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Obstinate Coughs and 
Colds.

dowa, surveying the animated scene. ’’Al-
i- -j= a, i -,u < ; $ * ; - :t 11 ready-'are Some of the la dibs jealous -as
> li ■ L ' ' ■ ' ' ■ d _ ^ | Barbary pigeons. Her appearance has
[ ■ 1 ■ m M m^k < i - been remarked by the Duc de Montrin and

■ IM #1 AM ÀM A I B 4% /% ! other gentlemen in attendance, and—look!
■ |Hl lU 0 * Tl H IB E^r M EB. |J < , Now the great De Guise approaches her.

i i ■ I I II llfr ■ - I 0 ’ IX I l^lr ! Here one belongs to everybody.”
I I.M IV ||1/mV The other did not answer, and Caillette

* ’ glanced quickly at him. “You will not 
!, think me overbold,” he went on after a
< > moment’s hesitation, “if ,1 mention what 
IÎ is being whispered by'them?” including in
< > a look and the uplifting p£ his eyebrows 
| Î the entire court.

The duke laid his hand warmly on the 
shoulder of the poet fool. “Is there not 
that between us which" precludes the ques
tion?”

“1 should not venture to speak about 
it,” continued Cailjette, meeting the duke's 
gaze frankly, “but that you once honored 
me with your confidence. That I was much 
puzzled when I met you and our erstwhile 
.jestress matters not. ’Twas for me to- dis
miss. my wondernlent and not strive to 
reconcile my neighbor’s affairs. But when 
I hear every one talking about my 
friend—it is no gossip’s task to come to 
him with the unburdening of the prattle.”

“What are they saying, Caillette?” ask
ed the duke, in his eyes a darker look.

“That you would wed this maid, but 
that the king will use his friendly officès 
with Charles to prevent it.”

“And do they say why Francis will so 
his influence ¥’ continued the other. 

“Because of the claim- such a union 
might give an alien house to a vast estate 
in France—the confiscated property of the 
constable of Dubrois. And Cailette’s man- 

quickly changed from grave to frivol- 
“Now, au revoir; I’m off to Fools 

” he concluded. “Whenever it be-

a man who yet took counsel witii himself.
“By what right,” he asked finally, “do 

you speak for the lady ”
A moment the duke looked disconcert

ed. “By what right?”
Then swiftly, he regarded the girl. As 

quickly—a. flash it seemed—her dark eyée 
made answer, tjieir language more potent 
than words. He could but understand. 
Doubt and misgiving were forgotten ; the 
hesitation vanished from " hia manner. 
Hastily crossing to her side, he -took her 
hand and unresistingly it lay in his. His 
heart beat faster. Her sudden acquies- 

filled him" with wonder. At the same 
task seemed easier. To protect 
iThe king coughed ironically, and 

the duj(C turned from her .to liim.
“R^wliat right, your majesty?” he said 

in Æ voice which sounded different to 
Umnds. “This lady is my affianced bride,

ri7J>, Wu

'•V Hi * ncreof 
:ies*,^nak'e tfaei 
loyfnd flefifclbl 
IflJrn after eilJFcIse with

~ '-Tf; ig, lim-1 
rubbing

W 1 The Kind That Stick.

IN'S’ l - The Kind That Turn To 
Bronchitis.

•vi 1MENTi -i A NODBy FREDERIC S. ISHAM,
Author of the “ Strollers,"’ <b [ Athlete* should keep a tmttle in 

Price 25e ; tliroe tlihes
\___ i. s. tioHNsqa

rkcr for strains, bruise», soreness. 
k‘. Sold by all druggists. •

riL C#.e Uotiton, Maes.
cence 
'time hie 
her now'The Kind That End In Con- 

sumptiln. .
*

■i.

life together, discarding -their youth at the 
- -same turn of the highway, yet ‘here was his 

Thus it befell that both Robert of Fried- French brother indefatigable in the puir- 
wald and Jacqueline accompanied -the ean suit <xf merriment, while his own soul king 
peror to the little town, the scene of their to tibe time of Frauds’fiddl s Yet,
tote adventures, Sdd that they who had ** evynheard the conversation of tiro

. tfavorate and the king, tiro omperor s mood- 
jbeen foul and jocuiatHx roder,once mqré ^ ,would oot> .perhaps, "(have been tin- 
through the s.reet they bad neer expected mixed mtlh a stronger feeling.
-So see again, i ne bags were flying, cannon “Su-e,’’ the duchess was saying in her 

Lÿoomeü. They advanced, beUea.m w tea one muot persuasive manner, “while you have 
of reste, -ohe way paved waitb flowers. ovaries—once vonr keeper—in your power, 
mandang at-the dcor ot Ibas inn, the land- ll0re in ^ bateau, you wiU surely punish 
lord dropped has jaw-,ah amazement as| lue him for tiie past amid avenge yourself? 
■glahce leu lip™ trie jestress and her com- you wffl make him revoke tihe treaty of 
paiuooi behind the gréât, emperor himself. Madrid or shut him up in one of Louie 
Has surprise, too, -was abruptly voiced by Xl.’s oubliettes?”
a ragged, wayworai pereom not far distant -q persuade ton -if-I ean,” replied 
&i t«he crowd, vvlicee fingers had been busy coldly, “but neveoL' force him.
«bout the pockets ot ms ueiguoots;-angers honm-, madam, is dearer to me than 
whidh had a dent hah.t ot working by my interests.”
themselves whde ihfe eyes were bent eise- The favorite said no more of a cherish- 
wnere and his lips .joined in -the general e(j project, - knowing Francis’ temper and 
aceiauu; huger* wmou, like aomnuae, j,;s stubborn ess when crossed. She mere- 
seerned to have a special intelligence ot ]y shrugged her white shoulders and watch- 
their own. How. those hug weapons ot ed him closely. The monarch had not 
ais.traot.on and appropriauwn oeased. their scrupled once to break bis covenant with 
dCit .work,, He became ad eyes. Charles, holding that treaties made under

“Uwud lick! Who may the noble gent- duress, by force majeure,were legally void, 
lemon bcvuihd the- emperor ibe? ’ the ex- -^hiie now— -But the king was composed 
«fanned, “surely tie the duke’s fool.” 0f contradictions, or was her own in- 

‘•And ride with the-emperor?" «aid a fluenÇe waning? 
burly oitizeh at iiis eitxiw. "" ’lis t-hvu iviio She ha.d .observed a new expression cross 
ant ti)e fool.” ‘ * ’ "... his countenance when in the retinue of

‘Truly I think bo,’’^answered,itihe other- the emperor, he had noted the daughter 
T Bed, béheye, tiut may not ÂndeHstand." of the constable, such a tenderness as she 
.^At that mqtneat 'toe tinge's gaze in' paw- remembered at Bayonne when the- king 
ing chanced to rest ùpvh toe pinched anu had looked upon her, the duchess, for the 
over-curkdis face iff itîÿ-soàmp siudemt. ;A. first tiJe. When she next spoke - het 
gleam of réooguâaon -shone in "his -glance. WOrds were the outcome of this train of 
•'Umdius gemuiatusr^ ened t4ro.ec1hu.ar, thought. . .
ai^d « e™* lik ^obhd'ejoowepanxftto.d “To think the jest res», Jacqueline, 
turn he Ddju «.eard. Turning yui propfem should turn out the daughter of that trai- 
in has mind, the vagrani, phuosvpnef for- t0r, the constable of Dubrofs,” she ob- 
got about pilfering and ’tiie proctaion it- served - keenly. , *
eefl, when a auddier toudtted him roughly. “A traitor,, certainly,” said Francis,“but 
bn nue dhoulder. also a brave man. Perhaps we pressed him
^ “Are you the ecamp student?” said the too hai-d,” he added retrospectively. “We 
trooper. •’ were young in years and hot tempered.”

“How they’ll hang me with these spoils 
in jhy pockets,” ’thought the scholar. But
as bravely as migut be he repled: “The the duchess, smiling amiably, 
farmer 1 am; une latter i Would be.” i 

‘Then the Luke of Tried waki sent me to 
give you this purse,” remanked tbe man, 
toring the aetioh to the word. “He bade 
me say ’tie to Jake tiro peace of a bit of 

you once did not earn.” - And the 
trooper vanished.

“Weliaday!” commented tiro burly citi
zen, regarding the goad pieces and the 
philosopher, in .wonderment .«$ hia. own.
“You may be a fool, but you must be an 
honest knave.” ’ -

Ait the chateau the meeting between the 
two momardhs wias uniseeivedly oordinl on 

—-hotli «kies. 'They opoke w.'th satisfaction 
ot "the peace, now existing between them 
gad of other matters eottai and political.
TSte emperor deplored deeply the' untimely 

!„X'; of Francis’ ean, dhàdes, who had 
oaugiht tiro tirfeyticn of plague' while steep- 
mg ad Abbev-ihe. Later the mimUiance of 
-She princess was cautiously 'toflth-ad nison.
9E6*t tody, said Francis gravely, to whoim 
thti gaÿeties ni the -court at 'the ’present 
time could not fail to be ddfetaàtefiiï, had 
3eft the dia-teau hmnediately upSn her re- 

I ’-tiirn. " Evçr of a devout mind, she had- 
rèpaibed bq a convent and announced her 
.iatennion of devoting lieieetf to a higher 
*S(1 more spiritual life. Oiorte-, who at 
that .period of his lofty estates himself 
toaftated between tiie monastery and the 
"eeitirf, applauded her reeclution to .which 
'tiro king perfunctorily and but half heart- 
izdly reepomded.

" Siortiy after, tiro emp&or, fatigued by 
Nh» journey, begged leave to retire to his 
apàrtmemite, whither he Went, obcompanned 
by to ‘."brctiier of Fr.-.noe” and followed 
by his attendants. At '-the door 'Francis,
-With many expressions of good ' WÎB,’ took 

. leave of -bis royal guest , for the . time being 
awl, burning, encountered tiie' Duke of 
Fried wild.

RSfimis, himself o»oe accustomed to. as- 
hdiiro the diegmse of an arohef of the "royal 
guard the better to .pursue his lo.ve follies 
among the people, now. gazed curiously 
upon cne who had befooled the entire 
court. ;

“You took your departure, my lord,” 
said , the king quietly, "without waiting for 
■the order of your going.”

“He who enacts the fool, your majesty, 
without patent to office must needs hare, 
good legs,” replied the young man. “Use 
■will he have his fingers burnt.”.
• “‘Only hie fingera?” returned tiro mon
arch, with a smile somewhat sardonic.

“Truly,” thought tiie other, as Francis 
strode away, “tiro king regrets the fool’s 
escape from Notre Dame and the fagots.”

During the next day Charles called first 
hie. leech and then for a .priest; but, wheth
er the former or the latter, or both, tem- 
■jxxrari"ly assuaged tiie restlessness of mor
tal" disease, that night he was enabled to 
be present at the character dances given 
in his honor by the ladies of die court in 
tiro great gallery of tiro diateau.

At a signal from the cornet, gjlitteins, 
v$lae and pipes began to play, and Francis 
and hiis august guest, accompanied by 
Queen Bleancr and the emperor’s sister,
Marguerite of Navarre, entered the hall, 
followed by the dauphin and Catherine de’
■Mediri, Diane de Poitiers, the Duchesse 
d’Etampes. marshal, chancellor and others 
otf the king’s, friends and oounadkns, coin-- 
tiers, poets, jesters, philosophers—a goodly 
company, such as ferw monarchal could 6Um- 
tooti at their beck and call. Charles’ eye 
lighted; even his austere naiture momentai- 
fly kindled amiud that brilliant spectacle.
Fnamcis’ palace of pleasure was an intoxi
cating antidote to spleen or hypochondria, 
and when -the court ladies, in a dazzling 
band, appeared in tiie dance, led by the 
Ductheese d’Btampes, he openly expressed 
his approval!.

“•Aii, madam,” he said to 'the Queen of 
Navarre, “there is little of the monastery 

good brother’s court.”
“Did your majesty expect we should 

cloister you?” she answered with a lively 
glance. ~

•Hie gazed meditatively upon the “Rose 
of Valois,” or the “Pearl of the Valois,” 
es tiro was sometimes called; then a shad
ow fell upon him—the futility of ambition, 
fihe emptiness of pleasure. In scanty attire 
tire Duehtvae d’Etampes, witii the king, 
flashed before him, tiie former all beauty, 
aS grace, her little feet trampling down 
care so hghtiy. Somberly -he watched her 
and sighed. Mentally he compared himself 
tb-Tratroia. They had traveled tiro road ot
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Q( Pique, umbrage, mingled in the expres- 
tdotu -wbioh replaced all other -feeling on 
the king's oounbeuaiTpe as 'he heard this 
amionucement With manifest displeasure 
lie looked from one to 'the other.

“Is this true, mademoiselle?’' lie asked 
sternly. v

Her cheek was red, but she held hcr- 
self bravely.

“Yes, sire/’’ she said.
A new emotion leaped to the duke’s face 

as he heal'd the lips thus fearlessly confirm 
the answer of her eyes. And so, before 
the monarch in -that court which Marguer
ite called the court Of love, they plighted 
their troth.

Something in their manner, however, 
puzzled the observant king—an exaltation 
perhaps uncalled for by the simple telling 
uf a secret understanding between them, 
that significance of manner when the duke 
stepp.ed to her side. Francis bat his lips.

“Ma foil!” he exclaimed sharply. “This 
is somewhat abrupt. How long, my lord, 
since she promised to be your wife?”

*‘Since your majesty spoke,” returned 
the duke tranqililly.

“And before that?”
“Before? I only knew that I loved her. 

sire.” .'
, , . . , 1 . “And now you know for the. first time

but, as ’through a mask, she diiscerned bie ^ she ]oveg you?- added the king dryly, 
face, cynical, libidinous, the countenance „Bu(. üle emperor—are you not presuming, 
of a sybarite, not a king. The an- became overmuch fchat he will give his" consent? Or 
stifling. The ribaldry of laughter envel- thjrlk you»_with fine irony—“that. mar-, 
oped her. Instinctively she gttneed around r;ageg Qf state are made in heaven?” 
and her restless, troubled gaze fell upon Was once my privilege, sire, so to
the duke -■ serve the emperor, as his majesty thought,

W’haif was it he read in her eyes? A ,[,e i,ade me ask of him what I would, 
confession of insecurity, fear, a mute ap- wiien j would. Heretofore have I had 
peal? Before ilt all, his doubts and mis- nothing to ask; now, everything.” 
givings vanished. The look, they exchang- Some of the asperity faded from Fran- 
ed was like that when .she had stood on eis’ glance. The situation appealed to his 
the staircase in the inn. strong penchant for merry plaisanterie.

Upon the monarch, engrossed in bis pur- Besides such was' his overweening pride, 
nose, it was lost. If silence gives consent, 
then had she already acquiesced in a , 
wi-h whidh from a king became a demand 
but Francis, ever complaisant, with an 
ifleonsistent chivalry worthy"-of the sub
terfuge of 'bis character, deenred to appear 
forbearing, indulgent.

"For your own sake,” he added, ‘‘ipust 
we refuse that permission yon-ask us.”

She did . not answer, and, nojing; the di- 
reqtioTL of her gaze, .the vcsager expeokwicy 
written on her face, Francis turned shWrjp- 
!y. At the san*; time -the duke stepped 
forward. '■ ,. ,

The* benignity faded from the king e 
manner; his "bqlllitenaiiiKi, which “at no 
time would.haKOcjnade a man’s foifuaro, ’, 
became ranee#*?,' <«ustic. T|ro cornera ot ^ 
lis" 'moutli appeared almost uixlrawn to, 
lie nostrils. He "had little reason to care 
for the duke, and tirai interruption so flag
rant, ineliacing’ almost, tlhi no.t. tend to 
eubance his regard. In 1 nowise daunted, 
thé yoùnèvpmq,:atocd before Imn.

“I trust, sire, yoiir majesty will recon
sider your decision?” - - i •'

With a strained look the' young,girl rc- 
gai-ded them. To whalt new dangers had 
she summoned him? Was not she, the 
duke, even tiie. emperor himeefif, in the, 
power of -the king, for the present at 
least? And knowing well Francis’ head
strong passions, bis violence when cross
ed, it was not strange at that moment 
her heart sank. She felt -on ft be brink of 
an abyss, a liameless peril toward which 
she had drawn the companion of her 
flight It seemed' an endless interval be
fore the monarch spoke.

“Ah, you heard!” remarked Francis at 
length saitirieatiy.

“Inadvertently, sire,” answered the 
duke. His voice WUs steady,- his face pale,
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ball,
tio liras dull for you seek some of your old 
comrades there.” And, laughing, Caillette 
disappeared. n .

Thoughtfully the duke continued to ob
serve the jestress. Between them whirled 
the votaries of pleasure; before him swept 
the fragrance of delicate perfumes; in bus 

sounded the subtle enticement of soft 
Her face wore a proud, self 

that look

The Caronia, the largest and fastest pas- | 13,500 tons, that her grass tonnage is. 21,- 
scnger steamship afloat,. will begin her 000 tons, and her displacement 30,000, 
first voyage from Liverpool to N ew k ork which allows approximately for 10,000 tons 

February 25, She is a Cunarder and of cargl>. coal and stores, 
has a sister ship, the Carman la, which is Care has Iroen taken to ensure steadiness 
to be ready to cross in July. Troop & Bon, and tills has been enhanced by tiie double 
of this city, are agents here for these great cellular 'bottom, by means of which water 
ocean paru-es. Besides their - great siie ! ballast can be taken in, if the bunkers bc- 
tlie new steamers are also to re-captnre ! confie’ depleted. -Is regards safety, she is 
for the British flag the blue ribbon of tbe [ jirovided witii the Stone-IJoyd system of 
Atlantic for fleetness in transporting pas-1 -watei-tight dooas.
sengers across the great stretoh of water. 1 Her quadruple expansion engines, capable 

As the Caronia and Oarmania are t® be i of developing 20,000 indicated horse-power, 
exactly alike it will be enough to-speak are balancèd-on the Yarrow-Schilk-Tweefly 
Of the former. She ' is constructed under system by wihich comlbination of devices 
British admiralty plans, built with govern- the thrusts take place at such points in 
ment aid, and will be available for cruiser the circle of revolution as to coot-el each 
work in case of war. i the vibration of ( the others.

Some years ago the - Campania and Lu- ; The Caronia bas passenger accommoUa- 
cania were the fleetest passenger steamers, tien on five decks, in all, she will house 
and lifted the honors of the. Atlantic for 3,100 passengers but -the accommodation is 
England, but then çapro the -Hamburg- jn gome respects quite novel, a watchful 
American greyhounds ivihich, since then, ^ eye having been met for the second awt 
have Iheld the supremacy. ’ thiird-claes fares as well as the first. The

The new -Cunarders are to have 25-knots decorations are elalborate but luxurj ha^
speed, and this will make them the speedi- been set aside for comfort. The result
est passenger travelers on the ocean, un- artistically is an unspeakable mnprove- 
excelled by any craft, in fact, except tor- ment. In the ,first place, it is elegantly 
pedo boats and destroyers, or toy motor homelike. ' «
racers. The quarters of the second-class

■I. The dimensions are: Length over all, ceptionaHy fine, the staterooms being fit- 
675 feet; breadth, 72 feet 6 inches; depth ted with every convenience. All the ac- 
of shelter deck, 52 feet;. depth of boat cesse ries—barber’s shop and what -not—of 
deck, 80 feet; depth to bridge, 97 feet; the first-class are duplicated in the second, 
gross’ tonnage, 21,000 tons; displacement, But the great point of departure is that 
30,000: tons. the third-class take the place of the old

The Caronia was built by John Brown second. What was once tiro steerage is
& Co., Ltd., Clydebank, Glasgow. , cu the: 'Caronia the emigrants’ quarters,

There is no hiding from the eye that she but Unproved. Instead of a common open 
is a giant. Her immense length and ’tween decks space the dining and deeping 
1 might of broadside, topped by three prom- quarters are distinct. There is due |>ro- 
enade-decks fronted.by, thq bridge, 75 feet yfeien for foinfliqÿ, ivJjc, 11 vying prtper 
above the leadline, -is impressive, quite- privacy In their own. quarters, will not be 
apart from the funnels, which rise to 150 compelled to submit -to separation 
feet above the keel, and are wide enough
for two railway, trains to pass through A. Novel 3rd Class, 
them abreast. .

In no sense,, however, is the Caromd 
to])-heavy. In comparison with her length 
—675 feet-—the height of even -the hum- 
cane or boat deck seems in no way ou-t ot 

ordinary, though it is 60 feet above 
the waterline. The beam is 72£ feet, and 
her moulded "dept !. 52 feet. The boat deck 
is 23 feet and the bridge 35 feet above the
shelter deck. . , ,

It will give, perhaps, a better idea ot 
the size of the ship-tiro largest hitherto 
built in Great Britain—to state that the 

of her plating is approximately three 
that her weight when launched was

Price 25 cents per bottle. Do not accept 
substitutes for Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup. Be sure and insist on having the 
genuine.

The T. Milburn Co., Limited, 
Toronto. Ont.
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reliant expression; her eyes 
which had made her seem so illusive from 
the inception of their acquaintance. And 
now since his identity had been revealed, 
she had seemed more puzzling to him than 

When he had sought her glance, 
her look had told him nothing. It was as 
though with tiro doffing of the motely she 
had discarded its recollection. In a ten
tative mood he had striven to fathom her, 
but found himself at a loss. She had been 
neither reserved nor had she avoided him. 
To her the past seemed a page, lightly 
read and turned. Had Caillette truly said 
"now she belonged to the world-”

of the balconies over-

%

ever.

t

;
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“Your majesty remembered the girl—a 
dark browed, bold creature?” remarked

Stepping upon one
looking the valley, the duke gazed out over 
the tranquil face of nature,. his figure 

“Dark browed, perhaps, madam, but I, drawn aside from the flood of light within, 
observed nothing bold in her demeanor," Between heaven and earth the chateau 
answered the king. ; reared its stately pile, and far down:

“What, a jestress and not bold! A girl ward the town; yonder faint line,,.like a 
who frequented Fools’ hall, who ran away dark thread, the encircling wall. Above tne 
from court frith the plaisant!” She glane- gdte ghohe a glimmer from the narrow 
ed at ,bim gniqchiqvipusly, like a willful g^ment of some officer’s quarters, and - 
child, but before his frown the smile fad- vUe jester’s misgiving when they had red
ed. Involuntarily she clinched her hands.- jjhh'bétiëith 'the portcullis into the town 

“Madam,” he replied cynically, “I havê flMt time recurred to him; .also
always noticed that women afe poor jliflges tde jad haste with which, they had sped 
of their own sex.” : ...... aWaÿ. . <f‘: .''t.-,,' ! .- -,

And, conducting her to a seat, he rais- Memories of dangers, ' of ,thè free and 
ed her jeweled fingers perfunctorily to his untrafinmeled character of their wandering, 
lips and, wheeling abruptly, left her. that day to day intimacy and nig'

“Ah,” thought Triboulet ominously,' copiousness of hefl presence h
Who had been closely obscrvhig them.. ^ him.- Her loyalty, her fin? feme of’ 
“the king is much displeased.” ; : çàmratièshipj -'hèr inherent tenderness, had

-Had the duchess observed the inoharch’ei been revehled to him. Still he. seemed to 
lack of warmth? At any rate, somewhàt' {eel hjm9eif the jester, in the ^thering 
perplexedly she regarded tiie departing. f00iS) afid she a ministralisaat with dark, 
figure of the king, then;; humming'.light:. d eyes teat baffled him. »; ’ . -
ly, turned to a mirror to adjust à ringlet jhe sound 0£ voices near the window 
which bid fallen from the golden. net flroùSéâ him from this field of «peculation, 
binding her tresses. . voices that'abruptly riveted his attention,
' “Mère de Dlcù, woman never held man- and held "it—the king’s and Jacqueline s. 
or king by sighing,” dhe thought, remem
bering the Countess of Chateaiibriant, a 
yei-itable Nio-be when the monarch had 
sent her home.

:Bnt Triboulet drew a wrv luce. His lit
tle heart was beating tremulously. Dark 
shadows crossed his mind. Two portent- 

stars bad appeared in the horoscope of 
his destiny—he who had been the foreign 
fool; she who was the daughter of the 
constable. Almost fiercely the hunchback 
surveyed the beautiful woman before him.
With her ’downfall would come his own, 
and he believed the king had wearied of 
her. How hateful Was her fair face to 
him at that moment! Already in imagin
ation he experienced the bitteness of the 
fall from his high estates and shuddering- 
ly looked back to his own lowly beginning— 
a biggarly street player of bagpi. es, Tag
ged, wretched, importuning passersby for 
coppers, reviled by every urchin. But she, 
meeting h'is glance and reading his thought 
only clapped her hands recklessly.

“How unhappy you look!” she said.
“Madam, do you think the duke”—he be-
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1 !owevsr., the Omunxl Comipany have re
cognized tiro fact thiTt there is a huge diusi 
of steerage passengers who arc flot émi
grants. Such -trtivelers by the Caronia can 
book reserved berths, disposed in “state” 
roams, for two or four. The aceomimoita- 
tion is for 1,000 emigrants and 1,000 third- 
class. The cabins of the latter have tiie 

cleanliness, the same ventilation as

the

CHAPTER XXIX. saune
the the two more ex-pensive dusses, and 
full attendance, bathrooms and (lining

“Jacqueline I Sweet Jestress l ’’

Tiro young mail’s brow grew dark. Tu
multuous thoughts lilted his brain. Caill
ettes words,Brusquet’s rhymes; confirming 
his owç üoùvictione,rankled in -his mind. 
Tliis king Jared arrogate a law abeoluto 
unto ihinpeff—its statutes his own caprices, 
its canons his own .pretentious? The di#ke 
remembered ' the ' youti£ girl’s oufburet 
against the monarch, and a feeling of ha
tred arose in his breast; his hand invblun-. 
ÿ.arily sought his word, the .blade of Fran
cis’ implacable enemy, .....

‘We have liçaid your slorj-, my chdd, 
from our brother, the emperor,” the king 
was saying, “and although your father 
rebelled against his monarch we harbor 
it not against tiro daughter.”

“•Sire,” she answered in a 
regret the’dnperor efliouid have acquaint' 
Cd you -with ititeia matter. ’

“You have ino cause for fear.’ Francis 
replied, niisinteiprctmg her words. ‘ She 
offered no response, and the duke, moving 
into the light, observed the king 
guiding the young girl intently, his tall 
figure conspicuous above the courtiers.

pushed, Jacqudinc looked down, tiro 
white rolled form, however, very straight 
and erect, her hair untrammeled with the 
extereme conventions of the day, a single 
flower a spot of color amid its abundance. 
Even ithe duchess —bejewelled, bedecked, 
tricked out—in her own mind had pro
nounced the young girl- beautiful,and there 
surely was no mistaking the covert ad
miration of the monarch as his glance en
compassed her. Despite her assumed 
posure, it was obvious to the duke that 
only by a strong effort had slie nerved 
herself to that evening’s task. The red 
hue on her cheeks, tiro brightness of her 
eyes, told of the suppressed excitement 
her manner failed to betray_

“Why should you leave with Charles?’ 
continued Francis. “Perhaps were wc 
over-hasty in. confiscating the castle of the 
constable. Vrai Dibit,” lie added medita
tively, “had -he iinSfcut 
guérite told us wc were driving him to 
despair, but the queen regent and tiro 
rest of our Counselors -prevailed”—. He 
broke off abruptly and- directed a bolder 

to hers. 'May not a monarch, ma

te hear a woman confess she cared for an
other dampened -his own ardor instead of 
stimulating it. “None but himself could 
be his parallel.” The royal lover could 
brook no rival. Had she merely desired to 

the former fool—the Gountess of

saloon.
Tiro Caronia will carry besides passengers 

550 officers and crew. .area
acres,our

, , . , a. _mjip vanished. I11 the full glory of nightly
thTD^hesreY4to.pes and crossed to splendor lay the earth, and as the mystic 

01 xne 17UU11C30 f radiance lighted up a "vorld of beauty it
her graciousl). „ seemed at last they beheld their world,

“Your dreds becomes you well, Anne, more beautiiul for the shade and
he said. the purple mists.

(She glanced down at herself demurely ; 
her lashes veiled a sudden gleam of tri
umph. “How kind of you,- sire, to notice 
my poor gown.”

“1 was righit,” zmurniured Triboulet 
joyfully as -he saw ithe kiiig and favorite 
walking together. “No one will ever re
place the duelia-is. ’

iSilent, hand in hand, the duke and the 
jovulatrix stood upon the balcony, 
low them lav the earth wrapped in hazy 
light; behind them, the court, with its 
glamour.

“Have I done well, Jacqueline, 
swer the king as 1 have done?” he said 
finally. “Are you content to resign all- 
forever—here in France? To go with me ’
—“Into a new world,” »he interrupted.
“Once I asked you to take me, but you 
hesitated and were like to leave me be
hind you.”

“But now His I who ask/’ he answered.
“And I—who hesitate?” looking out over 

the valley, where the shadow of a cloud 
crossed the land.

“Do you hesitate, Jacqueline?”
'She turned. About her lips trembled 

the old fleeting smile/
“What woman knows her mind. Sir

Fool? Yet if it were not so” - St. John’s, Nfld., Feb. 13—Thc long over-
“If it were not so?” he said eagerly. duo steamer Silvia, from New York and 
Her eves became grave on a sudden. “1 Halifax, arrived here tttfs afternoon after a 
.r: T, ® „ -nA ten flic experience in a blizzard which struckmight believe I had been ot one mind— her oa Wednesday, driving her eighty miles 

long.” seaward among great ice floes on the Grand
“Jacaueliuc’ Sweet iesfcréss!” Banks. The engines broke down for twenty-uacquenuc. i j . • \four hours in the height of the atorin, dur-He caught her suddenly in his> arms, his -jUg Which all the passengers and crow laboi - 

fine young features aglow. This, then, was ed incessantly at the pumps, expecting mo- 
the goal of his desires, a goal of delight merttarily that the ship would founder, 
fa,-, fa,- beyond all youthful dreams of cav\ ,Repaired S the ttefme?
ly imaginings. kWith drooping eyelids sne reached Trepassey, where »he- remained until 
stood in liis embrace; she, once so proud, this morning, and then started for this port, 
so self willed. He drew her closer, kissed

marry
Chateauhriant had had a husband—but to 
love him!

After all, she was but an audacious slip 
of a girl, a dark browed, bold gypsy, by 
nature intended for" the motley—yes, the 
Duchesse d’iEtampes was right. Then he 
liked nob - her parentage. She was a con
stant reminder of one who had been like 
to make vacant the throne of France arid 
to destroy root and branch, the proud 
house of Orleans. Moreover, whispered 
uyariec, he would save the castle for him
self, a stately and right royal possession. 
He had, indeed, been overgeuerous in prof
fering it. Love, said reason, was unstable, 
flitting; woman, a will o’ the wisp ; but 
a castle—its noble solidity would endure. 
Afj the same time polfiëÿ adminished the 
king that the duke "was a subject of his 
good brother, the emperor, and a rich, 
powerful noble withal. So with such 
gracd as lie could command Francis greet
ed one whom he preferred to regard as an 
ally rather than an enemy.

“Truly, my lord,” he said, not discourte
ously, masking in a courtly manner his 
personal dislike for him whose sharp crit
icism he once had felt in Fools’ hall, “a 
nimble witted jester was lost when you 
resumed the dignity of your position. 
But,” he added cautiously as a sudden 
thought moved him, “this lady has appear
ed somewhat unexpectedly. The house of 
Friedwald is not an inconsequential one.”

“What mean you, sire?” asked the young 
man as the king paused.

Francis studied him shrewdly.

(The end.)
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“l think he will jcut off your *head.” she 

exclaimed, and ■ Tribpulet turned . yellow, 
but a few moments later took heart, the 
duchess was so lightsome.

“By my sword—if I had one—rour jes* 
tress has made a triumphant return,” com
mented Caillette as he stood with the 
Duke of Friedwald near one of the win-
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“Why,
he replied at length hesitatingly, “there 
is that controversy of the constable of Du
brois—certain lands and a castle, long 
since rightly confiscated.”

“Your .majesty, there is another castle 
and lauds to spare in a distant country,” 
returned the duke quickly, “These will 
suffice.”

“May not o monarch undo what he ha> 
done?" -x

Ffljyftcthfe Brains
tat in his blue eyes a glint as of fire came 
and went. Self-assurance marked his bear
ing; dignity, pride. He looked not at the 
young girl, but calmly met the scrutiny 
vf tiro king. The-latter surveyed him from 
.head to foot,, then suddenly stared hard 
at a sivoici whose Hid.tr gleamed even 
bri altier than -his own and was fashion- 
abh- in a form that recalled not impor
tée ly a hazard of other days.

“Where did you get that blade?” he 
asked abruptly.

“From the daughter of the constable of 
Dibrois.”

“Why- did she give it to you?”
“To protect her, sire.”
The monarch’s- coumteance became more 

thoughtful, less acrimonious, 
present seemed involved in the past! 
Were kings, then, enmeshed in the web 
of their own acts? Were even the gods 
mit exempt from retributory justice? 
Those were days of superstition, when a 
coincidence assumed the inii»rtanee of 
inexorable destiny.

Once was it drawn against me,” said 
Francis reflectively.

“I trust, sire, it may never again be 
drawn by an enemy of your majesty ”
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“As you will,” said tiro king in a live

lier tone. ‘'For the future, commas! our 
good offices, since you have made us spon
sor of your fortunes.”

With which well covered confusion of 
liis own defeat Francis strode away. As

Fielding Sails Tomorrow.
, Ottawa, Feb. 13—«on. W. S. Fielding -ill 

sail from London (Eng.), on Wednesda;. by 
the Baltic for New York. He will be here 
about the end of next week.

her lhair, the rose!
She raised her .head, and, sweeter still, - 

he kissed her lips.
Across the valley. the shadow receded, |

of gaze
demoiselle, undo what lie has done?”

“Even a king cannot give life to tiro 
dead,” she replied, and her voice sounded 
hard and unyielding.

“No,” lie assented moodily, “but it 
would not be -impossible to restore the 
castle to his daughter.”

Sire,’ she exclaimed in surprise, then 
shook lier head, “with your majesty’s 
permiBM>n,I shall leave with -the emperor.

Francis made am im-paitient movement.
Her inflexibility recalled one who long 
ago had renounced his fealty to the 
throne. Her -resistence kindled the flame 
that had been smouldering in his breast.

■‘But if I have pointed out to the em
peror that your proper station is here? 
he went on. “If he recognizes that it 
would he to your disadvantage to divert 

prepared only by Thomas Beech am, St. t destiny which lies in France?”
ltoSloMEeviliYwiiere In Canada and U. S. His words were measured, hie ma
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