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~On an eminénce commanding the sur-
rounding country an unwoted spectacle
- that eame day had presented itself to the
astonished ‘gaze of the workers in a neigh-
boring. vineyard. Gleaming with crimson

- and gold, a number of tents had appeared

ds by, magic on the mount, the temporary
;- encampment of a rich and numerous caval-
. cade, But it was not the splendent aspect
- of this unexpected bivouac itself so much
* a8 the colors and designs of the flags and
banners floating above which aroused the

& :;ce‘nder;ngn of the tillers of the soil. Here | #PIT

t
eamed no salamander with its legend,
¢ in fite am 1 nourished; in fire 1 die,”
" but the leas magniloquent and more dread-

ed coat of u,x’x‘is,of the en.peror, the royal
‘rivdl and ome time jailer of the proud
Freneh menarch. :

Above, on the mount, as the sun climb-
ed toward the meridian was seated in one
of the largest of the tents a man of reso-
+ lute and sterh mien, who gazed reflarively
. toward th¢ fertile plain outstretaning in
“the distance., His grizzled hair told of the
after prime of life. He was simply. even

lainly, dressed, although his garmens
were of fine material, and from his weck
bung a heavy chain of gold. His doublet
lacked the prolonged and grotesque peik
ﬁd was less puffed, slashed and ‘banded
than the ecat worn by those gallanis of
he day who Icoked to Italy, for the latest
+éxtravaganees of fashicn. His, hat, lyng
careléssly on, the table aj, his &lbow, was
de g,ié «of aigrét, jewels or plume, a_head
ering, for the WH'M!F rather than the

~Withi reach”of his hand etood

~ contrasted with tiie “drinking ‘vessels ‘after
" Qellinj's patiérns affectéd by Francis. This
“he_raised to his lips, dvank deéply, re-
ggced the goblet on the tablé dtid eaid as
- much to himself as to those around him:
A fair land, this of our brother! Small
wonder h~ likas to play the host, even to
hk:gng:xjief: ~'We.may conguer him on the
ensanguined field, but he conquers ‘us, or
:'Hdehfyvof England. on a fidld-of cloth of
eld!” 7. el Srai s
“But for yonr majesty.to put yourself
.. ifi thekitig’s power? ventured a courtier
who wore « begemmed forsade and a cloak
of Genou velvet: -~ -
,.The monarch leaned back in his great
- ehair, and his fice grew hansh.. As he sat:
“there. musing s vinlity apd.iron figure

. Agave [iju raiber, tlie, appearance. of the

_ aoldier thin the emperor. This impressién
hie' Sorrounlings ‘further “emphdsized; for
fhe wais of the tent were;covered, not

«; ‘withs the gorgeous eolorde gobelins of the

essure loving Fremen, but with seyere
"‘ﬁ?a&tay ,‘ag&m‘és “from  hid' pative
Flanders, depicting. in sombre shagdes var-
ous scenes of muriial triumph, Wiken he
raised his head e cast a look of ominous
ispleasure upon the last speaker... .
. “Had he no. once the Engish king be-
“neath his roof” answered the monarch.

At Amboise, whete we. vis.jed . k1ancis

thers eny restraint

Some, years
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A grim emile crossed fis features at the
recollection of the, gongeona. fetes: in his
honor on thg m.herohqgﬁ Perhaps,
teo, he thought.of the exdrements held
out by. those survitors of the king, the frail
and fair ladies of the court, for Lie added:
. 'Saints gt saipies! 'Twas a palace o
pleasure, nou a _dungeon, he prepared for
us. But epough of this! Lt is time we
rode. on, eﬁt t:e,_ ;eqvqlcade’, with the

tents, follyw behind. ‘ ‘
y.u, your majesty, if the prin-

* Lhink :
coss be not yet married to the precender.

. she is like.to espouse the true duke?” ask

ed - the courtier as a soldier left the tem.
to carry omt the ordems of the emperor.
Charles arose abruptly, “Of a eurety:
He must bave.loyed her greatly, else”—
The dlattgting of hoofs drawing neares
the emperer's: ruminaticns.
‘éharply, he gazed without.
ek rf-en“‘p‘\v O'n"ﬂlt

meunt. 3o

\wihe outriderst” he seid. in surprise.

““Wiy have they, returped?”

.. “'hey. ave bearing some one on . lilter,”

~ anawered - the ‘attendant moble, - “and—cap

. de Dieu—thete is 2 woman with them!”

Aa the troops approached, the emperor
strode forward. Out in the sunlight his
face gppear

his step

it - cost him an effort to walk,
was unfaltering. A moment he

- surveyed .the men with peremptory glance

.and then, casting ome look at.their bur-
‘den, uttered an exclamation. His surprise,
however, was of short duration. At once
his features reswmed their customary

“What does this mean?” he asked short-
ly; addressing the leader of the soldiers.
'%lg he badly hurt?”

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

“Wikere did-you find him?’ continued
the emperor, still regarding vhe pale face
of the plaisant. - e :

_“Not far from here, your majesty. The
‘wwoman was sitting in the -road, holding
S

Charlés’ glance swiitly eought the jest-

‘ress and then returned.
" “They were being pumsued, for shortly
‘after we ‘came 4 equad of men appeared
from the Opposite direction. When they
“saw us they fled. - The woman insisted
tipon being brought here when she learned

" of your majesty’s presence.”

“Take the injured man into the mext
_tent_and eee he has every care. As for
the woman, I will speak with her alone.”
" “Your majesty’s onders to break camp”
—bégan the courtier.

“Weé have changed our mind and will’

remain here for -the present.” And the
emperor without further words turned and
re-entered his 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. With almost a
- frown Charles surveyed the young girl;
- The reflecticn of dark colors from the
hangings and tapestries softened the pal
lor of her face. Her hair hung about
her in disorder. Her figure, though mean-
ly garbed, was veplete with youth and
grace, Silent she continued in the pos-
ture of a suppliant.
_“Well?” eaid the monarch findlly in a
tarsh voice. = .
Slowly ‘éhe lifted her &iead. Her dark
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ch | calmness she bore thatspiérd,ng scrutiny.
TRl

ngde_'n.'gob._let of mussive {yerman
workmanship,; the solid character of which |

| the meditim of time and the trend of

‘ner., -

older, more careworn; but,

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

“Who are. you?” he asked coldly. .

. “I am called Jacquéline, My father was
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

His dark, troubled i], looking out. of
hi_g keen gray eyes, met an equally Jofty

b ;

. “The constable of Dubrois! You his
daughter!” he repeated. “The constable
was a P badghty mam; yea, over-
pro;xd, in fact. You know why he fled to
me?”’ Sl

 “Yes, sire,” ehe answered, flushing re-
sentfully.

“To persuade me to espouse his cause
against the king. Many timeés have my
good brother Francis and myself gone to
war,” he added reflectively and not Awith-
out a certain complacency, “but then were
we engaged in’troubles in the east, to keep
the Mohammedans from .overrunning our
Christian land. How _could I oblige the
constable by fightifig the heathen and the
believers in the ‘gospel in one breath?
Your father—for I am ready to believe
him such by the egidence of your face
and especially your eyes—accused me of
little. fajth. But I had either to desert
him or Burope. His cause was lost. *Twas
the fortune of war. The faté of great
fa»n{i.lim becomes subservient to that of
nations.” . :

. He spoke as if rather présenting the
case to himself than to her, as though he
sought to analyze his own action through

larger events. - Atténtively she watched
him with deep, werious eyes, and, catching
her almost accusing look and knowing
how perhaps he shuffled with history, his
brow grew darker. He nvas visibly an-
noyed at her, his own conscience, he knew
not what.

I did not complain, your majesty,” she
said proudly. - 3

Her answer surprised him. Again' he
observed her attire, the pallor of her face.
the dark circles beneath her eyes. Grimly
he marked these signd of poverty, those
marks of the weariness and privations she
had undergone. . ) i

“Was it not your ‘irtention’ to sek. mes
to°bég an asylim, perhdps?” He. Weéni on.4
less. sternly. . i

“Not to beg, your majesty; to ask, yes.
But.now—ifiot that!® " : X r

“Vrai Dieu!” muttered (Gharles. (“There
is the father over again! It is strange
this maiden, clothed alrifost’in ‘rags, ‘should
¢laim- such illustrious parentage,”’ he con
tinued to himself as he walked restlessly
to and fro. *“It is more strange I ask no
other proofs than herself—the evidence o’
my eyes! Where did you come from,”
he added aloud, pausing before her—‘‘the
cotrt of Francis?” s

“Yes, sire.”

“Why did:you leave -the:king?”’

“Why—because”— Her hands clinched:

he gray eyes coutinued to probe her.
~Because I hate him!” .7 -~c .

The emperor's face 'relaﬁd: “A gleam
of humor ehone in his glance. ‘‘Hate him
whom so many of your eex love?” he.re-
pned.

L'hrough her tresses he saw her face turn
red. Passionately she arose. “With your
majesty’s permuesion 1 wiil go.”

“(Go!” he said abruptly. ‘“Where can
you go? You are somewhat guick of tem
per, like— Have 1 refdsed you aught? 1
could not serve your father,” he cuntin
ued, taking her hand and not ungently de-
.aining her, “but I may welcome his daugh-
wer, though mecessity, the ruler of kings,
mnadé me helpless in his behalf.”

As in a flash her  resentment faded.
tlalf paternaily, hali severely, he surveyea

#

~ “Sit_down here,” he went on, indicating
a low stool. ‘‘You are weary and neeu
vetreshment.”

Siently ehe obeyed, and the emperor,
touching a bell, gave a low command tu
«he ‘sérvitor who appeared. In a few mo-
ments, meat, fruits and wine were set be
fore her, and ‘Charles, with impassive face,
listened to her story, or as much as she
cared to relate. When she had finished,
for some time he offered no comment.

“A strange tale,” he said finally. “But
what will our nobles do when ladies take
mere fools for knight errants?”’ !

““He is no mere fool,” she spoke up im-
,rulsively.

‘the emperor shot a quick look at her
from beneath his lowering brows.

“] mean—he ds brave—and has protected.
me many times,” she explained in some
confusion.

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

Her face became paler, but she held
her head moevre proudly. The spirit of the
jestress sprang to her lips.

“Tt is only kings, sire, who fear to cling
to a forlorn cause,”

“God alone knows the hearts of mom-
archs!” he said somberly.

Moved by his unexpectod leniency and
the aspect of his cheerlessness, she imme-
diately repented of her response.

“You need rest,” he said, “and ehall
have a tent to yourself. Now go!”” he con-
tinued, 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 am not sorry, child, you hate
our brother Francis if it lias driven youw
to our court.”

CHAPTER XXVL

Although the daughter of the constaole
received every attention commensurate
with the dheer of the camp, the day
passed bat slowly. With more or less in-
terest she viewed the diversified group of
soldiers drawn by Charles from the var-
ious countries over which he ruled—the
brawny troops from Flanders, the alert
looking guards recruited from- the moun-
taing of Spain, the men of Friedwald,
with. muscles tough as the fibers of the
fir in their native forests. Even the

orient—suggestive of many campaigns—
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had been drawn upon, and the bright

| garbed olive skinned attendants, moviug

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

For the Flemish soldiery who had
bJﬂughn the fool and herself into the camp
the young girl had 4 nod and & word, but
it was the men of Friedwald who espec-
ially attracted her attention, and wncon-
scionsly she found herself picturing the
land that had fostered this stalwart and
rough soldiery. A rocky, rugged region
surely, with vast forests, unbrcken brush!
Yonder armorer ‘pclishing a- joint of steel
scemed like a survivor of that,primeval
epoch when the trees were roofs and the
ground the universal bed. Omuce or twice
she passed him, curiously noting his great
beard and giant-like limbs. But he mind-
ed her not, and this, perhaps, gave her
cougage to pause. . .

“What sont of country is Friedwald ”
she_said abruptly. = |

“wild,” Ee answered.

“Is the duke liked?”’ she went on.

“Yes.” .

- “Do you.know his—jester?”’

No.” B
. For all the information he would vol-
unteer . the man might have been Dr.
Rebelais’ model for laconicism, axd a mo-,
ment she stood thepe with a slight frown.
Then she gazed at him meditatively. Tap,
tap, went the tiny hammer in the mighty
hand, and, laughing softly, , she' turned.
These men of IFriedwald were pot un-
pleasing in her ‘eyes. .

Twice had she approached the tent
wherein lay the fool, only to learn that
the emperor was with the duke’s plaisant.
“A glight relapee of fever,” had said the
Italian leech as he bldcked the entrance
and staped at her ith wicked, twinkling
eyes. She need be/under no apprebension,
he had added, but to her quick fancy his
glance said, “A maid wandering with a
foolt” f ;

Apprehensicn? No. It could mot be
that she felt but a new sense of loneli-
ness, of that isclation which contact with
strange faces cmphasized. What had come
over her? she asked herself, she who hed
been so self sufficient, whose nature how
scemed filled with sudden yearning and
restlessness, impatience—she kmew not
what. She who thought she had pariaken
so abundantly of life’s cup abruptly dis-
covered renewed sources for disquietude.
With welliug heart she watched the sun
go down, the glory of the widely radia-

ing hues give way to the pall of night.
Upon her young shoulders the mantle of
darkness seemed to .rest so heavily she
bewed her head in her hands.

“A maid and a fool! Ah, foclish maid!”
whispered the wanton breeze. .

The pale light of the stars played upon
her, and the dews fell until, involuntarily
shivering with the cold, she arcse. As
che walked by the emperor’s quarters she
noticed a figure si'houtied on the canvas
walls, To and fro the shadow movyed,
shapeless, grotesque, yet elcquent of lifels
‘gexation of spirit. Tuining’into her own
tent, the 7jestress Jighted the wick of a
silver lamp. A faint aroma of perfume
swept through the air. It seemed to
soothe her—or was it but iweariness?—

‘and ‘shortly she” thraw “herselfon the 'sil-

ken cough and sank to dreamless slum-
ber. il oAl
When she awoke the bright hued dome

of “the .tent tas aglow in the marning’

sum. . The reflected. radiance bathed . h¢r
face: and. form. Her heaviness of ' heatt
‘had taken' wings. . The litile lamp was
still ‘burning, .but the -fresh fragrance of
dawn-had replaced the subtle adop of the
-orictital essence; - Upon the rug o single
streak  of sunshine was creeping poward
“er. In the brazier wlich had warmed
héy- tent ‘the glowing bark and cinnamon

L had ' turned to cold, white- ash, .-

Through : the  girl’s - veins. the - blood
coursed rapidly, ‘A few moments she lay
in the rosy effulgence, restfully conscious
that danger had fled and that she was bul-
warked by the emperor’s favor,, when a
sudden thcught broke upon. this half
wakeful mood and caused her to spring,
all alert, from her couch. To dress with,
her had never been a matter of great dura-
tion. The hair of the-joculatrix natur-
ally rippled into such waves as were the
envy of the court ladies. Her supple fin-
gers adjusted garment after garment with
swift “precision, while her figure needed
no device to lend grace to the invesiment.

Soon, therefore, had she left her tent,
making her way through the awakening
camp. - In the royal kitchen the cook was
bending over his fires, while an assistant
mixed a beverage of barley water, yolks
of eggs and senna wine for Charles when
he should become aroused. Those cour-
tiers’ already astir cast many glances in
he girl’s: direction as she moved toward
the tent of the fool.

But if these gallants were sedulous she
was correspondingly indifferent. Anxiety
or loyalty—that stanchness of heart which
braved even the ironical eyes of the black
robed master of medicine—drove her again
to the ailing jester’s tent, and, rememioer-
ing how 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
away with her face aflame.

“An the leech let her in, he’d soon have
to let the patient out,” spoke up a gal-
lant. “Her eyes are i sovereign remedy,
where bolus, pifls and all vile potions
might fail.” |

“If this be a sample of Francis’ dam-
sels, I care not how long we are in reach-
ing the Low Countries,” answered a sec-
ond.

Te (his the first replied in kind, but
soon had these gallints matters of more
serious moment to divert them, for it be:
gan to be whispered about tha Louis of
Hochfels had deermined to push forward.
The unwonted activity in the camp ere
long gave credence ‘to the rumor. The
troopers commenced locking to their wea-
pons. Squires hurried liere and there,
while mear 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 roll or devotional offering of the
morning had he overlooked. The divers
dighes that followed bad been serupulous-
1y partaken of, and then only—as a man
not to be hurried from the altar or the
table—had he emerged from his tent. His
glance mechanically swept the camp, not-
ing the bustle and stir, the absence of
disorder, and finally vested 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 eudden felt chilled, as cou-
fronted by a mmask. His voicé, when at
length he spoke, was hard, dry, matler

13

éoudd not.
 and orderlinebs of movement-were suicceed-

‘swords and weapons for hand to hand war

-ing them against the firm frept of Chaxrles’

.chair. His hand eought his #ide. In his

of fact, and it was Jacqueline whom hel
addressed.

“You slept well?”

“Yes, sire,” she answered.

“And have already been to the fool's
tent, I doubt mot.” :

The mask became half quizzical, half
friendly, as her cheeks mantled beneath
his regard. Was it but quiet avengement
against ‘a jestress whose tongue had been
unsparing enough, even to him, the day
before? -Certes, here stood now oniy a
resy maid, robbed of her spirit, or a folle,
struck witless, and Charles’ face softened,
but immediately grew stern as his mind
abruptly passed from wandering jestress
and fleeing fool to matters of more mo-
ment,

Under vow to the Virgin the emperor
had anhounced he would not draw sword
himself that day, but seated beneath a
canopy of wvelvet overlooking the valley he
so far compromised with conscience as
personally to direct the preparations for
the conflict. On his sable throne, sur-
rourided by funéreal hangings, how white
and furrcwed, how harassed with many
cares, he appeared in the glarc of the
morn to the young girl! Was this he who
held nearly all Europe in his palm? Who
between martial commands -talked of holy
orders, the apostolic see and the seven
sacraments to his priestly confessor?

And frem aloof she studied him, with
new doubts and misgivings, her thoughts
running fast, and anon bent her eyes to
the hill on the other side of the valley.
In hei condition of mind, confused as be-
fore a crisis, it was.a distinet relief when
toward noon word was brought that the
free haron was approaching. Soon, not
far distant, the cortege of Louis of Roch-
fels was seen; at the front, flashing hel-
mets and breastplates; behind, a caval-
cade of ladies. on horsehack and litters,
above which floated many flags and ban-
neds.

Would he come on? Would he turn
back? Many apinions were rife.

“Oh,” cricd a page with golden hair,
“there will be no battie after all.”

And truly, confronted by the aspect of
the emperor’s camp, the marander had at
tirgt hesitated. But if the dangers before
him were. great.thcse behind were greater.
Accordingly, leaving the cavaleade of the
princess, her maids and attendants, the
free fbaron of Hochfels, surrounded by his
own ftrusted troops, dashed forward arro-
gdntly into the valley, bent upon sweep-
ing aside even the opposition of Charles
himself. .

“Yonder’'s a‘daring knave, your maj-
esty,” with some perturbation observed
the prelate who stood mear the emperor’s
chair.

“Certes, he tilts at fame or death with
a bold lance,” repiied Charles. “Would
that Robert of Friedwald were there to
cry him quits.”

While thus he spake, a& calm as though
seculded. in cne of his monastery retreats,
weighing the affairs of state, nearer and
earer drew the soldiers of Louis of Pfaiz
Urfeld—roughly - calculating a force nu-
mércially as 8trong as the emperor’s own
guard.  FaT £tk 2 Piaka L4
-rThe young' giil, her face nbw white and

drawn, watched ‘the ‘approaching band. |

Would' Charles' fever give ‘the fgnal? ini-

‘perturbable stit-the mounted troops ©f the P+

emperor, awafting the word of comanand.
At Jength, when her breath bezan to vome
fast and shirp, Chafles raised his arm. Ih
g eolid, steafly body his men swept on-
ward. The gir] strove to look away but

-Both bande gaining in momenium, met
with a‘‘¢tash.That nice symmetry of form

od by 4 tangle of men and horses, .the
bristling ‘array of lances had vanished, and

fare threw aiplay of light amid the jumble
of troops”and steeds,  flags -and banners.
With sword red from - carnage . Louds of
Hochfels dretw his- men around him, hurl-

veterans. ‘It was the crucial moment, the
turning point in a struggle that could not
be prolonged, but would be rather sharp,
short and decisive. If his men failed at
the onset all was lost. If they gained but
a little ascendency now their mastery of
the field became fairly assured. Great
would ‘be the reward for success; the
fruits of the victory—the emperor himself.
And eavagely the free baron cut down a
stalwarf trooper. His blade pierced the
throat of another.

“Clear the way to Charles!” he cried ex-
ultantly, “He is-our guerdon!”

So terrible that rush the guard of Bpain
cn the Tight and the tropps’ of Flanders
on the left ‘began to give way. Omly the
men of Friedwald etood, but with the
breaking of the forees on each side it was
inevitable they, too, must soon be ovep-
whelmed. Involuntarily, as the quick eye
of ‘the emperor detected this sign of im-
pending ‘disaster, he half started from his
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-centre. Thre bulky Flemish, the lithe Spani- |

-flowed the shattered line of the marauders. | .

 allmost superstition he imagined ‘his destiny

urst, who suspended recently, is reported
offering to compromise with his creditors

- 4
eyes ghone a steely light. The prelate
quickly crossed himself and raised his head
as if in prayer.

“The penance, sire,” he murmured, but
lis veice trembled.

Mechanically Chatles replaced his blade.
“Yea, better a kingdom lost,” he muttered
“than a broken vow.”

Yet after eo many battles won in the
field and diet, after titanic contests. with
kings in ‘Christendom and Solymdn in the
east, to fall by the mockery of fate into
the grasp of a thieving mountain rifler—

“Ambition, power, we sow but -the
sand!” whispered satiety.

“Vajinglory is a sleevless errand,” mur-
mured the spirit of the flagellant.

Yet he gazed half firecely at his priestly
adviger, when suddenly his gloomy eye
brightened; the inutility of ambition was
forgotten; unconsciously he clapsed the
arm of the joculatrix, who had drawn near.
His grip was Jike a gauntlet: Even in her
tense, strained mood she winced.

“The fight is not yet lost!” he exclaim-
ed.

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 hill. Upon, his strong Ara-
bian steed the rider’s uppearance and
bearing signaled him as a soldier apart
from the rank and file of the guard. His
coat of arms, that of the house of Fried-
wald, was richly emblazoned upon the
housings of his courser. Whence had he
come? The attendants and equerries had
not geen him in the camp. Only the taci-
turn, armorer of Friedwald looked com-
placéntly after him, stroking his great
beard as one well satisfied. As this late
comér approached the scene of strife the
flanks 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 he, sire?” breathlessly asked
the young girl. At hgg feet whimpered the
blue eyed page; holding to her skirt, all
his courage gone.

But ere he could answer—if hie had seen
fit to' do so—from below, out of the vértes,
camie the clamorous shouts:

“The duke! The duke!”

The master of -thé” mountain pass heard
also and felt- at that mioment a sudden
thrill of premonition. The guerdon, the
quittance—could it be possible after all the |
end was not far? He could not believe it, |
yet a paroxyam of fury seized him. His
strength became redoubled; wherever his|
sword touched a trooper fell. . |

But, like a wave, recovering from the
recoil, the soldiers of Friedwald broke
upon his deomed hand with a force mani-
fold augumented—Dbroke and carried the
flanks with it, for the assaulting parties
to the right and left were dismayed by the
strength unexpectedly hurled against the |

|

avdy. the, lofty . trooper of Friedwald, over-

_“Duke . Robert!” . and
shouted the Austrian band. oy
‘“Cowards! Would: you give way?’} cried
the . free, baron, striking among ‘them.
sopls! Better the sword than the rope.
Ceme!” e ! :

_But in his. frenzied. efforts to vally his
men) the master of Hochtels found himself
face ito face with the leader of the al-
ready victorious iroops. At the sight of
him, the pretender paused. His breast vose
‘and ‘fell .with . his kbored breathing. His
‘sword was dyed red, alsp his arms, this
dlothes.. From his forehead the blood ran
down ‘over his beard. His eyes rolled like
“those of an animal. He, seemed something
inhoman, “an incarnation of baffled pur-
pose; i
" “If it is reprisal you want, Sir Duke,
you shall have it!” he panted.

“Reprisal!”’ exclaimed Rcbert 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 eword repeatedly sought
the vulnerable part of the other’'s armor.
The free baron’s strength became exhaust-
ed. His blows rang harmlessly or struck
the empty air.

A sensation of pain admonished him of
his own dsability. About him his band had
melted away. Doggedly had they given up
their lives beneath sword, maee and pon-
tard. - The ground was strewn with the
slain, Riderless horsés were galloping up
the road. The free baron breathed yel
harder. * Before his eyes hie seemed to sece
only blood. i

Of what avail had been his efforts? He
had wou the princess, but how brief had/
been his triumph! With a belief that was

*Friedwald!’”’

lay throneward. But the curse of his birth
hud been a bam to his efforts, the bitter-
ness of defeat smote him. He knew he
was falling; his merveless band loosened
Lis blade.

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

As he struck the earth an ornament that
he had worn about his meck became un-
fastened and dropped to the graund. But
once he ‘novcd, to raise himself on his
elbow.

“The hazard of the die!” he muttered,
striving to see with eyes that nvere grow-
ing blind. A rush of blood interrupted
him, he fell back, straightened out and
stirred mo more.

(To he continued.)
o 1
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('S DUPE DEAD

Oberlin, 0., Feb. 5—C. T. Beckwith,
president of the defunct Citizens National
Bank, of this city, died at 10.45 o’clock
tonight after two days of unconsciousness
during which dissolution was expected at
any moment. Only the family surrounded
the deathbed of the bamker.

Mr. Beckwith was about 65 years of age.
On Dec. 14 last the federal grand jury
in Cleveland returned five indictments
against Beclewith upon the charge of vio-
lating the mational banking laws in con- |t
nection with the law loans made to Mrs.
Cassie L. Chadwick by the Citizens Na-
tional Bank, of whith deceased was presi-
dent.

J. J. Melanson, general trader, of Bath-

at fifty cents on the dollar.

The husband of the woman who wouldn't

let her daughter go near the water till she | pounds. Phe figtersl will ‘be held from
had learned to swim, refuses to buy his son | {he Methodist chureh, Vanceboro, this af-
a pair of skates unless the Youngester has nel

[R5 e AL AR 1Y

Jearned how to usg themy

for
the

is Coming to This Port. |

The Canadian Magazine has an anticle
by James Johnson on the subject of the
steam turbine and it is illustrated with
'pi:cth‘es of the steamer Ocecanie, which ;lﬁ
propelled in the ordinary way, and the

D THE NEW

The Turbine Steamer Placed L
Beside the Ordinary Style

Comparison -- Here’s
New Alian Liner Which|

{THE VICTORIAN, TURBINEj

Victorian, the new turbine stéamer for
the Allan line.
produced:

The writer asks:
bine?” and answers his question as fol-
lows: “It is a gpindie or rotar, fitted with
a senies of  projecting,
which, under the pressure of steam, cause
the spindle to revolve within a close-fitting
eylinder or stator. The steam enters the
turbine. through . nczzles or t
guide blades fixed in the inner surface of
the cylinder or stator,
rected upon the spindle or rotar. The im-
pact upon the spindle blades, combined
with the reacticn dwe to the difference
in pressure on either of the ring blades,
causes the spindle to revolve. Throughout
the turbine these actions are repeated,
the pressure cf the steam increasing and
decreasing as it passes {hrough the alter-
nating vings of bludes, gradually lowering
to that of the

need

The picture‘s are here re-

“What is a steam tur- || very

curving blades as a

stationary

No

The steam is di-

vaeuum. This operation

THE OCEANIC, OLD STYLE.

may be continuous,
Turbine, cr divided into stages. |

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

“Again,
less space.

“There

bines cannot reverse, Lut in the Victovian|
reversing Lurbines will be cnclosed in the |
low pressure casings. any thus this diffi-
culty is eliminated. That is, there will be
separale turbines dor Jorward and back-
ward work.” !

have
sales

would

as in the Parson’s

In the first

Gomfortable Living
Chatham lacubator

Pbultry taising with a Chbatham
Incubator is a very profitable and
easily managed occupation.

ou want to go into it cxiensively it

Government reports show that the
demand for 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.
ing time setting when she should be
laying.
brooding a few chickens she could be
laying five or six dozen eggs.
percent
much less
Chatham Incubator.

It will pay you to own a Chatham
Incubator.

Chatham Incubators contain every
improvement of importance in Incu-
bator construction that has been jpio-
duced. They are made of thoroughly
seasoped wood, with two walls, case
within case.
mineral wool is packed forming the

the case is mortised and grooved and
screwed, making the whole as solid

equipped with scientifically perfect
regulators which are an infallible -
means of regilating the temperature.

Octobepfi™y

We will start
for -profit with
without ogg, ce:

are sure
B
bator wil

Yur offer ig

‘season, more than the Incubator shid Brooder cost me.

Write us to-day for full particulars
of our .offer and mention this paper.
Don't put it aside for another time as
this special proposition may be with-
drawn at any time. '

THE MANSON CAMPBELL CO., Limited

Chatham Fanning Mills and Chatham Farm Scales.

Momgmu. Que., Brandon, Mun., Calgary, Alta.,

EARN A

WITH A

Unless

take but very little of your time.

That means a steady

She is wast-
While she is hatching and
The

e of chickens she hatches is
than that produced by the

Between these walls

best insulation. Each piece of

rock. Chatham Incubators are

cash to pay until

b,

freme confi-
. We

ry machine we
put o has made other

in the s

You make first payment in
October, 198F. The balange to be jaid
in Octobel906, or if a Cash Buyer
you gat g cheaper. Qould any offer
be fair more generous ?
11TR FALLS, ONT., November 19th, 1904, 4
The I ator and Brooder that I bought from your e
It e, T wish now to pay thé whole amount
this fal you will give me a discount. T am ver

ed with both Incubator and Prooder, an
be without them, becanse I cleared this

Yours respactfuliy,
ple\‘S. W. HYSLOP.

Dept. 15 Chatham, Ont.
MANUFACTURERS OF
DISTRIBUTING WAREHOUSKES AT

New Westminster, B.C., ITalifax, N.8.
¥ FACTORIES AT
. Obatham, Out., aud Detroft, Mich. 12

the turhine occupies so much

is, of course, the fact the tur-|

HORRIBLE DEATH O
- ST, CROI, 4, B AN By

Vancelioro, Maine, Feb. o.
the body of George E
B.), were found by &2
day scatt '
adian Pacific
and MceAdam Junetion near the state line. |
towas supposed
freight train to his home and cither went
to sleen or hecame bennmbed from the in-
tense cold and slipped beneath the trucks.
He was

gank

e L e

FOUR TRAINS PASSED

Vanceboro, Me., Teb. ¢—Turther particu | e
lavs of the shocki
Rales on Sundiy morning
head was found at Bor
miles east of the place oL ac
can found three
dent.

At

body belore disc
5

The ¢

ween 3

Jales was about fwveniy-two years of age,
and was with
Sunday morning Te left him, coming to
Vanceboro
news of the acc
Vanceboro yard
office., It
held at Vaneehboro Feb, 4, and letters to
himself. Georgze W. Bales, 8t. Croix (N.
B.). werce found on his
piece of the pody, weighed only fourteen

Portions of
es of St. Croix (N.
yn men early to-
ks of the Can-
en Vanceboro |

red along
Railway betwd

Fales was riding on

OVER EALES’ BODY

ng death

ident, and his |

miles west of the acci-

least foin trains passed over the
.

st have happened be-

J. Sunday morning.

nd 6 o elix

his father.™ At 8 o’clock

to. spetd Sunday. . The first
gnt was his coat found in
front of the telegraph
d a ticket to a dance

containg

rson. The largest

‘W e e e

She writes
and great was
of mine told r

Doctors Said That

Lumps and External
Swellings Would Turn to

Running Sores.

at :k Blood

2 yours of age and the son of| Bitters would e, S8that the lumps
es of BE. Lruis and extern ellings, which the doctort

uld turn to running sores,
sappear. 1 took her advice, and

can say that I have no doubt but that
Burdogk Blood Bitters lizs-sayed me from
s of suffering. It is with the gre?x‘es‘
of George| of pleasure and with a thankful heari
. state that his | that I give this testimonial, knowing thal
e Siding, three | purdock Blood Bitters has done so such
for me,
use this for the benefit of others similarly ¢
afflicted.”’

Burdock Blood Bitters is the best blood
| medicine on the market to-day, and it
composed entirely of rog

and you are at perfect liberty tc

, herbs, bark:

pter, London

Out Depts




