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'CHAPTER XVII.

THE ELOPEMENT.
HHATEVER the king might
think, I kEnew Lord Wolsey
would quickly enough guess
the truth when he beard that

the princess was wmissing, and would
have a party in pursuit. The rua-

- aways, however, wounld have at least
| twenty-four hours the start, and a ship
' leaves no tracks.

When Mary left me,

' she was perhaps two-thirds of a league
Intevesc allowed on Savings Bank de- |
Prompr |

from ihe rendezvous, and night was
rapidly falling. As her road lay through
a dense forest all the way she would
dark, lonely ride of a few
minutes, and I was somewhat uneasy
for that part of the journey. It had
been agreed that if everything was all
right at the rendezvous Mary should
turn loose her horse, which had al-

' ways been stabled at Berkeley castle

and would quickly trot home, To
further emphasize her safety a thread
would be tied in his forelock. The
horse took his time in returning and
did not arrive until the second morning
after the flight, but when he came I
found the thread and, unobserved, re-
moved it. I quickly took it to Jane,
who has it yet and cherishes it for the
mute message of comfort it brought
her. In case the horse should not re-
turn I was to find a token In a hollow
tree near the place of meeting, but the
thread in the forelock told us our
friends had found each other.

When we left the castle, Mary wore

\ under ber riding habit a suit of man's
’ attire, and as we rode along she would

shrug her shoulders and laugh as If it
were a huge joke and by the most com-
ical little pantomime call my attention
to her unusual bulk. So when she
found Brandon the only change neces-
sary to make a man of her was to
throw off the riding habit and pull on
the jack boots and slouch hat, both of
which Brandon had with i:im.

They wasted no time, you may be
sure, and were soon under way. In a
few minutes they picked up the two
Bristol men who were to accompany
them, and when night had fairly fallen
left the bypaths and took to the main
road leading from London to Bath and

Land Rollers and Diamond Smooth- | Bristol. The road was a fair one—that

ing Harrows, MeGill Turnip Sowers.
Washers

s 3. Uream Separators, | was more danger of losing one’s self in
Cameron & Dunun Hay Forks.
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and |
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Wagons,

Palmerston Buggies and Democrats,
Also Grier Buggies,London, on hand., |
1

PLOW

POLINTS

| black

and a full
line of general repairs con-
stantly kept on hand here,

Also o Number of Horses for Sale.

JOHN CLARK

DURHAM, —

ONTARIO |

Machine Oil, Harness Oil,
Axle Grease and Hoof
Ointment, go to

| to turn the water.

S. P. SAUNDERS |

The Harnessmaker,

Wool ..
Wante

The highest price in Cash or
Trade for any quantity.

is, it was well defined and there was
no danger of losing it; in fact, there

its fathomless mudholes and quag-
mires. Brandon had recently passed
over it twice and had made mental

" note pf the worst places, so he hoped to
I

Wagons, Buggies, Etc.

avoid them.

Soon the rain began to fall in a soak-
ing drizzle; then the lamps of twilight
went out, amd even the shadows of the
night were lost among themselves in
blinding Jdarkness. It was one of those
nighits fit for witeh traveling,
and no doubt every witeh in England
was out brewing mischief. The horse's
hoofs sucked and splashed in the mud
with a sound that Mary thought might
be heard at Land's End, and the hoot
of an owl, now and then disturbed by a
witch, would strike upon her ear with
a volume of sound infinitely dispropor-

»ate to the size of any owl she had

Lever seen or dreamed of before,

Brandon wore our cushion, the great
cloak, and bad provided a like one of
suitable proportions for the princess.
This came in good play, as her fine gen-
tleman’s attire would be but poor stuff
The wind, which
had arisen with just enough foree to
get up a dismal wail, gave the rain a
borizontal slant and drove it in at every
opening. The flaps of the comfortable
great cloak blew back from Mary's
knees, and she felt many a chilling
drop through her tine new silk trunks
that made her wish for buckram in
their place. Soon the water began to
trickle down bher legs and find lodg-
ment In the jack boots, and as the rain
and wind came in tremulous little
whirs she felt wretched enough—she
who had always been so well sheltered
from every blast. Now and then mud
aud water would fly up into her foce—
striking usually in the eyes or mouth—
and then again her bhorse would stum-
ble and almost throw her over his head
a8 he sank, knee deep, into some unex-
pected hole.

All of this, with the thousand and

ken necks, for many were the stories

of mnmt:ar and robbery committed

along route they were traveling. It

Custom Carding and Spin- | is true they bad two stout men, and ail

ning promptly attended to and | Were armed, yet they might easily

satisfaction goaranteed. come upon a party too strong for them,

and no one could tell what might hap-

pen, thought the princess. There was

A LARGE assortment of Tweeds, | that pitchy darkness through which

Yarns, Blankets and Flannels al-| 8he could hardiy see her horse’s head—

ways in stock. Ready-made Cloth.| ® thing of itself that seemed to bave in-

ing of the latest design kept in stock, | finite powers for mischief and which

no amount of argument ever induced

any normally constituted woman to be-

lieve was the mere negative absence of

:lt.nm nnt': terrible entity potent

3 sorts mischief. Then that

Prullﬂrmiualwa;:m walling how! that rose and fell be-

stock at the Lowest times. No wind ever made such a noise

| she felt sure. There were those shin-

M pools of water on the road, look-
' .‘ . : . ’u
e AR

Hit

confidence in Brandon, but tllat very

rain and had howled so dis-
night long would not stir,
that it was wanted. Noon came,
no wind, and the sun shone as plac-
as if Captain Charles Brandon
not fuming with impatience on
poop of the Royal Hind. Three
o'clock and no wind. The captain said
it would come with night, but sundown
was almost at hand, and no wind yet.
Brandon knew this meant fallure If it
held a little longer, for he was certaln
the king, with Wolsey’s help, would
long since have guessed the truth,
Brandon had not seen the princess
since morning, and the delicacy he felt
about going to her cabin made the sit-
uation somewhat difficult. After put-
ting it off from hour to hour in hope
that she would appear of bher own ac-

with
all

FIEILE]

fact operated against her. Having that | cord, he at last knocked at her door

confidence and trust in bim, she felt
no need to waste her own energy in be-
ing brave. So she relaxed completely
and had the feminine satisfaction of
allowing herself to be therougl:l:
frightened.

Is it any wonder Mary's gallant but
womanly spirit sank low in the face
of all those horrors? 8he held out
bravely, however, and an occuasional
c¢lagp from Brandon’s hand under cove;
of the darkness comforted her. Wi
all those terrors would not suszest o
a thought of turning back, you 50
Judge of the character of this zivl i:
her motive.

A A s S ——

They traveled on, galloping when |
they could, trotting when they could |
not gallop, and walking when tlm;.'i
must, and about midnight arrived at |
the inn where the relay of horses was |

awaiting them.

f

The inn was a rambling old thatched |

roof structure, half mud, half wood
and all ilth. There are many inns in
England that are tidy enough, but this

one was a little off the main road—se- |

lected
cleanness was not the least of Mary's
trials that hard night. She had not
tasted food since noon and felt the
keen hunger natural to youth and

health such as hers after twelve hours |
of fasting and eight hours of riding. |

Her appetite soon overcame her repug-
nance, and she ate with a zest that
was new to her the humblest fare that
had ever passed her lips. One often

for that reason—and the un- |

misses the zest of life’s joys by having |

too much of them. One must want a
thing before it can be appreciated.
" A hard ride of five hours brought our
travelers to Bath, which plaece they
rode around just as the sun began to
gild the tile roofs and steeples, and an-
other hour brought them to Bristol.
The ship was to sail at sunrise, but
a8 the wind had dled out with the

J——

i T e G LN
I. 1 =4 ‘:J .l‘ FIC' 'f’ |‘ ¥ II-.
(X Frﬁ‘ﬁﬁﬂ"iﬁf}ﬁ% arl s
I 1‘_ g = T -"‘;I ;;i .{ .".l-l-ﬂ: =

i J___,._: - ".r'.:'l.l-*{:_ . .|-"
wy A e
—g - T\
LTSN f‘;g [ o
b (2 WY —-;:'( W N\ |
e £ l ——

She ate with a zest the honble fare,

night there was no danger of s sail-
ing without them. Soon the gates
opened, and the party rode to the Bow
and Siring., where Brandon had left

their chests. The men were then paid |

off : quick sale was made of the Lhorses:
breakfast was served. and they started
for the wharf, with their chests follow-
ing in the hands of four porters.

and, of course, found the lady in trou-
ble.

The thought of the princess going on
deck caused a sinking at his heart ev-
ery time it eame, as he felt that it was
almost impossible to conceal her iden-
tity. He bhad not seen her in her new
male attire, for when she threw off her
riding habit on meeting him the night
before he had intentionally busied him-
self ahout the horses and saw her only
after the great cloak covered her as a
sovn, He felt that hbowever well her
carments might conceal her form, no
st on earth ever had such beauty in

. ti8 face as ber transcendent eyes, rose

tinted cheeks and coral lips, with thelr
cluster of dimples, and his heart sank
at the prospect. She might hold out for
awhile with a straight face, but when
the smiles should come—it were just
as well to hang a placard about her
neck, *“This is a woman.” The telltale
dimples would be worse than Jane for
outspoken, untimely truthfulness and
trouble provoking candor.

Upon entering Brandon found Mary
wrestling with the problem of her com-
plicatedd male attire, the most beautl-
ful picture of puzzled distress imagi-
nable. The port was open and showed
her rosy as the morn when she looked
up at him. The jack boots were in a
corner, and her little feet seemed to
put up a protest all their own against
going into them that ought to have
softened every peg. She looked up at
Brandon with a balf hearted smile and
then threw her arms about his neck
and sobbed like the child she was.

“Do you regret coming, Lady Mary?
asked Brandon, who, now that she was
alone with him, felt that he must take
no advantage of the fact to be famil-
lar.

“No, no! Not for one moment. I am
glad—only too glad. But why do you
call me ‘Lady? You used to call me
‘Mary."”

“I don't know; perhaps because you
are alone.”

“Ah! that is good of you: but you
need not be guite so respectful.”

The matter was settled by mute but
satisfactory arbitration, and Brandon
continued: “You must make vourself
ready to go on deck., It will be hard,

| but it must be done.”

He helped ber with the heavy jack
boots and handed her the rain stained
sloueh hat whielr she put on and stood

- a compleie man ready for the deck—

that is, as complete as conld be evolved
from her utter femininity.

When Brandon looked hier over, all
pope went out of him. It seemed that
every change of dress only added to
her bewitehing beauty by showing it
in a4 new phlase,

“It will never do. There iz no dis-
suising you. Whae Is It that despite
everything shows so unmistakably
feminine? What shall we do? 1 have
it. You shall remain here under the
pretense of illness until we are well ot
seq, and then 1 will tell the eapiain all,
It is too bad, and yet 1 would not have
you one whit less a woman for all the
world. A man ioves a woman who is
<0 thoroughly womanly that nothing
can hide it

Alary was pleased at his flattery, bt
disappointed at the failure in herself.
=he had thougzit that surely these gar-
menis would make a man of her in
which the keenest eve could not detect

o tlaw,

A voat soon took them aboard the |

royal Hind, and now it looked as if
their daring scheme, so full of im-
probability as to seem impossibie, had
really come to n successful jssue,
From the beginning, 1 think, it haq
never occurred to Mary to doubt the
result. There had never been with her
even a suggestion of possible failure,
unless it was that evening in our room,

when, prompted by her startled mod- |

| tion."

I
|

They were discussing the matter
wlien a knock came at the door, with
the cry, “All hauds on deck for inspec
Inspection! Jesu: Mary would
not safely endure it a minute., Dran-
don left bher at once and went to the
captain,

“My lord is ill and begs to be excused
from deck Inspection,” he said.

Bradhurst, a surly old half pirate of
the saltiest pattern, answered: *“TH7
Then he Liad better go ashore as sooin

esty, she had sajd she could not bear | as possible. [ will refund his mouey.
for us to see ber in the. trunk bose. | \ve cannot make a hospital out of the

Now that fruition seemed about to
crown her hopes she was happy to her
bheart’s core, and when once to herself
weapt for sheer joy. It is little wonder
she was happy. She was leaving be-
hind no one whom she loved excepting
Jane and perhaps me. No father nor
mother; only a sister whom sbhe barely
knew and a brother whose treatment
of her had turned her beart against

room and Brandon took a berth in the
cabin set apart for the gentlemen.
They had both paid for their passage,
Ithough they had enlisted and

the ship’'s company.
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ship. If his lordship is too ill to sinanul
lnspection, see that he goes ashore al
once."” .

This last was addressed to one of the
ship's officers, who answered with the
usual “Aye, aye, sir,” and started for
Mary's cabin.

That was worse than ever, and Bran-
don quickly sald be would have his
lordshlp up at once, He then returned
to Mary, and after buckling on her
sword and belt they went on deck and
climbed up the poop ladder to take
their places with those entitled to
stand aft.

Brandon has often told me since that
it was as much as he could do to keep

Sc_qtt's Emglsion
summer as in winter. |
Send for free sample.

MImm

50 and S1.00} all drugylsts.

wonderful effort to appear manly. It

. 'Was a princess to whom all the world
' bowed down, yet that did not help her
here, After all she was only a girl,
timid and fearful, following at Bran-
don’s heels, frightened lest she should
get out of arm’s reach of him among
those rough men and longing with all
her heart to take his hand for moral as
well as physical support. It must have
been both laughable and pathetic in the
extreme. That miserable sword per-
sisted in tripping bher, and the jack

boots, so much too large, evinced an

alarming tendency to slip off with ev-
ery step. How iusane we all were not
to bhave foreseen this from the wvery
beginning. It must have been a unique
figure she prese:nted climbing up the
steps at Brando''s heels, jack boots
and all. So unijue was it that the
sallors working in the ship's waist
stopped their tas!:s to stare in wonder-
ment and the gentlemen on the poop
made no effort to hide their amuse
ment. Old Bradhurst stepped up to
her,

“I hope your lordship is feeling bet-
ter, and then, surveving her from
head to foot, with a broad grin on his
features, “1 declare, you look the pic-
ture of health, if I ever saw it. How
old are you?"

Mary quickly responded, “Fourteen
years,”

“Fourteen,” returned  Bradhurst.
“Well, T don’t think you will shed
much blood. You look more like a
denced handsome girl then any man
I ever saw.” At this the men all
laughed and were very impertinent in
the free and easy manner of such gen-
try, most of whom were professional
adventurers with every finer sense
dulled and debased by years of viee.

These fellows, half of them tipsy,
now gathered about Mary to inspect
her personally. each on his own ae-
count. Their looks and conduet were
very disconcerting, but they did noth.
ing insulting until one fellow gave her
a slap on the back., accompanying i

by an indecent remark. Brandon tried

to pay no attention to them, but this

was too much, go he lifted his arm and

knocked the fellow off the poop into

the waist. The man was hack in a

moment, and swords were soon drawn

and clicking away at a great rate. The
contest was brief, however, as the fel-
low was no sort of mateh for Brandon,
who, with his old trick, quickly twist-
ed his adversary’s sword ont of his
grasp and with a flash of his own
blade flung it into the sea. The other

men were now talking together at a

little distance in whispers, and in a

momeny one drunken brute shouted:

“It is no man. It is a woman. Let us

see more of her!™

Before Brandon could interfere the
fellow had unbuckled Mary’s doulilet
at the throat and with a jerk had
torn it off, carrying away the sleeve
and exposing Mary's shoulder, almost
throwing her to the deck,

He waved his trophy on high, but
hig trinmph was short lived, for almost
instantly it fell to the deck, and with
it the olfending liand severed at the
wrist by Drandon’s swond. Three or
four friends of the wounded man
rushed upon Brandon, whereupon Mary
sereamed and began to weep, which of
course told the whole story,

A zreat laungzh went up. and instantly
fa general fight began. Reveral of the
gentlemen, secing Brandon attacked hy
such olds, tool up iz defense, and
within twenty seconds all were on one
side or the other, every mother's son of
them fighting away Uke mad.

You see how quickly and completely
aone woman without the slightest act on
her part, except a2 modest effort to be
let alone, had set the whole company
by the ears, enti ing n:ul slashing away
at each other like very devils, The sex
must generate mi=chief in some un-
known manner and thirow it off, as the
sun throws off its hieat, However. Jane
is an exception to that rule—if it is a
rule,

The oflicers soon put a stop to this
lively little ficht snd took Brandon
and Mary, who wis weeping as any
richt minded wor:an would, down into
the cabin for consultation.

With a great oath Bradhurst ex-
claimed: “It is pliin enough that you
have brought a girl on board under
false colors, and you may as well make
ready to put hor azhore. You see what
she has already done—a hand lost to
one man and wounds for twenty others
—and she was on deck less than five
minutes. Ileart of God! At that rate
glic would have the gship at the bottem
of Davy Jones' locker before we could
gail bhalf down the channel.”

“It was not my fault,” sobbed Mary,
her eyes flashiug flre. “I did nothing;
all I wanted was to be left alone, but
those brutes of men—you shall pay for
this; remember what I say. Did you
expect Captain Brandon to stand back
and not defend me when that wretch
was tearing my garments off 7

“Captain Brandon, did you say?
neked Bradburst, with his hat off in-
stantly.

“Yes,” answered that Individual, “I
shipped under an assumed name for
various reasons, and desire not to be
known. You will do well to keep my
secret.”

“Do I understand that you are Mas-
Charles Brandon, the king's
friend?" asked Bradhurst,

“I am,” was the answer,

back the tears when he saw m'-’mhﬁ with her
was both comical and pathetic. She

everywhere”—Ma-
ry would not even look at the creature

could weigh anchor If it
were known this lady was to go with
us. Should they find it out in midocean
& mutiny would be sure to follow, and
God ouly knows what would happen.
For her sake if for no other reason
take her ashore at once.”

Brandon saw only too plainly the
truth that he had really seen all the
time, but to which he had shut his
eyes, and, throwing Mary's cloak over
ber shoulders, prepared to go ashore.
As they went over the side and pulled
off a great shout went up from the ship
far more derisive than cheering, and
the men at the oars looked at each oth-
er askance and smiled. What a predie-
ament for a princess! Rrandon cursed
himself for having been such a knave
and fool as to allow this to happen.
He had known the danger all the time,
and his aect could not be chargeable to
ignorance or a failure to see the proba-
ble consequences. Temptation and self-
ish desire lad given him temerity in
place of judgzment.

When the princess stepped ashore, it
geemed to her as if the heart in her
breast was a different and separate
organ from the one she had carried
aboard.

As the boat put off again for the ship
its crew gave a cheer coupled with
#ome vile adviee, for which Brandon
would gladly have run them through,
each and every one. He had to swallow
his chagrin and anger and really
blumed no one bat himself, though it
was torture to him that this girl should
be subjected to such insults and he
powerless to avenge them. The news
had spread from the wharf like wild-
fire, and on their way back to the
Bow apnd String there came from small
boys and hidden voices such exclama-
tions ns: “Look at the woman in wman's
clothing!” “lsn't he a beautiful man?”’
“Lowok at him blush!” and others toe
conirse to bie repeated. Tmagine the ha

millating situation, from which there
Wis no escape,

At last they reached the inn, whither
their chests soon followed them, sent
by Bradburst, together with their pas-
sage money, which be very honestly re-
funded.

Mary soon donned her woman's at-
tire, of which she had a supply in her
chest, and at least felt more comforta-
ble without the jack boote. RBhe had
made her toilet alone for the firet time
in ber life, having no maid to help her,
and wept as she dressed, for this disap-
pointment was like plucking the very
heart out of her. Her hope had been
80 high that the fall was all the hard-
er. Nay, even more; hope had become
fruition to her when they were once
a-shipboard, and failure right at the
door of guccess made it doubly hard to
bear. It erushed her, and where Lefore
had been hope and confidence woe
nothing now but despair. Like all pes
ple with a great eapacity for elition,

when she sank she tonched the bottomn

Alas, Mary, the uncongueralile. wos
dow! at last,

This failure meant so much to Ler
It meant that she wo | over e
Lrandon’s wif Fi | 0 1o
Frouee to cundure  thwe dreaded ol
Freanchman., At that thouzlit a recoll

He waved his trophy on high,

came. Iler spirit asserted itself, and
ghe stamped her foot and swore upon
ber soul it should never be—never, pev-
er, so long as she had strength to fight
or voice to ery “No!" The thought of

‘this marriage and of the loss of Bran-

don was palnful enough, Lut there
came another, entirely new to her and
infinitely worse,

Hastily arranging her dress she went

In search of Brandon, whoin she gquick-
Iy found and took to ber room,

After closing the door she sald: “1
thought I had reached the pinnacle of
disappointment and paln when com-

pelled to leave the ship, for it meant
that I should lose you and have to mar-




