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MARY'S DOWER.

‘‘So everythin to the queen!™’
said Mr%ukégg lately arrived
London batler, a3 he entered the
housekeeper’s room in Branscombe
Priory for an afternoon cup of tes.

‘‘And ber has no need of it,”’ Mrs.
Jackson responded bitterly and up-
grammatically. “Dear me! dear me!
I never thought the master would have
done it. ' [isenough to make him turn
in his grave. Look at poor Master
Henry’s daughter,

¢ . his only child,
being forced td stay in the Btag’s

q Head till the evening train pasees

R >

through!”

lad},” Mr. Baker remarked, as he
took his seat at the tea table,

Branscombes,”” said Mrs. Jackson.
‘‘And she’s called after the mistress,
Master Henry’s mother.
thought the old
right.”’

"It would be anawful thing; ater-

thut way,'* was the severe reply of Mr.
upon being an ‘“up-to-date’’ man.

turned into a masshouse, would you?”’
“No,” answerel Mra. Jackson,

prophecy says so?”’

of thing,”” Mr. Baker eaid, loftily.
*‘Ido, really. You know we hive in
an enlightened age, ma’am."’

grew a shade rosier aa she remarked,
with acidity in her tope:

been farther north than W inchester,
and____”

‘““No, ma’am—no, not all”’ Baker

to bimself from Mrs. Jackson’s friend.
ship.
He paused to cut the muffin on his
plate with mathematical exactness be-
fore he added, with modest compla-
cence:
: “We bhave opportunities that you
want, you must remember, and U have
scen some really weil-informed persons
gince I came to Hampehire. May I
ask you for the whole of the story to
which you have alluded? Of course
I’ve heard it spoken of but I would
like to hear itas [am sure you can
tell it.”*
Mr. Baker handed his cup across
the table as he ended, for refilling.
“I ought to know it,” Mrs. Jack-
son admitted, ‘‘seeing as ['ve lived all
my life, I may 'say, at Brandscombe
Priory. I mind well I was only a slip
of a girl when grandmother, she was
housek eeper—-took me into the kitchen
That was in the timeof the old master
—the father of him that was buried
b to-day.”’ *
“Yen,” Mr. Baker ssid, as Mrs.
Jackson paused for s moment.
“Many atime my grandmother
would talk of it all, but I deubt if I'l]
remember it rightly. You see the
master’s sudden death has upset me,”
(Mr. Baker nodded.) “But [l try.
I must go back to the days of Queen
Elizabeth. Brandecombe Priory, it
is said, belonged, to the monks. I
don’t recollect their name, but no mat-
ter. When their lands were confis-
cated they were crueHy treated and
one of their number—he was head of
them—was hung on a tres ontside the
door of the church, Just before he
died,while the rope was being fastened
on his neck, he pointed to Roger
Branscombe, who hesded the soldiers,
and said: ‘

‘‘The glens, the hills, our bell has
echoed o'er,
Back tothe Charch shall Mary's
. hands restore,” .
M. Jackedn made s dramatic
pause. -

‘“Well,”” Mr, Baker said, *is that

I suppose all sorts of misfortunes

all?’
followed the Branscombes!'’ -

“Not at all; air. At Jeast they were

} asfortunate as moet, True, two or

] three'times an awful visitation befell

.. | them; but that was becsuse they inter- |

- fered with the Virgin's statue.

repeated, inquiringly. :
" ““Yen, Ot?r Ludyzl statue, as it is|]
* called hereabouts, Have you motseen
it since you came!” :
“NOn,’
““Well, it resembles the figure of s
woman, and is of stone. It belonged

to the monks and has always stood on

or four times efforts - were made to re- |
move it, and on eaclt oceasion a sud-
{ den and tragic death has occurred in
 the family, It
- father the. Inst time, He ,
"% have the statue removed, bt the

“‘She would be, if she took after the

I always]
prophecy would come

rible thing for idolatry to triumph in
Baker, who greatly prided himself

‘“‘You wouldn't wish to see the place

rather dubiously; ‘¢ but then, if the

**I wonder you believe in that sort

Mrs. Jackeon’s round, rosy face

“‘Betng & Londouer, you are better
informed than people who have never

hastened to interpose; for he was not
unmindful of the advantages accruing

weather.

the man said, with & superior Iook,
Hewas sbout to turn awsy when he
saw s Indy
Brandscombe, {
*‘I won't meet her. She's come 10 smy
her :
hin . :
“‘Just 8p!” he'remsarked to himself, as
he Eend
lmfﬂ: Pa

2 . irgin’ T norance-of the

x “The Virgin’s statue?”’ Mr. Baker The girl kneit .P'f‘,:' minites in s | i
ent prayer. Suddenly there was a|Bak
cimh. A piece of wlid stonework of
the statue had
the ground, and with it fell & lon
narrow black case ffom the hands of |8
the statue.

~ the mpot where the church was. Three | #nd the butler came

the girl answered.
was the master’s|back. her veil, and Nir,

ashe paid. He went himselfto re-
move it, and a portion of the stone-
work gave way and the statue fell on
him, ccushing him to death. His wife
W2s in & ierribie way;.she had the
4tatue securely placed in its former po-
gition, and ever since the is
svoided after nightfall. 1t is said the
old mtei walke.”

. Baker laughed cynically,
“You may laugh if you like, but
I’ ve seen him,’’” Mrs. Jackson contin-
ued. *‘I was sent for one night to see
& cousin who was dying; it is about six
wonths since. There isa short cut
from the village acroes the old Priory,

continued, #and, as I had to wait for] -
the evening train, 1 thought I could
come and cee it. [ hepe it irquite

firm mill.”
sbout the box!"*

I think so. But
“Oh, the box! I 7
B0 consequence, but you had better
take it to the house’

Miss . Brandicombe moved aw
with a ocourteons inclination of the Millan,
head, and Baker, curiously regarding board of
the box he carried, hsatened to the | (s
house, .

“'Tis lucky Mr. Edwardsis here
yet. He's waiting for the . train,”
Mrs. Jackson commented, when she
had heard the butler's words. +*He’s

and, not being, fearsome, natarally I
rreturned that way, and I plainly saw
& man climbing up the statue.”’
‘“But not a ghost?’' said Mr.
Baker. '
" *“What was it, then? Itwas a
clear, moonlight night; and I gaw him
quite plainly. He was as like the old
master as twd peas are to each other.”
“Did you speak?’ Mr. Baker
asked, trying to hide his amusement .

‘““That I did pot,”” Mrs. Jackson
replied. '

Priory hasn’t gone back to the Papi
yet,’’ the butler remarked.

prophecy was coming true when Mas-

father went wild.
if it were yesterday how he called all

in his hearing. It was the next day
bhe made the will that was read to-
day.”’
‘*And everything goes to the Queen
by that?’ -

“Everything. You see, both the

trem an only child. Poor Master
Henry?”’ He had hopes his father
would have done right—and it can’t
be right to wrong your own flesh and

son once or twice to me lately, and he
was always writing and getting docu-
ments witnessed, but now be's lying in
the family fault, and the Priory goes
to a lady that’s rich enough without
it.”’ :
"Where is he—the son, I mean ?"’
Mr. Baker questioned. ' '
‘“In London and dying. He wasn’t
able to come to the funeral; that’s why
Miss Beatrix—Miss Brandscombe—
came. It cut me to the very heart to
think of her stopping at the Stag’s
Head like anybody else, when this
should have been her own home.’
‘‘Her. father shouldn’t: have been
such an—so foolish as to become a
follower of the Scarlet Woman,”’ Mr,
Baker remarked sententidtsly.
*‘He never was a follower of no
woman, sirl’”’ Mrs., Jackson replied,
indigoantly.
‘ My dear lady, youdon't catch my
meaving.’”” The butler glanced out of
the window. ‘I believe I'Ml take m
evening constitutional. Nothiug like
8 walk, ma’am, for reducing the
weight.”
With his head full of Mrs Jack-
son’s story and a contemptuous smile
on his face for her superstitious notions,
Baker set out. He took the path that
led to that part of the grounds where
the ancient Dominican Priory had been
situated.

The statue of which Mn,dJ;.ch:s
had spoken stood on a pedestal form
of a%e and mortar, and Mr, Baker
viewed it for some time with a critical
eye. [t was certainly not a very
artistic piece of workmanship. The
features were scarcely distinguishable,
the hands were loosely crossed in any-
thing but & natural manner; while the
stone was covered here and there with
mosees snd lichens, and stained by
long yeary of exposure to wind and

“Not & very eleguit piece of work,”

approachin * Misa
af flivel” l%emuttared.

¢rs, likely.” He slipped be:
a t’lnck cluster of xhodofe.n.drons

knelt down. ”Ugli? the ig-

[y

!

given way and fallen to

Mise Brandscombe guve a slight cry,
1e forward.

“Are you hurt, Mis?’ he ssked.

“No, no! ‘but I was frightened,””

Baker was

e orders| forced to admit that she certainly waa| Y
B, bat the » very handsome lady., -

s

“Inewx; wote frightened and woald not do

.

speaks of Our Lady's

‘‘Well, at any rate, Bra:ndseombe

‘““No. Everycne thought that the

ter Henry married a Catholic, but his
I mind as well as

the servantsinto the house and forbade
them ever to mention the son’s name

master and Master Henry was each of

blood—at the end. He spoke of his

Y | their great bar act;

nees on Tuesduy-anc

new romantic comedy
Royal Prisoner.” The
its title from an historical episode that
ocoured .during the reign of the colse.

brated Emgm of Rus h
Petrovns, daughterof Peterthe Great; |

through the green leaves. |AD exosllentand exceptionally sirong | New:

and Baturday, when M. ,
, | Adston’s company. will

AtiheOld Crom Boads.”

She had thrown | !

in the library ; take it to him; Il go
with you.” -
‘‘Qive it to me, please,” the Iawyer
eaid impatiently, cn ting short Mr. Mill
Baker's explanation.

The case opened affer a little pres-
sure and Mr. Edwarda drew forth s
folded paper. '

“‘Another will?* he shouted; *‘an-
other and a lster will!  I'his alters
everything. M. Jackson, the Priory
is Henry Brandscombé's, afterall.
““So the old prophecy pamein as
true as truth,” Mre, :hchou i» wont
to siy to the neighbors who drop in of
an evening to the comfortable cottage
she occupies within the boundary of
Brandecombe Park ‘I always knew
it would, only that Baker put me
down with his grand aim. Dig you
ever hear anything like it at alll ~ Of
course it was the master I saw that
night when coming home from seeing
my cousin. Puor gentleman! He
walked in his sleep, and I suppoze he
hid the will he made in the Virgin's
bands. And well she cared for it.
Ob, yee; the old prophecy came true
—every word of it—s0 it'sno wonder
I'm’a Catholie now. I don’t deny,
but I'd sooner have seen Miss Beatrix
married and settled in the Priory; but
her heart was ahnil set on heing a
nun, and it's something to have the
monks buck again. Mium Beatrix
meant'that they should have it from
the first. “Hark! there’s the bell for
vespers!” and Mrs, Jackson murmurs:

deavor,

* (3
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and Manager Moore presentsd for his
patrons a first class opening show, The
pretty ladies’ writing room has been s
source of attraction for the Iadies, and
many favorable comments upon Man-

of
material

ing excellent programme has bieen ar- fﬁ:‘ r‘d
ranged for next vesk. English Pon

ballet, witheight dancing girls; Zazell
and Vernon, comedy bar gymunwmts,in

Budman and

[

Adelle, comedy and v inlp
their new sketch, entitled * A Door
Key;” Carline Hull, in songs and
stories; Carson and Willard in their
Gérman impersonations; the Glover
trio, the Vasmsar girls, singera; Hal
Merritt, monologist; the xot, in
their akating novelty act. Clayton
White and Marie Stoart will present
on Monday, Tuesdny and Wedneds
“‘Dicky,”” svd on Thursdsy, Friday
and Saturday ‘Geraldine.” Prioes
are for matinees, 10, 15, 20 and 25
cents; evenings, 10, 20, 80, and 50¢,
Beats can be secared one week in ad-
vance, Bicyclesstored free.

BAKER THEATRYE ,
Those two eminent artists, Miss
Busette Willey and Mr. True 8. James ,
will present at the Baker Theater the partien]
first three deys ofnexw:si with mati- s

ment,
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