapid footsteps were heard ap
proaching ; a man ran up, with so-
other ¢lose at his heels. In an in-
stant I bad the boat’s nose at the
stepe; Tichbourne leaped into it;

lf, ingo the _enemies hands, I ssw

of the river, he told me in a few
abrupt sentences, how Babiogton,

through the néarest Opening in the
tent. Pooley, evidently expecting
them to return, made no movement
until he (Tichbourne) and Barnewe!l
attempted, under sqme pretext, to
quit the table. He then barred
tbeir way avd gave his attendants

his escape, before the .officers laid
hards on him,

Fora moment we rested on our
.0ars, to discover whether we were
purened. There was no doubt of this;
we heard shouting on either bank,
and by the flickering light of the
torches saw boats pulling off in pur-
suit. Away we rowed down the
stream, in the ‘hope that by getting
among the ships lying at anchor be-
low the bridge, we might evade our
pursuers. But swiftly as our boat
flaw, they gained rapidly upon us,
and the cry: “Stop the traitors!”
sounded nearer and nearer every
moment. We .soon saw our case
was desperate. Tichbourne drew
in his oars.

“We have no more chance,” he
said.
your souls I’

“Oone chance remains,” I replied,
“throw off your cloak, friend ; we
will swim for our lives.”

** That may do for you; for me it
would be certain death. Give my
love to my young wife, my poor
Alice; I would fain have spared her
this sorrow, Save yourself and pray
for me, only be quick ”

I lingered a moment, urging my
companion to jump into the river
and cling to an oar to keep himself
afloat; he refusod, 80, 88 our pure
suers were almost alongside, I let
myself over the side into the water.

Fortunately for me, the officers
did not see me, owing to the dark-
ness, although when they boarded
our skiff, I was not a boat’s length
O Findtug oily one where they
bad seen two men, they began to
search for me, igniting their torohes
for this purpose. Carried down by
the force of the current, I struck oat
vigorouely to the left, and thus suc-
ceeded in passing under a different
aroh of the bridge to my parsuers,
whose torches oast a larid glare on
each side of the boat. *There he
goes,” I heard one exclsim; and a
long pole struck the water within a
few feet of me,

“No, it is only a log of wood,”
another said.

“Look out for the pier ahead I’
eried a third.

Providentially for me, their atten-
tion was diverted to the management
of their boat. But another peril now
presented itself, The tide was ebb
ing fast, and the rush of the water
through the arches of the bridge caus-
ed a dangerous eddy below the piers.
Into this I was drawn, and carried
under, no less than three times, my
shoulder being also struck violently
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Don'’t forget the old man
with the fish on his back.

For nearly thirty years he
has been traveling around the
world, and is still traveling,
bringing health and comfort
wherever he goes._

To “the consumptive he
brings the strength and flesh
he 50 much needs.

To all weak and sickly
children he gives rich and
strengthening food.

To thin and pale persons
he gives new firm flesh and

“May God have meroy on

face, the barge was a considerable
distance behind, and the boat of the
pursuers a good way off. My strength
was however, exhausted, I could only
drift with the stream and in my help-

me, and I resolved to make one more
effort to save myself.

I was in the neighborhood of St.
Catharine’s wharf, and it occurred to
me that I might reach Bill Bell’s
bouse. Summoning all my powers,
[ managed with great diffi-ulty, to

lay, I reached the “old tenemient
and clung to the wooden posts on
which it was raised. But even then
[ was in an evil plight To call for
help would have brought the watch—
men to the spot and led to my cap-
ture; the only alternative was to hold
on, no easy matter in my exhausted
condition, until such time as I could
attract the notice of the inhabitants
of the house. Presently my situa.

it crept by, appeared to me- an eter.
nity, my senses began to fail, my head
swam; the rushing of the water deaf-
ened and bewildered me. In fact
when the bell of St Paul’s tolled mid-
night, I felt that before another hour
had passed, I shoild have to appear
before the judgement seat of God.
Suddenly, however, the strange sing-
ing in my ears changed into the regu-
lar splash of oars, a strong band laid
hold of me, and a lantern flashed full
in my face.

“Mr Windor? For God’s sake,
can it be you?” a voice exclaimed,
and two sturdy arms lifted me into the
boat.  Who spoke to me and what I
answered, I knew not until afterwards
for I immediately lost consciousness.
When I came to myself, I was lying
in a dark, narrow chamber, of which
I could touch the walls on each side.
My first thought was that it was a pri-
son cell.
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OHAPTER XXXI.

When I called out the guard of
Ohartley Castle at widnight, and weat
through the _farce of surrounding the
Mayflower, and demanding admission
in the Queen’s name in order to arrest
Mr Edward Windsor on a charge of
high treason, the individual in ques-
tion had, naturally, long since made
good his escape. I feigned astonish-
ment, and announced my intention of
sending horsemen in pursuit of him
at daybreak, They were to go to the
Wash, but a countryman told us that
be had seen the doctor riding in an
opposite direction, southwards on the
road to London, The thought struck
me at once; the foolish fellow, instead
of providing for bis own safety, bas
made an effort to save his confeaer—
ates! This must not be permitted,
for I considered it possible that one
of them, Savage, at any rate, would
attempt something desperate against
the Queen, 5o as not to sacrifice his
life to no purpose. 8o I took horse
immediately, that I might acqudint
my uncle as speedily as possible witb
what bad occurred, although I had no
doubt that in the meantime Babing-
ton and his asscciates would have
been apprehended,

All the next night I was in the
saddle, the night which witnessed
Windsor’s adventurous flight on the
Thames. Towards mid-day I reach-

aoy refreshment, I hastened to my
uncle. His reception of me was by
80 means encouraging. “So you bave
escorted Windsor bither yourself,” he
said. “ It would have been bettet to
have remaioed where you were, and
awaited further directions, because we
will have to meke a domicilliary visit
to Chartley one of these days, before
that Stuart woman hears of the fail-
are of the plot, "

“You are mistaken, uncle,” I re-

tion became intolerable; the time as|.

hey will cure you,
50c. per box or 8 for $1.25. All dealersor

The T. Milburn Co.,Limited, Tororo, Ont.

Of such severe diseases as scrofula,
running sores, salt rheum or ec-
zema, shingles, erysipelas and can-
cer, as well as boils, blotches, pim-
ples, constipation, sick headache,

does its work thoroughly and com-
pletely, so people know that when
B.B.B. cures them they’re cured
to stay cured.

BETBI;EH EM TOWN,

And gloriously it beameth down

Upon a virgin mother meek,

And him, whom solemn Magi seek,

Buarn on, O star! and be the light

To guide us all to Him this night ?

The angels walk in Bethlehem
town—

Hush, O my heart!

The angels come and bring a crown

To Him our Saviour and our King;

And sweetly all this might I sing.

Sing on in rapturous angel throng,

That we may learn sthat heavenly
song ! ;

Near Betblehem town there blooms
a lree—

O beart beat low! ;

Aund it shall stand on Calvary !

But from the shade thereof we turn

Unto the star that still shall burn

When Christ is dead and risen
again

To remind us that He died for men.

There is a cry in Bethlehem town—

Hark, O my soul !

‘Tis of the Babe that wears the crown

It telleth us that man is free—

That he redeemeth all and me !

The night is sped—behold the
morn !

Sing, O my soul ! the Christ is born !

—Eucexe FieLp.

The Christmas Dinner.

In spite of the fact that the word
dyspepsia means literally bad cook,
it will not be fair for many to lay the
blame on the cook if they begio the
Christmas Dinner with little appetite
and end it with distress or nausea.
Itmay not be fair for any to do
that—let us hope for the sake of the
cook ! The disease dyspepsia indi~
cates a bad stomach, that isa weak
stomach, rather than a bad cook, and
for a weak stomach there is nothing
else equal to Hood's Sarsaparilla,
It gives the stomach vigor and tone,
cures dyspepsia, creates appetite, and
makes eating the pleasure it should
be,

The Philadelphia Record chronic-
led, “ Caterpillars are crawling”; and
ao over-appreciative New York pap-
er ot only copied the startling item,
but gave it the scare-head, ¥ Activ-
ity in the Quaker City.” /

The breath of the ,ng is the
breath of life to the ponsumptive.
Norway Pine Syrup| contsins the
pine virtues and cures goughs, colds,
bronchitie, hoarseness,-and all throat
and luvg troubles, which) if not at-—
tended to, lead to consumption,

-
“ Mamma,” said four-year-old
Harry, as his mother was giviog him
his bath, “be sure and wipe- me
quite dry, so I won't get rusty,”

Tourist.—Where do these roads
lead to ?

Boy.—Oae of them leads to my
bome, and the other goes straight
on.

Minard’s
Diphtheria,

Liniment Cures

Usedinternally Hagyard’sOlcares
ore Thrcat, Hoarseness, Quiney,
Pain in the Chest, Croup, ete. Used

plied with some embarassment, ]
bave not brought Windsor. He slip
ped through my fingers, and I am
told he took the road to London. ”

Walsingham changed color. and
looked at me as I had never seen him
look before. For several minutes he
did not utter a word; at last, with for-
ced composure, he said: “How so,
Windsor slipped through your fingers!
We bad better not ask how that hap.
pened, or I might bave to’ acknow-
ledge your inefficiency to Burghley
and the'Queen, not to mention worse
consequences. Now I understand
bow it was that Babiogton and nearly

externally cures Raeumatism, Stiff
Joints, Contracted Cords, Sprains,
Strains, Burne, Scelds, Cuts, ard
Bites of Insects.

MILBURN'’S

Are a combination of the active prineiples of

the most valuable v ble remedies for dis-

Bom ;’Ild disorders of the Liver, Stomaeh and
wo)

CUR
CONSTIPATION

CHRISTMAS, PRITHEE,

In thybest—

Snowy wimple, snowy gown—

Laying down-

Flooring pure and white, to greet
Jesu's feet,

Gloria in Excelsis /

Bid thy frosty bandmaids bear
Through the air
Cloth of silver for thy veil
Clear and frail,
While the robins welcome sing
To thy king.
Gloria in Excelsis!

Angels o’er thy radiant brow
Leaning low,
Joyous, carol once again
Sweet refrain,
Seeing our dark earth so fair;
““Peace be there.
Gloria in Excelsis /!

British Troop Oil Liniment is
without exception the most effective
remedy for Cuts, Wounds, Uloers,
Open Sores, Rheumsliem, Bites,
Stings of Insects, ete. A large bottle
25 cents,

Bounder.—Charley is a pusher ;
be always gets there. He’s of the
true metal, he is. ;

Stillman,—What are you talking
about ?  Brass isn’t a metal; it's
only a composition.

GOOD HEALTH ISIMPOSSIBLE

Without regular action of the bowels.
Lexa-Liver Pills regulate the bowels,
cure constipation, dyspepsia, bilious-
ness, sick headache, and sll sffsctions
of the orgavs of digestion. Price
25 cents. All druggists.

An amateur photographer stopped
one morning at a Kansas farmhouse
and ioquired for the farmer. “I
want to trespass on your premises,”
be said, “long enough to take a
picture of that cornfield. Ivs the
most magnificent one I'ever saw.”

“That's allright,” responded the
farmier. ** But you'll have to take it
instantaneous—it’s growing so fast.”

Mzssgs, C. C. RicaARDS & Co.

Gentlemen, — My three children
were dangerously low with diphtheria.
On the advice of our priest my wife
began the use of MINARD'S LINI.
MENT. Ia two hours they were
greatly relieved, and in five days they
were completely well, and I firmly
believe your valuabie Liniment saved
the lives of my children.

Gratefully yours,
ADELBERT LEFEBVRE.
Mair’s Mills, June 19th, 1899,

“ What's the matter with your
bead, Madge?” asked a visitor on
seeing. a child’s hair wound in curl-
papers. Little Madge, whose two

braidy.”

Minard’s Liniment
best HairRestorer.
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Backaches of Women.

Not one woman in twenty has a
strong back.

b:uknh Is the ory of Weak Kidneys

Backache s the warning nete of much
Mmore serieus trouble to come, If not at-
tended to Immediately. :

Baokache oan be oured lekly and
pcr-.nonly by using o .

DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS.

Don't Make
Any Mistake

patronize those who
make a business of Buy-
ing and selling this class
of goods. We do not,
know the Dry Goods

purchase Toys, but will i

Toy and Fancy Guods|®
butiness—that is a part |
of our business. Wel|®
have been at it for years | &
Come to Santa Claus’|®
Head quarters, the Old|&
Reliable, where you
will get new and up-to-
date goods, and where
you will have ten times
the amount of stock to

Fon
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All kinds pf Stoves at

LOWEST PRICES

ASK to see the

“HOTBLAST."

choose from.

Geo. Carter & Co.

Santa Claus’ Headquarters.

Quaker
MARMALADE

This is a new brand of

ORANGE MARMALADE

put up in

One Pound Glass Jars,
It is a Vory Superior
Article

faction whatever used.

Try a pot of it from

BEER & GOFF,|

GROCERS.

I SAY !
If you want to buy a /’
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But we do! not charge high prices for -our (;‘roods-jnst
And gives splendid satis.|e0ugh to make you feel satisfied that you are getting the
best value'in town,

Tweed # Worsted Suits

FROM $14 UP.

N McLEOD & (0.

Merchant Tailor.

BOOTS«SHOES|—7

or anything else in the

FOOCTWEAR

line, at the greatest saving

THE SHOE MAN.
QUEEN.STREET.

JOHN T. MELLISH, M. A.LL B,
Bamister & Altoraey-at-Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc.

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

Collecting, conveyancing, and all kinds

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, &e.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARZOTTRTOWN.

6@ Special attenion glvo-n to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

—TOo —

of Legal business promptly Tattended to, s
Invetments made on best security, Mon- . ) E ¥
2 : :

. i i . : . Siok Headache, Jaundice, Heart- it . .
bl g, o sberiffs < Soer, Inld} o S ] Blood, |21l his fellow-conspirators escaped ar-| burn, Catarrh of the Stemash: Sisei- : ons, Cuff Links, Tie Clips, etc.
hold of the boat, shoutiog . “In the Children who first saw the |rest yesterday evening. Oge of my| Dee% Blotehes and Pimples, The great and well known Kid- ’ ’ ps,

Quaeer’s name! surrender!” I thrust
bim ba:k violently with one of the
osre, he stumbled and fell into the

old man with the fish are now,
grown up and have children
of their own.

agents told me Windsor came to the
Paris Garden and warned his friends,
but I swore at bim for a fool. He

BILIOUSNESS

ney remedy. They have <ured
thousands of women. They will
cure you,

Mrs. R. L Lane, Mapleton, N.B.,

water. " He stands for Scott’s Emul- |Was right, after all And for this| Dyspe Sour Stomach, Wator | writes: “I was greatly troubled with
# Where are theothers 7’ Tasked| ;. of pure cod liver oil—a |7e bave to thank your extraordinary Muddy co;pbn-n - . ::cm:‘hgz‘:ypg;h":d:‘.{ﬁﬂ* “I’

Tichkourne. 5
“They have all gone off in one
direction or another, where they

S

” he ; life two or three days before. t th : good, honest, relhbleme_dicinotor all kid. :
thought they wd find safety, strength. y s AL the| Sweeten the breath and clear away il waste ney troubles and can -highly d 7
yoplied. Theo, while with rapid|  scorr a sowne, Chemsts, _|risk of his own, and so—1” ‘“A&‘g&“:‘u‘:‘u‘.“&g’g 3100 AT dealers iy v 0 (S S HYNDMAN & Co. ) 6
strokes we "“gz. ﬁlm .ic)ldh 5 so&?n $1.00; alidruggiets,. (To be continaed.) St g £y ~y Ak Pl S5, il danlers e Agents, Men /, utﬁtter S. 1

delightful food and a natural
tonic for children, for old folks
and for all who need flesh and

sagacity I
“I will tell you the truth, uncle,” [
answered. “Windsor had save my

thoughi I would give them a trial. After
the first box I began to feel better and
I took two more to make a complete
cure. I consider Doan’s Kidney Pills a

INSURANCE.
Fire, Marine,

INVESTIGATE OUR PRicEs™®

—OIN OUR-—-—

Overcoats, Trousers, Fancy Vests, etc., White Shirts, Cor‘
ored Shirts, Silk front Shirts, Underclothing, Bathing Suitgs

Collars, Cuffs, Ties, Suspenders, Glovesj Socks,
Silk Handkerchiefs, Tennis Shirts, Waterproof Coats, Um-

Linen and

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

Everything New and Up-t&date,
prend socury GORDON. & MACLELLAN,

N




