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» &4 'c:iows_, surveying the a__uiméted scene. “Al-

2 Barbary

ready' dre Some of the ladies' jealous ‘as
pigeons. Her appearance has

| “been remarked by the Duc de Montrin and

e

COHAPTER XXVIIL .
Mhus it befell that both Robert of Fried:

- yald and Jacqueline aceumpanied the ‘em-
peror to the little town, the scene of their

Awié advencures, and that thiey Who had
{Jeen fool and joculaurix rode once mdfe

thitough the’ s.reet they had ‘ne’er expecred

4686 agaru, ‘Lne tiags were fiying, cannon

Sbets, e Wy paved’  with Howers.
Khing at'the duor of this inn, the land-

. beliind’ the gredt emperor himseif.
y prise, too, -was abrupuy voiced by
& ragled, Wayworn person not far distant
in the crowd, whose fingers had ‘been busy
sbout ihe pockeis of hus Deigadows; ingers
witgh bad 8 deit habit of Wirking by
themselves while liis eyes were bent else’
Avbere’ and his'lips joined in the general

b i g i ke
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|gleam of récpguiwon ‘Shome irhis giance.
Sledus gen wyhm tpe; ectioadr, |

) he Do weard. L e, prodiei
 hue mind, the ‘vaglang pliuusopner for-
#bout pilfering and ‘e procession it-
swhen a soddier’itou him: roughly_

[
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' (A% you vlgemmpsfu@’" Cﬁd}he too hatd,” he added retrospectively. “We

* *Now they’ll hang me with these epoils
‘dn 1y pockets; ™ thotight the scholar.” But |
_@s bravely as migat be he repled: “The

- former 1 am; tpe latter 1 would be” +

“¥ben the Duke of kriedwald sent me to
- you this purse,” rematked the;man,
g *the ction to_the werd.” “He bade
e eny ’tis to fake the place of a bit of
“Sillver "you once did not earn.”: And the|
Arocper vanished. =4
“Wellgday!” commented the burly citi-
‘gen, regarding  the gosd pieces and the
paal her. in wongerment of his. own.
s

‘ PEnaves e

. At the chateau the meeting between the
bwo monarche was unreservedly cordial on

$2d

" "SDoth_sides. ‘Lhey wpike With satisfaction
X T0E the peace. now existing bettveen “them

of other maters eoctal ‘and political.

af Abbevile. Later the ritinlliance of
héeds was cautiourly ‘fotshed ‘apon.
My, eaid Frantis gravely, to whom

ngt fail to be distadteldl, had

- e

“furn. “ Ever' of a devout mind, she had'
i#epaited to o convent and anmounded her
‘ “of dévotitig heraelf to a higher
more ‘spirjtual life. Charles, who at

e R RO R

petiod of his ‘dofty ‘estates himself
ibed between tlhie monastery and the
‘Aphlauded ier resolition, o' Which

after, the empéror, fatigued by
this- journiey, begged leave o retire fo his
apartments, whither he went, ‘abtompanied
: “brother of Franée?” and: followed
by ‘his mtbendants." ‘At ’the ~door“Francis,

‘many expressions of good “will, toqk

eave of ‘his royal guest,for the time being

, turning, encountered thie"-Duke of

{sitne the disguise of an archer of the roval
‘guand the betber to pursue ‘his love follies
. the people, *nuvi\‘guzed‘ curjously

:

“You ook your. departure, my Jord,”
eaid the king quietly, ‘“without waiting for
$he order-of your geing.” * ° ot

_ “He who enacts the fool, your majesty,
_without patent bo office must meeds have
@ood ‘legs,” replied the young man. “Else

his fingers?’ returned thé mon-
arch, with a emile somewhat sardonic.
“yruly,” thought the other, as Francis
strode away, “the kimg wegrets the fool's
escape from Notre Dame and the fagots.”
. During the mext day Charles called first
this leech and then for a priest; but, wheth-
er the former or the latter, or ‘both, tem-
mﬂﬂy assuaged the restlessness of mor-
tall “disease, that might he was enabled to
Te present at the dharacter dances given

& great gallery of the chateau.
At a eignal from the cornet, glitterns,
¥iblag and pipes began to play, ‘and Francis
and ‘his august guest, accompanied by
%éch Eleanor and ‘the emperor’s gister,
‘Marguerite of Navarre, entered the. hall,
Tollowed by the dauphin and Catherine de’
Medi¢i, Diane de Poitiers,” the Duchesse
‘d"Btampes. manshal, 3 and others
of the king's {riends and counsellors, cour-
ers, ‘poets, jesters, philosophers—a goodly
company, such as few momarchs could sum-
Won at their beck and call. Charles’ eye
lighted; even his austere mature momentar-
ily kindled amind that brilliant spectacle.
Francis' palace of pleasure was an intoxi-
cating antidote to spleen or hypochondria,
and when the court ladies, in a dazzling
band, appeared in the dance, led by the
Duchesse d’Etampes, he openly expressed
his .approval. : :
A, madam,” he said to the Queen of
Navarre, “there is little of the monastery
ebout our good brother's court.” -
“ “Pid your majesty  expect we should
. loigter you?” whe amswered with a lively

g gazed meditatively upon the “Rose
©of Valois,” or the “Pear]l of the Valois,”
w8 dlie was sometimes called; then a ghad-
ow fell upon him—the futility of ambition,

tiness of pleasure. In scanty attire
¥he *Duchesse d’Etampes, with the king,
flashed before him, the former all beauty,
& "grace, her little feet trampling down
‘care so lightly. Somberly he watched her

. end sighed. Mentally he compared himeelt

end
#Frencia, They had trayeled the Toad of
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- By FREDERIC S. ISHAM,
¥ Author of the “Strollers,” :

boomed. " "Lhey ‘ddvanced beneatn wieauns |

‘| fluence waning?

ghdhatean immediztely pbn her ve-{*

life together, discarding their youth at the
same turn of the highway, yet here was his
French brother indefatigable in the pur-
suit of merriment, while ‘his own soul gang
aniserere to the tune of drancis’ fiddl s, Yet,
had he overheard the conversation of the
favorite and the king, the emperor’s mood-
ineas would mot, ‘perhaps, thave been un-
mized with a stronger feeling..

“Sire,” the duchess ,wassaying .in. her
most - persuasive manner, “while you have

here in the chateau, you will survely punish

*| him for the past amd avenge yourself?

You will make him revoke the treaty of
Madrid or shut him up in one of Louis
,XI."s( oubliettes?”’. : o

¢TI will, persuade him +f.T ean,” replied
the  king, coldly, “but never force him.
My honor, madam, is dearer to me than
my interests.” :
.The favorite said no more of a cherish-
ed project,. knowing Francis’ temper and
'his stubborness when crossed. She mere-
ly shrugged her white shoulders and watch-
ed him closely. The monarch had not
‘scrupled once to break his covenant with
Charles, holding that treaties made under
duress, by force majeure,were legally void,

*{ while now— But the king was composed

of contradictions, or was her own in-

',.'She‘ had. observed. a-new expressviorn cross
his countenance when in. :the retinue of

- { the emperor, he had noted the daughter

of the.constable, such a tenderness as she
remembered at Bayonne when the. king
had ;I}ooid upon her, the duchess; for the
first- tinfe.. When -she' next spoke - hel
words were the outcome of this train of'
thought, ;00 1 W

“To -think .- the - jestress; Jacqueline,
should turn out the daughter of that trai-
tor, the constable of Dubrois,”: she ob-
served- keenly. .- % .. .

“A traifor, certainly,” said Francis,"but,
also a brave man. . Perhaps we pressed him

were young in years.and hot tempered.”
“Your majesty remembered the girl—a
dark - browed, bold creature?”’- remarked
the duchess, smiling amiably. .
“Dark browed, perhaps, madam, but. 1,
observed nothing bold in her demeanor,”;
answered the king. 4
“What, a jestréss and not bold! A girl’
who frequented Fools’ hall, who ran away:
from court 4vith the plaisant!” She glanc:
ed at ;him ;nii}'chigﬁpusly, like a willful,
child, {)ut before his frown the smile fad-
ed. Involuntarily she clinched her hands:
“Madam,” he replied cynically, “I havé’

_Jb“;".t you must be an |always noticed that women arve poor: judges

of their own sex.” : . B 3
And, conductifig her to a seaf, he rais-|
ed her jeweled fingers perfunctorily to his,
lips and, wheeling abruptly, left her.
“Ah,”  thought Triboulet, ominously;’
‘who had been’ closely observing "them,
Athe king'id much” displeased.” ey
Had the duchess observed the monatch’s

{lack of warmth? At any rate, Someivhat'

perplexedly she 'regarded the departing
figure of the king, then, himming’ light-,
ly, turded to a mirror to adjust.a rf{;iélet
which had fallen from the "golden, net
binding her tresses. oo e
“é)ere de Dieli, waman never held ‘man?
or king by sighing,” she thought, remem-;
bering the 'Countess of Chateaubriant, a
veritable Niobe when' the monarch had
sent “her home. § - ; e
- "Hui Priboulet drew a wiy face. His lit-
tic heart was beating ttemulously.’ Dark
shadows ‘crossed his ‘mind: Two portent-|

ng pérflmcbom]y and but half heﬁfﬂf our :sturs had-appeared in the horoscope of

his ‘destiny—he who had been'the foreign
fool; she™who was the ‘daughtéer 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-

Paincis, himself once accustomed to. as-|ly looked back to his own lowly béginning—

a beggarly street player of bagpi, es, Tag-
ged, wretched, importuning passersby for
coppers, reviled by every urchin. But she,

W “cue 'Wb" “‘had ‘befooled the entire |meeting his glance and reading his thought

only. ¢lapped her hands recklessly.

“How unhappy you look!” she said.
“Madam, do you think the duke”—he be:
an.

. «T think he will cut 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—our jes¥
tress has made a triumphant return,” com-
mented Caillette as he stood with the
Duke of Friedwald near one of :the win-

w‘—-_—-
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Chafles—once your keeper—in your power, |

other gentlemen in attendance, and—look!
Now the great-De Guise approaches her.
Here one belongs to everybody.”

The other did not answer, and Caillette

® glanced quickly at him. “You will nat

think me overbold,” he went on after a
moment’s hesitation, “if .I mention what

2 -is being whispered by ‘them?” includifg in

a Jook and the uplifting. of his eyebrows
the entire court. :

Y
® | The duke laid his hand warmly on the

shoulder of the poet. fool. “Is there not
that between us which precludes the ques-
tion?” ; P

“I should not venture to speak about
it,” continued-Caillette, 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 mhatters not. "Twas for me to. dis-
misg;my wondernfent and not strive to
reconeile my neighbor’s affairs. But when
I hear every one talking about my—
friend—it: is no gossip’s task to come to

“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 ‘officés
with Charles to prevent it.” Y

“And do they say why Francis will so
use 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-
ner quickly changed from grave to frivol-
ous. “Now, au revoir; I'm off to Fool's
hall,”  he concluded. “Whenever it be-
comes dull for you seek some of your old
comrades there.” And, laughing, Caillette
disappeared. i . .
~Thoughtfully the duke continued to ob-
gerve the jestress. Between fhem whirled
the votaries:of pleasure; before him: swept
the fragrance of delicate perfumes; in his
ears sounded the subtle enticement of soft
Jaughter. ' Her  face wore a proud, seli
reliant expression; her eyes . that look
which had made her seem so illusive from
the inception of their acquaintance. And
now, since his identity had been revealed,
she’ geemed more puzzling to him than
ever.. When he had .sought her glance,
her look had told him: nothing, It was as
though: with tue doffing of- the motely she
had discarded its recollection. in a ten-
tative mood he had striven to fathom ler,
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

‘l“now she belonged to the world-”

Stepping upon: one. of . the balconies over-‘
looking the valley, thie duke gazed out over
the tranquil face of nature, ‘his figure
drawn aside from the flood of light within.
PBetiveen  heaven -and . earth the chateau
rveared its stately ‘pile, and far down;
ward the.town; yonder-faint line, like & |
dark ‘thréad, the encircling wall. :Above tne
wite shore # glimmer from the natrow
casement - of - some officer’s - ghartens, and:
.ae_jester’s misgiving when they had rid-
dbn’ beneith” the portegllis into ‘the town '
‘for- the; first time wecurred to.him; also
the é!,ad h“aste with  which_they had Sped_
awWaYe., o i : S
Memories: of dangers,” of the free  and
antrammeled character of their wandering,
that day, to day intimacy and night to
pight consgioushess bf her presence baunt-
ed ~him: :Her -loyalty, her: fing sense off
com¥adaship, “hér inherent téndetness, had
"been revealed to him. Still he seemed to
feel himself the jester, in the gathering
of fools; and she-a ministralissa, with dark,
deep eyes. tnat -bafited () el
The sound of voices near the window
Atouséd him-fiom this field of ‘specnlation,
voices that abruptfy” riveted his attention.
and held it—the king’s and Jacqueline's.

CHAPTER XXI_X.

The yourg mah’s brow grew dark. Tu-
multuous thoughts filled his brain. Caill-
otte’s words,Brusquet’s rhymes, confirming
his “own Conivictions,rankled in his mind.
This ~ King deréd = arrogate a law absolute
unto lh@rqself—-its'sm'tutm his own ‘caprices,
its ¢anotis~his own pretentions? The~ deke
remenibered the young  girl's outburst
against the monarch, and a feeling of ha-
tred arose in his breast; his hand involun.
tarily sought lis word, the blade of Fran-
ci’ implacable enemy. gt
" “We hgve ‘heaitd your story, my child,
fvom .our brother, the emperor,” £he king
was saying, “and although your father
“ebélled *against his” monarch 'we: harbor
it not against the daughter.”

“Sire,” she answered in a low. tone, “I
vegret ‘the émperor should have acquaints
»d you with this matbter.”

“You have mo cause for fear.”’ Francis
replied, ntisinterpreting her words, © She
offered no response, and the duke, moving
into the light, observed the king was re-
garding the young girl intently, his tall
figure conspicuous above the courtiers.

Flushed, Jacqueline looked down, the
swhite robed 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 the duchess —bejewelled, bedecked,
tricked out—in her own mind had pro-
nounced the young girl. beautiful,and there
supely was mo mistaking the covert ad-
miration of the monarch as his glance en-
compaseed her. Despite her assumed com-
posute, it was obvious to the duke that
only by a strong effort had she nerved
herself to that evening’s tagk. The 'red
hue on her cheeks, the brightness of her
eyes, told of 'the suppressed excitement
her manmer failed to betray,

“Why should you leave with Charles?”
fcon»tin.ued Frangis. “Perhaps were we
overhasty in. confiscating the castle of the
constable. Vrai Diqut,” he added medita-
tively, “had he unBest but a little! Mar-
guérite told us we were driving him to
despair, but the queen regent amd dhe
rest ‘of our éounselors prevailed”—. He
broke off abruptly and direated a bolder
gaze lo hers. “May mot a monarch, ma-
demoiselle, undo what he has done?”

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

“No,” he assentéd moodily, “but it
would not be impossible to mestore the
castle to his daughter.”

“‘Sire, she exclaiimed in surprise, then
shook her head, “with "your majesty’s
permiston,T shall leave avith the emperor.”

Francis made an dmpatient movement.
Her inflexibility recalled one who -long
ago had rTenounced ‘his fealty to the
throne. Her resistence kindled the flame
‘that had been smouldering in his breast.

“But if T have pointed out to the em-
peror that your. proper station is here?”
he went on. ~“If he recognizes that it
would be to your disadvantage to divert
that desting which Mes in Framce?”

His words were measured, his_manner

tinged  with seeming .paternal interest;

I TRV

him with the unburdening of the prattle.” |
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but, as through a mask, she discerned his
face, cynical, libidinous, the eountenance
of a sybarite, not’a king. The air became:
stifling. The ribaldry of laughter envel-
oped her. Instinctively she glanced arourd
and -her restless, troubled gaze fell upon
the ‘duke = .. g
. “Whatwas it ‘he read in her eyes? A
confession. of dnsecurity, fear, a mute ap-
peal? Before it all, his doubts and mis-
givings' vanished; ‘The look they exchang-
ed was like that when she had stood on
the stairease in the inn.

Upon the monarch; ergrossed in his pur-

o, it was lost, If silence gives consent,

en had ‘she already acquiesced ‘in o
wish which from a king became: a demand
but Francig ever -complaisant, with an
iticonsistent cHivalry worthy of the sub-
terfuge of his character, desired’ o appear
forbearing, 'induigent. ° | o

«we refuse that pemmission youask:us.”

She did. ot answer, and, .noting the ‘di-

written on her face, Francis turned sharp-

manner; * his “cognténance, which “at no.
time would have,made a, maw's fortune,” |

his ‘mouth. @

rant, mehacing’ almost, did' not tend: to

“gidk rour ° dec dan P’ e

garded - them. Jlo what néw dangers had
she summoned him? Was not she, the
duke, even the emperor himself, in the
power ‘of the king, for the present at
least? And - knowing well Francis’ head-
strong ‘passions, his violence when cross-
ed, it was not strange at that moment
her heart sank. She felt -on ithe brink of
an abyés, a mameless’ peril toward whick
she had -drawn the companion of bher
flight " Tt seemed an endless interval be-
fore the monarch spoke.

“Ah, you heard!”” remarked Francis at
length satirically. 7

“Inadyvertently, sive,” . answered the
duke, ‘His voice was steady, his face pale,

4 4
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“May not a mbnarch wndo'ivhm he ha.
done?”

but 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 scerutiny
of the king. The-latter surveved him from
lead to foot, then suddenly stared hard
at a sword whose hilt gleamed even
brichier than his own and was fashion-
able in a form that recalled not imper-
fec'ly a hazard of other .days.

“Where did you "get' that blade?”’ he
asled abruptly.

“From the daughter of the constable of
Dubrois.” - -

“Why-did she give it to you

“To proteet her, sire.”

The monarch’s counteance became more
thoughtful, less acrimonious. How the
present seemed: involved in the past!
Were kings, then, enmeshed in the web
of ‘their own acts? Were even the gods
not exempt from retributory justice?
Those were days of superstition, when a
coinciderice askumed “the importance of
inexcrable destiny.

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

“T trust, sire, it may never again be
drawn by an enemy of your majésty

993

- The king did not reply; but stood as

. .“For your om 'sal.ce,;’ he added, ‘must | |

rection of her gaze, the'eager expeotancy.| (.

ly. At the sam' Wime' the ‘diike’ stépped | .
L forwands:: el saeras D
The ‘benignity ‘faded 'from -the king's

becante ramocEvus; Tcaustic. The corners of
.} s malmost 'ux‘)d'I‘anl_fyO;‘
his nostrils, He ‘had little reason to care [
for the duke, ad this interruption'so flag-’
enhance his wegard. ‘In mowise daunted,
e young man stocd before im0
U trust,  sive,. your. majesty will recon-|"

“With o straigid look the' young girl re-|

a man who yot tock counsel with himself.
“By what right,” he asked finally, “do
you speak for the lady ”
A moment the duke looked disconcent-
ed. “By what right?”
 Then swiftly: he regarded the gir). As
qtickly—a. flasl) it seemed—her dark eyés
made answer, their language more potent
than words. He could but understand.
Doubt and misgiving were forgotten; the
hesitation vanished from - his mamnner.
Hastily crossing to her side, he took: her

heart beat faster. Her sudden acquies-
cence filled him with wonder. At the same
ask seemed easier. To protect
he king coughed ironically, -and
€ turned from her to him. !
fwhat right, your majesty?” he said
' yoice which sounded different to
Pncis. “This lady is my affianced bride,
Kire.”

Pique, umbrage., mingled in the .expres-
sion which replaced all other -feeling on
the king's countenange as he heard this

!| annonucement  With manifest displeasure

he looked from one to 'the other.

“Is this true, mademoisselle?” he asked
sternly. A

Her cheek was ved, but she held her-
self bravely. : :

. “Yes, sive,” she said. -

A new emotion leaped to the duke's face
as he heard the lips thus fearlessly confirm
the answer of her eyes. And so, before
the monaxch 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
of a secret understanding between them,
that significance of manner when the duke
stepped to her side. Francis bit his lips.

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

“Since your majesty spoke,” wreturned
the duke tranquilly.

“And before that?”

“Before? I only knew that I loved her,
sire.” . s

“And now you know for the. first time
! that she loves you?” added the king dryly.
“But the emperor—are you not presuming
overmuch that he will give his consent? Or
think you”—with fing irony—“that. mar-
riages of state are made in heaven?” :

“Jt was once my 'privilege, sire, so to
serve the emperor, as his majesty thought,
that he bade me ask of him what I would,
when I would. Heretofore have I had
nothing to ask; now, everything.”

Some of the asperity faded from Fran-
cig’ glance. The situation appealed to his
strong penchant for merry plaisanterie.
Besides such was' his overweening pride,

s B

“Jacqueline! Sweet jahcu‘l "

to 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
mawry the former fool—the Countess of
Chateaubriant 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’ltampes ‘was vight. Then he
liked -not-her parentage. She¢ was'a con-
stant reminder of one who had been lke
to make vacant the throne of France and
to destmoy root and branch, the - proud
house of Orleans. Moreover, whispered
avarice, he would save the castle for him-
self, a stately and right royal possession.
He had, indeed, been overgenerous in prof-
fering it. Love, said reason, was unstable,
flitting; woman, a will o’ the wisp; but
a castle—its noble solidity would endure.
Aty the same time poli€y adminished the
king that the duke was a subject of his
good brother, the emperor, and a rich,
powerful noble withal. So with such
grace as he 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 {elt in Fools’ hall, “a
nimble witted jester was lost when yon
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. “Why,
he replied at length hesitatingly, “there
is that controversy of the constable of Du-
breis—certain lands and. a castle, long
since rightly confiscated.”

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

“As you will,” said the king in a live-
lier tone. “For the future, command our
good offices, since you have made us spon-
sor of your fortunes.”

With whieh well covered confusion of
his own defeat Francis strode away., As

hand and unresistingly it lay in his. His|
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TEAMER SOON T MAKE FIRSTVOMAGE

Cunarder Caronia to Make 25 Knots An Hour and Re
capture Atlantic Honors for British Flag---Could Drive
Locomotives '[hrf?!lgh Her Funnels---Accommoda-
tion for 3,100 Passengers and Arrange-

“ment Is Unique.

The Caronia, the largest and fastest pas-
senger steamship afloat, . will begin her
first -voyage from Liverpool to New York
on February 25, She is a Cunarder and
has a sister ship, ithe Carmania, which is
to be ready to cross in July. Troop & Son,

‘| of this city, are agents here for these great

ocean palaces. Besides their--great si%e
the new steamers are also to re-capture
for the British flag the blue ribbon of the
Atlanti¢ for fleetness -in transporting pas-
sengers across the' great stretch ol water.

As the Caronia ‘and-Carmania are te be
exactly alike it will be “enoughto-speak

“Ilof ‘the former. - Slke i§ constructed under.

British admiralty plans, built with govern-
ment aid, and will be available for cruiser
work in case of war.

Some years .ago--the Campania and Lu-
cania were the fleetest passenger steamers,
and lifted the honors of the Atlantic for
England, but then came the Hamburg-

13,500 tons, that her gross tonnage is 21,-
000 ‘tons, and - her displacement 30,000,
which allows approximately for 10,000 tons
of cango, coal and stores.

Care has been taken 'to ensure steadiness
and this has been enhanced by the double
cellular bottom, by means of which water
hallast can be taken in, if the bunkers be-
come’ depleted. - As regands safety, she is
provided with the Stone-Lloyd system of
water-tight doors.

of developing 20,000 -indicated - horse-power,
are ba.hncéd‘vn the Yarrow-Schilk-Tweedy
system by Which combination of devices
the thrusts take place at such points in
| the circle of revolution as to eancel each
| the vibration of the others.

| " The Caronia has passenger accommoda-
tion on five dedks, in all, she will house
3,100 ipassengers but the accommodation is
in some respects quite movel, a watchful

American greyhounds which, since t’hen,‘ eye having been met for the second and

have held the supremacy. ;
The new Cunarders are to have 25-knots

speed, and this will ' make them the speedi-
est passenger travelers om the ocean, un-
excelled by any craft, in fact, except tor-
pedo boats and destroyers, or toy motor
racers. : :
| The - dimensions are: . Length ‘over all,
675 feet; breadth, 72 feet- 6 inches; depth

gross “tonnage, 21,000 tons; . displacement,

. 130,000. tons. i e
The Caronia . was built by John Brown

& Co., Ltd., Clydebank, Glasgow.

is a giant. Her immense length and

feet above the keel, and are wide enough

them abreaste . i

In ‘no sense, however, is the Caronid
top-heavy. In comparison with her length
675 fect—the height of even the burri-
cane or boat deck seems in no Way out of
the ordinary, though it is 60 feet ‘above
the waterline. The beam is 723 feet, and
her moulded depti: 52 feet. The boat deck
is 23 feet and the bridge 35 feet above the
shelter deck. L

It will give, perhaps, a better idea of
the size of the ship—the largest hitherto
built in Great Britain—to. state that the
area of her plating is approximately three
acres, that her weight when launched was

he turned, however; he caught the smile
of the Duchesse d’Btampes and crossed to
her graciously. ;

“Your dress becomes you well, Anne,”

{'he said.

She glanced ‘down at- henself demurely;

umph. “How kind of you, sire, o notice
my poor gown.” '

“1 was right,” ~ murmured ‘L'riboulet
joyfully .as he saiv the king and favorite
walking together. ' *No one will eéver re-
place the duchess.” - :

Wilent, hand in hand, the duke and the
joculatrix stood upomn the balcony. Be-
low them lay the carth” wrapped in hazy
light; behind them, the court, with its
glamour.

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

“But now ’tis T 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.”

“Wihat woman kaows her mind, Sir
Fool? Yet if it were not so” -

“If it were not so?” he said eagerly.

Her eyes became grave on a sudden. ‘1
might belicve I had been of one mind—
long.” :

“Jacqueline! Sweet jestress!”

He caught her suddenly in his arms, his
fine young features aglow. This, then, was
the goal of his desives, a goal of delight
far, far beyond all youthtul dreams of cary
ly imaginings. _With drooping eyelids she
stood in his embrace; she, once so proud,
so self willed. He drew her closer, kissed
her lhair, the rose!

She raised her head, and, sweeter still,
he kissed her lips.

Across the valley the shadow receded,

Always safe, pleasant g
The Baird Company’y

Bronchial and asthmatic coughdare

There is no hiding from the eye that she
height of broadside, topped by three prom- |
| enade decks fronted.by.the bridge, 75 feet

‘labove the loadline, is. impressive,
‘{apart from the funnels, which rise fo 150

her lashes veiled a sudden:-gleam. of tri-|.

third-class fares as well as the first. The
décorations are elaborate but luxury has
been -set aside for comfort. Mhe result
artistically is an unspeakable improv e-
ment. In the first place, it is elegantly
hemelike. /!

The quarters of the second-class are ex-
ceptionally fine, the staterooms being fit-
_ted with every comvenience. -All the ac-

of shelter deck, 52 feet; depth.of boat | cessories—barber’s shop and what not—of
deck, 80 feet; depth bto bridge, 97 feet; | the first-class are duplicated in the second.

But the great point of departure is that
| the third-class take the place of the old
cecond. What was once the steerage is
en-the: Caronia- the emigrants’ quarters,
but improved. Tnstead of a common open
| "tween decks space the dining and sleefiing
quarters are distinet. There is due pro-
vision for families, whe, having moper

3

quite!| srivaey dn their own. quarters, will not be

compelled to submit' to separation as nomws,

for two railway trains to, pass through. ,A.'Noyél 3rd Class.

(. Héwever, the Cunand Company have re-
cognized the fact that there is a Jarge class
of steerage passengers wiho are ,zﬁt emi-
grants. Such travelers by the Caronia can
book reserved berths, disposed in “state”
rooms, for two 'or four, ‘L'he accommoda-
tion is for 1,000 emigrants and 1,000 third-
class. The cabins of the latter have the
same cleanliness, the same ventilation as
the the two more expensive classes, and
full attendance, bathrooms and dining
salocn.

The Caronia will carry besides passengers
550 officers and crew. .

vanished. In the full glory of mightly
splendor lay the earth, and as the mystic
radiance lighted up a wvorld of beauty 1t
seemed at last they beheld their world,
tihe light more beautiful for the shade and
the purple mists.

(The end.)
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LONG OVERDUE SILVIA
AT ST. JOHN'S AFTER
TERRIBLE VOYAGE

St. John’s, Nfid.,, Feb. 13—The T -
due steamer Silvia, from New ]gggkovatx:‘d
Halifax, arrived here this afternoon after a
teriffic experience in a blizzard which struck
her on Wednesday, driving her dighty miles
seaward among great ice floes on the Grand
| Banks. The epgines broke down for twenty-
| four hours in the height of the étorm, dur-

ing which all the passengers and crew iabor-
ed incessantly at the. pumps, expecting mo-
mentarily that the ship woyld.founder.

After the storm had abated the enginey
| were repaired and, on Saturday, the steamer
| reached Trepassey, -where ghe- remained until
| this morning, and then started for this port.

Fielding Sails' Tomorrow.
. Ottawa, Feb. 13-¥on. jelding ~ill
| sail from London (Ens.),w:)ns'w‘:ﬁg;i;,» by
lthe Baltic for New York. He will be liere
about the end of mext week. ;

vdicinre. TgE §um Co., I'rp., Proprietors.
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Her quadruple expansion engines, capable .




