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( CONTINUED). y care notming for your rant, fel-
1ow, but out of consideration for the

Woséy had gone Jane said to
Mary: “Don’t you think it would have
be¢en better had you sent a softer an-
swer to your brother? I Dbelieve you
could reach his heart even now if you
were to make the effort. You have not
tried in this matter as you did in the
others.”

“Perhaps you are right, Jane.
go to Henry.”

Mary waited until she knew the king
was alone, and then went to him.

On entering the room she said:
“Brother, I sent a hasty message to you
by the bishop of Lincoln this morning,
and have come to ask your forgive-
ness.”

“Ah, little sister, I thought you would
change your mind. Now you are a
good girl.”

*0Oh, do not misunderstand me. I
asked your forgiveness for the mes-
sage. As to the marriage, I came to tell
you that it would kill me and that I
ould not bear it. Oh, brother, you are
not a woman. You cannot know.”
Henry flew into a passion and, with
opaths and curses, a_dered her to leave
him unless she was ready to give her
consent.
take, so she left with her heart full of
hatred for the most brutal wretch who
ever sat upon a throne,
making an extreme case.
going she turned upon him like a fury
and exclaimed:

“Never, never! Do you hear? Never!”

Preparations went on for the mar-
riage just as if Mary had given her
solemn consent. The important work
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of providing the trousseau began at |

once. When the queen went to her with
silks and taffetas and fine cloths to
consult about the trousseau, although
the theme was one which would inter-
est almost any woman, she would have
none of it, and when Catherine insisted
upon her trying on a certain gown she
calle@ her a blackamoor, tore the gar-
ment to pieces and ordered her to leave
the room.

Henry sent Wolsey to tell her that
the 13th day of August had been fixed
upon as the day of the marriage, De
Longueville to act as the Irench
king’s proxy, and Wolsey was glad to
come off with his life.

Matters were getting Into a pretty
tangle at the palace. Mary would not
speak to the king, and poor Catherine
was afraid to come within arm’s length
of her. Wolsey was glad to keep out of
her way, and she flew at Buckingham
with talons and beak upon first sight.
As to the battle with Buckingham, it
was short, but decisive, and this was
the way it came about: There had been
a passage between the duke and Bran-
don, in which the latter had tried to
coax the former into a duel, the only
way of course: to settle the weighty
matters between them. Buckingham,
however, had had a taste of Brandon’s
nimble sword play and, bearing in
mind Judson’s fate, did not care for
21y more. They had met by accident,
and Brandon, full of smiles and as po-
lite as a Frenchman, greeted him.

“Doubtless my lord, having crossed
swords twice with me, will do me the
great honor to grant that privilege the
third time and will kindly tell me
where my friend can wait upon a
friend of his grace.”

“There is no need for us to meet over
that little affair. You had the best of
it, and if I am satisfied you should be:
I was really in the wrong, but 1 did
not know the princess had invited you
to her ball.”

“Your lordship is pleased to evade,”
returned Brandon. “It is not the ball-
room matter that I have to complain
of. As you have rightly said, if you are
satisfied I certainly should be, but it is
that your lordship, in the name of the
king, instructed the keeper of Newgate
prison to confine me in an underground
cell and prohibited communication with
any of my friends. You so arranged it
that my trial should be secret both as
to the day thereof and the event, in or-
der that it should not be known to
those who might be interested in my
release. You promised the Lady Mary
that you would procure my liberty, and
thereby prevented her going to the
king for that purpose, and afterward
told her that it had all been done, as
promised, and that I had escaped to
New Spain.
Lord Buckingham, that I now de-
nounce you as a liar, a coward and a
perjured knight, and demand of you
such satisfaction ag one man can give
to another for mortal injury. If you
refuse, I will kill you as I would a cut-

throot tha naxt time I meet vou.”

She had but two courses to

and that is |
As she was |
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feelings which your fancied injuries
have put into your heart, I tell you that
| did what I could to liberate you and
received from the keeper a promise
that you should bé allowed to escape.
After that a certain letter addressed
to you was discovered and fell into the
hands of the king, a matter in which I
Lhad no part. As to your confinement
and noncommunication with your
friends, that was at his majesty’s com-
raand after he had seen the letter, as
Le will most certainly confirm to you.
1 say this for my own sake, not that I
care what you may say or think.”

This offer of confirmation by the king
made it all sound like the truth, so
nuch will even a little truth leaven n
great lie, and part of Brandon’s sails
came down against the mast. The
vhole statement surprised him, and
most of all the intercepted letter. What
letter could it have been? It was puz
zling, and yet he dared not ask.

As the duke was about to walk away
Brandon stopped Lim: *One moment,
your grace; I am willing to admit what
you have said, fur I am not now pre-
pared to contradict it, but there is yet
i anotlier matier we have to settle. You
attacked me on horseback aud tried to
murder me in cvder to abduct two la-
dies that night over in Billingsgate.
That you cannot deny. I watched you
follow the ladies from Bridewell to
Grouche’s, and saw your face when
your mask fell off during the melee as
i plainly as I see it now. If other proof
. is wanting, there is that sprained knee
upon which your horse fell, causing
you to limp even yet. I am gure now
that my lord will meet me like a man,
or would he prefer that I should go to
the king and tell him and the world the
whole shameful story? I have con-
cealed it heretofore thinking it my per-
sonal right and privilege to settle with
you.” \

Buckingham turned a shade paler as
Lhe replied, “I do not meet such as you

of your slander injuring me.”

He felt secure in the thought that the
girls did not know who had attacked
them, and could not corroborate Bran-
don in his accusations, or Mary, surely,
never would have appealed to him for
help.

I was with Brandon—at a little dis-
tance, that is—when this occurred, and
after Buckingham had left we went tc
find the girls in the forest. We knew
they would be looking for us. although
they would pretend surprise when they
saw us. YWe soon met them, and the
very leaves of the trees gave a soft,
contented rustle in response to Mary's
low, mellow laugh of joy.

After perhaps half an hour we en-
countered Buckingham with his law-
yer-knight, Johnson. They had evi-

“Kindly tell me where my friend can
wait wpon « friend of his grace.”
dently walked out to this quiet path te
consult about.the situation.
approached, Mary spoke to the duke

with a vicious sparkle in her eyes.

“My Lord DEBuckingham, this sbhali
cost you your head. Remecmber my
words when you ‘are on the scaffold,
just when your neck fits into the hol-
l low of the Dhlock.”

He stopped, with an evident desire to
explain, "but Mary pointed down the
path and said: *“Go, or I will have
Master Brandon spit you on his sword.
Two to one would be easy odds com-
pared with tlre four to one you put
against him in Billingsgate. Go!” And
the battle was o tha foe never hav

on the field of honor, and have no fear |
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Ing STEUCK a4 DIOW. It nurt me that
Mary should speak of the odds being
‘two to one against Brandon when I
was at hand. It is true I was not very
large, but I could have taken care of a
lawyer.

Now it was that the lawyer-knight
earned his bread by his wits, for it was

the king and in a tone of injured inno-
cence told him of the charge made by
Brandon, with Mary's evident approv-
al, and demanded redress for the slan-
der. Thus it seemed that the strength

moned and promptly appeared before
the king, only too anxious to confront
the duke. As to the confinement of
Brandon and his secret trial, the king
did not care to hear. That was a mat-
ter of no consequence to him. The im-
portant question was, Did Buckingham
SESml igva mwinoeng
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Plenty of Truth,
“Perhaps,” ventured the unsuccess-
ful contributor, “you didn’t consider
my little ode true to life.” .,
“0Oh, it was true enough,” replied the
editor. “I assure you there was more
truth than poetry in what you said.”

WAS IN A
CRITICAL CONDI TION.

System was kun Down.

FELT DROWSY AND
MISERABLE.

Burdock

BUILT UP THE SYSTEM
AND ADDED TEN POUNDS
IN WEIGHT.

Mr. Ed, J. Harris, Newbridge, Ont.,
was in poor health, but has now been
restored to full health and vigor. Here is
what he writes us: ‘‘ Last spring I was
in a very critical condmon my system was
! all run down. I felt drowsy and miser-
able, and thought I would surely die if I
did not get something to build me up.
After reading one of your almanacs I
decided to try Burdock Blood Bitters, and
before I had taken two bottles I had
gained ten pounds in weight, and am now
in perfect health, and I can certainly
recommend Burdock Blood Bitters to
build up the system.”

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS

[ Is the best Spring medicine on the market
| to-day. You may need one this Spring,
if so, get B.B.B.

he, I know, who instigated the next |
move, a master stroke in its way and |
one which proved a checkmate to us. |
It was this: The duke went at once to

of our position was about to be turned :
against us. Brandon was at once sum- |
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{We sell the GRAND J EWEI Cook Stove.
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Is the easiest lunmrﬂr “epaxatm on the market.

Up-to-date Farmers are getting Cream Sepaiators
and the EMPIRE suits them best.
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FOR SALE BY...

James F. VanBuskirk,

Pheenix Square, Fredericton.
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Fine Tailoring

Our Stock is.now complete in all the leading makes in

Overcocatings,

Suitings and
Trouserings.
IMPEHIAL | GEQ. 8. STANGER,
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SPRING SUITINGS

Is now complete and includes
the latest styles in all the lead-
ing Cloths, Some beautiful pat-
terns in Scotch, Eng ish and
Canadian Tweed and ‘Worsted
Suitings, Trouserings and
Overcoatings. Tweed Suits
from $12.60 up. Black Worsted
Suits from $18.50 up. Blue
Serge Suits from $15.00 up.

ETOK7TIETS, 210 Queen St,

NEW SPRING GQODS.

T am showii g a splendid stock of Scotch and English
Tweeds, Fancy Worsted. Vicunnas and Cheviots, in
all the latest shades. Fine Saxony Worsteds and a
select line of Trouserings. Look at the special
Worsted Suit I am offering at a low price.

R, E. EEERTY. 226 Queen St.

Fashions
CLOTHING.
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That is what the customer wants.

HARRY W. de FOREST, 'ST. JOHN, N. B.



