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ing for Brandon and would gladly save
his life if by so doing bhe would not in-
gerfere with any of his own plans and
Interests. Wolsey's heart was naturally
kind when it cost him nothing, and
muoch has been related of him which,
to say the least, tells a great deal more
thas the truth. Ingratitude always re-
coils upon the ingrate, and Henry’s loss
was greater than Wolsey's when Wol-
sey fell.

Henry really llked or, rather, ad-
mired Brandon, as bad often been
shown, but his nature was Incapable
of real affection. The highest point be
ever reached was admiration, often
guite extravagant for a time, but vsu-
ally short lived, as naked admiration is
apt to be. If he had affection for any
one, it was for Mary. He could not but
gee the justice of his sister’s position,
put he bad po intention of allowing
fustice In the sense of right to Interfere
with justice in the sense of the king's

will

“You have been playing the devil at
a great rate” he said. “You have dis-
obeyed your brother and your king,
kave disgraced yourself, have proba-
bly made trouble between us and
France, for if Louis refuses to take
you now I will cram you down his
throat, and by your own story have led
a good man to the block. Quite a budg-
ot of evils for one woman to open. But
I Bave noticed that the trouble a wWo-
man can make is in proportion to ber

beauty, and no wonder my little sister
has made so much distarbance. It is
strange, though, that he should so af-
fect you. Master Wolsey, surely there
kas been witchery here. He must have
msed it abundantly to cast such a spell
pver my sister.” Then turning to the

v : “Was it at any time possible
for him to have given you a love pow-
fer, or did be ever make any signs or
passes over you?”'

“0Oh, no: nothing of that sort. 1 nev-
er ate or drank anything which he
sould possibly have touched. And as to
gigns and passes, I know he never
made any. Sir Edwin, you were al-
ways present when I was with him un-
Hl after we left for Bristol. Did you
ever see anything of the sort?’

1 answered “No,” and she went on:
“Besides, I do not believe much in
signs and passes. No onme can affect
others unless he can induce them to
eat or drink something in which he has
piaced a love powder or potion. Then,
again, Master Brandon did not want
me to lJove him, and surely would not
pave used such a method to gain what
ke could have had freely without e

1 noticed that Henry’s mind had wan-
fered from what Mary was saying and
that his eyes were fixed upon me with
3 thoughtful, balf vicious, inquiring
giare that I did not like. I wondered
what was coming next, but my curios-
%y was more than satisfied when the
king asked, “So Caskoden was present
st all your interviews?”

Ah! Holy Mother! I knew what was

now and actually began to
shrivel with fright. The king contin-
sed, “I suppose he helped you to es-
cape?”

I thought my day bad come, but
Mary’s wit was equal to the occasion.
With an expression on her face of the
most dovelike innocence she quickly
said:

“Ob, no! Neither he nor Jane knew

of it. WWe were afraid they

divuige it.” ain i

Shade of Sapphira!

A He is a pretty good thing, too, now
and then, and the man who says that
word of Mary's was not a blessed lie
must fight me with lance, battleax,
gword and dagger till one or the other
of vs bites the dust in death, be he
great or small

“I am glad to learn that you knew
gothing of it,” said Henry, addressing
me, and I was glad, too, for him to
learn it, you may be sure.

Theh spoke Wolsey: “If your majesty
will permit I would say that I quite
agree With you; there bhas been witch-
¢ry here—witchery of the most potent
gind: the witchery of lustrous eyes, of
fair skin and rosy lips; the witchery of
all that Is sweet and intoxicating In
womanhood, but Master Brandon bas
been the victim of this potent spell, not
the user of it. One look upon your sis-
ter standing there, and I know your
majesty will agree that Brandon bhad
po choice against ber.”

“Perhaps you are right,” returned
Henry. : .

Then spoke Mary, all unconscious of
ber girlish egotism: “Of course be had
not. Master Brandon could not .help
it"—which was true beyond all doubt.

Henry laughed at her naivete, and
Wolsey’s lips wore a smile as he

plucked the king by the sleeve and

took him over to the window, out of
sur bearing.

Mary began to weep and show signs
of increasing agitation.

After a short whispered conversation
the king and Wolsey came back, and
the former sald, “Sister, if I promise to
give Brandon his life will you consent

decently and like a good girl to marry |

Louis of France?’
Mary almost screamed: “Yes, yes;
gladly. I will do anything you ask,”

_lndfeﬂnthisfeet.hnteﬂeiﬂyem-
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"Sha]l I afix your majesty’'s seal

psual, he had value received for his
friendliness, He was an ardent advo-

cate of the French marriage, notwith-

“ Brother, let me die for him."
was not, having no doubt been bribed
thereto by the French king.

The good bishop bad, with the helg
of De Longueville. secretly sent Mary"
miniature to the French court in ordes
that it might as if by accident fall intc
the hands of Louis, and that worthy’
little, old, shriveled bheart Dbegan {tc
flutter just as if there could be kindlec
in it a genuine flame.

Louis had sent to De Longuerille
who was then in England, for confir
mation of Mary's beauty, and D«
Longueville grew so eloguent on the
theme that his French majesty at once

| authorized negotiations.

As reports came in Louis grew more
and more impatient. This did not, how-
ever, stand in the way of bis driving
2 hard bargain in the matter of dower,
for “the Father of the People” had the
characteristics of his race and was In-
tensely practical as well as inflamma-
ble. They never lose sight of the dot—
but I do not find fauit.

Louis little knew what thorns this
lovely rose had underneath ber velvet
leaves, and what & veritable tartar sne
would be, linked to the man she did
not love, or he would have given Hen-
ry 400,000 crowns te keep ber at bome.

CHAPTER XIX.
PROSERPINA.

O the value received for Wol-
sey's friendship to Brandon
was Mary's promise to marry
Loais.

Mary wanted to send a message at
once to Brandon, telling him his life
would be spared and that she bad
made no delay this time—a fact of
which she was very proud—but the
Tower gates would not open until
morning, so she had to wait. She com-
pensated herself as well as she could
by writing a letter, which I should like
to give you here, but it is too long. She
told him of his pardon, but not one
word upon the theme he so wished yet
feared to hear of—her promise never
to wed any other man. Mary had not
told him of her final surrender in the
matter of the French marriage, for the
reason that she dreaded to pain him
and feared he might refuse the sacri-

fice.

“Tt will almost kill him, I know,”
she said to Jane that night, “and I
fear it is a false kindpness I do him.
He would, probably, rather di¢ than
that I should marry another. I know
that I should rather die or have any-
thing else terrible to happen than for
another woman to him. He
promised me he never would, but sup-
pﬂseheahumﬁfaﬂlnhlumrd.ul
have today failed in mine? The thought
of it absolutely burns me.” And she
threw herself into Jane’s arms, and
that little comforter tried to soothe

her by, making light of her fears.

“0Oh, but suppose he should?”

“Well, there is no need to borrow
trouble. You said he promised you, and
you know ke is ome who Kkeeps his
wnr i

“But I promised, too, and think of
what I am about to do. Mary in heav-
en, help me! But he is made of differ-
ent stuff from me. I can and do trust
his word, and when I think of all my
troubles and when it seems that I can-
not bear them the one comforting
thought comes that no other woman
will ever possess him—no other woman,
no other woman. I am glad that my
only comfort comes from bhim.”

“]_hoped that I might have been
some comfort to you. 1 have trled

hard enough,” said Jane, who was jul—_

ous.
“Ob, yes, my sweet Jane. You do
comfort me. You are like a soothing

| balm to an aching pain.” And she kiss

Cold in

|

blockbead.”

| be cheap at the price. Cheap? It would

be cheap at the cost of her immortal
soul. Cheap? What she wanted was

“Make It a liar, Brandon,” sald I, ' life’s condensed sweets—the man she

laughingly, for I was sure of my place
in his beart and knew that he meant
no offense.

I never doubt a
better be trustful of ninety-nine friends

who are false than doubtful of one who |

is true. Suspicion and supersensitive-
ness are at once the badge and the

bane of a little soul.
1 did not leave the Tower until noen,

and Brandon's pardon had been deliv-

ered to him before I left. He was glad |

{hat the first news of it had come from
Mary.

He naturally expected bis liberty at
once, and when told that be was to be
honorably detained for a short time
turned to me and sald: “I suppose they
are afraid to let me out until she Is off

for France. King Henry flatiers me.”
I looked out of the window up Tower

' gtreet and sald nothing.

When I left, I took a letter to Mary.
which plainly told ber be Lad divined
it all, and she wrote a tear stained an-
swer, begging him to forgive ber for

' baving saved his life at a cost grester

than bher own.

For several days I was kept busy
carrying letters from Greeuwich to the
Tower and back agaln. but soop letters
ceased to satisfy Mary, and sbe made
up her mind that sbe must sce Lha.
Nothing else would do. She musi not.
could not and. in shert, would no! go
another day without seeing bim—no.
not apother hour. Jane and I opposed
her all we could. but the best we could
accomplish was to induce her for Bran-

don's sake—for she was beginning to §

see that he was the one who bad to
guffer for her indiscretions —to ask
Henry's permission, and if he refused,
then try some other way. To deter-
mine was to act with Mary, so off she
went without delay to hunt the king,
taking Jane and me along as escorl
How full we were of important busk
pess as we scurried along the corridors,
one on each side of Mary, all talking
excitedly at once! When anything was
to be done, it always required three of
us to do it.

We found the king, and without any
prelude Mary proffered her request
Of course it was refused. Mary pouted
and was getting ready for an outburst
when Wolsey spoke up: “With your
majesty’s gracious perwission, I would
subseribe to the petition of the prin-
cess. She has been good enqugh to
glve her promise in the matter of so
much importance to us, and in so small
a thing as this | hope you may«see
your way clear toward favoring her.
The interview will be the last and may
help to make her duty easler.” Mary
gave the cardinal a fleeting glance
from ber lustrous eyes full of surprise
and gratitude and as speaking as a
book.

Henry looked from one to the other
of us for a moment and broke into a

bolsterous laugh.

“Oh, I don't care, so that you keep it

a secret. The old king will never
know. We can hurry up the marriage.
He is getting too much already—400,-
000 crowns and a girl like you. He

]

loved—and what she wanted to escape
was life's distilled bitterness—marriage
with a man she loathed. None but a

palgn from start to finish. Mary began
with n wide flank movement conducted
under masked batteries and skillfully
executed. She sighed over her troubles
and cried a great deal, but told the
king he bad been such a dear, kind
brother to ber that she would gladly
do anrything to please him and advance
his interests. She said it would be
torture to live with that old creature,
King Louls, but she would do it will-
ingly to belp ber handsome brother, no
matter how much she might suffer.
The king lavughed and sald: “Poor
old Louis! What about him? What
about his soffering? He thinks be Is
making such a fine bargain, but the
Lord pity him when bhe has my little
sister in his side for a thorn. He bhad
better employ some energetic soul to
prick bim with needles and bodkins,
for T think there is more power for
disturbance in this little body than in
any other equal amount of space In all
the universe. You will furnish him

J:II the trouble be wants, won't you,

sister”™

“l shall try.” eald the princess de-
murely,- perfectly willing to obey In

“Devil a doubt of that, and you will
succeed, or my crown's a stew-
laughed at the huge joke
to perpetrate on his poor

L.

m that the tremendous
administered by Mary
| so plainly self inter-

alarm the dullest percep-

enry’s vanity was so dense
for flattery so  great
accepted it all without sus-
and It made him quite affable

us.
t up her show of affection

e obedlence for a week or two
ntil she thought Henry's suspiclons
gllayed, and then, after having
enough petting and fondling, as
to start the earth itself
some men are foolish
it really does—sbe began
direct by putting ber arms
king's neck and piteously
to sacrifice her whole
life by sending her to France.

Her pathetic, soul charged appeal
might have softened the heart of Calig-
pla himself, but Henry was Dot even
cruel. He was simply an anlmal so
gbsorbed in himself that he could pot
feel for others.

“Oh, it is out at last!” be sald with
a laugh. *“I thought all this sweeiness
must have been for something. So the
lady wants ber Brandon and doesn’t
want her Louis, yet Is willing to obey
ber dear, kind brother? Well, we'll
take her at her word and let bher obey.
You may as well understand, once and
for all, that you are to go to France.
You promised to go decently if I would
not cut off that fellow's head, and now
[ tell you that if I hear another whim-
per from you off it comes, and you will

|

e
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cannot complain if be have an heir. It/ go to France t00.”

would be a good joke on the miserly
old dotard, but better on ‘Ce Gros
Garcon.'”

Mary sprang from her chair with a
cry of rage. “You brute! Do you

thinklnmasrﬂeurnnbecnuﬂell

have the misfortune to be your sister,
or that Charles Brandon is like you
simply because he is a man?’ Henry
laughed, his health at that time being

|

too good for him to be ill natured. Hal

had all be wanted out of his sister, so
her outbursts amused him, :

Mary hurriedly left the king and
walked back to her room, filled with
shame and rage, feelings actively stim-
ulated by Jane, who was equally indig-
nant,

Henry had noticed Jane's frown, but
had laughed at her and bad tried to
catch and kiss ber as she left, but she
struggled away from bim and fled
with a speed worthy of the cause.

This insulting suggestion put a stop
to Mary’s visit to the Tower more ef-

fectually than any refusal could have
done, and she sat down to pour forth
her soul's indignation ip a letter.

She remained at home then, but saw

Brandon later, and to good purpose, as
I believe, although I am not sure about

. it even to this day.

1 took this letter to Brandon along
with Mary’s miniature—the ome that
had been painted for Charles of Ger-
many, buf had never been given—and

. a curl of her bair, and it looked as If

this was all he would ever possess of

her. -
De Longueville heard of Her 's

- In Two Days.
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This brought Mary to terms quickly
enough. It touched her one vulnerable
spot—her love,

“I will go; I promise it again. You
shall never hear another word that no
harm shall come to him—to him.” And
she put ber hands over ber face to con-
ceal her tears as she softly wept.

“The day you sail for France Bran-
don shall go free and shall again have
his old post at court. I like the fellow
as a good companion, and really belleve
you are more to blame than be."”

“T am all to blame, and am ready this
day to pay the penalty. I am at your
disposal to go when and where you
choose,” answered Mary most pathet-
leally. :

Poor, fair Proserpina, with no kind
motber Demeter to help her. The
ground will soon open, and Pluto will
bave his bride.

That evening Cavendish took me
gside and sald his master, Wolsey,
wished to speak to me privately at a
convenlent opportunity. So when the
bishop left his card table an hour later
I threw myself In his way. He spoke
gayly to me, and we walked down the
corridor'arm in arm. I could pot Im-
agine what was wanted, but presently
It came out: “My dear Caskoden”—had
I been one for whom be could have had
tnrmlihnumnﬁmwnmi-
cious—“my dear Caskoden, 1 know I
can trust you; especially when that
which I have to say is for the happi-

will never name me in connection with

lhemmﬁunlnmnbnnthmaku.m
will use the thought only as your
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pliance, to extract some virtue out of
ber sore necessity and induce bhim to
pmmhuthltlnunofthlduthﬂ
Louls she herself shall choose ber sec-
ond bhusband.”

“My lord,” I replied, quickly grasping
the point, “it is small wonder you rple
this la You bave both brain and
beart.”

“] thapk you, Sir Edwin, and bope
that both may always be at the serv-
jce of you and your friends.”

I gave the suggestion to Mary as my
own, recommending tbhat sbe proffer
ber request to the king in the presence
of Wolsey, and, although she bad little
faith or bope, sbe determined to try.

Within a day or two an opportunity
offered, and she said to Henry: “1 am
ready to go to France any time you
wish, and shall do it decently and will
ingly, but if I do so much for you,
brother, you might at least promise
me that when King Louis is dead I
may marry whomsoerer I wish. He
will probably live forever. but let me
bave at Jeast that bope to give me what
cheer it may while [ suffer.”

The ever present Wolsey, who was
standing pear and beard Mary's peti-

give ber her own way in something."”
Mary was such a complete picture of
wretchedness that I thought at the
time she bad really found a tender spot
in Henry's bheart, for be gave the prom-

i{se. Bince then I bave learned, as you

will shortly, that it was given sim-
ply to pacify the girl, and without any
intention whatever of its being kept,
but that, in case of the death of King
Lonis, Henry intended again to use
his gister to his own advantage.

To be & beautiful princess is not to
enjoy the bliss some people imagine.
The earth !s apt to open at any time
and Pluto to snatch ber away to—the
Lord knows where.

Mary again poured cut her soul on
paper—a libation intended for Brandon.
I made a dozen attempts in as many
different ways to deliver ber letters,
but every effort was a failure, and this
missive met the fate of the others. De
Longueville kept close watch on his
master's rival and complained to Hen-
ry about these attempts at communica-
tion. Henry langhed and said be would
see that they were stopped, but paid

no more attention to the matter.
If Mary, before her Interview with

Henry, bad been averse to the French
marriage, she was now equally anx-
jous to hurry it oo, and longed to go
apon the rack in order tbat Brandon
might be free. He, of course, objected
as strenuously as possible to the pur-
chase of his life by ber marriage to
Louis, but his better judgment told

him—Iin fact, bad told him from the

first—that she would be compelled
eventually to marry the French king,
and common sense told him if it most
be she might as well save his life at
the same time. Furthermore, he felt a
certain sense of delight in owing his
life to ber, and knew that the fact thag
she had saved him, that ber sacrifice
had pot all been in valn, would make
it easler for ber to bear.

The most beautiful feature of the re-
lations between these two loveras was
thelr entire faith in each other. The
way of thelr true love was at least not
roughened by cobblestones of doubt,
bowever Impassable it was from moun-
tains of opposition.

My inabllity to deliver Mary's letters
did not deter her from writing them,
and as she was to be married in a few
days—De Longueville to act as proxy—
she devoted ber entire time to her let-
ters and wrote pages upon pages, which
she left with me to be delivered “after
death,” as she called ber marriage.

At this time I was called away from
court for a day or two, and when I re-
turned and called upon Brandon at the
Tower I found him whistling and sing-
ing, apparently as happy as a lark
“You beartless dog!” thought I at
first, but I soon found that be felt more
than bappliness—exaltation.

“Have you seen her?' 1 asked.

“Who?" As If there were more than
one woman in all the world for him.

“The princess.”

“Not sioce [ Jeft her at Bristol”

I bLelieved then, and belleve now,
that this was a poiot blank falsebhood,
a very uousual thing for Brandon, but
for some reason probably necessary in

‘this case,

There was an expression In his face
which I e¢ould not interpret, but bhe
wrote, as if carelessly scribbling on a
scrap of paper that lay upon the table,
the words, “Be careful,” and I took
the hint—we were watched. There is
an unpleasant sensation when one feels

=

f be is watched by unsees eyes, and

talking for awhile on common
I left and took a boat for Green-
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WATCHES
Waltham aod Elgis. All
in Gold, Gold flled
Silver and Nickel casts for
Ladies, Men, Bovs, Al g
anteed.
JEWELEKY
Nothing short of s persess
inspection can give oy i
of the quantity and the mew
styles we are showing.

SEE OUR RINGS

BROS.

Foot of Kent-at., Lindesy

orders and

SILVERWARE

We have quantities of beauti-
ful, useful articles in both
sterling and long wearing plate.

FINE CHINA

Art and beanty in every bit

of Chins we have. Odd, quaint

ieces not to be found in or-
stocks,

ASK TO

BRITTON
Opbicians

GENERAL MERCHANTS, OAKWOOD.
Ten Departments always kept well assorted.
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TAILORING

Overcoats, Suicoge, Pantings in Fall and Winter weights, made to orde
in up-to~date style, s well se ected atock from which to make a chooe
prices as low s tbe lowest. Fit guaraanteed. Now is the time to leave Jo&
order so you will have time to get it made up before the ould westher.

DRY GOODS

Whaist Ends, twenty-five pew pieces just to band, no two alike.
Dress Goods in Flaks, Zebilines, Serge, Cheviots, &c. Diress Limngt 5

Trimmings kept oo hand.
FURS

Orde:s taken for Furs of all kinds, selecling personally and tF ™
been quite succeesful in plesaing customers, Give us s trial }'“uﬁ
anything in this lise ; goods returned if not satisfactory. We are ™
with small margins.

READY

A foll range of Boys’ two and three piece suaite,
Boys' and Men's Reefera and Ulsters.
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Fowl of all kind either alive or dressed at LIf
Highest Market Prices—Butter and Eggs wanted.

TERMS--Cash or Trade.
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PA SCOELE:

Has a large and well assorted stock O

LIGHT AND HEAVY HARNESS
ROBES, BELLS AND BLANKETS . qq
WHIPS, CURRY COMBS AND BRU

TRUNKS AND VALISES g
RUBBER LINED AND FUKR COAT

RUBBER AND WOOL RUGS
LINED and UNLINED MITTS and GLG‘{ES

Bridge Collar Tops for sore n
Safety Horse Ties to preven

feet over the shank. | P

EEPAIEING NEATLY AND PROMPILY DOXE_—

Formerly The Rudd Harness Compa?¥
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