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DAME ELINOR’S ATONEMENT

Tt was a lair spring evening, with the huds bursting
into leaves and the birds singing (heir merzionl lays oo
Gilbert Sheldon Jeft York and trudged southward Fuoe
vears before he had  left hig home in the shadow ol
Mostyn Castle to try s fortune 1n the Low Countoes,
Fate had not been kind to him, and he was comng
batk as poor as he had gone lorth For all that  foe
heart wns merrv as bhe tramped along. Should he  not
agam sce his otd miother and Lord Mostan, lus ald
master ? The Taffer might make 4 haiymiess esd con-
ceErping the wealth he had gone to win, and won not,
but he would  give him a welcome none the less  sin.
cere of that, and his mother—how glad she would  Lbe
1o see lum again !

He tramped onward  still singing, but after 4 tLime
his song ceased  The face of the country was ¢hanged
in some indescribable way  Beside that grove  of  firs
had stood the farmm-house of one John Poulton, whose
daughter s mariiace to a rolund butcher bad perhaps
been 1the cause of  joune Sheldon's it of wandering
But no Llrace of the farm-house was 1o he seen The
ground that had becn oceupied by 1wo or three rott-
ages was also hare, and (hithert walked on 1n hewilder-
ment 11li he came to a place whele four rouds met On
that spet was a pibbet bul latelv erected, and CGilbert
reclozivd as ihe 1ll-emened and gruesome obiect mel  bils
sighi

He stoed gasng at 1t <o wntently that the sound of
approaching footsteps failed 1o rovse im from the won-«
derment into whul he had fallen, and 1he newcomer. a
shight wiuy man of perhaps fifly vears of age, had
time to recognise hun belore Giliert moved his slance
to hun

*Ha, Master
thee ?°

Master Culcheth shook hys head and pointed 1o the
gibbet

fs thete need tooask the question, tlank svou, Gl
bert Sheijdon * -

* Ave, Is Lhere, of a (ruth. Smce T left the nereh-
borbiood I have heard naucht of whal went on o o

" Then thou  wert blessed of a surety  Iiast thau
not heard oo the changes that are made 1n Encland #°

“Marry, and s0 1 have ' D'se heard it saud that one
Thomas Cromwell has made the king Pope n Lagland
But what of that ¥

PWe have Cromwa ] to thank for all,” Culvheth mwade
answer 1n bhitter tones, ‘for the plunderme of the mo-
nasteries, for the reduction of the Sacraments, tor tle
ruin ol our country. tor the death ;o Fisher and More ”

CBut what hast al this, good Master Culchieth, o
do wilh Mostyn ? ' (hilhert asked ¢ The tolk of Mostin
would not change the farih Chnist left them at a lav-
man's biddmg ¢ en though the layman be hing of  Mne-
laffd.’

Y Nay, Jhey would not and  for that bave  *hay
suffered,”  Master Culcheth made answer * The  north
was true to the old failh, and rose in arms when  the
monhs were houmded from {heir abbevs, ot fanr word-
and Iving words dishanded the army of the north, and
then Cromwoell struck. The Abbots of Whalles, ot Wo-
burn, and Sawley wenil io the sallows, others  died al
Fyburn with the brave Perev  Lady Buluer was band
at the .take and Lord Mostyn was hanged o«f hes 0wy
castle pate !

t1ond Maostvn hanged ' Gilbert gasped . Ta him
that was the worst of the tidmes NMaster Culeheth nan-
rated.

“Ave, haneed
thern lords to rise un arims

' Well 7

‘Come {0 vonder hill top,” Master Culchelb saud
and (alhert obeved him From the summit of the hall
a laree 4iact of countlry was visihie, and the yeluined
wanderer pave a o1y as he looked 1ound  AMostyn Castle
that hie last saw a stromg and stately edice, was g prle of
hlachened ruins 1t was uchard Canyll s work,' Alas-
ter Chulohet explamned alter a pause  * He had  onm-
mand of a troop of  hotse, and by s orders Mostyn
Castle was hurped, and 11« lord and his bravest re-
tamners lefl dead Carvil came by stealth when nooear
was in our hearts, and did carry out his master’s {rea-
cherous plan.’ .

PWere o210 Dit'ed--all im the rasile ? ' the
stricken Giltert demanded

fNav, not all  Am I not still alive ? But not
through the renegade Carvil's good-will T was lelt for
dead rust outside the castile but albeit mv wound prosv-
ed a had ene, T saw Richord Carvll and Ins men ride
off with those they had talen prisoners '

' They took prisoners ?’

t The priests that ministered tn us—later ther were
nut {o death because they would not admet the king io
be ihe head of the Church—the scullions and kitchen
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wenches. Father Finchey was placed among the others
with his hands hound. 1 saw Caryll’'s ruffians  sirike
bim with therr spears as they maiched away. At the
fost of the Il on which the castle was built Caryll
paused and looked back I saw his cutsiretched hand,
and heard his eering laugiter,

©And young Plers Mostyn ?

“ile escaped by God s grace  Lady Mostyn  had
taken himi with her fo visit hey dying mother

“MWhere may Lhe young lord he 7 '

Master Culcheth shook his head.

"1 hnow not Lady Mostvn's hindred were driven
from their home later, and 1 heard that she died ot
griet 1 was cord alva that fhe child was carried oser
beas‘ by o farthiul servant to he tmought up n France

He may come back,’ Gilhert said.

CAnd puthee 1o what 2 A 1uined house and an al-
tainted name  Why, Caryil cartied away the pold and
silver that Ladv Mostyn brought as dowiy lo her hus-
band  vye, and her jewels too

There was silenee’ Jor a Lime. The former servitor
of the Mostyns was inwardly repealing a prayer  fer
the souls  of his dead masler  and nustress, wiilst
Gutiert sheldon was  meditating on 1he news he had ls-
tened (o Siddenly he ashed -

“ hnow st thou aught of my mother 7

Shhy mother ? Anne Sheldan sleeps in the old Bury-
mmg ground  She saw not the things T hape spohen ol,’
Master Culcherh answezed.

*Then I shall wurney no furvher thas wayv,' Gilbert
Sheldon said slowly T e'en haste back to York

“And then ¥ ' Master Culcheth inguired

fWlheresoe'er fortune leads me !

CLeave this land, then lad, 1t 1s ace ursed,] and (nl-
bert stnfed at the elder man's sehenience.

Caand thou 7 be ashed  * Why hidest thou hete 7

" Because mv oold moether lives, awd 1 may not go '

“Well, fare ve well, Master Culcheth,” Gilbert sand
and turned away.

LU was o spring moining many vears after that on
which thithert Sheldon had heard of the religious chan-
ces n lneland Itenty  ‘Tudor and s son  were
bulhe dead, and Mary  Tudoy teigned as Queen of  a
country reconctled to Home  The old ecelesiastieal orde
had been restored, and in nowth and south, 1 east and
west, men prayed as thewr Jathers had  praved, and
Master Cultheth loched bul hittle older for all the yea!s
that hau gone by as he waiched two WOHen, one young,
and fair, one od and feeble, tahe the road that led to
the rumed castle of Mustyn  They had arcived at  the
countiy ann three days before, and though its masler
had put many wmguizies 1o both, he  had learned hutl
lattle of  them.

As thev approached nm, Master Cnleheth gave them
a coutieons gond-dav, ard  the youneger showed a wil-
limgness to enter into conversation with hmun Master
Culcheth was nothing Joth and was soon givng  her
and her compamion  the henetit o AU the wformation
cacermine The distriet which he possessed

CHast toou dwaneed to omeet Daue F'mmor 70 Le
ashetd

The youngelr woman
by oquestion

Who may Dante [Khinor he *0

fThat Thoow not Ve ouly know her by that name.
She came here vears <imee, and has gnven her Gine, ad-
vice, aml o moeney froee tooall,” Master Culeheth said

SIsoshe soung T s guestioner ashedd

“Nay o bul sbe carries bersell well  She 1o shal-
led ss ans deech  In vhe evil days  now passed  away
che was ever ready 1o saciifice  herself and her own
cornfort op the taith of old.’

“Hast the woman any kinsfolh 7' the young stian-
ger ashed.

 None  She Tives unat{ended and lonely, though she
1A tadv without doubt, and of abundant means,’ Mas-
ter Cuichelh said, and aiter a few nwote words, noth
women lesimed then walh

Thev had gone  bat a <hort distance when  the
Tounmer  osaw a woman seated on oa large stone annd
the grass that grew on a lrtttle bilioek  Ifer face  was
tirned from them and she wore  a dark  prey cloak
with the hood drawn over her head

CTE s Dame lshnor, of  whom we have heard, 1
doulf not ' the voung woman said to her companion,
and she lad her hand on her atm * Look, Marpery, I
feel «anre that is Dame Fhnor?

The elder woman fooked as duected, but wit' out
nnich nderest

CAve, It may be,' she said indifferently

T ~hould like to speak to her Margery !’

‘1to so if thouw wilt, mistress mine, and T <hal}
wark thy retern here  Aly  old hmbs will he glad of the
rest’?

The speaker looked around her 631 she espied the
fron’s of a fallen 1ree, and onh it she seated hm:neif
while the younger woman crossed to where Dame Klinor

shook her head, and answered
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