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After Mary had finished the opening
dance there was a great demand for
Instruction. The king asked Brandon
to teach him the steps, which he soon
learned to perform with a grace per-
haps equaled by no living creature oth-
er than a fat brown bear. The ladies
were at first a little shy and inclined
to stand at arm’s length, but Mary bad
pet the fashion and the others soon
followed. I bad taken a fiddler to my
room and had dearned the dance from
Brandon and was able to teach it also,
though I lacked practice to make my
step perfect. The princess had needed
no practice, but had danced beautiful-
ly from the first, her strong young
limbs and supple body taking as nat-
urally to anything requiring grace: of
moverment as a cygnet to water.

This, theught I, is my opportunity to

teach Jane the new dance. I wanted

to go to her first, but was afraid, or
for some reason did not, and took sev-
eral other ladies as they came. After
1 had shown the step to them I sought
out my sweetheart. Jane was not a
prode, but 1 honestly believe she was
the most provoking girl that ever lived.
I never bad succeeded in holding her
hand even the smallest part of an in-
stant, and yet I was sure she liked me
very much—almost sure she loved me.
Ehe feared I might unhinge it and car-
ry it away, or something of that sort, I
suppose. When I went up and asked
ber to let me teach her the new dance,
she sald:

“I th: nk you, Edwin, but there are
others who are more anxious to learn
than I, and you had better teach them
first.”

“But I want to teach you. When I
wish to teach them, I will go to them.”

“You did go to several others before
you thought of coming to me,” answer-
ed Jane, pretending to be piqued. Now,
that was the unkindest thing I ever
knew a girl to do—refuse me what she
knew I so wanted and then put the re-
fusal on the pretended ground that I
did not care much about it. I so told
ber, and she saw she bad carried things
too far and that I was growing angry
in earnest. She then made another
false though somewhat fattering ex-
cuse:

“1 could not bear to go through that
dance before so large a company. I
should not object #o much if no one else
tould see—that is, with you, Edwin.”
“Edwin™ Oh, so soft and sweet! The
little jade! To think that she could
hoodw me g0 easily and talk me inoto
2 good bhumor with ber soft, pusring
“Edwin!™ [ saw through it all quickly
enough and left her without another
word. In a few minutes she went into
an adjoining room where I knew she
was alone. The door was open, and
the music could be heard there, so I
followed

“My lady, there is no one to see us
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to tell you that you bave greatly
pleased the king with the new dance.
Now teach him ‘honor and ruff® and
your fortune is made. He has had
some Jews and Lombards in of late to

teach him pew games at cards, but
yours is worth all of them.” Then,

somewhat hastily and irrelevantly, “I

-
L :

“But what if I do not wish™

did not dance the new dance with any
other gentleman, but I suppose you did
not notice it,” and she was gone before

he could thank ber.

CHAPTER VL

A RARE RIDE TO WINDSOR.

HE princess knew her royal
brother. A man would re-
ceive quicker reward for in-

- venting an amusement or a
gaudy costume for the king than by
winning him a battle. Later in life the
highroad to his favor was in ridding
him of his wife and belping him to a
new one, a dangerous way, thoogh, as
Wolsey found, to his sorrow, when be
sank his glory in poor Anne Boleyn.

Brandon took the hint and managed
to let it be known to his play loving
king that bhe knew the latest French
games. The Freanch Duc de Longue-
ville had for some time been an hobnor-
ed prisoner at the English court, beld

a8 a hostage from Louis XIL, but De

Longueville was a blockhead, who
could not keep his little black eyes off
our fair ladies, who hated him, long
enough to tell the deuce of spades from
the ace of hearts. BSo Brandon was
taken from his duties, such as they
were, and placed at the card table.

~My lady, it is as tight as the borse
can well bear,” he sald.

“It is loose, I say,” insisted the prin-
cess, with a little irritation. “The sad-
dle feels like it. Try the other.,” Then,
turning impatiently to the persons
gathered around: “Does it require
of you, standing there llke gaping
bumpkins, to tighten my girth? Ride

' on. We can manage this without so

much belp.” Upon this broad hint ev-
erybody rode ahead while I held the
borse for Brandon, who went on with
his search for the loose girth. While
be was looking for it Mary leaned over
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her horse's neck and asked: “Were you

and Cavendish settling all the philo-
sophical points now in dispute, that

you found him so interesting?"
“Not all,” answered Brandon, smil-

ing.
“You were so absorbed I supposed it

" could be nothing short of that.”

“No,” replied Brandon again. “But

the girth is not loose.”
“Perhaps 1 only imagined It,” re-

" turned Mary carelessly, baving lost
Interest in the girth.

This was fortunate at first, for, being

the best player, the king always chose
him as his partner, and, as in every
other game, the king always won. If
be lost, there would soon be no game,
and the man who won from him too

' loose.

frequently was in danger at any mo-

ment of being rated guilty of the very

highest sort of treason. I think many |

a man's fall under Henry VIII. was
owing to the faet that he dia not al-
ways allow the king to win in some
trivial matter of game or joust. Under
these conditions everybody was anx-
lcus to be the king's partner. It is true
he frequently forgot to divide his wia-

' pings, but his partner had this advaan-

tage at least—there was no danger of i

losing. That being the case, Brandon's

seat opposite the king was very likely
to excite envy, and the time soon came,
Henry having learned the play, when

: Brandon had to face some one else, and

here. I ecan teach you now, if you '

'ﬂ'i:attlzHI paid I.

She saw she was cornered, and re-
plied, with a toss of her saucy little
bead, “But what if I do not wish?

Now, this was more than I could en-
dure with patience, so I answered, “My
yvoung lady, you shall ask me before I
teach you.”

“There are others who can dance it

¢h better than you,” she returned,
without looking at me.

“lf you allow another to teach you
that dance,” I responded, “you will
have seen the last of me.” She had
made me angry, and I did not speak to
her for more than a week. When I
did—but 1 will tell you of that later on.

The evening was devoted to learning
the new dance, and I saw Mary busily
engaged imparting information among
the ladies. As we were about to dis-
perse I bheard ber say to Brandon:

“You bave greatly pleased the king
by bringing him a new amusement
He asked me where T learned it, and I
told bim sou had taught it to Casko-
den and that I had it from him. I told

_Caskoden so that be can tell the same

mrr-." e

*0Obh, bat that is not true. Don't you
think you should have told him the
truth or bave evaded it In some way?”
asked Brandon. who was really a great
lover of the truth, “when possible,”
but who, I fear, on this occasion wish-
ed to appear more truthful than he
really was. If 2 man is to A woman’s

taste and sbe is inclined to him, be
lays up great stores in ber beart by
making ber think him good, and shame-
ful impositions are often practiced to
this end.

Mary flusbed a little and answered:
“] ean't help it You do not know.
Had 1 told Henry that we four had
enjoyed such a famous time in my
rooms be would have been very angry,
and—and—you might bave been the
sufferer.”

“But might you pot have compro-
mised matters by going around tbe
truth some way and leaving the jm-
pression that others were of the party
that evening?”

That was a mistake, for it gave Mary
an opportunity to retaliate: “The best
way to go around the truth, as you call
it, is byra direct lie. My lie was Do
worse than yours. BEut I did pot stop
to argue about such matters. There Is

hing else I wished to say. I want /

“To

the seat was too costly for a man with-
out a treasury. It took but a few days
to put Brandon hors de combat finan-
cially, and he would have been in a
bad plight had not Wolsey come to his
relief, After that h¢ played and paid

. the king in his own coin.

This great game of “honor and ruff”
occupied Henry's mind day and night
during a fortnight. He feasted upon
it to satiety, as he did with everything
else, never having learned not to cloy
his appetite by overfeeding. So we
saw little of Brandon while the king's
fever lasted, and Mary said she wished
she had remained silent about the
carda. You see, she could enjoy this
new plaything as well as her brother,
but the king, of course, must be satis-
fied first. They both bhad enough even-
tually, Henry in one way, Mary in an-
other.

One day the fancy struck the king
that be would rebuild a certain chapel
at Windsor, =0 he took a number of the
court, including Mary, Jane, Brardon
and myself, and went with us up to
London, where we lodged over night at
Bridewell House. The next morning—
as b
ever gladdened the beart of a rose—we
took horse for Windsor, a delightful
seven league ride over a fair road.

Mary and Jane traveled side by side,
with an occasional companion or two,
a8 the road permitted. 1 was angry
with Jane, as you know, so did not go
near the girls, and Brandon, without
any apparent intention one way or the
other, allowed events to adjost them-

selves and rode with Cavendish and '

me.
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I looked toward Jane, whose eyés

were bright with a smile, and turned -
. " seene with the note. of the little whis.

Brandon's horse over to him. Jane's
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i far beneath ber.

#

gmile gradually broadened into a laugh |

and she said, “Edwin, I fear my girth
Is loose also.”

“Ag the Lady Mary's was? asked I,
pnable to keep a straight face any
longer.

“Yes,” answered Jane, with a vigor
ous little nod of ber head and a peal of

laughter.
“Then drop back with me,” I re

epondad.

The princess looked at us with a balf
smile, half f~own, and remarked, “Now
vou doubtless consider yourselves very
brilliant and witty.”

“Yes,” returned Jane maliciously.
nodding her head In emphatic assent
as the princess and Brandon rode on
before us, -

“l hope she is satisfied now.,” sald
Jane sotto voce to me.

“So you want me to ride with you?
I replied.

“Yes,” nodded Jane,

“Why 7 I asked.

“Because I want yon to,” wnas the
enlightening respouse.

“Then why did you not dance with

me the other evening?”
“Because 1 did not want to.”

I, “but a sufficient reason for a maid-
IEII“II

1 did not wish to dance with you. but 1
do wish to ride with you. You are the
only gentleman to whom I would have
said what I did about my girth being
As to the new dance, I do not
care to learn it, because I would rot
dance it with any man but you. and
not even with you—yet.” This made
me glad, and coming from coy. modest
Jane meant a great deal. It meant
that sbhe cared for me and would some
day be mine, but it also meant that she
would take her own time and ber own
gsweet way in being won. This was
comforting. if not satisfying, and loos-
ened my tongue. “Jane, you know my
heart is full of love for you"—

“Will the universe crumble?” she
cried, with the most provoking little
laugh. Now, that sentence was my
rock ahead whenever I tried to give
Jace some idea of the state of my af-
fections. It was a part of the speech
which 1 bad prepared and delivered to
Mary in Jane's hearing, as you already
know. I bhad said to the princess, “The
universe will crumble and the heavens
roll up as a scroll ere my love shall al-
ter or pale.” It was a bigh sounding
gentence, but it was not true, as 1 was
forced to admit, almost with the same

| breath that spoke it. Jane had beard

it and bad stored It away In that mem-
ory of bers, so tenacious in bolding tc

! everything it should forget. It is won-
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t and beautiful a June day as

We were perhaps forty yards behind °

the girls, and I noticed after a time
that the Lady Mary kept looking back-
ward in our direction, as if fearing raln
from the east. I was in bopes that
Jane, too, would fear the rain, but you
would have swern ber neck was stiff,
s0 straight abead did she keep ber face.
We bad ridden perhaps three leagues
when the princess stopped ber borse
and turpned in ber saddle. I heard her
voice, but did not understand what she
said.

In a moment e0in. ome called out,
“Master Brandon is wanted!” So that

gentleman rode forward, ‘and I fol- |

lowed him. When we came up with
the girls, Mary said, “1 fear my girth
is loose.”

Brandon at once dismounted to tight-
en it, and the others of our immediate
party began to cluster around.

Brandon tried the girth. .
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i what to, Jo!

| ‘with the king’s.sister, and I

derful what a fund of useless informa-
tion some persons accumulate and cling
to with a persistent determination wor-
thy of a better cause. I thought Jane
never would forget that unfortunate,
abominable sentence spoken so gran-
diloquently to Mary. [ wonder what
she would have thought had sbhe known
that I had eaid substantially the same
thing to a dozen others. I never should
have won her in that case. She does
not know it yet and never shall if I

can prevent.
So Jaupe balted my effort to pour out

4 my beart, as she always did.
“There is something that greatly .

troobles me,” she said.
“What is it7 ] asked in some comn-

cern.

“My mistress,” she answered, nod-
ding in the direction of the two riding
abead of uva, *“I never saw her so
much interested in any one as she is ip
your friead, Master Brandon. Not that
ghe is really in love with him as yetl
perhaps, but 1 fear it is coming, and I
dread to see it. That incident of the
loose girth is an illustration. Did you
ever know anything so bold and trans
parent? Any one could see through it
and the worst of all is she seems Dot
to care if every one does see. Now look
at them ahead of us! No girl is so

happy riding beside a man unless-she"

is interested im him. She was dull
enough until he joined her. He seemed
in no burry to come, so she resorted to
the flimsy excuse of the loose girth to
bring him. 1 am surprised that she
even sought the shadow of an excuse,
but did pot order him forward without
any preteuse of one. Oh, 1 don’t know
It troubles me greatly.
Do you know the state of his feel
ings?

“No,” 1 answered, “but I think he I
heart whole, or nearly so. He told me

he was not fool enough to fall ir hb:

lieve he will keep his heart and head,
even at that dizzy height ' He is a cool

fellow, if there ever was one.”
“He certainly is differept-fzom.nthar

——

men,  returned Jane.
never spoken a word of love to her.

' He has said some pretty things, which

she has repeated to me; bas moralized
to some extent, and has actually told
her of some of her faults. I should
like to see any one else take that lib-
erty. BShe seems to like it from bim,
and says he inspires her with higher,
better motives and a yearning to be
good, but I am sure he has made no
love to her.”

“Perhaps it would be better if he did |

It might cure her,” I replied.

“Oh, no, no! Not now! At first, per-
haps, but not now. What I fear is that
if he remalns silent much longer she
will take matters In hand and speak
herself. I don't like to say that—it
doesn’t sound well—but she is a prin-
cess, and it would be different with
her from what it would be with an or-
dinary girl. She might have to speak
first, or there might be no speaking
from one who thought bis position too
She whose smallest
desires drive her so will never forego
go great a thing as the man she loves
only for the want of a word or two.”

Then it was that Jane told me of the

pered confidences upon their pillowsand
a2 hundred other straws that showed
only too plainly which way this worst
of ill winds was Llowing, with no good
i it for any one. Now, who could have

foretold this? 1t was easy enough to
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“] thick be has ;u-punrmrnmrurm But we

spent two evenings with only four of

‘'ms present prior to tbe disastrous

|

prophesy that Braudon would learn to ;

love Mary, execite a passing interest
and come off crestfallen, as all other
men bad done, but that Mary should
love Brandon and be remain heart
whole was an unlooked for eveut, one
that would hardly bave been predicted
by the shrewdest prophet.

What Lady Jane said troubled me
greatly, as it was but the confirmation
of my own fears. Her opportunity to
know was far better than mine, but I
bhad seen enough to set me thinking.

Brandon, I believe, saw nothing of
Mary's growing partiality at ail. He
could not help but find ber wonderful-
]y attractive and Interesting. and per-
baps it needed only the thought that
she might love him to kindle a flame in

events which changed everything, and
of which I am soon to tell you. Dur
ing these two evenings the “Sallor
Lass” was in constant demand.

This pair, who should have remained
apart, met constantly in and about the
palace, and every glance added fuel to

. the flame. Part of the time it was the

princess with her troublesome dignity,
and part of the time it was Mary—
simply Mary. Notwithstanding these
haughty moods, any one with half an
eye could see that the princess was
gradually succumbing to the budding
woman: that Brandon's stronger na-
ture had dominated her with that half

fear which every woman feels who '

loves a strong man—stronger than ber-

self.

One day the rumor spread through
the court that the old French king,
Louis XII., whose wife, Anne of Brit-
tany, had just died, bad asked Mary's

hand in marriage.
bly which opened Brandon's eyes to

. the fact that be had been playing with

It was this proba-

the very worst sort of fire, and first

made him see that in spite of himseif,
and almost withoot his knowledge, the
girl had grown wonderfully sweet and

dear to him. We now saw his danger
and struggled to keep himself beyond

the spell of her perilous glances and °

siren song.
a masterful efort, but, alas, had ne
ships to carry him away and no wax
with which to fill his ears. Wax is a
good thing, and no one should enter

' the siren country without it. Ships,

L]

too, are good, with masts to tie oneself
to and sails and rudder and a gust of
wind to waft one quickly past the is-
land. In fact, one cannot take too
many precautions when In those en-
chanted waters.

Matters began te look dark to me.
Love had dawned in Mary's breast,
that was sure, and for the first time,
with all its flerce sweetness; not that
it had reached its noon, or anything

| like it. In truth, It might, I hoped, die

his own breast. But at the time of our I

ride to Windsor Charles Brandon was
not in love with Mary Tudor, however
pear it he may unconsciously have been.

But another’'s trouble could not dim

“Short, but comprehensive,” thought ' the sunlight in my own heart, and that

ride to Windsor was the happlest day

i of my life up to that time. Even Jane

!
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I said pothing, howerver, and after a | threw off the little clond our forebod-

time Jane spoke: “The dance was one |
thing and riding with you is apotler. | laughed like the creature of joy and
. gladness she was.

ings had gathered and chatted and

|

in the diwning, for my lady was as ca-
pricious as a May day, but it was love
—love as plain as the sun at rising.
She sought Brandon upon all occasions
and made opportunities to meet him—
not openly, at any rate; not with Bran-
don's knowledge, nor with any conniv-
ance on his part, but apparently caring

| little what he or any one else might

Ahend of us were the princess and :

Brandon.
volee came back to us in a stave of a

song, and her laughter, rich and low,

wafted on the wings of the soft south He knew the hopeless misery such a |

1 LOTS OF MEN

Every now and then bher |

see. Love lying in ber heart had made

her a little moro shy than formerly in
seeking him, but her straigbhtforward
way of taking whatever she wanted
made bher transparent little attempts
at concealment very patbetic.

"As for Brandon, the shaft bad en-
tered his heart, too, poor fellow, as
surely as love had dawned in Mary's.

wind, made the glad birds hush te  passion would bring him, and belped

catch its silvery note.
We all rode merrily on to Windsor,

and when we arrived it was curious to

see the great mnobles, Buckingham,
both the Howards, Seymour and a doz-

She was but a trifle io his strong arma,

en others stand back for plain Charles
Brandon to dismount the falrest maid-
en and the most renowned princess in
Christendom. It was done most grace-
fully. She was but a trifle to his
strong arms, and he lifted her to the
sod as gently as if she were a child
The nobles envied Brandon his evident
favor with this unattainable Mary and
hated him accordingly, but they kept
their thoughts to themselves for two
reasons: First, they knew not to what
degree the king's favor, already mark-
ed, with the help of the princess might
carry him, and, second, they did not
care to have a misunderstanding with
the man who bad cut out Adam Jud-
gon's eves.

We remained at Windsor four or five
days, during which time the king made
several knights. Brandon would prob-
ably bave been one of them, as every-

'mnubenntnuﬂljeﬂu;menu

Brandon. His sister was his chief dip-
lomatic resource, and when she loved
or married it should be for Henry's
benefit, regardiess of all else.

Brandon and the Lady Mary saw a

g rﬁ'
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quently. Upon several occa-

be was invited with others. to '

the good Lord, in so far as be could,

This modern Ulysses made -
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to answer his prayer and lead him not |

into temptation.

possible.

As soon as be saw
: the truth he avoided Mary as much as

As I said, we had spent several even- |

fngs with Mary after we came bome

from Windsor, at all of which ber pref- |

erence was shown in every movement
Some women are so expressive under
strong emotion that every gesture, a

turn of the head, a glance of the cyes, |

the lifting of a hand or the polise of the
body speaks with a toogue of elo-
quence, and such was Mary. Her eyes
would glow with a soft fire when they
rested upon him, and ber whole person
told all too plainly what, In truth, it
seemed she did not care to hide. When
others were present, she would restrain
herself somewhat, but with only Jane
and myself she could bardly maintain
a seemly reserve. During all this time
Brandon remalned cool and really

seemed unconscious of his wonderful |

attraction for her. It is hard to under-
stand why he did not see it, but 1 real-
ly believe bhe did not

strangely enough, sometimes told him
in a fit of short lived, quickly repented
anger that always set him laughing,

yet there was never a word or gesture .

that could hint of undue familiarity.

After these last two meetings, al |
though the invitations came frequent- |

ly, none was accepted. Brandon had
contrived to have his duties, ostensibly
at least, occupy his evenings and did
bouestly what bhis judgment told bhim
was the one thing to do—that is, re-
main away from a fire that could give
no genial warmth, but was sure to
burn him to the quick. I saw this only
too plainly, but pever a wora or 1. was
spoken between us.

The more I saw of this man the more
1 respected him, and this curbing of his
affections added to my already bhigh es-
teem. The effort was doubly wise in
Brandon's case. After a time Mary
began to suspect his attempts to avold
ber, and she grew cold and distant
through pique. Her manner, however,
bad no effect upon Brandon, who did
not, or at least appeared not to, notice
it Thisthe girl could not endure, and,

v
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Although be
was quite at ease In her preseunce, 100 |
much so, Mary sometimes thought, and, '
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Wkolesxle and Foetail

BEEE — Dealer in—
PIANOS
ORGANS }
Sewing
Machines
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THE BEST MAKERS
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GOOD PUMEPRS

The day of iron pipes and cast iron cylinders

. : 1§
public know from experience what you want when past, x5

Djéﬂu buy 2
rogs 1 '
rot or taint the water. Wi by
We are making a
which will outwear aad
market.
'Ou.r practical man, Mr. ]J. Dennis, looks after all orden
pairs, and we can guarantee satisfaction.
Mail orders receive prompt attention.

SYLVESTER M'FG (0

LINDSAY

large bore brass cylinder and steel rogpn
throw more water than zany pump og §
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Do not own good time-keepers.
There is no excuse for it with
the offerings we make of relizble
Watches at satisfactory prices. . .

Every Watch we sell ABSO-
LUTELY GUARANTEED. . . . .

BRITTON BROS.

Official Inrpectors for the G.T.R. time system. Foot of Kentst., Lindesy
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ASCOE BROS,, |

Tailoring Department.

For the past year the tailoring department has been a veyy
busy part of the business.

The people have been well pleased with Mr. Champiost §
wmkmans_hip, also, quality of goods and prices. We haw
almost aa entir=ly new stock of Tweeds and Worstedst |
offer, as we have cleared out the old stock at prices tosel, |
which were regardless of profit. Satisfaction guaranteed

Furs! Furs! Furs!
By orderipg your Furs from us you will save moper snd get
bettec article, 1If you call at the store and give re particalars ¥
wiil select personally from the different wholessle houses, withth
understanding that von are not ssked to take goods unies
lltilfccturlr_

Poultry Wanted.
We are making arrangements to handie any quantity of I
chickens or old hens, also differeat kinds of fow! a little Iater.

e

The ten daputinant.u always kept well assorted.
Highest market price paid for Buiter and Egg
TERMS--Cash or Trade. :
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PASCORE BRO

Ewurly Dlndnr—londq, Wﬂﬂr and Fnd." evg at G o'clock
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CHANGE OF BUSINES

Owing to the demand for Harnessin thﬂ.lwﬁ
w?t. E RUDD HARNESS CO. have decidéd "
sell their Branch stores and devote their #*

Mr. H. J. Little has purchased the LIN];'me o

in stoek a full 70%
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HARNESS and HORS
VALISES.

The Rudd Harness Co. wozld
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