S , /we had | ¥t Wish, da.spoil dt—too soon.” . .
i brought in a » and when we had Tk fell; the lida half
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i Author of the_* Strollers,”

DO PDROB DG

it m':i: ito have no moFre effect th:.tni
, casual glance of one of Fravcis’ courtiers.
3 OROS, ’w&"w 8- | “You kmew, and yet you made no aign?”’
PRAH manter of tae’ oMM, Wiping bis | contimact he. e e 0 &

fips. “One day our western outposts| ‘Because 1 dike o strong play and did

e questioner’s brow |

‘the. knave, m‘*"' km veiled thé dark, ‘savage eyes, but the mouth
m relaxed. “Al; you elways have your. an-

hm«‘mm Wee.pretiily writ, | swer,” he returned; with ‘apparent vordi.

S+
Swignt, but the vulmire of Hochiels s jester as, with a ceremonious bow, he van:
: mﬁm& With the eight |igheq amid the shadows fn the hall,
. S e pt d fat cight, fair scrift,| ‘Blowly dhe free baron closed the door
o T 3t ~ I'and ‘locked it, looked ait ‘the cross and

. % ! g .
‘“He has already rejected my “proposal,’”’

eeek for higher rewards by betraying me?
Or.is it, then, Triboulet ¢old the tauth ¥
an aspiring lover. of. the princess, or
is -he, only Taithful .to his master? Why

een her hethrothed. What easier than to
Zmoabe th derris i G vl maks

man’ ul.”
: v CHAPTER IX.

nd the pigeons were wending their way
‘homeward to ‘the: castle parapets and bat-
tlements when toward the arched entrance
{on the front sirode the duke’s dool. Un-
- {goticed among the ‘merry ‘throng in pal-
ace and park the jester had moved aim-
lessly about. Unobserved now, he turned
bis back upbn the gray walls, satiated per-
baps with the fetes jnaugurated by the
kingly ehtertainer. But' ag he attempted
to pass the gate a stalwart guard stepped

e
“Your ‘permit to leave » he said, .

“A permit? Of course,” replicd the foal

3 ; YondeT'rand- felt ih 'his coat. ““‘But what a band-

4 v oy de- | some ‘weapon you have, the staff all ‘cov-

) added thoughbfully; “they | ered with veivet and studded with bfiss.

bod: fheir magter o run into an un- | tacks!”, i

his Kbt a fool of | ‘“Hag the Emperor Charles,  then,<nb

. Sn_xch weapons?’ agked the gratified sol-

ier,

guard uususpicipusly handed the glave
to' the jester, who immediately turned it
upon the sentinel. AT
“Give it back, fool!” cried the alarmed

guand, : M
"Nay: T am: ‘minded o -call. ouk " and
A haldfer. of “Franbe. disgroiea by,

Pk o @AM D i 7

SN @

Yo il kbt s

mlu the marn;
det'And - 36 1..wish..
ted =

v g fokive id woe, prettly, having | et wagges Jobtwes v
0 o R dipie R Mo, oq o1 fepsed 8 ke
Sy B = ppondwithowt~hesitatibn. “RAeE. v anorea X v

; 5 C“Welli*hereiy A1 glave . o1 i Sne
a'Gattaliity; ‘your Wooing Was b Jeust | MIEY dos gt let Hiva# étudy: thé spointe
&rw of the Vutlure's Neat,” | But why may no one pass out?”

would | citizens have boen beaten And robbeg by

“i:n M“;n]y for ;..!w those who hover around the palace. But
master, forsooth!” [ the | YOu may go in peace,” he added. “No one
wd, YA acion of a'wornout| Vil harm a fool. If ‘tis amusemeént you
Buch' & Women as the prim Seels, there’s a camp on' the verge of the
man’ of brewn and ‘mom | fSrest: whiere a dark haired, good looking

" e » baggage dances and tells cards. You can
mid e MI .llorwly “you be-|find the place from the noise within, and
w"m 2 princess if yowre merry they’ll welcome you roy-

ally. Go, jand God be with you!”
ol The jester turned from the good na-
s -*W:bm o: turad guard and quickly walked down the
¥ g. v s road, which wound gracefully through the
b iq | valley and lost iteelf afar in & fringe of
R et ) woollead. A gt gutteriog ob (o oy
TR Rebta Taaaivn fat . |earth  behind caused him to Jook about.
OR: ol's impassive EEO Following was a dog that now sprang for-
: syl - | ward with joyous ~demonstration. The
o m t:; ::' fool stopped and gravely careseed . the
! 0 S8} iound which ast b bad ecdg 4t the prin-

? . cess’ feet, ¢ e
for ‘,n” 4nterprise ere “Why,” he said, :“thou art now the
e given, fool’s only friend at court.”

e way for your com- When again he moved on with rapid,

’ 3 L v of the duke or nervous siride, the animal camé after.

%ﬂ' ones!” suggested the l."“w' Darker grew the road, deeper hued the

!A Wnd‘ added here and ields and stublle, more somber the dis-

ant. castle against the gloaming. Only
3 can break| " i : :

the cry of a diving night bird startled the

d mend a . Inva week the duke will stillness of the tranquil air; a rapacious

: A1 ;*Is it worth begging for?” asked the
{#he bod, but made no motion toward |airaitened bookworm. . “Life  means a

thought the welf-styled duke. “Docs lte [ieold, chilly ns not. What we know not |
doth mot exist—for us; ergo, to lie in the

have . failed ito read him? As tiwough a |
film Jay across his eyee, that index toa|
!

Dresenting; a formidable looking |

“None so handgome. May I see it??]

1 o) < il gL g
“As. -w?ileusp oft: my 'f)ead with i]%

. “Becauee  s0..many... soldiers...and .. good |, ‘A, Wanton_hagenrd whose tongue will
: = .

his hand, he. felt in his. breast. _
about him on the road. Then his face
“With your permission-<I have e'en
dropped something.’’-~ i
And, stooping, ‘theé scamp scholar piek-
ed up a sniall leathern'bound volume from
the ground, where it had fallen 'during the
struggle; and held- it tightly “¢hatched in
his hand. . “Ah,” he mutteted) with:a glad
sigh, “I feared T bhad lost it—my Horace!

By FREDERIC S. ISHAM, o i And now, Sir Jesten, whé.t‘,wodﬁ*y&l with
me

question,” replied the fool. ‘“‘Having failed

the | ey oy shouldn’t,” returned the vagabotid

| stident, ““I'hé ancients teach but the ir-
revopable law of getribution.”
o hear a’woul assassin, a cast-away
out -of pocket and heels and etbows, calin-
ly proclaiming the Greek doctrine of in-
evitableness’ under such circumstances
would . hay% surprised an observer even
move; experienced and worldly than! the

'+ *You do not then beg for life? maid

ing into mild curiosity,

pinched stomach, a eold body; death, no
hunger to fear and a bed that, though
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“Give 1t back, jool!” .

earth is to rest in the lap of lustry for
all our consciousnéss of it: But té be un:
conscious of the ills' of this perishable
frame. Horace " likeivise ‘tiust. be. 4s dead
o8 Hp. &% gur aches and
ﬁ.ﬂ' .'yghnbh o
oliyeL

i deep then

. !} e bghin hesis

h

& ﬁ’hw ?;,gv‘v dota have _entered:piioes! thims faimsmngters:

T the " prfmtaes?
ing jester, e L LR PR

e o 24 ” e % :
ccymARRFte!” wag the,vffwmsw-

- “Who, pray, is. Nanette?> . asked- the
k%’ol,,«thwsjjng his Wyu &ﬁn\pon in

is jerkin, :
B Post sixtéen stages togethers .. ho

“And what is she to you?”

alted place, having married me one night:
when I was in my cups through a false:
priest who dresses as a Franciscan monk.
‘Fools in the court of God® are these
priests called, and truly he is a jester,
for certainly he is no true monk. But
Nanette nevertheless asserts she is- the
lawful pertner of my sorrows. So work
your will on me. A stroke, and the shiv-
ering epirit is wafted across the Styx.” .~
“And i 1 gave you not only your life
—for a consideration hereafter to be men-
tioned—but, a emall silver picce as well 212,
suggested the jester, who had been for
some moments buried in, thought. :
“Ha!” ejaculgted the scamp ‘~ student,
brightening. “Your gift would ma the
pieco I already have and which—do

I was—1I overlooked b, incluge in my' ¢
of reasoning.” And, thrusting his 4
into his ragged doublet, after some se fch |
he extracted a diminutive disk upon wWhich
he gaged not without ardor. “Thus jare
we forced to etart the chain of reasoning
anew,” he remarked, “with Horase and

in

“'Etm. silence; in a fort- flcher that quickly rése and swept on-
g  Betome unensy; in a month ward through the gea of night. Its melan-
'will learn the ?‘ bas been left .open choly note echoed in the breast of the
8 the bird hath flown. Then, oo, ghall fool. Mechanically, without relaxing his
4 eatos of'khe dungeon be ' set ajtr,'md swift pace, he looked upward to fcﬂlgw
e true but tardy fmangeye permitted it, when a short, shyrp bark behind him
%o go their respective ways. Is it not a and a premonition of impending danger
M adventure? ..A.m I pot a fitter leader caused him to spring suddenly aside, At
‘€han your duke?’ h o, the same time a dogger descended in the
_ “Undoubtedly,” returned the jester. “He empty air, first grazing the shoulder of

this bit of metal on one side of the seales
and Nanette on ‘the other. . Now;, unless |
the devil sits on the beam with Nanette,
which he’s like to do, the boak and the
bit of dross will outweigh her an¥l we ar-
rive at the certitude that life, qualified
as to duration, may be happily endured.”
“What' argument doés the dross carrgy
knave?” demanded thé fool, looking down
at the hound that crouched at his feet.:

“With it may be purchased that which

«aits at home, while you are h.a“ in his the jester, who, recovering himself, grasp-
stead, B!lt what will (the princess say | .4 the arm of his assailant and grappled |
?m lh.o learns?” - with him. Finding him a man of little |
| “Nothing. She loves me already. strength, the fool easily threw him to the |
";»m" _f‘ol turned pale. The hand that earth and, kneeling on his breast in turn, |
his glass, however, was firm, and he menaced the assailant with the weapon;
ot the goblat down _without. a_tremor. he had wrested from him. |
_may weep a little, but it will pass| .p, you any i’reason, knave, why 1}

dike a summer shower. Women are weak; should spare you?” asked the fool.
Momen are yielding. Have I not reason to| «ys | had, for want of breath it would
W’"‘:‘zﬁ:,“'\“- “I, 'N,;— o L fail me,” answered the miscreant with |
Brusquely be arese from Mis shair, leav- | 0" ifhiculty, - : ’
&UI::!MO uncompleted. Sternly he o;:e duke'sy jester arose. “Get up

Py o . rougue,”’ be said, and the ‘man obeyed. f
y ot take the service with me?’ He was a pale, gaunt-fellow, with long |
- oont d abruptly. “Austria is ripe to Lair unshaven face, hollow cheeks and
evolt ‘the tyranny of the emperor. dark eyves set deeply in his head and
"ith it ; w6 dn the Netherlands, shaded by thick, black brows. Hie drese
» dis iops in in, Furope is like a consisted of a rough do#blet, with lappet
‘&, cup WP, Awaiting newcomers.” sleeves, carried down to a point; tight leg-
Ie paused to allow the fonce of his words gings, broad shoes and the puffed upper
appeal  to the other's. imagination. hose; the entire raiment frayed and worn;
&y you?” he comtinued. “Will you | pis flesh: or, rather, his bomes, showing
ve me¥] ; : through the scanty covering for his legs,
maftter's worth thinking over,” while his feet were no better protected
wereq i than those of a trooper who has been long
Welljtake your time,” said the kin’s on the march. He displayed no fear or
%, regarding him more sharply, “And enmity. On the contrary, his manner was
/s 88 the candles are Jow and the flask | pather friendly than otherwise, as though
empty, you had better take your Jeave.”| he failed to understand the enormity of
. this intimation that the other con- his offense and the position in which he
“he interview ended the fool start- | wag placed. Shifting from one foot to
jta, his end deliberately made his|another, he crossed his great, thin hands
yi%0 the door opening

into the corridot. | before him and patiently awaited his cap-

ood. night,” he eaid, and wre about |tor's pleasure. The latter surveyed him

depart when the free baron beld him | curiously and, noting his woe-begone fea-

h'a word, Par : tures and beggarly attire, pity, .p.erhaps.

Hold! Why bave you ot attempted to assnaged his just anger toward this star-
ok mw before?’

e veling.
Podily the. twa looked b esch other,

X “Why did you wish to kill me?? yskcd
&d-ﬂu elder man eruel, desp, all | the ‘jester quietly if somewhat impa-

: e of the younger eteady,|tiently. ’
undis L. Pow .of his troopers| “Tt was not my wish, Master Fool?

M wimiter penstration of | gently replied the other, but even as he
# of Bochiels' gave, but on the Jester | spoke the resignation in his manner gave

LY S, ST R T e #
ARR L
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warms the pinched stomach. With it may
be bought an elixir so st rong and magical |

it may breed defiance even of Nanette, | -

Sir Fool, I have concluded to aceept life |,
and the small silver piece.”
“Well and good,” commented the jester,

clemency.”

“Conditions!” retorted the \'agnln)na. o8 @ (roapet’s,  When she lifted her head |

“What are oconditions to a philosopher ..s }w looked dindainfully, soeoty, T

once he has reathed’ a logical assurance?”’

N . = any of which she was queen.
“First, you must find me a horse. Your | P2 he was qu

- rdl i il
Nanette, as'I take it, iz & gypsy, and in |

the camp are surely horses.” ¢ :
"Tis not far to the’ castle,” said the puz-|
zled scholar; v )
“No, but *tis far away from ft. Next,
tell' me where you got ‘that small’ piece’
of silver, like the one I have promised |
you?” {
“From Nanette.”
“What for?” :
“To accomplish that which T have failed |
to' do,” replied the student Aillingly.
“But, alas, not, having earned it, have
I tke xvight idly to epend it?” he added
dolefufly, half to himeelf, ‘e
“Why did Nanette"--began the jester.
Bat the other raised his arm with an

i

know,” le interrupted, “odds and ends of |

not nor want to know. 1 had as soon
question Beelzebub as her;’ yea, to stir
up the devil with 4 stick. If Sparing -my
life is contingent on my knowing why she’
does this or that, then let me pay the.

de:!‘);\’of n;}!;iﬂme‘.(;f ‘ ‘ S, U0 o into the woom. d th -5k ¥
o. light punishment to take - . CHAPTER K, wrai r and three trees the €
from @ man that whieh he velues so little . mark. Refuse substitutes,

he must reason with himself to léarn if

be values it at all,” returned the duke’s |in ¥he sowded apertmen the Hubbub ab-

B T - G

way to.a look of -apprehonsion, Liftmc[ g

A guestion I-amight  answer with-n

in your enterprise, why should I spare
ou?"” LNA B

: v 1 31 | duke’s feol, Involuntarily his face .soft-]
with here and there a rhyme, and moved|ality. “Good night, and,. by the hyes 10Ut | ened, * This pauvre diable gazed upon |

e b truce ds at an end.”. , . vy 2l f etermity with. the calm  eyes of a;So
W'm" sagle ?‘ﬁ 4 mags, 1 “The truce—and the wine,”. said' dhe ond tos

the plaisant, his former impatience merg- |4

| but ofie, old, “yet serviceable.”

obser v ThE 'thdef‘- -

: « digtance. . Kory some space they . wallted’ in.
“My wife—that is, she claims that ex- silence,. - 'm;m;,,,t.h'é Y.;iho];,‘i.’ m ;

| i v, 1 |
“But there are conditions attached to my ;{u: outlines of a well proportioned by

t;r(fd the student. “He is usually not far
¢ | O To: N. 2
“But why should you want a horse | from gweet Nanette.

N your nuptiale?”

he who .gave her the money of which she |
e'en presented me ga moiety. Whoever |
employed him- -was it your friends, gentle | came hom
| sir?—rewarded  him with gold. Being “Javerybad
| craven rogue, I e’en suspeot him of shift- | pad to go to bed and
ing the task to myself for a beggarly pit- | When the doctor
tance, while he is off with the lion’s | g yery serious ca
share.”

the woman, to the friar, was a chain lead- . :
ing—where? He found it r:ot diffieult ;o of it. He only took one-and-a-half bottles Jnndgd her the promised reward and,
rmise. | before he was all right again and ouly drawing the hood of the monk's garment
!

surmises - Suddenly Nanett y
. g i Ve dmvnilostafew days’ work. I always keep it|over his head, led the nag out into the

expostulatory gesture. “Many things I the eards and laughed harshly,

castle!” ‘
| ““Are _ybu 'still- minded to meet her?”

stepped to the door and, opeiting it,strode

o i i ruptly ceased. The minstrels azid mounte-
. {banks’ gazed Gin ‘surprise @t the slender
{figure of the alien jester whose mich gar-
‘ments proclaimed him a personage of im-
| potitanice, one who had meached that pin-
(nacle in buffoonery, the high office of eourt
| plaisant. The gypey, too, looked at him
‘over her shoulder, offering him the full
{sight of her bold cheeks and shameless
eyes.
| “‘Are you Nanette, wife of this phiillo-
ispher?” asked Ithe duke’s fool, approaching
and indicating the miserable scamp who
[dlung near the doorway as one umdecided
| whether ito enter or mun away.
! “Yes, I am Nandtte, his true and Jawfal
{8pouse,” she anewered, with a shrill laugh.
“But what would you have, fool? A song,
& jest, a dance, or have you come to learn
a mew story or ballad for ‘the Yordlkings
you must enitertain?” Unabashed, she f’p
proached a step near.

“Your stories, miktress, would be un-

suited for the count, and your ballads best
unsung,” ‘he retorted. “I came mot o
sharpen my wits, but to learn from whom
the ithief friar got the email piece of silver
you gave your wonsomt, and also to pro-
cure a horse.”
Her brazen eyes wavered. “A homse and
a fool flying,” she multtered. “Even nvhat
the cards showed. The fool seeking the
duke.” A puzzled look crossed her face.
“But the duke s here,” she conltinued to
herwelf. “A dtrange middle. Al the signs
show devilment, buft whak it is”’—

“Good Nanatte,” interrupted the jest-
| er matirically; “I have no 'time for spells
or incantation.

“How dared you come fhere,” she said
hoarsely, “after’’—

“After your mamte proved but an irdit-
ferent wervant of yours?” he concluded,
meeting 'her sullen gaze with one so stern
and inflexible that before it her eyes fell.

“Do you know,” she said, endeavoring
o maintain a hardened front, “I have but
to say tthe word and all tthese fmiends of

L o,
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P o b mine would tear you to pidces? What.
4 [hoonfythin T have

would you do, my pretty fellows, I ask
| found in the last four M you?”’ she cried out, her Voice rising au-
or five years Lhat hag daci “« 2 ) . ’
an 1l 44 ciously. “Would ‘you suffer ithis duke’s
b | jester to stand againgt me?”’
|” Glances of suspicion and animosity shot
from o score of eyes, fists avere half elinch-
ed, knives appeared in a lirice from the
conceslment, of rags and a low murmur
‘|arose from 'the gathering, ‘An expression
of disgust replaced all other feeling on
the features of the e’s plaisant,

entirely gone, !
‘bettpn_ m!f; ,'v‘kﬁﬁgef.
C. & bottle, 8 for g1 at.
or b i1, ’
Rzl TooF

" ¥hem, off ‘e you would” héwe ddne it long
| | ere Tthig* ; '

him —was it dignity or pride or a name-
less fear ehe hemself experienced, buft could

. ‘ them doggeds; 7.

jester glowly: “We'll waive the qitestion (slxsq&}:x:::(}]t i:maggin,” m}';:m‘:fged & o

# you find me'the horse.” . (man, bending over the bits of pasteboard
. R aiae you et sak. THECY oy che fuble. “Thew daks Dot B

““Then take me to Nanette,” mean?”’

“Very well. ' Follow me, sir, and if “That I must have ithe horse, Naneftte,”
you're still of"a 'mind when Jyou. see ther |gaid iphe iduke’s; jester, standing motion]ess
you can question her.” ° {and finm before the firepliace.

“Why, is" she so weird and witchdike | “Ape you ‘the fool?” she esked, more
to look upen?®said the fool. (o herself than himn. “Why ‘does e iwish
Ney.,, The, devil_Lides hin clays, bato e amayt - | noren® I
‘hind.-the ‘daintiest fingers, alk: bink - and] WAl You' I.e‘!l'm'é‘o};'he hibree?” ‘he ‘de-

wifite. He céneeals his ‘clovéh hoof ‘n a [manded,’ hon : ;
npsr. tyuly. aylphilfe. 14 ot A T Al i the orke? Mor whint” asked
- .y " t. PeL o 1ol t" . o3 3 MYRL. Jisad

i P
acagt ve "

Wi

< Come, .the, : ) ®
acamp student, leaving the road for. the ped incredulguely, © - ¢ TU0T i
Beld to <hs right-aml 'the jester- after a | . ‘Here! You may hee thern.” ARG he
mdgient’s deliberatin turnéd Hkewdise in- opened a purse he carried at his girdle.

i “the. eI, Wil the héund, as if| .‘Do mot let ithem know,” ‘she said hur- [

ed, Hlowly. reticed its way toward the| Wi 1 would n . Bot the inofiey,”” headd- |
Gaste, '-..zfmaz' bovever, ydw and, fen,| ed significantly, T

satisfied With the ecrvice it had perform- fxﬁe.% “They would “kill you and’

Bguies grew “diftaller‘and -smaliér in othe |they, Who will préfit.”

~and,|marked, ‘her ‘eyes grébly. - W .
Paitting te 2! Jow; rimbling house ‘that. r{g‘ﬂ ‘,&J#nﬂlb?; he‘!m &“"d 'ﬁ“;"é m'
once had been'a Hunter’s Todge and” how ;T&ndueb::'n’; g‘; ﬂmelghsed 'sb‘ﬂ:]y’ ““Irtc:?mmé
hazt‘imf]alle’n futo y,.exclmmed:‘ ) profitable not to betray me. In the one
orees Whero sh? lives, toel: I'll war- case you get much, in the other little.”
Tant ¢ae's ot dlone. ices | . “Stdy here,” she replied hestily; “Il
5 the same time a. dlimmar -of woioes |, TI87 Rere” and she vanished
and'a chorus of rough melody comirg from | A et hela‘emnined When, mw
i a . u ¢ td
i sosiage eonfimed the sssurance his |y SERIERS o through which she blad
Spouse was. not mdeed\ holding solitary | disappeared, opened it and found himseli
vigil: ol e in a combined sleeping room and steble,
“ "Tig e'en thus every night,” murmured |a dark epartment with floor' of. hardened
tbe—ncmmp student in a‘melnnchol_v tone. eéarth and a single windaw open o wind
“Bhe._guthers' tound her the scum of all and weather. On a couch under the win-
rudeness, ragged alchemists of pleasure, dow slumbered and snored ‘the false Fran-
who'sing incessantly, like grasshoppers on ciscan monk. By his side was a tankard,
a’ summer ga{.” e . . hail filied with stale sack, and in his hand
“Where g {bhe horsé?®” ‘said the jester he clujched a gold piece a8 though he had
- had an gjnlbimation it svould be safer there

abruptly, . - . ]

_.vmh%ﬂiéﬁr“'?opl‘,"' “veplied ‘the | @%M with fve” mﬂdpxecds' € ex:{

ol | T yout @kt guleRly) find |

would make the devil himself mallleable,'bte lgol -aroundvafter:the twa men; rhode,) 16 a Tiorse il J&t tme 6; ‘' ié you, not.

then work, hammer and wire-draw him!}J, ¢ g
il * Abruptly '‘she rose. Tt e fite,”" ‘e re-
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o |64 its_head seprofchfully, us if wentully
. “Spare me your threats, Nanette,” he A AR T d
b e e bxshy 3 2. protesting against such toul quarters ani
],rerﬂ_ lied jcoldly, ' “Had you intended to st the poot. company “they oftered,

“Why, bere's a toly mhn woin oirt by

bl PO R = many paternosters,” commented the duke’s
The whitian hesitated. Samething about fool, standing on ithe thteshold, and Mhen

gazed from the gold ‘piece .in the man’s
hand to the woman. “I need not ask

not understand *—beat down her eyes, andy vhore you got the silver, Nanette. 'Tis

a chain of evidence leading—where?”
The gypsy replied only with dark looks,

regarding his intrusion in this inner samc-

tnary as a fresh provocation for her just

ool on horweback! What ido fthe cards displeasure. Crossing ‘o 'tht couch, he

shook the momk vigorously, but the Jatter
only held his piece ‘of money tighter, ..xe
a miser whose treagure is threatened, and
snored tthe louder. Again fthe fool essay-
ed-to waken thim, and ,tlgis_ time ‘he open-

ed his eyes, felt For his beads and com- |

menced to mubter a prayer in Latin ‘Words

strung together in'meaningless phrases. )
“Why,” ecommented- the. jester, “his
il (T L ot b L

2.

N

“Are you Nanette

a | “Stalléd in’ one of the rosmsfor safe’|fhan elsewhere on his person during the |learning is as fale @s his cloak. Wake

keeping. There are &o many gascals and [pot valiant, sleep he had deliberately courtt- | up, sirrah! Would you approach heaven's

thieves around, you seed’'— H,lis ‘hood had fallen back, displaying

gate with a feigned prayer on your Jips | breast; then, swiftly’ realizing that it

ed. i o
“They -¢’en-tob ‘one wtiother,” ‘returned a bullet head, red cheeks and purp'e mose, [and a toss pot in your hand?

the foo), while the &wooden beads of this sotitisn

‘Christe tuum—I absolve you! I ab-

- Advancing more cautiously, the two |counterfeit of a friar trailled from hiis |Solve you!” muttered the fuiar, “Go your

nién ' approliched the ancient - forester's girdie on the ground. From u stall in a way in peace!
dyelling, the hue and,cry sounding louder | far corner a large, bony looking nag tmra-

a8 they drew. near, a mingled discord of

laughter, shouting and caterwauling, with ? e ——
& Woman’s pietcing voice at times.domin- | d
ating Fllesgemrain\g'oci?:‘mtion. The phil~’C0ntraCted Bad COl .

osopher shook his head respondingly,whil®,

. b 2 | . . . i y17 o
m:ﬁmng TN e et e e . DOCtor Sa'd’ Serlous ! 011;;2‘31]1]::5\1:].}&, bld'mng, S 'ng nothinng | Lind. Yes, and but for the cloven foot
‘ before him, he held out
“The piece of gold!
mumbled.

looked in, ‘
Upon the table, with eards in her lap, |
Which he studied idly, sat a hard fea-| Wanted To Send
tured, deep bosomed woman, neither old ! i
nor “uneomely, with- thick, . black hair, |
coarse as a horse’s mane, cheeks red as a

verry, glowing. with health., In her pose |
Wag a -certain’ savage grace, an untram- !
weled freedom .whieh revealed the \'iggr-;

reye wag bright as a diamond and. bold i

» upon the etrange and monstrous com-

“Where canthe thief friar be?” mut- |

‘You mean. the monk who had a hand| Read v
| sewa, Ma

“Who ele&? He, the source of all ill; :Le:‘gle;? k you for

| received

good that

e begfame so bad thathe |

me he pronounced it
, and wanted m.e to
: : | send him to the
The' jester, watching the company with- | I would not do,

n, wade no reply. From the student tnIWinnipe . I
Norway Pine Syrup and got four bottles

S it is.about miles to | f

H swered the jeghér: i
ghthou horse leech! Sell my | tainly thave depeived: me  and”—with o
Bee of gold! Want my «cloak? | brusque laugh—*"'slipped away from your

ecided to try Dr.'Wood's | field—‘give me ’the money and be gone.’

12

““Hear me, thou trumped np monk! Do
you wamit another piece of gold?” o

"“Gold!” repeated. the other tipsily.
“What—what for?. To—to help some ool

to paradise—or purgatory? "lis for the

church 1 ibeg, good people. Fhe holy

4 ftrembling hand.
AFve it to me!” hLe

“Yes; in exchy

" And the, dissembler rolled over,
‘his arms. The jester grasped

Wulty whipped it from him,

With growing gunpnise and ill humor had

,y‘ 3 hildren have | the nvoman observed this novel proceeding,
Norway Pine | mow, when the jester had “hdmsglf
my hl{sband donned ithe false friar's gowm, she said

had contracted | 8Mdgingly:

“You did mot®give him one of the five

nd for the doctor, | pieces?”

“No; ‘there are still ﬁ\!e 1ept.” .
“A bit of gold for a cloak!"” she grum:

nipe Hospital. This, bled. “It is overmuch. Bugt there’—un-

astening a door that looked out upon "fh(l‘

He grasped the bridle. of the horee,

Y- e . “Neither the i S | in the house for the children. “Even the | apen air. The door closed quickly behind
erudition, but a “woman’s mind F know Teaid fhi’e‘;mgle devil nor his imps could‘baby,- seven months old, takes it and him, and he heard the waqoden bolt as it

gs that are happening in the |
: | know what I would do without it. 1

For. answer the jester left the window, | save many a doctor bill, *’

A5 ibe Buko'l”f;ool lnddm&y.-ppu'ld - Ter T BURN Co., LIMIrED,
* TomoNro, ONY. t
IR B 0 i 0P . i .
v

nt air just stirred the waving grain, on|

whioh rested a glossy shimmer.

“} 4. “Yesrmitle von! % the othens valled out.

| jwith the red mustache. “I have 3 question

g for your «¢loak,” an- ! beneath the holy robe, a covering of vanit
y ] ng y

men't by the sleeves and with some | the now useless cloak from him, he de-

§” Now hand me—the money and—cover |
e with rags that—I may. sleep,” con-
itinued the beer hibbler. “S8o”—as he
| grasped the money the fool gave him and | troopers, “for we must e'en escort the
|str8tched’ himself "luxuridusly beneath a
{moisome littler of castoff clothes and rub-
w. fb'ish—"l languish in ecstasies! The angels

& " | —are singing around me.”

!

l

|

i

| seems to like it, and as for myself I do not; shot into place.- Above the dark outlines |t
hiok ih % h ldiOf the forest the moon, full orbed, now
ispeted “t ) | think that every good housekeeper shou {shone in the sky with. & myriad attendant
whispeted ‘the student to the duke’s fool. | keep a bottle on hand, for I know it will S, ile sive b T
Spaces and revealing every detal, soft,
Price 25 cents. Put up in a ydllow | dreamy, yet distinct. A Tanguorous, redol-

T Wl sehat Jueewwe to do with his 16ve

‘Jeeter back to the castle.”

around the corner of thte ‘Hhouse, and the
animal danced aside in.afright. Refore
ithe jester -could quiet:and mount the nag
the shadpw. resolved itsélfinto ‘a mah, and
beliind hiti came a numérous band, the
play of light on helmet, sword and dagger
revealing  them as a party of troopers.
Doubtiéss, having indulged freely, they
had become inchned to new adventures,
and accordingly had bent their footsteps
toward the. “little house on the verge of
the wood,” where merry company was al-
ways to be found. At the sight of the
duke’s fool and the horee they pressed
forward and, with one accord, surrounded
him, : f
*“The Franciscan monk!”” eried. one.
“Where is he going so late with the
|nag?”’, asked another. ¢ S
. ““He's off- to-confess:wome one,” exclaim-
R, e oy ‘ ;
A pefficoat, most likely, the rogue!”. ve-
joined the second.speaker.

P

affairs”; Aaughed the fiwst troopér “Ride
on, good.father, and keep tryst.”

. The monk bowed. An interruption
which, had promised to defeat his desig.:a
seemed drawing to a harmless conclusion.
“His hopes ran high; the soliers had not
vet penefrated heneath the costume; he
had “dlteddy determined: to. déap'upon the
borse in a mush for freedom when 'a heavy
detaining hand ‘on his shoulder.
“One momed, ave!” gsaid a deep
voice, and, wheeling sharply, the fool look-
FeWitto the' ke erret eves of the trooper

110 :ask. - Have you done that which you
were ‘to do?” :

" The friar nodded his assent. “The fool
will trouble the duke no more,” he ans-
wered,

*“Ah, he is"—began the soldier.

“Hven s0. And now pray let me pass.”

“Yes, Jet him pass!” urged one of the
soldiers. “Would- you keep some longing
trollop waiting ?”

The leader of the troopers did not ang-
wer; his glance was bent upon the ground.
“Yes, you may go,” he commented,
“when”—and suddenly thrust forth an
arm and pulled back the enshrouding
cloak,

“The duke’s fool!” he eried. *Ciose in,
rogues! Let him not escape!” v
Fiercely the fool's hand sought his

needed but a pretext to bring about the
end desired by the pretender in the castle,
with an effort he restrained himself and
confronted his assailants, outwardly calm.

“"Iis a poor jest mwhich fails,” he paid
easily,

“Jest!” grimly returned he of the red
mustache. *““Call you it a Jjest, this monk’s
disguise? Once on the horse, it would
have been no jest, and I warrant you
would soon have left the castle far be-.

the jest, as you call it, would have succeed-
ed, too. Had it not been,” he added, “for
the pointed silken shoe peeping out from

instead of holy nokedness, you would cer-

master, the duke.”
“The duke?”’ said the Jjester as, casting

liberately serutinized the rogue. -
“The duke,” returned the man stolidly.

“Well, this spoils our sport for tonight,

knaves,” he went on, turning to the other

“Beshrew him!” they answered of one
accord. “A plague wpon him!”

And slowly the fool and the soldiers be-
gan to retrace their way across the moon-
lit fields, the trooper with the red mus-
tache grumbling as they went: “Such luck
to turn back now, with all those madcaps
right under our mose! A curse to a dry
march over a dusty meadow! An unsane-
tified dog of a monk! ’Tis like a campaign
with naught but ditch water to drink, The
deuce take the friar and the jester! ¥or-
ward, the fool in the centre and those he
would have fooled around him!”

And when they disappeared in the dis-
tance the Ypsy woman might have been
seen leaving the house by the stable door
and leading in the horse.,

(To be continued),

According to a correspondent of the Field
here i3 a white blackbird in one of the

London parks.
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