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1838 and 1901,
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towara Mary. It was open, prob-
ably in the hope of enticing her with
a sight of its contents—a beautiful dla-
mond necklace.

She turned hier face ever so little and
teck it all in v : one contemptuous,
sneering glanee out of the corners of
ber eyes. Il oy reaching out
her hand, sl zrspad the necklace and
deliberately d:a<icJ it in poor old De
Longueville’s face.

“There is my answer, sir! Go home
and tell your Imbecile old master I
scorn his suit and hate him—hate him
—hate him!”" Then, with the tears fall-
ing unbeeded down her cheeks: “Mas-
ter Wolsey, you butcher’s caur, this
trick was of your conception. The oth-
ers had not brains enough to think of
it Are you mot proud to bhave out-
writted one poor heartbroken girl? But
beware, sir! I tell you now I will be
quits with you yet or my name is Dot
Mary!™

There is a limit to the best of femi-
pine nerve, and at that limit should
always be found a flood of heailthful
tears. Mary had reacbed it when she
threw the necklace and sbot her bolt
at Wolsey, so she broke down and has-

tily left the room.
The king of course was beside bhim-

pelf with rage. :

“By God’s soul,” be swore, “she shall
marry Louls of France or I will bave
her whipped to death on the Smith-
field pillory”™ And in his wicked heart
—s0 impervious to a siogle lasting good
impulse—he really meant it

Immediately after this, the king, De
Longueville and Wolsey set out for
London.

I remained behind boping to see the
girls, and after a short time a page
plocked me by the sieeve, saying the
princess wished to see me.

The page conducted me to the same
room in which had been fought the bat-

“There is my answer, girl™
tle with Mary in bed. The door bhad
on its hinges again, but
tombled as Mary bad left
room was in great disorder.
Sir Edwin,” began Mary, wae
was weeping, “was ever woman in
such frightful trouble? My brother is
killing me. Can be not see that I counld
mot live through a week of this mar-
riage? And I bhave been deserted by

all my friends, too, excepting Jane.

‘Bhe, poor thing, cannot leave.”

“You knmow I would not go,” said
Jane parenthetically. Mary continued,
“You, too, have been home an entire
week and bave pnot been near me.”

I began to soften at the sight of her
grief and concluded with Brandon that,
after all, ber beauty could well cover
a multitade of sins. perhaps even this,
bher great transgression against him.

Toe princess was trying to check her
weeplng and in a moment took up the
thread of her unfinished sentence:
“And Master Brandon, too, left with-
out so much as sending me one little
word—not a line nor a syllable. He
did not come near me, but went off as
if I did not care—or he did not. Of

course he dld not care or he would not

have behaved so, knowing I was in so |

much trouble. I did not see him at all
after—one afternoon in the king's—
about a week before that awful night
In London, except that night, when I
was so frightened I could not speak
ene word of all the things I wished
to say.”

This sounded strange enough, and 1
began more than ever to suspect some-
thing wrong. I, however, kept as firm
a grasp as possible uwpon the stock of
Safignation I had brought with me.

“How did you expect to see or hear
from bim,” asked I, “when he was ly-
g in a loathsome dungeon without
ene ray of light, condemned to be
hanged, drawn and quartered because
of your selfish neglect to save him who
at the cost of half his blood and al-
most his life had saved so much for

you?

Heér eves grew bigz, and the tears
were checked by genuine surprise.

1 continued: “Lady Mary, no one
could have made me believe that you
weuld stand back and let the man to
whom you owed so great a debt lie so
Jeng in such misery and be condemned

is no lle, princess, but an awful
and a frightful shame to you."
was determined to tell her all and

' pot; she was past that now. Jane went
over to the bed and tried to soothe her.

In a moment Mary sprang to her feet,
exclaiming: “Master Brandon cobn-
demned to death, and you and I here
talking and moaning and weeping!
Come, co:ne; we will go to the king at
once, W will start to walk, Edwin—I
must be doing something —and Jane
ean follow with the horses and over-
take us. No; 1 will not dress; just as

Jane—any oune, any one.”

“I will see the king at once and tell
him all--all! I will do anything. 1
will mgrry that old king of France or

forty kings or forty devils! It's all
oneé to me. Anything, anything, to
save him! Obh, to think that bhe has
beea in that dungeon all this time!"
And the tears came unheedal In a del-
uge.

She was under such heallway and
spoke and moved so rapidly tbat I
could not stop her until she vras nearly
ready to go; then I beld her by the arm
while I said:

“It is not pecessary now. You are

too late.”

A look of horror came into her face,
and I continued slowly: “I procured
Brandon's release mearly a week ago.
I did what you should have done, and
he is now at our rooms in Greenwich.”

Mary looked at me & moment and,
turning pale, pressed her hands to her
heart and leaned against the door
frame.

After a short silence she said: “Ed-
win - Caskoden—fool! Why could you

thought my brain would burn and my
heart burst.”

en me time.
you"—this was the last charge to my
large magazine of indignation—*I care
very littie about that. You desefve it
I do not know what explanation you
have to offer, but nothing can excuse
yYou. An explanation, however good,
would have been little comfort to you
had Brandon failed you in Billingsgate
that night.”

i She had fallen into a chair by this
- time and sat in reverie, staring at noth-

fng. Then the tears came again, but

|
j more softly.

“You are right; nothing can excusg
mé& T am the most selfish, angratefnl,

jzllﬂt! creature ever born. A whole
Imﬂnth in that dungeon!”
| covered her drooping face with her '
| hands,
“Go away for awhile, Edwin, and -

And she

. then return. We shall want to see you
again,” sald Jane.

Upon my return Mary was more
composed. Jane had dressed ber hair,

| and she was sitting on the bed in her'
| riding habit, hat in hand. Her fingers
| were mervously toying at the ribbons
| and her eyes cast down.

! “You are surely right, Sir Edwin. ]
' have no excuse. [ can have none, bai

I will tell you how it was. You re-

| member the day you left me in the

waiting room of the king's council,
when they were discussing my mar-

| rlage without one thought of me, as
y if I were but a slave or a dumb brute

that could not feel? She began to

i self.

i turn the Duke of Buckingham came in. sufficiently for him to travel.”

weep a little, but soon recovered her
“While waiting for you to re-

' I knew Henry was trying to sell me te

| the French king, and my bheart was

full of trouble—from more caunses than

+ you can know. All the council, espe-

| cially that butcher’s son, were urging

marriage should be

strengthen him for the imperial crown.
| He wants everything and is ambitious
to be emperor. Emperor!
cut a pretty figure!

sacrifice me to his selfish interests, as

too well it would tax my powers to the
| atmost this time,
anything to anger or to antagonize him
it would be all at an end with me. You
know he is so exacting with otheor peo-
ple‘s conduet for one who is so careless
of his own—so virtuous by proxy. You
remember how cruelly he disgraced
and crushed poor Lady Chesterfield,
who was in such trouble about her hus-

band and who went to Grouche’s o
Ll esrn 1 g wely urue 0 Der. Henr

seems to be particularly sensitive in
that direction. ‘One would think it
was in the commandments, ‘Thou shalt
not go to Grouche’s.’

“Well, T knew I could do nothing
with Henry if he once learned of that
vizit, especially as it resulted so fa-
tally. Oh, why did I go? Why did I
go? That was why I hesitated to tell
Henry at once. I was hoping some oth-
er way would open whereby I might
save Charles—Master Brandon. WWhile
I was waiting along came the Duke of
Buckingham, and as I knew he was
popular in London and had almost as
much influence there as the king a
thought came to me that he might help
Us.

“I knew that he and Master Brandon
had passed a few apgry words at one-
time in my ballroom—you remember—
but I also knew that the duke was in—
in love with me, you know, or pretend-
ed to be--he alwayrs said he was—and I
felt sure I could by a little flattery In-
duce him to do anything. He was al-

#a mmok o death for the act.that saved ' WaVs Drotesting that he would give

I am; this will do. Bring me a hat, |
While put- |

ting on hat and gloves she continued: !

not have told me that at first? I !

“I should have told you had you giv- ;
As to the pain it gave '

» because it is my fault.

¢ like—to—see—<him if bhe cares to come,

. blow of all, worse even than the dun-

' a sad little smile lighted her face.

i choking her throat,

him on, and Henry himself was anx- .

j lous - that the
brought about. He thought it would

He would
I bhoped, though, |
1 I should be able to induce him not to |

I have done before, but I knew only |
I knew that if I did .

that time great caution must be used,
as the king was anxious to conciliate
the city in order to procure a loan for
some purpose—my dower, 1 suppose.
“The duke sald it should be as 1
wished; that Master Brandon should

escape and remain away from London |

for a few weeks until the king pro-
cured his loan and then be freed by
royal proclamation.

“You are Ltoo lalc.™

“I saw Buckingbam the next day, for
I was very anxious, You may be sure,
and be said the keeper of Newgate bad
told bim it bad been arranged the
night before as desired. 1 had come
to Windsor because it was wore quiet.
and my heart was full. It Is quite a
distance from London, and I thougzht
it might afford a better opportunity to
—to see—I thought, perhaps Muoster
Brandon might come—might want to—
to—see Jape and me. In fact, 1 wrote
him before I left Greenwich that 1
should be here. Then 1 bhenrd he had
gone to New Spain. Now you sce how
all my troubles have come upon me ot

once, and this the greatest of them.
I can ask no
forgiveness from any one, for I canngt
forgive myself.”

®he then Inquired about Prandon’s
health and spirits, and 1 left out no
distressing detail, you may be sure.

During my recital she sat with down-
cast eves and tear stained face playing
with the ribbons of her bat.

When 1 was ready to go, sbe sald,
“Pleasc say to Master Brandon I should

if only that T may tell bim how it bap-
pened.” _

“] greatly fear, In fact, I know he
will not come,” said I. “The cruelest

geon or the sentence of death, was
your fallure to save him. He trusted
you so implicitly. At the time of his
arrest he refosed to allow me to tell
the king., saying be knew you would
pec to it—that you were pitre gold.”
“Ah, did be say that?" sbe asked, as

“His faith,was so entirely without
doubt that his recoil from yon is cor-
respondingly great. He goes to New
Spain as soon as his health is recovered

This sent the last fleck of color from
ber face, and with the words almost
“Then tell bhim
what I have said to you and perbaps
be will not feei so™"—

“I cannot do that either, Lady Mary.
When I mentioned your name the other
day, he said he would curse me il I ev-
er spoke it again in his hearing.”

“Is it so bad as that?" Then, medita-
tively: “And at his trial be did pot tell
the reason for the killing? Would not

compromise me, who bad served him |

so ill, even to save his own life? Noble,
noble!” And her lips went together as
she rose to her feet. No tears now: I
nothing but glowing, determined wo-
manhood. '

“Then I will go to him wherever he I
may be. He shall forgive me, no mat-
ter what my fault.”

Soon after this we were on our way
to London at a brisk gallop.

We were all very silent, but at one
time Mary spoke up from the midst of
a reverie: “During the moment when I
thought Master Brandon had been exe-
cuted—when you said it was too late—
It seemned that ! WAS DOTT AZAIND ADQ &l
made over; that I was changed in the
yery texture of my nature by the

‘shock, as they say the grain of the fron

cannon is sometimes changed by too
violent an explosion.” And this proved
to be true in some respects.

We rode on rapidly and did not stop

in London except to give the huraﬂl

drink.
After crossing the bridge Mary said,
half to Jane and half to herself, “I will

+f BOO 00D crow ] \a :
_er, the only business of state in whick
at that time he took any active inter
est. Subsequently, as you know, he be-
came interested in the divorce laws
and the various methods whereby a
man, especially a king, might rid him-
self of a distasteful wife, and after he
saw the truth in Anne Boleyn's eyes be
adopted a combined policy of church
and state craft that has brought us a
deal of senseless trouble ever since and
is like to keep It up. '
As to Mary's dower, Henry was to
pay Louls only 400,000 crowns, but be
made the marriage an excuse for an

extra 100,000 to be devoted to his own
private use,

When we arrived at the palace the
girls went to their apartments and I
to mine, where I found Brandon read-
ing. There was only one window to
our common room—a dormer window
set loto the roof and reached by a lit-
tle passage as broad as the window It-
self and perhaps a yard and a half
long. 1In the alcove thus formed was
a bench along the wall, cushioned by
Brandoun's great campaign cloak. In
this window we often sat and read, and
bere was Brandon with bis book. I bad
intended to tell him the girls were com-
ing, for when Mary asked me if I
thought he would come to ber at the
palace, and when I had again said no,
she reiterated her intention of golng
to him at once; but my courage falled
me and I did not speak of it.

I knew that Mary ougbt not to come
to our room, and that if mews of il
should reach the king's ears there
would be more and worse trouble than
ever, and as usual Brandon would pay
the penalty for all. Then agaln, If It

were discovered it might seriously com- :

promise hoth Mary and Jane, as the
world is full of people who would rath-
er say and believe an evil thing of an-

other than to may their prayers or to :

believe the holy creed.

I had said as much to the Lady Mary
when she expressed her determination
to go to Brandon. She had been in the
wrong se much of late that she was
bumbled. and I was brave enough to
eay whatever I felt, but she said she
bad tbought it all over,
one was away from Greenwich It

would mot be found out if done se- |

cretly.

Ehe told Jane she need not go; that
ghe, Mary, did not want to take any
risk of compromising ber,

Jane would have gone, though, bad
she known that all ber fair name would
go with her. S8he was right, you see,
when she told me wkile riding over to
Windsor that should Mary's love blos-
som into a full blown passion she
would wreck everything and every-
body, including herself perhaps, to at-
tzin the object of so great a desire,

It looked now as if she were on the
highroad to that end. Nothing short
of chains and fetters could have kept
ber from going to Brandon that even-
ing. There was an Inberent force about
her that was irresistible and swept

everything before it
In our garret she was to meet anoth-

er will, stronger and infinitely better :

controlled than her own, and I did pot
know kow it would all turn out.

CHAFPTER XII.
ATOXEMENT.
~ HAD npot been long In the room
rot when a knock at the door an-
exnn] Dounced the girls. I admitted
Sovet) them, and Mary walked to
the middle of the floor. It was just
growing dark, and the room was quite
dim, save at the window where Bran-
don sat reading. Gods, those were ex-
citing moments! My heart beat like 2
woman's. Brandon saw the girls when
they entered, but never so much as
looked up from his book. You must re-

member be had a great grievance. Jane |

and I had remained near the door, and
poor Mary was a pitiable princess,
standing there so full of doubt in the
middle of the room. After a moment
she stepped teward the window and,
with quick coming breath, stopped at
the threshold of the little passage.

“Master Brandon, I have come, not to
make excuses, for nothing can excuse
me, but to tell you bow it all happened
—by trusting to another.”

Brandon arose and, marking the
place in his book with his finger, fol-
lowed Mary, who bad stepped back-
ward Into the room.

“Your highness Is very gracious and
kind thus to bonor me, but as our ways
will hereafter lie as far apart as the
world is broad, I think it would have
been far better had yon refrained from
®o imprudent a visit, especially as any-
thung one so exalted as yourself may
have to say can be no affair of such as
I—one just free of tl'e Langman's
noose."”

“Oh, don’t, T pray you! Lot me tell
you, and it may make a differcnce. It
must pain you, I know, to think of me
as you do, after—after—vyou kuow: aft-
er what has passed between us.”

“Yes, that only makes it all the hard-
er. If you could give your kisses"—and
she blushed red as hlool—~to one for
whom you care so little that you could

leave him to dle like » dog, whea a
word from you wonld bave saved him,
what reason have I to suppose they are
not for every man?”

This gave Mary an opening of whkich
sbhe was quick emough to take advan-
tage, for Brandon was in the wrong.

“You know that is not true. You are

never marry the French king—never.” | not honest with me nor with yourself,

Mary was but a girl pitied against a

body of brutal men, two of them rulers
of the two greatest nations on earth—
rather heavy odds for one woman.

and that is not like you. You know that
no other man ever bhad, or could have,
any favor from me, even the slightest.
Wantonness is not among my thousand

We rode down to Greenwich and en | faults. It is not fhat which angers

tered the palace without exeiting ccm- | you. You are sure enough of me in that
ment, as the princess was in the babit | respect. In truth, I had almost come

of coming and going at will.

to believe you were too sure, that [ had

The king and queen and most of the,| grown cheap in your eyes, and you did
courtiers were in Londen at Bridewell | not care so much as I thought and

and Baynard's castle, "where

- — [P pe—— — [renp e S pRe—— o
e T e ———

House

vl

hopet_l'fnr what I had to give, for after
that day you came not near me at all.
I know it was the part of wisdom and

| prudence that you should remuin away,

but bhad you cared as much as [ your
prudence would not have beld you.”
She hung ber bead a moment in si-

| lence, them, looking at him, almost

ready for tears, continued: “A man
no right to speak in that of

|

|
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ent humility, would yet atone for even
so great a fault as hers. Err, look bean-
tiful and receive remission! Such a
woman as Mary carries ber indulgence
ia ber face.

I now began to realize for the first
time the wondrous power of this girl,
and ceased to marvel that she had al-
ways been able to turn even the king.
the most violent, stubborn man on
earth, to her own wisbes. Her manner
made ber words eloquent, and already,
with true feminine tactics, sbe had put
Brandon in the wrong in everything
because he was wrong in part

Then she quickly went over what she
had sald to me. She told of her great
dread lest the king should learn of the
visit to Grouche’s and its fatal conse-
quences, knowing full well it would
render Henry impervious to ber influ-

ence and precipitate tbe French mar-
riange. She told him of bow she was

going to the king the day after the ar-
rest to ask his release, and of the meet-
ing with Buckingham, and his promise.

Still Brandon said pothing and stood
as if politely waiting for ber to with-
draw.

She remained silent a little time,
walting for him to speak, when tears,
partly of vexation, 1 think, moistened

ber eyes.
“Tell me at least” sbe sald, “that

you know I speak the truth. [ bave al-
ways belleved In you, and now [ ask
for your faith. I would not lle to you

the faintest shading of a thought—

in
and as every pot for heaven itself—not even for your

love and forgiveness, much as they areé

to me, and I want to know that you |

are sure of my truthfolness, if you
doubt all else. You see I speak plainly
of what vour love is to me, for al-
though by remaining away you made

i me fear I had been too lavish with my

favors—that is every woman's fear—I
knew in my beart you loved me; that
you could not have done and said what
vou did otherwise. Now you see what

i faithh I bave in you, and you a man,

whom a woman's instinct prompts to
doubt. How does it compare with your
faith in me, a woman, whom all the In-
stincts of & manly oature should dis-
pose to trust? If.seems to be an un-
written law that a man may lie to a
woman concerning the most important
thing in life to bher and be proud of it,
but you see even now | have all faith
in your love for me, else 1 surely
should not be bere. You see | trust even
your unspoken word, when It might,
without much blame to you, be a spo-
ken lie; yet you do pot trust we, who
have no world-given right to speak
falsely about such things, and when
that which I now do is full of shame
for me, and what 1 have done full of
guilt, if iospired by aughbt but the pur-

est truth from my beart of bearts. |

Your words mean so much—so much
more, I think, than you realize—and
are so cruel In turning to evil the high-
est, purest impulse a woman can feel—
the glowing pride in self surrender and
the sweet, delightful privilege of giving
where she loves. How can you? How
can you?®”

How eloguent she was! It seemed to
me this would have melted the frozen
sea, but I think Brandon felt that now
his only bope lay in the safeguard of
his constantly upbeld indiguation.

When be spoke he ignored all she bhad

ga id.

“You did well to employ my Lord of |

Buckingham. It will make matters
more interesting when I tell you it was
bhe who attacked you and was caught
by the leg under his wounded horse; be
was lame, I am told, for some time aft-
erward. [ had watched him following
you from the gate at Bridewell and at
once recognized him when his mask
fell off during the fight by the wall
You have done well at every step, 1

“-"

*“Oh, God; to think of it! Hada 1 but
known! Buckingham shall pay for this
with his head: but how could I know?
I was but a poor, distracted girl, sure
to make some fatal error. I was In

such agony—your wounds—believe me,

I suffered more from them than you

could. Every pain you felt was a pang
for me—and then that awful marriage!

T was being sold like a wretched slave
0 that oiQ sSatyr, 10 De FIOATA] Over

and feasted upon. No man can koow
the bhorror of that thought to » woman
—to any woman, good or bad. To bave
one’s beauty turn to curse ber and
make her desirable only—only as well
fed cattle are prized. No matter bow
great the manifestation of such so
called love, it all the more repels a
woman and adds to her loathing day
by day. Then tbere was something
worse than all”—she was almost weep-

ing now—*“1 might have been able to ,

bear the thought even of that hideous

marriage—others have lived through .
after—that—that

the like—but—but
day—when you—it seemed that your
touch was a spark dropped into & beart
full of tinder, which had been lying
there awalting it all these years. In
that one moment the flame grew so in-
temse I could not withstand it My
throat ached
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PIANOS
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Sewing
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The day of iron pipes and cast iron cylincers is past as 4
| public know from experience what you want when you buy 2 s
' is galvanized iron pipe, brass cylinder and steel rods, which dpdm?
rot or taint the water, ‘ B

_ We are making a large bore brass cylinder and stee] rod pu

which will outwear and throw more water than any pump QELEIP
market. S
| Our practical man, Mr. J. Dennis, looks after all
repairs, and we can guarantee satisfaction.
Mail orders rececive prompt attention.

SYLVESTER M'FG CO.

| LINDSAY
|

OPTICAL INFORMATION.

The most valuable ideas in the construction of
Spectacles are but a few years old

The most valuable methods and instruments of
the present day, for the examination and correct diag-
nosis of visual imperfections have been given to us
within a short period. :

Our Optical Department is kept thoroughly up
to date. Consult us if your eyes trouble you.

EXAMINATION FREE.

BRITTON BROS.

E OUpticians Foot of Eent-st., Lindsay .
{
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PASCOE BROS.,

GENERAL MERCHANTS, OAKWOOD.
Tailoring Department.

For the past year the tailoring department has been a very
busy part of the busisess.

The peop'e have been well pleased with Mr. Champion’s
workmanship, also, quality of goods and prices. We have
almost aa entirely new stock of Tweeds and Worsteds o
offer, as we have cleared out the old stock at prices to sell
which were regardless of profit. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Furs! Furs! Furs!

By ordering ycur Furs from us you will save money and get &
better article, If you call at the store and give vs particalars we
will select personally from the different whelesale houses, with the
understanding that you are not asked to take goods uniest
satisfactory.

Poultry Wanted.

We are making ts to handle sny quantity of live
chickens or old hens, also differeat kinds of fowl a litile later.
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The ten departments always kept well assorted.
Highest market price paid for Buiter and Eggs
- TERMS--Cash or Trade.
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PASCOE BROS.

Early Closing—Monday, Wednesdsy and Friday ev'g at 6 o'cock
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Successor to the Rudd Harness Gﬂj———--"“
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It pays to do so at any price.
It pays better even at these prices :

$2.50 Team Collars, leather or cloth, at .........000ne.-
500 through length Rawhide ‘Whi
1 1 B it S 0 .
$15.00 Mﬁn-l. piokle tri:-l;nd, for
00 Team Harness. guarvnteed good stock, our own make, for. ...
Blacketa of every kind from 5oc up. _
A comp'ete 'ice of Trunks and Valises at manufacturers prices.

Sole Agent for the Galt Robes and Coats, rubber lined.
making them wind and water proof.
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