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‘By FREDERIC S. ISHAM,
- Author of the “Strollets,”

¥’ |sradows of 'ihs sentrance,

."

mﬁﬂ ﬂgue in hb
_ imising the plaumt quizzically regarded the

-

3 'Wy'oﬂ,'ﬁe M‘bed Tmhwﬂve‘ly he knew

_mgmme

1 |'at the suddenmess of .the encounter.

- ‘hsdespsetcyesuxlddibmwymrveyed
{the fool

i "&tbmyburmndlnmﬁkeu

|ently. His_ herculean fighre biocked #he
1 observed.
oanfs _you

| indifferently régarded the wand and -the
'wpbden figure upon it without moving
firom the chair.

] |eethiidarkmess ' béhind, - while

| jaster. “We have no eavesdroppers or in-

| other, gmnly, a gleam-of amusement de-
W

i Ha.utm. doublét g slinging ik,

‘ «33:"‘

hmm
W :eweth
cﬂvea.nmtruder.

Ap.m%hehmldmc a low laugh, and
turning shexply boward an .alcove

and yet his gaze, rabid-
ment, failed ‘to pex‘

‘the_ha.f light and’ h‘ajl-ing,_l_

‘figure hair.  From' and] .
figare in a ¢ a e 'set in
«epiked anameled stick a yelow glimmer-
mdwm;wiuhhheepuw
repbedmnnnonimlface,a
ly-and a wand wuth
e bell. Without

surprised . nobl-nm, who in spite of his
‘welf-aontrol had .stepped back involuntarily

“Gbod%vemng-, mylord” said the fool.
“T am like ‘the "genni of the tale. You
think. of me and I appear.”

Regaining his composure at once, the
king’s guest bemt his heavy brows over

- “ARd mow,” went on the jester ayv,

to—disappear! Am I at fault?”
"On the conttary, you are unusually
mtted ”’ was_the answer,

bory g
Thelhandsofthcothu-m&edimpa

doorway. "You are & merry fel.bw,” he
“It is to be ngret:tea “but—
ve brough't it " upon xmr

“det’ My fate? Oh, 'ym"’ And he

“¥You have o fear?”

Fewr’ Why should I?”

’Yuwmng, the fool stretched his arms,
ldoking not at the mebleman, but beyond
him, and msunbﬁvefy the mmnnem be-
brnﬂhed peered over his shouder in the

Wmd

qnnmmed ttihe

quickly sought his &word. -
“Tie, most noble duke!” qxdmmed the

tarfopers, believe' me. We are “entiraly
alone, you and I, més\‘.er and fool. There,
come no nearcr, I beg,” as the mblema.n
mepacingly moved toward him.

“Have you ahy argumient;. -0 advancs,
SirFoel, why I should not?”’ said the

o@, bvordfaceuhe‘med the

teedle, sorme-
mplxed %e jester,
“bredet and d rawing from between. ‘lﬁe

and lowd laughed. the king’s guest
g l‘t’lﬂd & ybuﬂﬁd?w op-

gt

0@ | partunity below there in’ fhe  ball and’
2 {miseed it You hesitated, went. blindly en-
| other course, and nuw,”

| meaming, “‘you are here!”

$ | tered and went out. The jester bent for:

S| table mear by deftly trimmed the temain-

. spuﬂc"!jﬁmnse borpmck youwi'tzh every
i | whence the sounds came, the duke;through

and just nlow discretion may be the b

‘other?”;

pdamon evidently at combat with his

chair which brought him face to face with |
intruder’s only mesns of reireat.

‘mean?”

am  yours, 'nhereiom, vne reach’ t.he don-

with omimbus
Upon the gtick a candle dripped, sput-
ward and with the copper snuffer on the;

ing light.

“Only fools fight ‘in darkmness,” ’he Te-
marked quietly, “and here is bnt ‘one of|
théam.” e

“You pit: youﬂfdf uml g—
against me?”’ asked tthelnﬂw ooklkr de-
misively.

- “Have you ‘hufited the wuldbea.r

dord?”, lightly .andwered the. {other, " Hi
mighty it is!. How, savags!
You kdow. the paitl:me]:d? quitk s:go 38
sure, anm, an, e ng-—pI'

your. boar bes?;f: this™ h&kwwhfh his feet
in the air! You, my. dond, are: bh_p boar;
big, ‘clafiiéy, brutal! Shell we “begin the

'.Uhe pmvu buidegroom. paided

“There is some “Fusitice in wihnt you sg.y,
Tie 'peturned, - his m.nnar thn\!g of adm:-;l
who has carefully w and “congider
a_matter, 1 confess 0. patitiality
thick: of theé fray, ﬁheTmnﬂt of e, Iish*t
lwtheremsn préss all atound you.” '

“Agsuredly, my Jord; tor then ghe
boar s in his dlement, No matter how he
r\uh!s, his tusks etrike yielding flesh.”

“Wity “should we fight at all—at phes-
ent?” cautiously ventumed the nobie, nwith
farther ‘hesitation. ‘“Not that I doubt 1.
could essily -arush you”—extending his
muscular arms—*‘but you migh't prick me,

part of velor. I, a duke, engaged to wel
prinicess, have mmch to ldse; you, nsorbh.mg
A fool’'s strike might kill a king.”

“Or @ kndve, my lord!” added the plais-
ant.

“Or a knave, sirrah!” thundered the
duke, the veins starting out on his fore-
thead.

“The jester half drew 'his dagger. His
quiet confidence and glittering ~ eye im-
preased even his anbagonist, dnured to
scends of vidlenice ‘and ‘strife. -

“Ts it a ‘truce, miost mobe lord?” said:
the flool significamitly. “A truce wherein
we may oall black, black, and wwhite,
white! A ‘tmite 'w! hmybebmukenby
dther of us, ‘with due warning %o !ﬁxe

Kuniitting his brow, ‘thie nioble stood mio-
tionless, deeply pam’iemng, his head-ﬂmg

judgment. Then Tis face cleared, a hard,
brusque laugh burst from his lips, and he
brought his fist violently down on the
massive oak table mear the door.

“So be it!” he assented, with a more
open look.

“A truce—without any rushes from the
bm’)’ :

“Fool! Does not my word suffice?”’ con-
temptiousy retonted the duke.

“Yes, for although you are—what you
are—you have been a soldier and would
not break a truce.”

“Such commendation from—my jester
i8, indeed, flattering,” satirically remarked.
the king’s guest, seating himself in a great

the fool and yet commanded the door vde

“Pardon’ me, the™ dukesv.\gesber jvou

“Yes; mine’” - s
“A _distinction: with a dxﬁexeme," are-
torbed the fool,. “It* is quite trueI<ai
the duke’s jester. It is equally uutme l

chmon thatt ‘you ‘and the duke are two
duke; you are an imposter. Have you any
fault to find with my reasoning?”’

“On the' contrary,” answered the other,
with no sxgn of anger or sunprise; ‘“‘your
reagoning is all that could be desired.
Way should I deny what you aready
know? 1 was_aware, of coumse, that you
knew when T first learned Ithe Jesiter was
in the caste. Frankly, I am not the duke
—to

“Bt(t WLU‘J Frankis an.d the cmmt"” sug-
ﬂhe fool, wplifting his brows.
dth the ditke and such remain. You
umdemmand"”

“Perfect.y, my lord,” replied the jéster,
shrugging his shoulders, “But since I am
not the .king mor one of the countiers,
wirom for the'time Jbeing have the" honor
of a'ddrmng’ B‘dt lpea‘hh.ps I am’ overin-

"‘Not at aﬂl," Baidthe other, with mock-
ing ‘ceremony. “You aré a. wbzmsxm] fel-
lonw, Besides, I am. taken with a man who
stands near. death wihthout ﬂlmhmg To
tell. you “the truth, eur %ruce 8 domewhat
to my, liking. The.re are few men who
Would have dared what you have tonight.
And, altihongh youze only a fodl, will you
the] drink with me from  this botht:.e on the
tahile there? T'm ‘tired of ceremonmies of
rank, and woild dlink a glass in private
wmﬂ: a imeénry, fellow. What say.gou?”’

“And, leaming over, he filled two large
mbﬂets with the mich beverage from a
great flask placed on the stand for his
convenience. His face lighted with gross
convivality, tbut behind - his Joml free
manner, - that of a trooper in his, cups,
gleamed a furtive, guarded look, as b'houga
he were studying end testing Jus man.

“I'm:for a free life, some ﬁgh'bmg, but
snug walls anaumd for companionship,” he
confinued.  “Look at my soldiers mow;
roistering, dove making! Charles? Francis?
Not one of ithe troop would leave me for
emperor or king! Nat .one bub wiould fol-
Tow—iwhere ambition leads!” Homdmg up
the glass he Jooked into the depths of the
thick burgundy.. “Why, a likely fellow

ke ‘you ‘should carry a-gleaing blade,
not a wooden aword. I know your duke—-
@ man of lineage, a stm.ng of titles long as
iy arm—an underlitig* of the emperor,while
I’'—dlosing his great jaw firmly=“owe al-
legiance to mo man or mondrch, which is

the same thing. Dnink, lad; T'm pAeased 1]t

did. ot Iill you.”

“Still alive!’” ‘exclatmed” the Kinp’s guest |-
fbmster\uus]y,alth'ongh K} d'vrk - Shadow eross-
‘ed his glance. “T'm wearred” from head * to
foot, and my hide is as tough as”—

“A boar’s?” tapping his chin with the

fiopl's head on this wand.
“Ah, you have your jest,” retorted the
host af the occasion good naturedly. “It’s
bred in the bone. A quality. for a soldier.
Next to courage is that. fine sense of hu-
mor which makes a mam a bon comrade.
Put down your graven image, lad; you
were made to carry arms, fot ba.ub]es
Pult it down, I say, and touch glasses with
Louis of Pfalz-Urfeld.”

‘“Lord Hochfels!” éxclaimed the jester,
fixedly regarding the man (whose name was
known: throughout: E\hlope for his reckless
-bravery, his pémsondl fesources “and: his @
‘doniintable’ . pridé or love of ‘freedon;-.qnd‘
indepenidenice; rwhich held himg alaof; fifom
or monarch and made himyrpeer

emeperor
~{amd  leader. asmiong “the many. intractable
spirits: of the dAustrian country -who had

noit yet ‘bosvedqtheir necls to'conquest; a

-}-soldier ‘of méng baktles, whose thick wall-
ed fortress, perphed . pmtm‘esquely in mid-
air om -a.steep;mounitain top,. established
his_secyrity .om, &'l sides.:

continued the other, mot withiout complac-
enay, observing the effect of his announce-
ment on the' jester. -

“He who calls himself the free baron
of Hochfels?”” observed . the fool, setting
down the glass from nwhich he had mod-
erately pamﬂaken

= ~\}e 4 man of royal and peasant
'blmd harshly answered ithe frée-booter.

Azmbnmon and ammogance are the kingly
inheritance; strength, a constitution of
iron; the lovwborn legacy. What think you
of such an endowmenit?”

“You are far from your castle, my lord
of Hochfels,” commented the jester ab-
sently, un-mindful of a question he felt
nott called uben fo answer.

“And yet as safe as in my own moun-
tain nest,” retorted ithe free baron or
freeboater indifferently. “Who would be-
traly ‘me? There is not a trooper of mine
but would die for his master. You would
not* denonnce e, because—but W\hy en-
umerate the reasons? I hold you in the
palm “of my hand, and when 1 close my
fingers there’s the end of you.’

“But where—allow me, the wine has a
rare flavor,” and ‘he reached for (the flask.

“Drink fneely ”’ returned the pretender.
“It is the king's own, and you are my
guesit. You were about to ask”’— -

“Wihence came ithe idea for this mad ad-
venture?”’ said the jester, His eyes seem-
ingly bent in admiration on the goblet. he
held—a half globe of crystal sustained by
& golden Baechus,

“Ideal!” repeated the self- c'alled baron,
with a pesture of satisfaation.” It was
more than ‘an idea. It was an inspiration,
born of tthat chance which poinits the way
to greatness. The feat acecomplished, * all
Europe will wonder at ‘the wamton ex-
Dloit. At first Francis will mage. Then,
seeing me impregnably intrenched; he will
make the best of the marriage, wpecmll\
4s the groom is. of royal blood. Next an
alliance with the Frendh king againgt -the
emperar. Why not? Was not Francis onice
ready to treat: éven with Solyman to de-
feat Charles, an overture which ‘dhiocked
Ohristendom® And javhile Charles’ ener-
gies are bent o' thé#ask of proftecting his!
country fromi the” -a ‘new- leader” dp-
pears, a dewil’ ma; "e&re_fellaw——amd then!
—amid then = :

He brol\éu)t

;
draft. “What@n alluring;,
—tomiorrow!” ‘he . A gt g

“An dllusive hope 'that reconsiles  us
with today,” answered the plaisanit.

“IMusive!” rcried the wother. “Only for
poets, dreamers, fodls!” -

“And you, Sir Baron, are neither onc
nor the other,” reméarked the jester. “No
philosopher, but a plain soldier, who
chops heads, mot logic. But the inspina-
tion mhat caused you to embark wpon this
hiot brained, pretty enterprise?”’

‘“Upon a spur of rock that overlooks
the road through ‘the mountain is set the
Vulture’s Nest, Sir Fool,” began the ad-
venturer in fa voice at once confidenlt and
| arrogant. “At least so the time honored
| forttress ‘of Hochfels is dxsparagmg]ry de-
Signated by the people. As the road is the
only pass throtugh the mountains, natural-
Iy we come monre or les in comtact with
the people. who go by our doors. Being
thus forced through the situation of our
fortress into the proximity of the travel-
ing: public, we have from time to time
made such sorties as are praaticed by a
beleaguered garrison and have in comse-
quence ‘taken- prisoners many traffickers

“The snme, my -friend “of ﬂhe mdtﬂeo' ”

Joseph Choate, ambassador ‘extraordi-
nary and minister plenipotentiary of the
United States gt the %ourt of St. James,
has decided to ‘retite from the American
diplomatic service, and in forwarding his
rehlgnatxon from the post at London to
the. president, according to the custom in
voguie immediately preceding a new admin-
mbgatxve term, he requested that it be ac-
cepted that he might/ be enabled to return
to New York and resume his extensive law
practice.

Followitg  the announcement of Mr.
Gh'oates ret&rement {mm the highest dip-

THE NEW AMBASSADOR TO

GREAT BRITAIN

REID.
w87 s uron

Jomatic representation of this mnation
abroad comes the announcement of the ap-
pointment of Whitelaw Reid to succeed
the retiring ambassador. The fact of Mr.
Reid’s welection by the president for the
coveted post followed an extended eon-
ference held between . Secretary of State
Hay, Assistant' Secrétary. Loomis: and
President Roosevelt, which was devoted to
discussion of the appointments and trans-
fers “that " are to fgllow the inauguration
on March 4. ThdMiplomats to the "Am-

erican embassxes gProad was treated by the
administratigy this -eonference.

were miorbhy of omF attention as spoils of
war. Generally we have confined our op-
erations ‘to migratony merchants, who
carry anwore of value and cause Jess trouble
than the emberor’s woldiers or the king's
twoopers, but oacasionaly we brush against
one of the latter bands so that we may
keep in practice in- Jlaying our blades to
the grindsttone and also to show we are
solidiers, not robbers.

“Vvhuh gyemains to be proved,” mur-

mured the attentive jester. ‘“Your pardon,

noble lord,” as the other half started
from this chair; “let me fill your glass, "Tis
a pity to neglect such royal wine. Proceed

the ms'plmatmn"” .
(To be con'tmued,.)

Ba.ngor Man Killecrl.‘

Bangor, Me., Jan. 1—Melvin Freese, 53.
v railroad steward, fell from  the rocf of
his house here today, striking ¢n the con-
crete gidewalk,. fracturing his skull and

and-.traders 'whose goods @and chattles

killing him instanuy,

-with your, story., Come we presenitly to
{'of "the present council

six cts. in
cer, its Cause
tt & Jury, Bow-

- o

"Town Council,

.. Dec. 31—The ciyic elec-
.ions here have resulted in the re-election
by  acclamation,
JLhey. are: W, B, Mackay, mayor; alder-
man-at-large,.. Jnmes A, Murray;. ward 1,
| Walter Mills and Dr. Langstroth; ward 2,

Dr: MeAdlister and_Andrew Miller; ‘ward
3, d. A, McArthur and Abner Cripps.
A GUABEANEEED CUR R PILES.
Itchin “Blind BlecQf6" - o7 ~Plotruding
Piles, pur drufieist I refund money if
PAZO OTNTMENR I to cure you in 6 to
14’ days, " 5oc."] eoa
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The People Find That it is More Profitable to
Purchase Flour Made From Manitoba Wheat

B

LT

E E

E ROSES”

Is the Best Flour Made From Manitoba Wheat

It is Manufactured by the
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