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THE OLD AND THE NEW,of fact, and it was Jacqueline whom he j 
addressed.

“You slept well?”
“Yes, sire,” she answered.
“And have already been to the fool's eyftJ s1lone a gtcely btfit. 

tent, I doubt not.” , . quicklv crossed himself -and raised his head
The mask became half quizzical, naif ;UJ ^ prayCT- 

friendly, as her cheeks mantled beneath -■'phe penance. .«Lie,” lie murmured, but 
his regard. Was it but quiet avengemeat jds v_;ce trembled.
against a jeetress whose -tongue had been Mechanically -Charles replaced his blade, 
unsparing enough, even to him, -the day better a kingdom lost,” lie muttered
before? Certes, here stood now only a “than a -bVoUcn vow.” 
resy lhaid, robbed of her spirit, or a folle, yêt after so many baltios won in the 
struck witless, and Charles’ face softened, field and diet, after titanic contests with 
but immediately grew stern as bis mind kings in Christendom and -Solymdn in the 
abruptly passed from wandering jestress east, to fall by the mockery of fate into 
and fleeing fool to matters of more mo- the grasp of a thieving mountain rifler— 
ment. “Ambition, -power, we sow but the

Under vow to the Virgin tbe emperor sand!” whispered satiety, 
liad anhoumeed he would nbt draw sword “Vainglory is a sJeevieaa errand," mur- 
himself that day, but seated beneath a inured the spirit of the flagellant, 
canopy of .velvet overlooking the valley he Yet lie gazed half firecely at his priestly 
so far compromised with conscience as adviser, when suddenly his gloomy eye 
personally to direct the preparations for brightened; the inutility of ambition was 
the conflict. On his sable throne, sur- forgotten; unconsciously he elapsed the 
rounded by funereal hangings, how white a,mi of the j eulairix, who had drawn near, 
and furrowed, how harassed with many His grip was like a gauntlet. Even in her 
cares, lie appeared in the glare of the tense, strained mood she winced, 
mom to the young girl! Was this he who “Hie tight is. not yet lost!” lie exclaim- 
lield nearly all Europe in his palm? Who 
between martial commands talked of holy 
orders, the ajiostoJiic sec and the seven 
sacraments to his priestly confessor?

And from aloof she studied -him, with 
new d-otibts and misgivings, her thoughts 
running fast, and , anon bent her eyes to 
the hill on the other side of the valley.
In her condition of mind, confused as be
fore a crisis, it was. a distinct relief when 
toward noon word was brought that the 
free baron was approaching. Soon, no-t 
far distant, the cortege of Louis of Roch- 
fels was seen; at tlhe front, flashing hel
mets and breastplates; behind, a caval
cade of ladies on horsvliack and litters, 
above which floated many flags and ban-

.. ......................................................... j had been drawn upon, and the bright
garbed olive Skinned attendants, moving

lr“vj

asisllUnder the Rose
!

among the tents of purple or crimson, 
blended picturesquely with the more solid 
masses of color.

For the Flemish soldiery who had 
bought the fool and herself into the camp 
the young girl had à nod and à word, but 
it was t!be men of Friedwald who espec
ially attracted -her attention, and imcon- 

* scionsly she found herself picturing -the 
! land that had fosiered this eta!wart and

* rough soldiery. A rooky, rugged region 
$ surely, with vaut forests, unbroken brush!
* Yonder armorer polishing a joint of «tee. 
'* seemed like a survivor of that /primeval

epoch when the trees were roofs and the 
ground the univeraal bed. Once or twice 
she passed him, curiously noting his great 
-heard and giant-like limbs. But he mind
ed her not, and this, perhaps, gave her 
courage to pause.

. “What sort of country is Friedwald 
she, said abruptly. , .

“Wild,” he answered.
“Is the duke liked?” she went on.

%
The prolnte- The Turbine Steamer Placed 

Beside the Ordinary Style 1 
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! By FREDERIC S. ISHAMj

Author of the H Strollers,M
1

♦♦♦< The Canadian Magazine lias an article 
by James Johnson on Vic subject of the 
steam turbine and it is illustrated with 
■pictures of the steamer Oceanic, which js 
propelled in -the ordinary way, and the

eyes rested on the ruler steadfastly, fear
lessly. “Your majesty commanded my 
presence,” she answered.

“Who are you?” be Mjied coldly.
“I am called Jacqueline. My fa'Ch 

the constable of Dubrois.”
Incredulity replaced every other emotion 

on -the emperor’s featured, and, approach
ing her, he gazed attentively into the coun
tenance she so frankly uplifted. With 
calmness she bore that vpiengng scrutiny.
His dark, troubled eond, looking out of
his keen gray eyes, met an equally lofty "A°? , , .«•
epjrit , , For all the information he would vol-

“The constable of Dubrois! You his untcer the man might have been Dr. 
daughter!” he repeated. “The constable Rtneiais’ model for laoomcasm, arid a mo-,
was a proud, haughty man; yea, over- ment dhe stood there with a slight frown.
proud, in -fact. You know why he fled to Then she gazed at him meditatively, lap,
>mev” tap, wemif the tin}- hammer in the mighty

“Yes, sire,” she answered, flushing re- hand, and, laughing softly, she turned, 
sentfully. These men of Friedwald were net un-

“To persuade me to espouse his ca-tuse pleasing in her eyes, 
against the king. -Many times have my Twice had she approached the ten 
good brother Francis and myself gone to wherein hy the fool, only to learn that 
war,” he added reflectively and not with- the emperor was with the duke’s plaisant, 
oùt a certain complacency, “but then were “A slight relapse of fever.” had «aid the 
we engaged in'troubles in tlje east, to keep Italian leech as he locked the entrance 
the Mohammedans from overrunning our and stared at her with wicked, twinkling 
Christian land. How could I oblige the eyes. She need beAmder no apprehension, n(v^ 
constable by fighting the heathen and the he had added, but to her quick fancy his ^y1>uM Î1C COillle ou? Would he turn 
believers in the -gospel in one breath? glance said, “A maid wandering with a were rife.
Your fatber-for I am ready to believe fool!” / . ' T „ , “Oh',” cried a page with golden hair,
-him such by the evidence of your face Apprehension? ho. It could not b< lvin 1)e uo battle a£ter au.”
and especially your eyes—accused me of that she felt but a new sense of loneli- Aud trdl confronted by the aspect of 
tittle, faith. But I had either to desert nc*, of’that isolation which contact with ^ vamp, the marauder had at
him or Europe. His cause was lost. ’Twas strange faces emphasized. What had come firgj. iiasatate<d_ .^ut if the dangers before 
the fortune of war. The fate of great qvei- her? she asked herself, ehe who hadjhim were great these behind were greater, 
families becomes subservient -to that of been 90 self suffleient, whose nature now Ac0(myD^y.j leaving the cavalcade of the 
natiooe.” seemed filled with sudden yearning and pTjlIlce5S,"her maids and attendants, the

He spoke as if rather presenting the restlessness, impatience—she knew not free hapm of .-Hochfels, surrounded by hie 
casé to himself than .to her, as though he wj,at. gbe who thought ehe had partaken Qwn ^.^ted troops, dashed forward 
sought to analyze his own action through K abundantly of life’s cup abruptly dis- gantJy int0 y*, valley, bent upon sweep- 
the medium of time and the trend Oi covered renewed sources for disquietude. jng evm the opposition of Charles
larger events. Attentively ehe watched ^Vith welling heart slie wa-tdhed the eun pjTnse]f_
hi-m with deep, serious eyes, and, catching gG d<)wn, the glory of the widely radia- “Yonder’s a daring knave, your maj- 
her almost accusing look and knowing ;ag bues give way to the pall of night, esty,” with some perturbation observed 
how perhaps he shuffled -with history, his ^jpon her young shoulders the mantle of xhe prelate who stood near the emperor’s 
brow grew darker. He was visibly an- darknegs seemed to .rest so heavily she chair.
noyed at her, his own conscience, he knew bowed her head in her hands. “Certes, he tilts at fame or death with
not what. . “A maid and a fool! Ah, foolish maid!” a bold lance,” replied Charles. “Would

“I did not complain, your majesty, she ^biapered the wanton breeze. that Robert of Friedwald we-re there to
said proudly. . . The pale light of the stars played upon cry him quits.”

Her answer surprised him. Again he ^ aQ(j tbe dcw3 fed until, involuntarily While thus he spake, as cahn as though 
observed her attire, the -pallor other face, ^ivering with the cold, She arose. As eeculded. in one of his monastery retreats, 
the dark circles beneath her eyes, Grimly walked by the emperor’s quarters she weighing the affaira of state, nearer 
he marked thaïe signs oi -poverty, those noticed a figure si'houtited on the canvas nearer drew the soldiers of Louis of Pfaiz-
marks of the weariness and privations slit p0 and £ro tbe shadow moved, Vrfeld—roughiy calculating a force nu-
had un-deracne. • . shapeless, grotesque, yet éloquent of life’s mèrcially as (Strong as the emperor’s own

“Vtas it not. your tet^ion. to-^k me- ^.Ht. Tut-ningtipto her own guard. . - .
to-beg an asylum, perhaps. lre.Jifejti on.^^ .j^^ess lighted jtlie wick of a -The young gii'l, her face tow white and

silver lamp. ' À faint aroma of perfunjc drawn, watched tho approaching baud, 
swept through the air. It seemed to Would tiharlee éevér give the signal? int- 
-oo'he her—or was it but weariness?— pertuibable stit the mounted troops e'f tiie 
and'^tertly she throxv’heraëlî-ion the'ifl- emperor, axvafting the Word- of command, 
ken couch" and sank to .dreamless slum- At length, when her breath began to come

'fast and idiàrp, O/isfles1 raked his arm. In 
When she awoke the bright lined dome a sdlid, Steady body hid -men swept on-

- f the -tent was aglow- in the morning ward. The girl strove to look away but
•*ù». The reflected- radiance -bathed b*r could not. ... k„
face and- form. Her heaviness of heart Both'hetiite? gaining in mmuentiim, met 
had lakeiv winiM The little lamp was with a-crash.’That nice sj-mmetr> of form
atm burning, .but the fre* h fragrance of and ordevlineh^ of movement w-eresucc«d-
dawin had replaced the subtle odor of the ed -by * tangle of-men end horses, -the 

■ oriental essence. Upon the rug a single te^-lnii)- “
streak of sunsliiue was creeping towai-d swords and weapons

T- +1„ Kvjizipr which had wanned fare threw.a play of tight amid the jumnie
tàêjtS'SrS S “ 'rung”/ »

SlfS v^jMood HocMe,

that danger had fled and that she wte^buh ^ but would be rather éharj,,
warkod by the emperors favor ,when a ^ If his men fa-Ued at
sudden thcug.it broke upon thig ialf ^ oQeet aU ^ loet_ K tbey gained but 
wakeful mood and caused her to spring & asc,endency nc>w their mastery of
all alert, from her couch. To dress with, fieJd became fairly assured. Great 
her had never been a matter of great dura- wou)j be the reward for success; the 
tion. The hair of the joculatrix natur- |I,udtg of thé lictory—the emperor himself, 
ally rippled into such waves as were the 4t1/| free baron cut down a
envy of the court ladies. Her supple fin- stalwart trooper. His -blade pierced the 
gera adjusted garment after garment wutli throat g[ anotber,
swift -precision, while her figure needed y,e way to-Charles!” he cried ex-
no device to lend grace to the inveéitaent. yjtantly. “He is our guerdon!”

Soon, therefore, had she lef-t her tent, ^ terrible that rush the guard of Spain 
making her way through the awakening ^ the right and the tropps' of Flanders 
oamp. Hi the royal kitchen the cook was on ^ le{(. began to give Way. Only the 
bending over his fires, while an assistant men o£ p^edwald stood, hut with the 
mixed a -beverage of barley water, yolks breaking of the forces on each side it was 
uf eggs and senna wine for Charles when jnevjtable they, too, must soon be aver
tie should become aroused. Thoefe cour- w],elmed. Involuntarily, as the quick eye 
tiers already astir cast many glances in ^ emperor detected this sign of im- 
he girl's direction as she moved toward pending disaster, he half -started from his 

the tent of the fool. -chair. His hand sought his side. In his
But if these gallants were sedulous she 

was correspondingly indiiferent. Anxiety 
or loyalty—that stanchness of heart which 
braved even the ironical eyes of the black 
robed master of medioine—drove her again 
to the ailing jester’s tent, and, remember- 
ing Jiorw she had ridden into camp and 
into the august emperor’s favor, these 
fondlings of fortune looked significantly 
from one to the other.

“A jot less fever, solicitous maid, said 
the leech in answer to the inquiries of the 
jestress, and she endured the glance for 

\ the news, although the former sent her 
ray with her face aflame.
“An the leeeli let her in, he’d soon have 

to let the patient out," spoke up a gal- 
“>ler eyes ale a sovereign remedy, 

where bolus, pills and all vile potions 
might fail.”

“If this be a sample of Francis dunl
in reneli-
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61 CHAPTER XXV.
Oh an eminence commanding the sur

rounding country an unwoted spectacle 
that same day had prevented itself to the 
astonished gaze of the workers in a neigh
boring vineyard. Gleaming with crimson 
and goM, a number of -tents had appeared 
as by.- magic on the mount, the temporary 
encampment of a rich and numerous caval- 
cade. Bui it was not the splendent aspect 
of this unexpected bivouac itself so much 
as the colore and designs of the flags and 
banners floating above which aroused tbe 
Wonderment of the tillers of the soil. Here 
gleamed no salamander with its legend, 
"In Are aim 1 nourished; in fire I die,” 
but tbe leas magniloquent and more dread
ed coat of arms of the emperor, the royal 
rival and one time jailer of the proud 
Pt-ench monarch.

Above, on the mount, as the sun climb
ed toward the meridian was seated in one 
of tiie largest of the tents a man of reio- 
lute and eterp mien, who gaz-4 relie-‘iv ely 
toward th| fertile plain outstretching in 
the. distance.. His grizzled hair told of Hie 
after, prime of life. He was simply, even 
plainly, dressed, although his gar men's 
were of fine material, and from his neck 
hung a heavy chain of gold. His doublet 
lacked the prolonged and grotesque peik 
and was less putted, slabbed and banded 
than the coat worn,by those gahants of 
the day who looked to Italy for the latest 
extravagances of fashion. His hat, ly ng 
carelessly on the table at his elbow, was 
devoid of aigret, jewels or plume, a hpad 
covering for tbe eàmjwijpi rather than the 
court. Within reach of ,hi« hand etqod 
a heavy golden goblet of massive German 
workmanship, the solid character of which 
contrasted with the drink jig vessels 'alter 
Oellini s patterns affected by Francis. This 
he raised to his lips, drank deeply, re
placed the goblet on the tablé and said as 
muoh to himself as to those around him:

"A fair laud, this of onr brother! Small 
wonder hr ilka, to play the host, even to 
his enemi-S. Wè may conquer him on the 
ensanguined fleld, but he Conquers us, or 
Henrv of England, on a field-.of doth of 
gcid!” . - -

“■But for your majesty ■ to put yourself 
in the k.ng’< l- wvr? - ventured a courtier 
who ’wore ■ begemmed forsade and a doak 
of Genoa velvet.
, The monarnh leaned back in his great 
chair, and Ins. face,.grew lianvh. As tiç sat 
thqre luudng jiiç virÿit#- a^d iron figure 

, %ave liitu puher ^lé ap-pea'rauee,. of the 
soldier than the emperor, 'this rmpressiiln 
hie surroundings further emphasized, for 
the. Wa.k of. the tent werç,-covered,

, with, the g- rgeooe voiorde g.-hclms ot the 
picture loving Frmum, bp: with severe 

’ and sta'.eij tapeitnce from tus native 
Flamlers, depicting in eombre shades vari
ous scenes of martial triumph. When he 
raised his head cast a lock of ominous 
duaploasure upon fihe la# speaker..

“Had he no. onze tbe EngJah king be
neath his t\,of :”‘ "answered the monarch. 

- “At Auiboue, where we vis.fod. tianeis 
waa there any restraint

er was

I

Pbultry falsing with a Chatham 
Incubator is a very profitable and 
easily managed occupation, 
you want to go into it extensively it 
need take but very little of your lime. 
Government reports 
demand to* chickens in Canada is 
greatly in excess of the supply and 
Great Britain is always clamoring 
for more.
market and good prices for chickens. # 

You cannot raise chickens success
fully with a setting hen. She is wast
ing time setting when she should be 
hying. While she is hatching and 
brooding a few chickens she could be 
laying five or six dozen eggs. The 
percentage of chickens she hatches is 
much less than that produced by the 
Chatham Incubator.

It will pay you to own a Chatham 
Incubator.

Chatham Incubators contain every 
improx'ement of importance in Incu
bator construction that has been pro
duced. They are made of thoroughly 
seasoned wood, with two walls, case 
within case, 
mineral wool is packed forming the 
very best insulation. J£ach piece of 
the case is mortised and grooved and 
screwed, making the whole as solid 

ck. Chatham Incubators are 
equipped with scientifically perfect 
regulators which are an infallible 
means of regulating the temperature.

“Do
Unless

you kuoiv Inis—jester?” ('d.
As he spoke the figure of a knight, fully 

armed, who had made his way through 
the avenue of tents, was seen swiftly de
scending the hül. Upon, his strong 
than steed the rider’s Appearance and 
bearing signaled him as a soldier apart 
from the rank and tie of thé guard. Ilis 
coat of arms, that of the house of Fried
wald, was richly emblazoned upon the 
housing^ of liis courser. Whence had he 
come? The attendants and equerries had 
not seen him in the camp. Only the taci- 

of Friedwald looked corn-

show that the
4»

Ara-

That means a steadyI

!

turn armorer
placenitly after him, stroking lii-s great 
beard as oiie well satisfied. As this late .

approached the scene of strife the 
Hanks of the guard were -wavering yet 
more perilously.

“A miracle, sire!” cried the prelate.
“But one that partakes more of earth 

than haven,” retorted Charles, -with ready 
irony.

“Who is lie, sire?” breathlessly asked 
the young girl. Àt hen* feet whimpered the produced:
blue eyed page, holding to her skirt, all xhe writer asks: “What is a alteam tur- 
his courage gone. bine?” and answers his question as fol-

But ere he could answer—if he had seen “it is a spindle or rotar, fitted wtith
fit to do so—from below, out of tiie vertex, a of projecting, curving blades
came the clamorous fchouts: which, under the pressure of steam, cause

"The duke! ,The duke!” the spindlc to revolve within a close-fitting
The master of tiie' mountain pass heard oy]jndvr OT stator. The. steam enters tiie 

also and felt at that moment a sudden .L"urb;ra tlirougli nozzles or stationary 
thrill of -premonition. The guerdon, the b]ad<,s fixed jn the inner surface of
quittance—could it be possible after all tiie thg blinder or stator. The éteam is di- 
ond was not far? He could not -believe it, j reetcd upon th= spindIe or rotar. The im- 
yet a paroxyam ot fury seized him. His upon the spindle blades, combined
strength became redoubled; Wherever his with the reacticn d„e to ,the difference 
mrord foudied a trooper fell. pressure on either of the ring blades,

But, lake a wave, recovering from the ^ the 6pindk to tevolve. Throughout 
recoil, the soldiers Of Inedwald broke ^ these actions are repeated,

ssJÆlïi’Srssrs «• re— ", «» :rrv»flanks with it, for the assaulting parties decreasmg as it. passe* -through the alter 
bo the right an-d left were dismay^ by tin- »f 'h,ades< Steduafly knenng
strength unexpectedly hurled against tiie to that of the vacuum, lias operation 
centre, laic bulky FJeraieih, the lithe tSpani- ! 
aaxl,. tbe. lofty , trooper of Friedwald, cver- 
tiow*ed ihe ^hqttered line .of the maneufter*

“Duke Robert ! ” and ifJBye4ff9eid!,.; 
ehouted the .Austrian band.,, 

v,.- “iUowards! Would you give way?” cried 
the free baron, etriking among 'them.
.■Fools! Better the sure yd than the rope.
Game!”

But in his frenzied efforts to. rally his 
meni the mast or of HodhteJs found hiuuself 
face to face -with Hie leader of the al
ready victorious troops. At tiie eight ot 
him the preten-dvr paused. Hiu breast roc-e 
and fell with his hibored breathing. His 
swprd was dyed red, al»p his anus, his 
ulotjhce.. Fix>ni his forehead the blood 
down bvet bin beard. Uis éyes rolled like 
those Of an auiinaJ. He eeeaned something 
Inhmnan, an incarnation of baffled pur-
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“Not to beg, your majeety; to aek, yes. 

But. now—not tiiat!”
"Vrai Dieu!” mattered Ghatlee. “Tliere 

is tke father over again! It is étrange 
this maiden, clothed alrétist'inT-aga,’should 
claim such illustrious parentage,” he 
tinned to himself as he walked restlessl.x 
to and fro. “It is more strange 1 ask n< 
Other proofs than herself—tihe evidence or 
my eyes! Where did you come from,” 
he added aloud, pausing before her—“the 
court of Francis?”

“Yes, sire.”
“Why did you leave tihe king?"
“Why—became”— Her hands clinched. 

The gray eye* continued to probe her. 
"Became 1 hate him!” *-

The emperor’s face relaxed. A $eam 
of humor shone in his glance. “Hate him 
whom so many of your sex love?” he re
plied.

t hrough her treesee he saw her face turn 
red. Passionately she arose. “With your 
majesty's permission 1 will go.”

“Go!” he said abruptly. “Where can 
you go? You are somewhat quick of tem 
per, tike— Have 1 reimed you aught? 1 
could not serve your father,” he contin 
ued, taking her -hand and not ungentiy de- 
.aining her, “but 1 may welcome his damgh 
ver, though -necessity, the ruler of kings, 
made me helpless in his behalf.”

As in a flash her resentment faded, 
tialf paternally, half severely, he eurveyeo
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this you "’ill dvo me a discount, i am vei-y
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would WK he without them, because I cleared 
aeason. more them the Incubator »h<l Brooder cost me.
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some years, ago, 
put Ujk.ii ns?”

A grim smile croazed -lpe features at the 
recollection of the gorgeous fetes in his 
honor on Èiiat, other ocçaaion. Perhaps, 
too, he thought qf the entitlements held 
out l»y those eigVitora of the king, tbe Hail 
and fair ladres of the court, for he added:

“iSarnts et sainiar! Twas a palace o. 
pleasure, not a dungeon, he prepared foi 
us. But enough of this! It is time wt 
rode on. .Let $he cavalcade, with tin 
tents, follow behind.”

' Tbiiik y.u, your majesty, if the prin- 
not yet married to the pretender, 

she is kke.tc espouse the tree duke?” ask 
cd the courtier’ as a soldier left the ten. 
tv carry out the orders of the emperor.

Charles arose abruptly, “Of a surety: 
He mart have-loved her greatly, else”- 

The clattering of hoofs drawing 
intenuptèd 1 the emperor’s- ruminations- 

I, Wheeling «h.arply, he, gazed without, 
band Of horsemen. appeared on tht

iiivimt.
“The outriderst” he sand in surprise. 

“Why have tigey.,returned)!"
“ They, are bearing some oee op a litter,”

answered thç attendant noble, “and—cap 
de Dieu—there -is a woman with them!”

As the troops approached, the emperor 
strode forward. Oat in the sunlight hi* 
face appeared older, more careworn; but, 
although it cost him an effort to walk, 
his step waa unfaltering. A- moment he 
surveyed the men with peremptory glance 
and then, canting one look at their bur
den, uttered an exclamation. His surprise, 
however, was of short duration. At 
his features resumed their customary 

“What does this mean?” -be asked short. 
Jy, addressing the leader of the soldiers. 
“Is he badly hurt?”

“Tliat I cannot say, your majesty,” re
plied the -man- “A horse fell upon his leg, 
which is badly bruised, and there may be 
other injuries.”

“Where did you 
the emperor, still regarding «be pale face 
of the plaisant.
/‘Not far from here, your majesty, 

-woman was sitting in the road, holding 
his head.”

Charles’ glance swiftly sought the jest- 
rees and then returned.

“They were being pursued, for shortly 
after wc came a squad of men appeared 
from the opposite direction. When they 
saw us they fled. The woman insisted 
upon being brought here when she learned 
of your majesty’s presence.”

“Take the injured man into the next 
tent and see he has every care. As for 
■the Woman, I will speak with her alone,” 

“Your majesty’s ciders to break camp” 
—began the courtier.

“We have changed our mind and will 
remain here for the present.” And the 
emperor without further words t-urned and 
re-entered bis pavilion.

A shadow fell across the tapestry, and 
he saw before him, kneeling on the rug, 
the figure of a woman. For -her it was an 
inauspicious interruption. W-ith almost a 
frown Charles surveyed the young girl. 
The reflection of dark colors from the 
hanging and tapestries softened the pal 
lot of her face. Her hair hung about 
her in disorder. Her figure, though mean
ly garbed, was replete with youth and 
grace. Silent she continued in the pos
ture of a suppliant.

“Weill?" said the monarch finally in a
harsh voice.

Slowly she lifted her head, Her dark

1er.
pose.

“if- it is'reprisal you want, Sir Duke, 
you shall have it!” he -panted.

“Reprisal!” exclaimed Robert of Fried
wald scornfully. “The -best you can offer 
is your life.”

And with that they closed. Evading the 
stroke of his more -bulky antogonist, the 
younger man’s sword repeatedly sought 
the vulnerable part of the other’s annor. 
The free ba-ren’s strength became exhaust
ed. His blows rang harmlessly or struck 
the empty air.

A sensation of pain admonished him of 
his own disab.lity. About him his band had 
melted away. Doggedly had they given up 
their lives beneath sword, mace and pon- 
tard. The ground was strewn with the 
slain. Riderless horses were galloping up 
the road. The free baron breathed yet 
harder. ‘ Before his eyes he seemed to see 
only blood.

Of what avail had been his efforts? He 
had won the princess, but how brief had 
been liis triumph! W-ith, a belief that 
almost superstition he imagined h-is destiny 
lay -throne-ward. But the curse of his birth 
liad -been a ban to his efforts, the bitter- 

of defeat smote him. He knew he 
was falling; liis nerveless band loosened 
bis blade.

“I am sped,” he cried—“sped!” and re
leased h’is hold, while the tide of conflict 
appeared abrouptly to sweep away.

As he struck the earth an ornament that 
he -had worn about his neck became un
fastened and dropped to the grern 
once he moved, to raise himself 
elbow.

“The hazard of the die!” he muttered, 
striving to sec with eyes that were grow
ing blind. A rush of blood interrupted 
him, he fell back, straightened out and 
stirred no more.
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may be continuous, as in itbe Parson’s 
Turbine, or divided into stages.

“The steam turbine is superior to the 
steam-engine in many ways. In tbe first 
place, there is nothing to wear out; there 
are no friction surfaces. The only rub
bing parts are a«t each end of the spindle, 
and these run in oil; as there is little vi
bration, the friction is almost nil. Four 
100 horse-power turbines have been opera
ting an e!ectrio-light plaint at Newcastle, 
England, since 1889, and are said to be still 
in perfect condition.

“Again, the ituibine occupies so much 
less space.

“There is, of course, the fact the tur_ 
Mues cannot reverse, but in the \ ictorian 
reversing turbines will be enclosed in ihe 
low pressure casings, any thus this diffi
culty is eliminated. That is, there will be 
separate turbines for ^forward aud back
ward work.”
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■lier.
‘•Sit down here,” 

a law stool. “You are 
refreshment.”

Silently c.he obeyed, and tbe emperor, 
touching a bell, gave a low command tv 
toe eérvitor who appeared, in a few mo 
mente.meat, fruits and w*ne were set be 
fore her, end Charlee, with impassive face, 
listened to her story, or as much as she 
cared to relate. When ehe had finished, 
tor some time he offered no comment.

“A strange tale,” he said finally, 
what will our nobles do when -ladies take 

fools for knight errants?”
“He is no mere tool," ehe spoke up im

pulsively.
Thp emperor shot a quick look at her 

from beneath his lowering brows.
“1 mean—-he -is brave—and has protected 

me many times,” she explained in some 
confusion.

“And so you, knowing what you were, 
remained with a -poor jester, a clown 
rather than leave him to his fate?” con
tinued Charles inexorably, recalling the 
words of the outsiders.

Her face became pajer. but ehe hdd 
her head cncrc -proudly. The e;iint of the 
jestress sprang to lier lips.

“It is only kings, sire, Who fear to ding 
to a forlorn cause,”

“God alone knows tiie hearts of tmm- 
ato'ha!” he said somberly.

Moved by his unexpected leniency and; 
the aspect of his oheerleesaiess, she imme
diately repented of her response.

“You need rest,” lie said, “and shall 
have a tent to yourself. Now go!” he con 
tinned, placing his hand for a moment, not 
unkindly, on her head. “I shall give or
ders for- your entertainment. It will be 
rough hospitality, -but you are used to 
that. I ami not sorry, child, you hate 

brother Francis if it has driven you 
to our court.”

-toad he went on, indicating 
weary and neeuA

ness

Mrs. Jacob Kashler, Zurich,* 

Oat., sa« that

“But
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the body ol George Kales of St. Croix (N. 
B.),’.were found by soutien men early to
day scattered along the tracks of the Can
adian Pacific 'Bailway between \ aiiueborn 
and Me Adam . I unction near the slate line. 
It was supjiosvd Kales was 
freight train to his home and either went 
to sleep or became benumbed from the in
tense cold and slipped beneath the trucks. 
He was ‘2*2 years of age and the son ot 
Erank 'Kales of St. <

V
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nvFR FILES’ BODY cau say lliat 1 have no doubt but lbal
Bnrdoek Blood Bitters tics Seated me from 
years of suffering. It is with the gredtes' 
of pleasure and with a thankful heari 
that I give this testimonial, knowing tbal 
Burdock Blood Bitters has done so much 
for me, and you are at perfect liberty tc 

this for the benefit of others similarly

l|I the lumpfsels, I care not how long 
ing -the Lo>w -Coim-tries,” answered

To this the first replied in kind, but 
soon had these gallants matters of more 
serious moment to divert them, for it be
gan to be whispered about tha Louis of 

- Hodhfels had deennined to push forward. 
The unwonted activity in the camp 
lo-ng gave credence to the rumor, 
troopers commenced looking to their wea
pons. Squires hurried here and there, 
while near 'the tents stood the horses,, 
saddled and bridled, undergoing the scru
tiny of the grooms.

Some time, however, elapsed before the 
emperor himself appeared.* Nothing in 
the bead roil or devotional offering of the 
morning had he overlooked. The divers 
dishes t liait followed had been scrupulous
ly partaken of, aud then only as a man 
not to be hurried from the altar or thé 

or less in- table—had he emerged from liis tent. His 
glance mechanically swept the camp, not- 

tlic 'bustle and stir, ihe absence of 
disorder, and finally rested on the girl. 
For a moment from his look it seemed 
he might have forgotten her, and she, who 
had involuntarily turned to him so solici
tously, on a sudden felt drilled, as con
fronted by a mask. His voice, when at 
length he *pokt, was kn*d, rity matter
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iWICK'S DUPE, DEAD FOUR TRAINS PASSED/
it mo:

fifty or THE Olivrliu, O., Feb. 5—G. T. Beckwith, 
president oi the defunct Citizens National 
Bank, of this city, died at 10.40 o’clock 
tonight after two days of unconsciousness- 
during which dissolution -was expected at 
any moment. Only the family surrounded 
tiie deathbed of the banker.

Mr. Beckwith was about 65 years of age. 
On Dec. 14 last the federal grand jury 
in Cleveland returned five indictments 
against Beckwith upon Ihe charge of vio
lating the national banking laws in cou- 
nection with the -law loans made to Mrs. 
C’assie L. Chadwick by the Citizens Na
tional Rank, of -whibli deceased was presi
dent.

------ :
Vanceboro, Me., Feb. 6-Furtii.er particu

lars of the shocking deatli or t.eorge 
Rales on Sunday morning state that his 
head usw found at Burpee -Siding, three 
miles east of the place of accident, and h-s 
ran found three miles west of the acci
dent. At least four trains passed over the
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useour
afflicted.’*k body before dis- cry.

The accident must have, happened be- 
vlocU-Sunday morning. Burdock Blood Bitters is the best blood 

medicine on the market ^to-day, and il 
i, herbs, barki

tween 3 and 6 o 
Kales was about twenty-two years ot age, 

liis, father. At 3 o’clock
£ .CHAPTER XXVI.

Although the daughter of the coustaole 
received every attention commensurate 
with the dieer of the camp, the day 
passed but slowly. With more 
terest she viewed the diversified group of 
soldiers drawn by Charles from the 
ious countries over which he ruled the 
brawny troops from Flanders, tjie alert 
looking guards recruited from the moun
tains of Spain, the men of Friedwald, 
with muscles tough as the fibers of the 
fir in their native forests. Even the 
orient—eriggartive of many campaigns—

composed entirely of r< 
and berries.

and was with 
Sunday morning fie left him, coming to 
Vanceboro to - F|)et;.d Sunday. .’Ihe first 
news of the a- uidyit waj liis .coat found in 
Vanceboro yard in front of the telegraph 
office., It contained a ticket to a dance 
held at Vanceboro Feb. 4, and letters to 
himself. George W. Bales, St. Croix (N. 
Ik), were found on liis person. The largest 
piece of the -body weighed only fourteen 
pounds. The 1'ufterAl will be held from 
the Methodist chinch, Vanceboro, this al-
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nil at uttcc.

J. J. .Melannon, general trader, of Bath
urst, who suspended recently, is reported 
offering to compromise with his creditors 
at fifty cents on the dollar.

yvar- -jWOODSTOCK, N.B. >
?_____________ Iruugnvproot, 

tren ill of sir 
bontiuake^j1CE25CEN1ÎL1 The husband of the woman who wouldn't 

let her daughter so near the water till slm 
had learned to swim, refuses to buy his «on 
a pair of skates unless tlio youngestçr has 
leagued how to use them*
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