
felt accurst. A deep-voiced clock stcuck three. It sounded lb
him like a knell of doom.

At length he met.two guardian's or the night. AdamLang-
-horne? Yes, they well knew the worthy-merchant and his dwel--
ling, 'and'they showed the house and thankfully received largesse.
A-girlVvoice challenged .when he knocked.'

Open, Cicely, open— it is'I,'.you/ brother Guyj" from over
the sea.

' - -.-.---^ .'-._.
' "

.Small time was there, for words of greeting, either warm,.cold or indifferent.
- '" " ■

'"' '
■

-''
Father, get the priest" 'away .from "here' at "once," "or" j'ou

,and ..he are lost. Your apprentice Simoh'.has gone to spy on
.you to Topcliffe. Get the Father hence*.quickly— anywhere!" Where is he?' . . .."."" . _

-' -■
'

He .}?..still here> myson.';. Welcon,ie -be Jhc shelter of our
humble roof, to the man of God.1 " "-

' - '

, -. 'More welcome than safe,'father " 'Hasten" him-forth, -fcr.the bloodhounds are coming. How fares my mother ?' ;'She has returned from.,.the-;valley of "(he >h";rdow;; Cluy.
Great has been her improvement this night, with her miod
e.ased by her ..happy receiving of'the- last* sacrafnents?'-la,a-few momen^..*Guy;jLarighorne %-^ 'kneeling' by. his-mother's bedside, filled poignant cmaf^iV'yet rejoii-ing' at

■ the great' happiness beaming on her face "as"1- "with her wornhands she fondly stroked,his jdaik, wet haiiv,V- -'.Guy, Guy, after al' those years of.weary" waiting! Oh, my_ son,-my- o"wn and only boy, I knew' you would come"'Yes, mother, to the bygone life never to-return. Pardon"me, ■mother,'- for a while-. All is'Jost,' he- thought,-- as'-Bedescended the'stairs.
'

«>
For at the front door of <he fijise,' there''was- a.loud^and"

peremptory knocking. r Dow;jstuirs,^the piercer
"
and "the grey:

priest stood drfaked and prepared "fort departure when'ciunc that blood-chilling sumnions. ,'" -
--"?

'
Ho' vithi" there,.open- the.door, op'en at "once to- offipejrs;_of-vthe law,' commanded a I6ud "

voice, and 'the Jcnocking
'

was-vrepeatta.
t

-■"-.- &"
Vfc-r-o^' StCPped U) the flOnt and drew his Spanish" blade.

*.. Fly 'by the back way,' he" said^; 'I'll keep them" at bay til'
jyou escape.' .
;_y But now the door, which, -"by" accident, iad .been left 'un-fastened, swung open. Four of the night "watch walked in

a burthen which they
-
deposited in

-
the passage. Jtvvas the body of a stout young .man, with blood clotting thehiur and streaking the white face.-'

It is one of your apprentices", Master Langhorne,' explained
the leader. .-
|Yes, it is Simon Stokes,' said the mercer. 'We found him on the_slreel leading to "the Tower, lying

.^conscious in a deep .and dangerous ,Pit, into which, storn,-'blinded, he stumbled and. fell.
"

H\s -Skull is seriously fractured,-..alid it will take him man'y-Aveeks to -recover, it-he ever"does
'

;', Ihe unfortunate youth shall be duly attended to,' said,'th^mercer. 'Cicely, wine for the "faithful nightwatch '" ' 1- '
&j~ Great, even to the point_of exhilaration, was the .-scene-:df~-.relief and joy that asserted itself in the household when tfe-j-watch, refreshed, departed. , :/
:I'lh ê^y> 'm L° rd; iS ki'id lo"ni«h> lllis S°od h°".' :e---the:e-
the angel of death has passed us by.' - -
'-"off^r-K the

|
c/X

-
buc4yeer lia1iadc an.impulsive and.Jervcnt act'MagSne- * OU-"aM ° &>*<*'^^^

COLDS LEAVE WEAK PLACES.
-WEAK, COUGH-INJURHD.SPOTS INVITE CONSUMPTION
TAKE TUSSICURA, THE MARVELLOUS THROVT AND. -LUNG TONIC.

-
.■/-*-/ -

the snow, but glad shall be my welcome and golden my reward,
for the good information I "bear,1 he" continued in a burst of
confidence. 'Aha, nothing pleases Master Topcliffe so,' much.
as -to be told where he may swiftly and' surely lay his rough*

"

liands on a Popish priest.' - " " / * .'< _
Soho, .so it is blood money you seek?' contemptuously"in-

quired Hanghorne. " '"
'Perhaps it is no more blood money than are the doubloons

-
and pistoles which you have taken, my scandalised "master
mariner,, from '-the dead Spaniards,' retorted the apprentice..
'Yet seek Imore-, than blood money-;I.covet sweet revenge oh
a tyrant master who whipped me.naked till (hehlood ran down,:
my only offence going to the'playhouse and remaining out ah,-
night despite his'-st»ycreign command". "Master of. mine he shall;,
be no more, but -the gibbet shall" be his when it-gets its own.'
It's a piece of rank treason, you know, and a hanging matter," *
continued the fellow, \yith a vindictive grin,

'
for a man^.to\~

receive a, priest of Rome into his house.'
The- buccaneer's eyes flashed

"
with recognition.

'Already
have Iseen thee this night, sirrah. -.Thy name is Simon.'

'Simon Stokes, at your fair and honorable servjee'.' - . -
." A runaway poltroon, who in danger- abandoned his -mas----,

ter's daughter?' '" - -
-*-. . _„

'Small chance, bold sailor, had my poor cudgel* against- twof
robbers' swords.1 " . '

", .■.
"~'

And who would now bring trouble to the bed of 'His dying
mistress?' " " ■.--'-"' c

'She was kind to me, 'tis true, but— well, by this time,
belike,' the old lady is dead.' ■

* *.' 'V-'Out, reptile of Infamy!1 cried -Laughorne in anger and
disgust. , 'Curs and traitors such as thou are too vile to* b<;
let breathe and pollute the air': Ho, tapster, the score, for fain
would I forget in sleep this tale" of choicest villainy.' As he:;.
opened his wallet to pay he inadvertently drew forth the crucifix^
he had found. It was of rich ornamentation, peculiar makr-i.il'
At sight of it the malignant apprentice uttered an exclamat^on'trof surprise and sarcasm. ." " ~*

'
Save me, Ihave scon that emblem of idolatry befowf-^ay,r*

a score, a hundred times ! So, virtuous master'mariner} thou ;"
hast ceased buccaneering on the Spanish Main to become a
cutpurse in London. That golden article is the property of

"'
my master's daughter— my late master's daughter— stolen from

-
her, as Iswear Iknow how, even this very night.' _'-'

Who is thy mistress, viper?''
Mistress Cicely Langhorne, daughter of Adam Langhorne, -

the mercer.'
'Judgment of heaven

—
my sifter!'

Guy Langhorne .sprang to his feet with livid face and blaz-
ing eyos, at sight of whose dreadful glare, in which was"con-
centrated a decade of buccaneering ferocity, the malignant craven
Simon Smokes with a cry of alarm fled out into the night.'l
Quickly after the apprentice, without waiting to pick up hat-

-
or cloak, plunged Langhorne. '- ■

But- for a few moments did the incident cause the customers
''

of the Mermaid to suspend their drinking and chatter;Jbrify'^
an ordinary brawl they considered; thathad best end inbloodshedp
if there were to be any,"on the outside. ;- , '.";

Terror lent speed to the apprentice, wl.c almost immcdiaVy
disappeared in the darkness and the whirling snow. TheV^pVr-^
suer, baffled, bewildered," with despair gnawing at his Vitals -
and his boson chilly and shuddering with greater fear than he, ,
had felt in all his fights on sea and hind, rushed blindly,'.wildly,"-'
hither and thither, his eager gaze vainly- trying to."pierce' '"the
black shroud of night for a flying form, his voice -
calling with threats and pleadings on the invisible, .fugitive" 10 "■.
stop. At length he stood defeated, tense wUh despairful-thoughtof the immediate grim"shadow of ruin and death thai hovered ■

over those he held dearest on earth; His mother dying,' liisfather- in peril of the gibbet ! A gentle old clergyman:doomed'to inhuman butchery! He ground his teeth with impotent rage,while the snow fell on his uncovered head and ,'beat with -cold
'

nngers on his burning temples. '.>' -"■. "'"-<-. . "
; -,

'I shall go and -warn them,' he thought.- jHeaven 'grant...Iget there before the bloodhounds of. the penal law.r■ But where to find the house?
-

Where lived his fattier/ th%.mercer, Adam Langhorne? He had taken
'
imperfect note of..Eoo laTel10"' "OW hG m!ght nOt bG able to find !t unti1-^

Anxiously he hurried "through street after, street, lookingThV° Ju" and leftl bUt tO^ n° aVail
-

H" kbe "

fondly-loved sister Cicely on meeting he?, nor Cicely him- He

Thursday, August 13,1908. NEW ZEALAND TABLET 7

V\
'*" T

TO jPAINT A HOtfSE CHEA^.
~

-Carrara'Pajjit'SSEkkC'isSMl
"rARnARA'St 7;»»-th«n le*d andoirpaints doin two. WTJSBARf' the fi«t o<wtpf,whichis nogreat^r".than .lead and oil"AhW.,y°MI;p» ilitlblllßwillba nt*d fey overdo per cant'CE^'wSl?-I« ia**»^i'b9okTot lentitled " Hew to Paint7^SSWieap, wiU.be fdrwardeifree on,application. ,' "* "

,K. RAMSAY &^Q.yl£_Vogcl. Sfrcef, J)utfcaih." -


