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OUTCAST OF MILAN.

nead ; fie nad Not 100Kew nenit Mm ; and
yet he showed by his h that he knew
ust what the youth had seen.. How vould
Le have known this if he had not known
who were at hand ?

But the question was no sooner answered
in his own mind than he was called upon to
defenil himself ; for while he yet gazed to
see if the strangers were inclined to advance,
the bravo attacked him.

¢ Insolent cur !” the (i,marnlnmnn shouted,
raising his sword, and preparing for the
blow, * you have sealed your own doom.
This is the fate of those who interfere with
officers on duty !”

Matteo was probably astonished when he
found that his sword spent its force upon
empty air; but he was not long in recover-
ing himself, and his next blow was given
with more care and precision, He did not
hit his mark, however; and a fierce oath
escaped him. Our hero very quickly dis-
covered that his antagonist. was a mere
lout at handling the sword; though his
immense physical power gave him fatal ad-
vantages over ordinary swordsmen.

¢« Forbear ! cried Orlando, after the third
passage. ‘T want no more of it.”

¢« Ha, ha—you don’t,¢h! But Ido. I
must have your life—Ha ! Take care—here
it is 1”

And so it is was; but not as Matteo meant.
He fancied that he was about to cleave the
head of his opponent ; but instead thereof
the pointof the youth’s sword "entered his
body directly below the arm; passing
through his heart ; and, in a very few mo-
ments more, his gigantic body tumbled over
upon the ground; but not, however, until he
had cried out in sharp agonizing tones that
he was killed.

Before Vendorme could fairly recover him-
self from his shock, the men whom he had
seen behind the paling, three in number,
rushed inupon him with their swords drawn ;
and as they came near he saw that they
were what he had supposed them to be—
members of the ducal guard.

“Hold!” he shouted, starting back against
the edge of the platform. ‘“What means
this violence? Who are you?”

“We'll het you know who we are,” re-
turned the foremost of the guardsmen,
slu{.)ping for an instant when he reached the
body of his fallen companion. “I think for

once we'll take a dead prisoner into our
hands!—Look, my brothers,” he continued,
addressing his followers, “‘this wretch has
slain our Ficutcn.‘un,, and he acts a8 though
he meant to serve us the same. There’s no
mercy now!”

With fierce oaths the three stout soldiers
set upon our hero, and the appearance was,
that they would soon overcome him. They
evidently looked to see him fall at once; but
in this they were disappointed.  Still they
were very good swordsmen, and so keenl
did they ply their blades that the wout
had as much as he could do to defend him-
self. Had he but taken the precaution to
wear his shirt of mail, he might have laugh-
ed at their blows while he swept them from
his path; but as it was, he was forced to

__defend every part of his body with his own
“Fword.

“Saint Peter!” cried one of the villains,
“‘can wenot hit this fellow? Let me take
a fair s{@ep at him. There!”

If the rascal had kept his tongne to him-
self his furious onset might have accomplish-
ed something; but his boastful words had
caused his companions to fall back so that
he might have room; and thus, for the
moment, he was the youth’s only antagon-
ist. His sword came down with a power-
ful sweep, but was caught and turned away,
and before he could recover himself he was
pricked through the neck. At this time
the other two lunged forward, and they
might have borne the young aymorer down
had not the play been suddenly interrupted.

“Orlando ! Orlando!” cried a voice
from the gate-way, accompanied by the
sound of rughing feet.

“Ha ! here ! Quick,
good Michael "

It was Michael Totilla, and just in sei-
son. As he came near he saw how the case
stood ; and, without hesitation, he drew
his. sword and cleaved one of the villains
heads_clean from its shoulders; and in a
moment more the remaining ruffian was
sent to earth with his skull almost severed
in twain.

By the mass, my good Michael,” said
Orlando, as soon as he had time to take
breath, ‘‘ this is a curious work.”

“Indeed it is, nry master,” returncd the
artizan, gazing around him. If I mistake
not, yonder lies the luge body of Matteo.”

*“Yes,” replied Orlando. ** He attacked
me first ; and as I slew him, these other
three followed his example.” And there-
upon the youth related minutely all that
had taken place.

T came just in time,” said Michael, after
he had heard the story. ‘I feared there
might be some danger when Cinthia told
me that you had gone out ; for I knew there
had been people lurking around the house ;
so I came away after you as quickly as pos-
sible; and my instinct was true. They
meant to finish you, surely.”

“Aye. And who, think you, planned
this thing ?” queried Orlando.

It must have been some one who held
control of the guard,” replied Michael.

“‘Certainly; and I think the duke is the
prime mover. But what shall we do now?”

This was a question which Michael did
not feel competant to answer.

“You have but to command,” he said,
“‘and I will obey; but I can give no advice
in this case.”

_(;)irlnndo reflected awhile, and finally he
said:

¢ think I will go home and sleep upon
it, and in the morning I shall be prepared
to decide. 'We willlet these bodies remain
as they are, and those may find them who
r’ill.’ Can you recommend anything bet-

er?”

“No, my master.”

““Then let us return.”

The armorers reached their house withaut
farther molestation, and as they did not
wish that Cinthia should know what had
transpired, they said nothing of the bloody
fray, but conversed as thought nething un-
usual had happened; and so they retired to
their rest without awakening any suspicion
in the mingd of the anxious wife, ;

On the follewing morning, Orlando had
made up his mind to go to the duke and make
a plain statement of what had transpired.

“JIt is better #0,” he gaid. “0} course
the finding of those dead bodies will make
noise, and it is not impossible that the work
may be traced to us; in which case our si-
lence would weigh nfain!b us. I shall re-
pair directly to the audience chamber,
while it is open to the public, and there
make my statement. What think you?”

Michael might not have advised sucha
course; but now that his master had present+

: :g i't., he thought it a good one.  And Cin-

here ! my

too, finally came to look upon it in the

Mo Jight. She had learned what had
ta , and her gratitude for Orlando’s
escape had partially overcome the disposi-
tién to fegr.

“(ﬁrf:.\’hly,” she said, after due delibera-
tion; “‘you must go. If you openly avow
the truth, the duke will not dare to doyou
open harm; and 4s for his secret hate, I do
not think that this event can increaseit. In
short, I do not believe that Manfred-can
haveany greater disposition to harm  you
on account of this, than he has alteadyhad.”

+““You speak wisely,” said Orlando; “and

your voice has decided me. y course is

mln, and T shall follow it, trusting in God
't triumoh of right.”

! ly.

“I think it all v

¢ The event is not new to me, my lord,’
returned Orlando; “and it is to explain
the affair that has called me here this morn-

ing.”
% Ha,” cried the duke, with a slight start :
“if such be the case, I will give thee pri:

vate audience.” ]
“No, my lord. I prefer to public-
The matter 1s one -of public interest,
and I would have my statement made in the
presence of those who have heard
g of the event. I think such is

thy r course.”

oweéver much Manfred may have wished
to hush the voice of the knight, he dared
not, after this, refuse to hear his statement
before the audience ; 8o, with as grace
as he could d, he di d him te

‘it istimé we had dinner—eh, Cinthia

%5’?5

“ The caytion is a proper one,
will be with you in & moment sufficiently
you wait here?”  *

answered in the affirma-

will allow me to go with you.”

“ We'll see abont that,” Michael.”

«J am in earnest, my master.”

# Very well—we'll see. And now I,’t;hink

After dinner Orlando put on his working
E-rb and took his place at the bench, where

e worked rapidly until late into the night.

On the following morni he came down,
and found Cinthia alone in the kitchen. He
crossed the room several times, and twice
he moved as thongh he would go towards
the shop, but he did not go.
stopped near to where the housewife stood.

¢ Cinthia,” he said, with a hesitation that
betrayed his emotion, *‘you spoke yesterday
of the princess Rosabel. You said that she
!oved me. Have yon seen her since I was

ished from the city "
“Good me!” cried the little woman,

proceed.

My lord,” eaid Orlando, speaking ins
bold, frank tone, ‘‘thus it was.” And
thereupon he gave a full and particular ac-
count of his meeting with Matteo—of the
unprovoked attempt of the huge bravo upon
his life—of his slaying the wretch—of the
subsequent attack by the three guardsmer
who had been concealed behind the paling—
of his killing one of them—of the OHE."
tune arrival of his friend, Michael Totilla—
and of the final death of the other two as-

sassins.

“Thus did it transpire, my lord ; and 1
have taken this first opportunity to make
the matter known to youw, that you may
pronounce upon it as in your wisdom yov
may determine.”

ugh de Castro moved to the duke’s side,
and whispered into his ear, but Manfred
shook his head.

«“Jt is not probable,” said de Castro,
aloud, ““that our guardsmen would thut

rovoke a peaceable citizen without cause.

'here must be gome mistake.”

¢ Tt is most marvellous, added the duke.

“ Aye,” responded Orlando, ‘‘you ma
well say that, my lord.  But,” he continued,
casting his eyes around the chamber, * per-
haps your highness has been deceived touch.
ing the character of this Matteo. May he
not have been a villain! May he not have
been a robber? May he not have been in
the-habit of using the authority of his office
ds a clodk for gross crimes ¥’

« Call for the evidence, and
have witnesses by the score !” sai
in a distant part of the room.

Manfred sprang from his seat, with the
fire of jon starting from every feature.

= o speaks? “Who dares to interrupl

ou shalf
a voice

me ?’

There was no answer to this ; but as the
duke cast his eyes over the multitude he
could plainly see that the mass of those pre.
sent were ready to echo the sentiment of the
unknown speaker. And again he wrestled
with himself, and gained the victory.

“8ir Orlando Vendorme,” he said, with »
slight hiss in his tone—for he could not quite
hige all feeling—*‘I must accept your ver-
sion of this strange affair, because, by virtue
of your knightly vows, you are subject to s
higher tribunal should you perjure yourself.

_But, fair sir,” he went on, with a softening

manner, ‘I donot doubt your statements
and I thank you for your promptness in giv-
ing me information.”

“Is my presence required further?” in
quired the youth.

“No. We would be glad to confer with
you on other subjects, but other business ir
upon our hands, and time presses.”

Witha low bow Orlando withdrew, and
as he rn.ssed from the chamber, a large num.
ber followed him out into the court, some te
greet him on the score of old acquaintance,
and some to gaze upon him who had overcoms
the prince and thq captain in the joust, and
slain the giant Matteo in a hand-to-hand
encounter.

Manfred seemed to have little heart for
the dispatch of business after Vendorme had

one; and as soon as possible he cleared his
gocket, and left the audience-chamber, his
captain follow‘i:)sclm upon his heels.

“By the bl of my heart,” cried the
duke, when he reached his closet, ““what
shall be done mow? Hath this fellow »
charmed life?”

“He hath had most marvellous fortune,”
repliéd de Castro, smiting himself with vexa-
tion,

“But the end isnot yet. And yetIwould
see the eng of this upstart, my captain.”

“You shall see it, my lord.”

“But how? I thought when Matteo waa
sworn to the work, that he had him mosi
stirely.” \

“So djld I; but we were mistaken. How:
ever his lease of liberty is not long.”

" “Mgrk me, de Castro; our own :afl:tyv
) tpon & speedy removal of this -
dopghd op )

“‘How can that be, my lord?”

“I don’t know. I can only assure you
that I feel it." Did you not mark how the
crowd stood by him? how they gloried in
his deeds? and how they followcdt{lim from
the chamber? I dare not trust such inflam-
mable material with my people. These
Milanese are a passionate set, and ripe for

ischi And, my captain, I do not trust
much to their love for me.”

“True, my lord.”

“Nor in their love for you, either, de
Castro.”

“True again, your highness.
as well as you do.”

“And do you not believe that they would
%lory in following such a champion as this

rlando Vendorme, if they should once fall
into his lead?”

“By my soul, Ido.”

“And,” pursued the duke, ‘his knight-
hood would give him good character for such
leadership.”

“You speak my own thoughts, my lord.”

“Then we musthave him. %\’e have failed .
once ?

“Bat,” interrupted de Castro, smiting hi,
fists together, ““we will not fail again! 1
have a plan, safe and sure.”

“Mind you,” said Manfred, ‘‘ there must
be no noise—no outward sign; for I know
that the youth hath powerful friends.”

“Rest easy, my lord. I have it in my
mind, and the execution shall be swift and
secret. There shall be no second escape.
The upstart shall disappear as quietly as the
sun goes down at the close of day.”

I know them

CHAPTER VIIL
THE END OF A DARK JOURNEY. .~

Orlando Vendorme returned to his shop,
where he found Michael and his wife ex-
tremely anxious,

“Not wholly on your account have I
worried,” said Cinthia, after our hero had
taken u seat. *‘ My hushand is somewhat
implicated, and I have feared for him.”

“ Yon need fear no more,” returned Or-
lando. “The duke has heard the whole
truth, and he has’ di the case. If
there is danger beyond this, there must be
another pretext for it,”

“ For myself,” remarked Michael, ““ 1 have
no idea that Manfred will cherish vengeance,
but for you I have not the assurance.”

« T understand you,” said Orlando, ‘‘and
I am prepared to Kn.ve a care for m{wlf. I
know that the duke hates me, and I know
that the prince hates me, and ‘I know that
Huge de Castro hates me, and furthermore,
1 have become convinced that V.hea,vnll try
to remove me from their way. hy they
should feel thus—why they should regard
mewith such deadly |—I cénnot un-

derstand.” . :
* «f can understand 6, -said Cinthia,
plain.”

i thi

“what a t,ueuion. Where should I have
seen her?

] did not know—"

“Ah, my brother, I am sorryI spoke as 1
did. Idid not think, when introduced
the subject of the princess, that you cherish-
ed anything like love for her.”

“And did you think that the love of a true
man couldnot be copstant?” returned Or-
lando, with a tinge of bitterness in his tone.

“Forgive me, my brother! 0O, forgive
me! I did not think what I was myinﬁ.

ear!

did not know as you ever gave your
to the princess.”

“Aye, Cinthia—mad as it may have been,
1 did give her my heart, and I allowed my:
self to dream of her as a prize to be won.”

“How could you hoj win her?”’

«She would have solved the problem her-
self, if the duke had not interfered.”

] know,” said Cinthia *“but you cannot
hope for that opportunity again.”

“] know mnot why,” returned Orlando,
with more boldness. _*‘If she was willing te
flee with me when L. was but an humble
artizan, why should she not be willinﬁto de
it now that 1 am elevated to the order of
knighthood?”.

“But she was driven to desperation

“By prospect of marriage with a max
whom she despised.”

¢ And has she not the same prospect before
her now?”

“Ah, my brother, you must fot let yow
thoughts run in that channel. It is danger-
ous. If it does not bring destruction upox
you, it will ruin your peace of mind. E(
the princess wed in her legitimate sphere,
and do you look in another direction.”

Orlando was about to reply, when he was
interrupted by the entrance of Michael, and
80 the convergation dropped.

The shirt of mail progressed rnpigly, and
the workmen believed they were pFoducin,
a piece of armor which could not be oxeellerf
The body of the garment wag finished, and
the shoulder-piedes ‘attached, and it was
then put to the test. The finest tempered
blade made no impression upon it, and it
turned the point of a lance surely.

It was late at riight, and Michael proposed
that they should suspend their labors and
retire. .

“I cannotgo yet,” said Orlando. “‘I must
attach this arm-piece. But you can go. Go,
Michael, and leave me here. Itwill not take
me a great while.”

Michael Totilla hesitated but finally he re-
plied:

“If you wish towork here alone, I suppose
there can be no harm in my retiring; though,
to tell you the truth, Orlando, I would
rather that you should leave the tdsk until
morning. You have done enough for one
day. Come, let us go.”

#No—not now. If you think there can
be danger, you will cause me to langh at
you. The doors are secured, and the win-
dows closed.”

Withsut further remonstrance Michacl
bid his companion good-night, and left the
shop.

()Irhuulu worked away upon the subtile
meshes for half an hour or more after he had
been left alone, and then he leaned back
from his bench, and murmured: to himself of
one who occupied a deep place in his
thoughts. He was thus engaged when he
fancied that he heard a light rap upon the
door that opened into the street. He lis-
tened, and in a few moments the sound was
repeated. It was a rap—there could be no
mistake. He arose and moved cautiously
to the door, where he listened once more,
and pretty soon the rap came again. It
was very low and mrrfu‘. and seemed too
delicate for the summons of a man. He re-
flected a moment, and resolved that ‘he
would at least find out who was there. He
asked the question, and the answer he re-
ceived was a request for him to open the
door.

Surely it was a female voice that spoke.

« Who is it ?" he repeated. ‘I tannot
open my doors at this hour to a stranger.”

I cannot give my name here,” replied
the applicant. ““If my voice is nota suffi-
cient passport, I must go away as I came.
I am alone, and must not be seen by turious
eyes. Will you not open to me ?”

Orlando did not think of danger now.
Aye—that voice was a passport to his con-
fidence—not that he had ever heard it be-
fore, but simply because it was the voice of
a female, and without further question he
unbarred the door, and drew it open. A
woman entered, and as she did -so bade him
close the door as quickly as possible.

< T must not be seen,” she said, ‘‘ or there
may be danger to one who is already in
danger enough.”

Our hero closed and barred the dgor as he
had been requested, and then turned to-
wards his strange visitor. She was envelop-
ed in a large cloak of dark cloth, which com-

letely covered her head and concealed her

ace.

“ Lady, your wish has been obeyed,” an-
nounced Orlando, as he approached the spot
where she stood near his bench.

“I thipk I speak with Orlando Ven-
dorme ?”

““You do.”

 Are you alone ?”

¢ Only you and myself are present ; and I
think there are none others stirring beneath
this roof. Now, lady, may I know who and
what you are ?”

The visitor threw her cloak back from her
head and shoulders, revealing a pair of
sparkling black eyes, and )bi\‘cry pretty
young face. She was not 1 tehing, nor
was she beautiful ; but she was fair and in-
telligent, and better looking than the ma-
jority of females of her age. And when she
spoke she exhibited a set of™pearly teeth,
and a curious smile played around ch little
dimples in her chcel&s and chin. In short,
as the youth gazed upon her, he fancied
that she was just such a being as the prin-
cesses and maidens of the Orient used to
send on secret misgions of love.

“ Sir knight,” spoke the gir], a little un-
easily, “I have come on a mission from one
whom you will not disobey. Do you re-
member Rosabel of Bergamo **

“Yes,” replied Orlando, quickly. I re-
thember hier as one who can never be for-
gotten.”

“Would you obey & message from her?”

““If I had assurance that it came from her
I would obey it, though mortal danger
stood in fthe ‘way.”

“You speak ad my mistress hoped you | hj

would speak, sir knight; and I think I
may deliver her m . Eyer since you
were banished she has been . threatened
‘with the hateful prospect of giving her hand
to Ludovico; an
by such-means as were in hér power.

argof the time she was really sick. as vou

he !

thus far she ‘has escaped |
A

tive and Orlando retired to an adjacent
i , and

He
med a8 h;x ;:slouibh, for hedid not
ish to arouse Mic or his wife ; and this
thought of his friends brought another
thought to his mind": ht he to leave
without lenhw them know something of
hisal ? When he ret d to the shop,
he asked the girl if the business in hand
would be likely to detain him beyond the
night.

“I do not know,” she replied.
why do you ask ?”

<[ was thinking,” said Orlando, *‘that I
ought not to leave my friends in suspense.
If they arise in the morning and find me
gone, they will be very uneasy.”

“Indeed, fair sir, you forget the first stip-
ulation. A message left for these people
touching your absence might lead tonge-
trayal of Iour presence with the princess.
No, no, if you go with- me, you must leave
no sign behind,  But, sir, you are not urged.
1f you have one thought of hesitation, the
princess would not havé you come.”

“[ have no thonght of hesitation,” zried
our hero, emphatically. “I am ready to
follow you; or shall T lead the way?”

“You had better allow me to lead,” said
the messenge I shall take a way which
will be most likely to lead us to the palace
unobserved.”

“All right. Lead on.” .

The girﬁ’ passed out from the shop, and
when Orlando had followed her he stopped
and locked the door behind him, leaving the
keyin the Jock. He did this hecause he
thought that Mich when he found the
koy thus in the morning, would know that
he had gone out of his own free will.

“Now,” said the girl, drawing her own
cloak over her head, ‘‘let us hurry on. Cover
your head.”

The youvhful knight did as directed, and
followed on without speaking, his guide
leading by a quiet, unlighted way, where few
people traveled in thenight. They reached
the palace by asmall postern to which the
girl had o key; and having traversed a wide
court, they came toa porch, the door of
which opened to the touch. Beyond this
was a vaulted passage, sodark that the eye
was of no use.

“Give me your hand,” said the girl.
“I know'the way, and will lead you cave-
fully. A light might betray us.”

Fhis seemed all right to our hero, and he
followed on without hesitation. They walk-
ed slowly in utter darkness—walked on for
some distance—and f{inally began to descend.
At the foot of a flight of stone steps they
came to a piace where there seemed to be a
door, and heyond this the atmosphere was
damp and chill, like a deep, close cellar.

“Do you hesitat sked the fair goide.

“No,” replied Orlando; “I do not hesi-
tate; but I was wondering why we took so
strange a course.”

“If you knew the sccrets of this great old
palace,” said the gi “you would not
wonder at all. If we would reach the
apartments of the princess without being
seen by the guard, we must. go lower still.
Since the new wing was built, where the
duke now abides, the old apartments of
state have been given up to the women; and
it so happened that Rosabel oceipies the
rooms formerly appropriated to the use of
the chamberlain, and which were directly
over, and in communication with, the dun-
geons. Unknown to the duke, Rosabel has
gained possession of the keys of these deep
recesses, and if she leaves the palace to-night,
she will come this way.”

This speech reassured the knight, and
without further question he followed on.
Very slowly did the girl grope her way,
with one hand upon the wall; and at length
there was another descent. This time the
stairs wound around in a complete circle,
and at the foot they found the air colder
and more damp.

It is not much further,” said the guide.
“In a little while we will find.light. Step
carefully —carefully. There—if you will
stop here I will bringa lamp. We are be-
yond the walk of the sentinels.”

“Hark!”

“What do you hear?”

I thought I heard a step close at hand.”

R

“But

g
“It was but your fanc;
Yy 3

“Why do you tremble so?

«J have been excited. This is strange
business for me. I have not the nerves of a
man. Will you wait here, sir?”

Orlando said he would wait, and yet he
did not like the feelings that) werebeginning
to force themselves upon hifh. It wasa ver
strange way of passage to {the apartment
of the princess; and then he was sure that he
had heard a heavy step close at hand, as
though some ome had stumbled. And,
furthermore, what made the girl tremble so?
If she was used to the passage, and was
faithfully serving her beautiful mistress,
why should she be so strangely moved” But
it was too late now to retrace his steps, or
to call for an explanation, for the damselhad
gone, and he was alone.

“Hark! What sound was that?”

A low, harsh creaking, as of the grating
of rusty hinges!

“And that! What isit?”

The clang of a door, and the rattle of bolts
and chains! .

Orlando Vendorme starts forward with a
wild movement; but he is too late. He is
shut in by walls of stone, and an iron tloor ig
closed upon him! He hears a sound as of
the shuffling of feet, and the murmur of
voices; and then all is still as death, and as
dark as the grave. He puts out his hands,
and gropes his way around; but the circuit
is very narrow, and there is no passage be-
yond. He cries out for help,—he asks why
this foul thing is done; but only the dull,
dismal echo of his own voice comes back in
answer!

y
8

CHAPTER IX.
FAILING,

The duke of Milan arose in the morning,
and when he entered his closet he found
Hugh de Castro there; and at the same time
the prince Ludovico came in by another
door. .

“Ah, my captain,” eried Manfred, I see
success stampegd upon thy face. There has
been no miscarriage this time?”

“No, my lord.” 3

“What,” exclaimed the prince, starting
forward, and, for the first time since the
tournament, moving without any show of
lameness, “‘is the dog dead?”

“Not dead,” returned de Castro; “‘but he
.is safe within our power.”

“No, no,” cried Ludovico; ‘‘he is not safe
for us while he is alive.” |

He is where he can’ very gasily be dis-
posed of,” rematked the captain, with a
shrug of the shoulders. z

* Stop a moment,” said the duke, putting
out his hand to his son, who was upon the
point of speaking again. ** Let me have the
captain’s report. - Now de Castro, what
have you done ¥4

44 lord,”? ¥as the reply, ““ I have scen
Orlando Vendorme lodged in the deepest
dungeon of the old palace. He is in the
place where- Marmori died ; where Sforza
died ; where Deletti died ; and Where the
life of even the great Yusef wore itself
| away. He is down in that rock-bound pit,
| and the door of triple iron is bolted upon
im.”

¢ Did you put him there, de Castro i

** I closed 810 door upon him, my lord.”

“ Then there are others, beside ounrselves,
who know his whereabouts ?”

‘! One other your highness,”

“‘ Only one ¥

¢ That is all.”

i

ugiiiﬁf
.EEE’SE

d most

i

wal
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to put him dewn for & spee
land banguet. His remarks on that occa-

d o
litician - of A victorious party. 2
wﬂh speoch in congress on the Wilson
bill was another instance in which pluin
language upon a great economic and poli-

town in the ty, and peopl; far and
near have h of the mining town
where in ‘78, twenty years ago, over
fifty lives were lost by an explosion in
a mine, and the people of these pro-
vinces know it to-day as the place
from which they draw their supply of
fuel. Hearing of a cure that had been
effected” in Westville through the
~agency of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, a
Journal reporter thought it might be
of general interest to ascertain the par-
ticulars. So to Westville he went,
and called at.the home of Mr. Thos.
McMillan, who is known to every
min, woman and child in the place
having taken up his home - there
twenty s ago.  Mr. McMillan was
not b&n at the time, unless our
reporter songht him at a distance of
between three and four thousand feet
under ground, in one of the deep-st
coal mines on the continet, where he
was at work. Mrs. McMillan was at
home, however, and when informed
the object of the reporter’s visit said
shé could give all the information
necessary—and she gave it freely.
“Yes,” said she, “Tom was a very
sick mao, so sick that he was unable to
work for eight months—a long time
wasu't it 7”7 she said by way of ques-
tions,  “He hud been sick more or
less for about a year. He was like a
great many miners who had to work
in poor air, troubled with the asthma
and indigestion. He couldn’t eat well
and of course did not thrive. ~ He lost
flesh gradually und at length became
80 weak that he was unable to work.
After he had been sick for some
months we read of Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills. We talked the matter
over and it was agreed to give Pink
Pills a trial—and it was a blessing we
did. After he began to take the pills
he felt himself gradually gaining
strength. By degrees his appetite re-
turned and with it his strength, and
by - the time he had taken six boxes he
considered himself a well man. At
this time he returned to his work in
the mine, but he continued taking the
Piuk Pills for-some time, to make sure
that the trouble was driven out of his
system. He can now work steadily
and is as strong and healthy as he
ever was. We ar¢ both so pleased
with the great geod this remedy did
him that we never fail to recommend
it to any new acquaintances. This
statement is simple facts, and is volun-
tarily given because my husbanl has
been benefitted hy reading the state-
ment of another, and so rome one else
may-be benefittea by knowing what
they have done for him.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills sre a
specific for all diseases arising from an
impoverished condition of the blood or
a shattered condition of the nervous
forces such as St. Vitus’ dance, loco-
motor ataxia, rheumatism, paralysis,
sciatica, the after effects of la grippe,
loss of appetite, headuche, dizziness,
chronic erysipélas, scrofula, ete. They
are also a specific for the troubles
peculiar to the female system, correct-
ing irregularities, suppressions and all
form{ of female weakness, bnilding
anewtthe bloo | and restoring the glow
of health to pale and sallow cheeks.
In the case of men they effec a radi-
cal cure in all cases arising from men-
tal worry, overwork or excesses of any
pature. These pills are not a purga-
tive medicine. They contain only
life-giving properties, and nothing that
could injure the most delicate system.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold
only in boxes bearing the firm’s trade
'~k and wrapper /uginted in red-ink.)
Bear in miuod that they are never sold
in bulk or by the dozen or hundred,
and avy dealer who offers substitutes
in this form is trying to defraud you and
should be avoided.  Ask your dealer
for Dr. Williams Pink Pills for Pale
People and refuse all imitations and
substitutes.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be
had of all druggists or direct by magl
from Dr. Williams Medicine Comvany,
Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N.
Y., at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for
$2.50.  The prices at which these
pills are sold make a course of treat-
ment comparatively inexpensive as
compared with other remedies or
medical treatment.
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A good one horse waggon, 3 spring,
for sale cheap—at A. James'.

Gentlemen of refined taste chew
Beaver tobsce), exclusively.  For sale
by all dealers.

Itch of every kind, on humar of
animals, cured in 80 minutes Jy
Woolford’s Sanitary Lotion. Warr-
anted by J. P. Lamb.

English Spavin Liniment removes
all hard, soft or calloused Lumps and
Blemishes from horses, Blood Spavin,
Curbs, Splints, Ring Bone. Sweeney,
Stifles, Sprains. Sore and Swollen
Throat, Coughs, etc. Save $50 by
use of one bottle. Warranted
J. P. Lamb.

‘ RuguMATISM CURED IN A DAy.—
South American Rheumatic Cure for
Rheumatism and Neuralgia radically
cures in 1 to 3 days. Its action upon
the system is remarkable and myster-
{jous. It removes at once the cause
| and the disease immediately disappears.
[ The first dose greatly benefits. 75
cents. Warranted by J. P. Lamb,

| Rebecca Wilkinson, of Brownsvalley,
{ gnd., says: “I had been in a distressed
| condition for three years from Ner-
vousness, Weakness of the "Stomach,
Dyspepsia and Indigestion’ until my
health was gone. I bought one bottle
of South Amerian Nervine, which
done me more good than any $50
worth of doctoring I ever did in my
life. ' I would advise every weakly
person to use this valaable and lovely
| remedy.” A trial bottle will convince
i you, Warranted by J. P, Lamb,

byﬂ

P proved to be more popular
than attempts of clever men to ride two
horses going in opposite directions. Mr.
Johuson's freé trade attitude seemed o'l
the more unique to minds trained in pater-
nalism from the fact that he was an exten-
sive owner of steel rail mills, which are
- largely subsidized by the tariff.

My, Johnson, it is said, became a poli-
tician npon the advice of Henry George,
Mr. George quickly saw in his new convert
to the singls tax, when he met him some
years ago, all the essential e:l‘““ue. of po-
litical leadership, and urged him to ran for
congress as soon as an opportunity should
presont itsclf. The sequel has proved the

AR

OCONGRESSMAN TOM L. JOHNSON,
wisdom of Mr. Ggorge's counsel. The
story of Mr. Johnson's conversion to the
doctrines tanght by Henry George is in-
teresting as showing the practical side of
his churacter. Having read ‘‘Progress and
Poverty,” he found himself unwillingly
coinpelled to admit the soundness of the
conclusions reached by the author. Eager
to discover a fallacy in the book which
wonld prove the single tax untenable, it is
said that Mr, Johnson took it to his lawyer
and asked him to read it and give an opin-
ion on its merits. From lack «f tiine, or
for some other reason the lawyer neglected
to do this, whereapon his persistent elient
offered to pay him & handsome fee for an
honest nn(Funbinsed opinion on the reason-
ing ~= " ;ad and ccouracy of the doctrine
tanght in the book. This brought the in-
different lawyer to his senses, and in due
time he furnished Mr. Johnson with a
written opinion to the effect that ‘‘Progress
aud Poverty” was flawless in logic and
sound in the conclusions reached. Not
only did the client, from that time, be-
come a confirmed single taxer, but the at-
torney, still a resident of Kentucky, also
made ‘‘Progress and Poverty” his political
bible.

Alr. Johuson’s business career has been
an exceptionally successful one. He was
born on a farm in Scott County, Kentucky,
in 1854.  His boyhood was divided about

between country and city life.

ceived a public school education, and

at the age of about 15} went into business
and supported himself frosm that time.
His first permanent position was that of
clerk in the Central Passenger Railroad

of a street railroad there, and he worked
his way up, becomiug, first, secretary and
then superin®endent of the company, learn-
ing thoronghly all the details of street rail-
road business and management. While
here he invented a rail for street railroads,
and had it patented.  From lack of capi-
tal, he had some difficulty in gegffig this
rail manufactured, but- managed to raise
enough money to induce the Cambria Iron
Company, of Johnstown, Pa., to roll some
rails experimentally, and their sale and the
subsegnent improvements in design assur-
ed the success of the invention, aud short-
ly after tha Johnson Company was formed
and located at Johnstofrn, Pa., with A. J.
Moxham as manager. It becamo one of
the largest rail manufacturing establish-
ments in the country, but is not a member
of the steel rail trust,

Meanwhile Mr. Johneon purchased a
street railroad in Indianapolis, which at
that time was considered of very little

would one day be a valuable property. -He
also became the owner of a street railway
in Cleveland, Ohio, where he made his home,

The most important thing that Mr.
Johnson did in the fifty-second congress
was to introduce the whole of Henry
George's famons book on the tariff, ““Pro-
tection or Free Trade,” as the spreches of
himself and five otber members. Each
member introduced one-sixth of the book.
It was th d-in the Congressional
Record and issued as accmplete work in
pamphlet form, as a public document,
first in small type as a 64-page pam phlet,
and then in a larger type as a 112-page
edition. Over 1,024,000 of “'St. George,”
as it was called, were circulated, and very
many found their way into Canada in the
ordinary course as public documents.
By many shrewd and far-seeing political
experts of both parties Tom L. Johnson is
believed to be on the highway to the United
States presidency, and thero is no denying
the fact that his economic creed and can-
dor of speech are making the oldfashion-
ed political workers stand aghast. Per-
gonally. he is a delightfully genial man,

Mark Twain’s Flea.

“When you come to gage a thing's
speed by its size, where's your bird, and
your man, and your railroad, alongside
of a flea? The fastest man can’'t run
more than about ten miles in an hour—
not much over 10,000 times his own
length. But a’f the books say any com-
mon, ordinary third-class flea can jump
150 times his own length; yes, avd he
can make five jumps a second, too, 750
times his own length in one little sec-
ond; for he don't fool away any time
stopping and starting—he does them
both at the same time; you'll see, if you
try to put your finger on him. Now,
that's a common, ordinary third class
flea’s gait; but if you take an Eyetalian
first class, that's been the pet of the no-
bility all his life, and hasn’t ever known
what waunt, or sickness, or exposure
was, and he can jump more than 300
times his own length. It’s ninety
miles a minute; it's considerable more
than 5,000 miles an hour. Where's your
man now? Yes, and your bird, and your
railroad, and your balloon? Laws! they
don’t amount to shucks 'longside of a
flea. A flea is just a comet biled down
small."—Mark Twain’s Tom Sawyer
Abroad.
z Preserving Baby's First Shoes,

A recent fad ong young mothers is
to have baby's first shoes made objects
of beauty and sentimeiital interest
throngh the agency of some metal pre-
paration that is poured over the little
shoe, causing it to retaif'its shape and
showing all those dear little spots and
dents, so precious in the eyes of the
fond parent. An enterprising firm has
hit upon this plan, and from the success
they are making the idea proves itself a
very popular one, P

That Bullet-Proof Cont.

Goslin—i've . been weading of that
gweat German invention--the bullet-
pwoof coat. A numbah of shots failed
eten to dent the garment, aw.

Gilley— W hat an excellent matewial
that would be for {wonsers, doncher
know! They would nevah bag at the
knees,

Company, of Louisville, Ky., the owners |

vaine, but which his foresight showed him |

livery one who has used ore of my Horse Hoes with the Genesee teeth,
says they are the “best weeder in the world”. Don’t be persuaded to try any
other until you have tried this.

The above cut shows style of frame but not the.teeth. Can furnish teeth

same as cut if required.
G. P. McNish, Lyn, Ont,

" THRESHERS

USE LARDINE MACHINE OIL

The Champion Gold Medal Oil, which cannot be Excelled.

McCOLL’S CYLINDER OIL

HAS NO EQUAL. MANUFACTURED BY

Me 5t Bros. & Co., Toronto

»lad
il
Ask your Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of
imitations.
For sale by all leading dealers in the country

-~

Eyn Woollen Mills

ToaowTo ENG.

Have a good stock ot genuine all-wool Yarn apd Cloth,
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for
wool in cash or trade.

Lyn, April 17, 180

R. WALKER

R AL e B T S e T
1t should be taken as regularly and with as
much relish as a well person would sit down to a
Juicy beefsteak,by all who have lost 'their appetite and
their flesh and who constantly

feel listless and exhausted. Noth-

ing will

build

up as

quickly or as per-
manently. Don't

call it a medicine,

Call it 2 od ~~——

Scott’s Emulsion cures Coughs,
Colds, C p , Scrofula,
and all Anaemic and Wasting
Diseases. Prevents Wasting in
Children. Almost as palstable as
milk, Get only the genunine. Pro-
pared by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. Sold
by all Druggists, 650 cents and $1.00.

cotl’s
Fmulsion

S/l

_ This Paris Green Sprinkler is the handiest device zver
invented and its price places it within the reach of all. Call
and inspect it at the store of

‘W. F._ FEARIL, Athens

OI L. &8

| Farmers, Threshers and Mill Men,
Use Only the Celebrated

PERLEESS MACHINERY o l L s

CYLINDER ano ENGINE
Headquarters for Canadian angl-American Coaly

‘gitls, Harness, Wqol and other Oils, Axle Grease,
e

The Samuel Rogers - 0il Co:

W. D. MORRIS, General Manager,
42 Elgin Street, Ottawa,

oty




