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6 DOES THIS MAN 

POSSESS DIVINE POWER ?
THE DEAD BROUGHT BACK TO LIFE

fair, handsome face, ■w'hen approval gave 
way *o wonder. .

Was this the impudent, hot 
rogue (who 1had Swiaggered in Fools hall 
an<l made a farce of the affairs of the na­
tion? His countenance seemed thait of; a 
courtier rather than a tow-horn scape­
grace, his bearing in cansonance as, ap­
proaching the pnnoves, he knelt near the 
edge of her sweeping crimson garment. 
Quietly the maid withdrew to a corner of 
the apartment, where She seated heraelt 
on a low stool, her fingers idly playing 
with -the delicate carvings of a vase of sil­
ver containing water that had been bless­
ed and standing conveniently near the as-

KIDNEY TROUBLES 
OF WOMEN.

dwarf, “could hang him without breach of 
hospitality.”

“How dp you make tjaat good,. Tribou- 
let?” asked the monarch.

“The duke has given’ •him to the prin- 
The princess is a subject of your 

majesty. ... The king o.f France has juris­
diction over the princess’ fool and surely 

proceed in so small a matter as hang­
ing him.”

Francis bent a malignant look upon the 
young man. 
jeatress, now an earnest spectator of the

<$x$>

$ Under le Rose ?X f •
Thousands of women suffer from 

backache and kindred kidney ills.
cess.

I can

Is But Little More Miraculous Than Some of the Marvelous 
Cures He Performs Without the Aid of Drastic Drugs, 

Medicines or the Healing Agents Commonly Em­
ployed by the Medical FraternlLy.

Doctors and Scientists Unable to Explain the Wonderful Phenomena

ABehind the dwarf stood the
By FREDERIC S. ISHAM,

Author of the “ Strollers." '

O: <e>

: scene.
“This newcomer's stay with us prom­

ises to !be brief, Caillette,” she whispered.
“Hark, you witch! He answers,” re­

turned the poet.
'‘What can he say?" she retorted, shrug­

ging her shoulders. “He is already con­
demned.”

“Are you pleased, mistress

reorium.pe;
‘You come from, the Duke of Fried­

wald, fool?” said tlie mistress, recovermg 
from her surprise.

“Yes, princess.” , , . ...
Louise smiled and looked toward the 

maid as if to eay, “Why, he’s a model of 
decorum!” but the girl, continued regard­
ing the figures on the vase, seemingly in­
different to the scene before her.

“I hear, sirrah, but a poor account of 
vour. behavior last night, continued the 
princess. “You must have a care or 1 
Shall send you back ito the duke and 
maud him to have you whipped. You have 
been here but overnight, yet how many 
enemies have you made ? The king, the 
admiral and, last, but not least, a certain 
lady Poor fool! You may have saved 
your meek, but for how long? Fie, what 

nt must I give of you to your

" i ►
$><

i hand moved caressingly, the sleeve waving 

beneath.
“Poor Jocko! Poor Jocko!” she mur­

mured.
Tribputot’ÿ glance beamed with delight. 

She was casting her spell over ihis enemy.
“Oh,” murmured Triboulet, “if the king 

could but have! heard!”
Perhaps it was a breath Of air, but the 

tapestry depicting the misadventures of 
Momus waved and moved. Tri boulet, who 
noted everything, saw this and suffered an 
expression of triumph momentarily to rest

Had his

CHAPTER H.

5 Tough and sharp pointed, a wooden 
sword

I CURES THOSE A THOUSAND MILES AWAY THE
SAME AS THOSE WHO CALL IN PERSON

Just be-
the poor fellow stared, at you over-

inagnificant weapon, wield­
ed by the thews and sinews of a Tribou- 
tot. Crouching like an animal, the. king’s 
buffoon sprang with headlong fury, utter­
ing hoarse, guttural sounds that «wakened 
misgivings regarding the fate of tia too 
confident antagonist. -M ' '

“Do not

was no
cause 
much.”

“Oh,” she said insensibly, “it was writ­
ten he should hang (himself. Now well 
hear how Audacity parleys with 1' ate.^ 

“It would be no breach of hospitality, 
sire, to hang the princess’ fool!” spoke 

with no sign of- wan-

'w1

Takes No Money for His Services, Says His Mission Is to Heal Disease 
and Teach Mankind a Secret Law of Nature Which Has Been 
Overlooked by Doctors and Scientists for Centuries Past.%.Si com-ntagontot,

kill him, Triboulet
pot, alarmed lent the duke’s fool shodid be­
nt, te outright. “Remember he has jour- 

. neyed from the court of Charles V.!”
1 “Charles V.!” came through Triboutot’a 

half dosed teeth. “My master’s one ffeat pnlyei.
enemy!” • flowers,” forsooth! Dearly cherished the

“Hush!” muttered Villa*. “Our mas- august g^-dener his beautiful roses—great 
teir’e enemy is now his dear friend!” roeC6t white roses, blossoms yet unopened!

.“Friend!” sneered the other, but even Following his gaze, a significant light 
as he thrust bis sword tingled sharply in appeare<j ;n the young woman’s eyes, while 

- Itie ‘hand and whisked magically out of His h(,r arm {ell to her side.
grip, described a curve in the air and fell “Xow to see Presumption sue for par- 
at a far end of the room. At the same don,” B]le whispered to herself, 
time a stinging Mow descended smartly on 0ne by one the company, too, turned 
tfae dwarf’s hump. jn the direction Triboulet was looking. In

“Pardon me!” laughed the duke’s fool. poTtraiture the classical buffoon grinned 
“Being unused to such exrcise my blade a|)(j std>e<l at them from the tapestry, and 
fell by mistake on your back.” even from his high station above the

B looks oouild have killed, Triboulet c]oada jupiter, who had ejected the offend- 
would 'have achieved ihto original purpose, . (<K>1 0f the gods, looked less stern and
but after a vindictive- though futile glance implaeaWe. An expectant hush fell upon 
hie (head drooped despondently.' To have assemblage when suddenly Jove and

'been’ thus irttnffKated before “those whom- .its- were unceremoniously thrust
« tie regarded -as his vassals! .What jest, -ggpte." Trad as the folds fell slowly back, 

could restore him the prestige he had en- the maxiy hued curtain stood a
joyed, what play of Words effatx the shame man ^ gtBte]y and majestic mien—a- man 
of that public chastisement Had hebeeii ^ appearance caused deep seated con- 
beaten, by-the king but thus to suffer at sterqfttiW( whose forbidding aspect made 
t$s band of a foredgnfofil! And the mon- the vCTy gj’.erree portentous and- terrifying. 
arch—would he learn of A—the punish- dress slashed and laced, riel? id
ment of 'the royal jester? As in a dream and precious stones, he remained
he feiird thé hateful voûtes of the com- regarding the niotely gather-
pony. <v , , ing while an ominous .half smile played

“■”Ss not the- &**.'.■*“ ** about his features. He said nothing, but
wonaded - there! ’ said fearless Caiflctt , ,hjg ^grve was more sinister than, iangu- 
Whe: openly adoaoiwkdged Ms aversion for Capricious, cruel, was his face; in
the king’s favorite foot But be seated, covert enjoyment of the
gentle sir,” he added to the stronger, “and 80

*'■ share our rough hospitality.” Would he never speak? With one hand
.. “Rough, oea^ti!”1.£T™<invdvj'^e S -he stroked hie beard; with the other be 
as he returned hie bhde to has belt. And with the lace on his doublet.
«e l see no stood! — . „ “You were talking, Children,”

“There’s the throne!” returned Caillette j camé in.”
courteously. "Since you 'have overcome ^ majesty ” ventured Triboulet,

; Triboulet his place is yours «hgg heard all, your majesty will not blame
“A precarious place! said the new- And he g]anced malevolently to-

; • comer, easily, dropping, nevertheless, into the juke’s jester, who, upon the

every fool and zany raimng a tankard save ^ faint ^k of surprise swept Francis’ 
the dwarf and the young woman, the tor D;d it reca11 that fetal day when on
mer continuing to glare vindictively upon battle à rival banner had
the usurper and the ^teaUmtente - « iUusivel” ever beyond his 
remaining ohhvraoe of the ceremony reQjch» Now it ahone before him ae though 
installation p«*ed upon a cham tim Mly Ma frieridship for his one time
thrust her fingers through the fpMed erjy enemy, the only man he feared,
of the cage that hung from the rafters and who had overthrown him.
gently stroked the hrad of the now com- ^ @ve, way

" ^oor Jocko! Poor Joeko!” «he mur- tna^” he asked at

“1ÏÏ- la, Ur sang the parrot, rkspons- ** ^

iT“Wrm«“-hes! Your majesty’s “A fxxir fool, sire!’ ’replied the knee,- 

decret!” exclaimed the monastic wit arms embroidered on your drem.
WI“H6ar, hear!” roared Brusquet. what do they mean?” said the king short-

“Silenoe!” oommanded Marot. 
esty speaks.”
“Toot, toot, toot!” rang out the flour­

ish of a trumpet, a clarion prelude to the 
. .flat from -the throne.

The new king in niotely arose, heedless, 
devil may care, very erect in his preposter­
ously pointed shoes.

., «I appoint you, Thorny, treasurer of the 
exchequer, because you are quack at sleight 
of hand,” he began.

“Good ” Jaughed Marot. “An’ he s more 
flgbt fingered than Ms predecessor, he’s a 

■ tZux of prestidigitation!”
“You, Brusquet,” went on the new mas­

ter of Fools’ hall,“I reward with the gov­
ernment of Guiemne, for. he who governs 
y« own house'so ill is surely fitted for 
greater tasks of inoompetency 

This (Fusion to the pettitcoalt rule whnoh 
V dominated the huddeee jester at home was 

received in good part by all save the hap­
less bondman himself.

“You, Yillot, are made admiral of the

!” cried Ma-
the condemned. man, 
ing confidence, “yet it would ,s?em to de­
preciate the . duke's gift. Your .majesty 
should hang the one and spare the other. 
’Tin a matter of logic.” he went on quick­
ly, “to point out where the duke’s gift 
ends and the princess’ fool begins. A gift 
is a gift until it is received. The princess 
has not yet received the duke’s gift. There­
fore your majesty cannot hang me as the 
princess’ fcol, nor would your majesty de­
sire to hang me as the duke’s gift.”

Imperceptibly the monarch’s mien- re­
laxed, for next to a contest wiJh blades 
he liked the quick play of words. 

“Answer ‘him, Triboulet,” he said.
majesty”—stam-

month’s treatment, I am almost well, and 
I know that another month’s treatment 
Will entirely cure me. 1 have gained in 
flesh -wonderfully, and think there is mo 
treatment on earth which can compare 
with it. You may use -this letter ifi any 
way you choose, and hope it will be 
the means.of bringing others to you.”

Warren, Finey, Me., writes: “I 
afflicted with paralysis for over four 

and was treated by different mag-

Roditeter, Dec. 10—(Special Correspond­
ence)—Frof. Thomas F. Actkin, a wealthy 
resident of Rochester, N. Y., has truly 
created a sensation among the medical 
fraternity. By some mysterious law of na­
ture he has done practically everything 
but bring dead to life, and doctors and 
scientists who have witnessed his work 

looking for him to do this next. In 
fact, they have (been so taken aback that 
they would not now be surprised at any­
thing. They admit that all their remedies 
and treatment are but toys and tinsel as 
compared with the wonderful discovery of 
this remarkable man. People say he pos- 

divine power. Many of - those who

ii this jnalignanlj. features. 
been answered? “A spring without

^ anjÊKon
tr- J^h/m'aldam,” he answered quickly,

There is no need far j^KyWrotnanJ^yon showjfoe now the folly of it all. *
to be ailing for an ilfi&nt. 1 Thej# “Let yt see,” she went on more gently, to DC aiung ior & mm* I W do, emoe you are penitent.
IS a sure and positif cure in Æ The jEng may forgive, the adimiral forget,

/ Æ but/ike lady" she will neither forget nor
'HFRPs fJPgLve. Fortunately, I think she feara
Jilt ifw f disoblige me, and if I let it be known

you are an indispensable part of my house­
hold”—. She paused thoughtfully. “Be­
sides, she has a little secret she would 
keep’from the king. Yes, the secret will 

you!” And Louise smiled knowingly 
Who, although most devout, per­

haps had missed a few patens or credos in 
listening to idle worldly gossip. '

“Mariam,” he said, raising his head,
“you overwhelm me -with your goodness.

“Oh, I like her not; a-most designing 
creature,” returned the lady carelessly.
“But you May rise. Hand me that em­
broidery,” She added -when he -had obeyed.
“Haw do I know the duke, my betrothed, 
whom I ihlaVe never seen, has mot Sent you 
to report upon my poor charms? What, if 

. yoiu were only hie emissary ?”
“Princess,” hé’aiiéwered, “I am 

fool; no emiesairy. if 1 were”—
“Well?”
She smiled indulgently at the open ad­

miration written so boUdily upon his face, 
and, encouraged by her glance, he regard­
ed her swiftly, comprehensively—the masses 
of -hair itihe fillet ill -confined; eyes soft
lidded, dreamy as a Bummer’s day; a fig- ,Here is h
mre 'paean in. gen'erous proportioiie; a, foot^ 
however, peti-te, Parisian, peeping from she says. 1 nev r 
beneath a robe, heavy, vffluminons, vivid! l»t the rame as ifshe 

“If you were?” she suggested, passing office. rh® . _
a golden -thread -through the doth She phifflpZ TheToUovving extracts are
h<“l" would write him the -miniature he taken,- word ^ 3°^’

has of you -fold but -half the troth.” tf^amyou eTtmmtl'hadÿ€ith
“So you have^een the Rature? K hrst^beg J ^ ^ ^ mâ3^erent 

lies carelessly about, no doubti let hér q£ Medicilie with no bJEt. I had
1 ”ot<me hie (been under the treattnentjrtwelve dif-

forent hospitals, with JjTw, but they

- “And so many handsome women ill the soon got _so‘ they f®°0m’e, ami )»wer. He gets an enormous
kingdom, too!” laughed the princess. “A told me they coiéouhl persoim in nearly all parts of the globe, 
tiny, paltry- bit of vellum!” to «"fit for th’ey -The most mysterious thing about his

Hell lipfe curled indulgently, as of a per- do me ny g_ «mld I ’ suffer- whole world is his ability to heal St a dis-

sssisssrKSssdaSiSSaisME ?■.'#aggzs&j* - - -
°^C%rr,W dhe continued, “of the s|ered fromJM**M »= --Sukers pÿuctü^n-

duke. Straightforwardly or I’U Uave mee ^ ™VaS t“ht

else ever did. ®ut dted^ I was Doctors and scientists are vainly pnxzlmg
I have been raised from the dead. brains trying to discover it. Those
nothing but skin and bones; now I am fee th ■ woffld like to be healed _
ing splendid ! say to every one that: i ™ acp„jcate with Prof. Adkin by
they would place their case in your hand» ^«riThTm as follows: Thomas F.
you will do the same for them. All ^ otL tin L, Rochester, N. Y. Rich
need to do is to &ve >pu a trial. receive the same courtesy, w

Hattie L. Nelly, Seal Cove, Me., and poor manner, but
“Words can hardly expr^Jhe has -a -t ^ f ^ y do

Leading ibusine^ men and hankers epeak 
highly of him, and some say that, he 

for the upbuilding of the

-L. A. 
was 
years,
netic healers, and other doctors, and got 
no relief. I think your treatment is more 
than you claim. They all say it was like 
bringing the dead to life to be restored 
to health in such a short time. I can not 
praise you enough.”

Doctors have soi

are

D,■

DNEAfKACnC

V TaIli

“Your majesty—your 
mered the dwarf, and paused in despair, 
his wits failing him at the critical junc- have been cured -by his mysterious power 

look on him as a god. 
says .-i “No, 1 have no divine power. There 
is nothing supernatural about me. 1 have 
simply discovered1 a secret law of nature 
which has been overlooked by doetdrs ai¥d 
aciehtists for centuries past, 
that any man’s life can be saved so IdBg 

he is not actually dead and the ethl 
of the body have not been!dc-

it out and brought 
in the country to 

; they might benefit 
convinced

But Prof. Adkin
tlie very worst 
Prof. Adlkmfthi 
him, buj^hey hi 
tJfSt heuses som

ture.
“Enough!” commanded the king stem- 

ly. A Wnd 'of suppressed merriment Theja no onc m* 
even as he spoke star Lied the gathering. wo*in who hasJTo 
“Who tooghed?” he cried suddenly. “W as day’s we-k suffer!ne lr^ 
it you, mistress?" fastening his. eyes upon jn the lack, a daliny 
the young, woman. shoulder^ a heavjfch^

Her -head fen lower and lower like some loins, or m persistent hJ

said. “He sometimes laughs like that. Get the kidneyJEcting right—have them
The king looked from the woman, to the fyterthe poiSonjlrom the blood and paifis 

-bird, then from the bird to the woman, a ^ aci,ea fleeJfcd good health returns, 
gieaài Of recollection in -his ^anCe. HerQ Is a Statement from MPS. W.

“Humph!” he muttered. “Is this where j. smith, Smith’s Falls, Ont., a woman 
your mistress! Look to it you knows whereof she speaks t

serve n-ot yourself ill!” nj believe Dr. Pitcher’s Backache-
fin instant her eyes flashed upwards. Kidney Tablets did me more good than 
“My mistress is at prayer,” she answer- remedy I ever used. My kidneys and

ed and looked down again as quickly. back caused me much misery, but the 
“And you meanwhile prefer the drollery Tablets promptly relieved me. I gave 

of these madcaps to t-he attentions of our them to my little girl for weakness of the
—- -? f,..* .»*■»-

«. ™- “hr-.-"'" * ”**” “

wered not, amt ihe turned more sternly to c^r pitcher's Backache-Kidney Tablets 
the new king of the motley. “As for you,^ are choc<date-coated and easily
he continued, “for the present the duke 3 tafcen price 50C. a bottle of 50 Tablet*, 
gift is spared. But let the princess tfoqi ^ druggists or ,by, mail. The. Dr. Zina 
look to himself. Remember, a guarded pitcher Co., Torqp^o, Out. 
tongue insures a ripe old age, and even à 
throne in Fools’ haU is frau^t, witl> Jiaz-. 
ard. Here, some of you, take this”—indi­
cating the sleeping Rabelais—“and throw 
it into the hdrse pond. You ,»ee that tie 
does not drowm. Your heads upon. dti.
’Tie to him France looks for learning.”..

He paused, glancing (back at the kneel- 
“You, Mistress Who Seeks tp.

save 
as one

be j^Ried than 
jBrough the 
Ifcrrible ache 
between the 

mg pain in the 
[dacbe that will

i gone away 
nvisible power or force 

&n to the^. They can not explain 
Prof. Adkin is quite 
in a fine home in an 

of the city. He has a 
3 interests, but devotes 

mg the sick. He 
r™p to any one 

'price. AM you need to
Æ him. If you,; * 
Bptoms of your 

sex, and he_^rill

runI belie
thdrphenftme n a. 
vmùïhy. He liv 
yistrocratic sec^on 
«umber of but 
Bnost of his ti: 
offers a certab 
without mo ne; 
do is to call o 
|\vrite, state 
\ouble, your Ege t 
A^te you full* in regard to the : 
yolr disease, tbe length of tig|^ 
to Iffect a ci8e, Ac., an 

treatment for yo 
plaEt. Prof. Adkin 

gift in curing cajj 
i*n up to die 
fee disdai

as
organs
stroyed, and I further believe .fchpt 
I perfect my discovery a little anofc 
shall be able to ' restore life to any En 

from drowniuir or other cai*p

to

dying
Which do not destro 

but A vided decompesitid
’know these are sÀÆrig sateiynts, butjo 
at some of the people I h 

all but dead; doct

im oril organs, pi 
It set in.as

Ire of
•equired 

you the 
t_ articular com­
an intense de- 

that doctors have

d. Th
■said ehere wi 
s I riS them cl 
than il takes

. L. A

were
no hope, yet in many 
actual disease in less 1

you serve

tell you about it. T 
Phillips, of Trawiek, T^T"w 
next thing to dead wl^m I t

•Ava
the\li 

k hold of
ras

of Christian Science, 
th healing or drugs. He 

^nethod is scientific in the high- 
f althougli scientists so far have 

_ utterly unable to comprehend it. One 
jfffng is sure, and that is he has some 
mysterious knowledge, agent or process by 
which he restores health to people in the 
very last stages of usually fatal diseases. 
Over twenty doctors have taken up the 
study of his methods. Some are staying 
right with him and daily witness the re- ^ 
markable cures he performs. Nearly^every 
train brings invalids to be healed by bis

mail from

e use' letteijF read what 
er, 1^ I cured her 

|fl been in my 
ww handed several 

them that of

osteopath] 
claims JÆ

he said

est

Y

importuned the enHperor to Hrteneede wit>h 
Frmcie, knowing 4*af Uhe imly way to the 
lolly’q hand was ’fâtotigii the good offices 
of TV-fio 48PWW.' to maBtery of alt 
Europe, if mot fthe- world.ii

- ing girl.
Hide Her Face, teach that parrot not to 
laugh!” he added grimly.

The tapestry waved. Mute the. inptley. 
throng stared where tlie king 'had stood. 
•A light hand touched t’be’ apm <4 the 
duke’s fool, and, 'turning,.,he bejield the 

Her eyes were alight With

if.

as We are now

young woman, 
new fire.

“In heavens’ name,” she exclaimed pas­
sionately, “let us leave. You liave done 
misdhief enough. Follow me.”

“Where’er you will,” he responded -gal­
lantly.

peror
the duke, wh'o on one occasion, when 
Charles 'had been sore beset by the troops 
of Solyman, had. extricated his royal leader 
from -the alternative of ignominious cap­
ture or on untimely end. Accordingly, a 
formal proposal, couched in language of 

friendship -to the king, was dispatch­
ed Iby the. emperor. When Francis, with 
some misgiving, arising from experience 
with womankind, laid the matter before 
Louise, She, to hie surprise, proved her 
devotion and loyalty by her entire sub­
missiveness, and the king, kissing her 
hand, generously vowed the wedding fes­
tivities should be worthy of her beauty, and

)y.His maj-
“Tbe arms of my master’s master, your 

majesty!” was the overconfident answer. 
“Who is your master?”
“The Duke of Friedwald, sire, the be­

trothed of the Princess Louise.”
“And your purpose here?”
“My master sent me to the princess. 

‘I’M miss thee, rogue,’ said he. * ’Tis

CHAPTER HI.
The sun and the breeze contended with 

the mist intrenched in the stronghold of 
the valley. From the east the red orb 
began its attack; out of the -west rode the 
Hwil-t moving zephyrs, and, vanquished, 
the wavering vapor stole off into thin air 
or hung in isolated wreaths above the 
foliage on the hillside. Soon thé conquer­
ing light brightly iBànjinfld a mediaeval . - . •- ,

*’•* “ '-’sr-in ~ SLsrt
however, brightened with many modern the beads? Was She questioning fete and 
features that threatened gradually to sap the future when the ««ary feU torn her 
much of -its ancient majesty. ^d and therelinking of -the great gla*

“Fill up the moat,” Francis had ordered, 'beads on the hard floor aroused her from 
“ ’Tis barbaric! What lover would sigh a reverie? Languidly s-he rose and crossed 
(beneath walls thirty feet thick! And the the room -toward a tow dressing table, 
portcullis—away -with it! Summon my when at the same time One of the several 
iSSnbiutei^ to adorn the walls. We doom of the apartment opened, admitting

71 srtS'Si •“ Sl,"«2i£ô“îir.«. «is.»»- ™ "5 ”> “« "»sr *«“
parative wiidemess, a .tangle of thicket and the night before. The
underbrush, new arose from ganlen, lawn lethargic, gaze of thi1 prmc« tested for
and park, where even the deer were no a moment upon the ardent eyes of the
longer bhy, and the water propelled by ^^^fester wtoTrnvl Ü n^t 
artificial power, shot -upward m jets. I he duke s jester wno amyeQ ias go

Seated at a window which overlooked awaits your pleasure without, said the 
this sylvan aspect, modified if not fafih- girl. 
ioned by man, a young woman with seem­
ing conscientiousness told her beads. The 
apartment, though ri-chly furnished, was 
in keeping with 'the devout character of 
its fair mistress. A brush or aepersorium, 
used for sprinkling 'holy water, -was lean­
ing against the wall. Upon a table lay an 
open psalter, iwith its long hanging 
and a bail at the extremity of -the forel.
Behind two -tall candlesticks stood an al­
tar (table which, being (unfolded, revealed 
three compartments, each with a picture 
painted by Andrea del Sarto, the once 
honored guest of Francis.

The Princess Louise, cousin of Francis 
former queen, 1 ’laaxle, had been reared 
with rigid strictness, although provided 
with various preceptors who had made her 

less proficient in the profane let­
ters, as they were then called, Latin,
Greek, (theology and philosophy. The fame 
of her beauty had gone abroad; -her mind 
had been often eouÿtjt, but the obdurate 
king had steadfastly refused to sanction 
her betrothal until Charles, the emperor, 
himself proposed a union between the fair 
ward of the Frendh monarch and one of 
liis -nobles, the young Duke of Friedwald.
To this Francis had assented, for he cal­
culated upon -thus drawing to his inter­
ests one of his rival’s -most chivalrous 
knights, while farseeing Charles believed 
he could not -only retain the duke, but add 
to line awn court the lovely and learned 
ward of the king.

And in this comedy of aggrandizement 
-the puppets were willing, as puppets must 
needs be. Indeed, the duke was seriously 
enamored of the prince*, whose, portrait
he had seen in miniature, and had himseu

iwanm

*
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Mias 
-Writes*.
gratitude I feel for what your 
has done for me. When 1 began taking 
it I had given up hopes of ever being well. 
The doctors said I had consumption and 
couldn’t live tong. Now, after taking

i
■ very

..... has done more
the city than any other man m Rochester.m.

lEt oman structure,

she held it to her face as if its perfume 
im'bolized her thoughts.
<ls there eo much constancy 

-.world?” she asked musingly. 
singleness of heart exist? Like this flower, 
which would bloom and die at my win­
dow? A bold flower, .though! Day by day, 
has' it been growing nearer. Here, she 
added, breaking it from -the stem and hold­
ing it to the jester.

“Madam!” he cried.
‘“rake it,” she toughed, and—send it 

to the duke!” Kneeling, he received it. 
“Tho-u art a fellow of infinite humor in­
deed. Equally at home in a tody’s -boudoir 

fools’ drinking bout. Come, Jacque- 
our pres-

self.Francis moves his pawn, my poor
two moves, is

ï sy.- Bfc - in the 
Can such

The game, beyond tlie
) Perhaps we to all be sacri- 

both! . Wihat of'thait, if it’s 
of the players -checkmates

naught to us. 
ficed, one or 
a draiw, or one 
t-he other”—

“But. princess,” cried -the fool, “he loves 
you! Passionately! Devoortedly!”

“A passing fancy for a painted 
blnnce!” said the lady, as, rising, she turm 
ed toward the casement, -the golden Uupra 
falling fro-m her top to the floor.

“Nay,” he answered swiftly, 
but to see you, with the sunlight in your 
-hair, as I see you now! The pawn,madam 
would become a queen, lids queen! Vv uat 
would matter to him the game of Charles 
or Francis? Let Charles grow greater or 
Francis smaller. His gain would be

^Viiot smiled, thinking how Francis had 

"but recently bestowed that office upon the 
impoverished husband of pretty Mme. 

:*> (J-’EgtajBe. , ,
“Thanks, your majesty,” he began, but 

if some post nearer home”—
“Y-ou are to «ail at once!”
“But my wife”—
“Will remain at court!’ announced the 

duke’s jester with great decision.
Yillot made a wry feee. The king in 

motel y smiled significantly. “A safe -ri­
ven Villot! Besides, remember a court 

■ without todies is like a spring
flowers.” . , .

A movement resembling apprehension 
swept through the company. The epigram 
bad been Francis’; the court, a flower bed 
of roses, was in consequence a thorny maze 
for a jester to tread. From her chair at 
the far end of the room the young woman 
looked at the newcomer for -the first time 

hie enthronement. Her fingers yet

.-if[*;
- . i

60Ü1-• VI' .

i -fi».tilt
"Take it, andr-»end it tp the duke I”

'to the mercy of madam, the admiral s 
wife! What is he like?”

“A fairly likely imian!”
“ "Tis what one says of a man. wtien one 

■can say nothing else. He is not, then, 
handsome ?”

“He has never been so considered!”
The princess’ needle remained suspended, 

then viciously ptkmged into the golden 
Cupid she was embroidering. “The king 
hath played with me,” she murmured.

of ithe most

he has'

line, Queen Marguerite awaits 
ence. She has a new chapter to read, but 
whether another installment of her tales 
or a praver for her Mirror of the Sinful 
Soul I know not. As for you, sir -with . 
a parting emile-‘’later we shall walk m 
the garden. There you may await us.

(To be continued)

‘Bid (him enter. Stay! The fillet for 
hair. Seems he a merry fellow ?”

(So merry, madam, he mimicked the 
king last night in Foals’ hall, -beat Tri­
boulet, appointed knaves in jest to high 
offices, and, had been (hanged for his iar- 
wardness but that he narrowly saved his 
neck by a slender device.”

“What, all that in so short a time!’’ 
exclaimed the princess. “A most pre­
sumptuous rogue !”

“The king, madam, was behind the tap- 
tpy and heard it all—-his appointment of 

Thony as treasurer, 'because he is apt at 
palming money.; Brusquet, governor of 
Guienne, since -he governs liis own ‘home 
so ill, and Villot, admiral of the fleet, that 
he might sail aiwiay and leave his pretty 
wife behind (him.”

“‘I’ll (Warrant me the story is knqiwn to 
the entire court, ere . this,” toughed the His manners ? 
lady. “Won’t Mine. d’Etaifle be in a tern- “Those of a soldier.” 
per! And the admiral when he hears *f “His speech ?” j(
it—on the ‘htoh Ww»' The king was eaves- “That of one bora to command, 
dropping you say, and yet spared the jes- “Command!” returned the princess iren­
ter» He must bear a charmed life.” ically. “Odious word!”

“He d-ubbed himself the duke’s gift, “You, madam,’’ quickly answered «>e 
madam, and boldly claimed privilege under jester, “he would serve.” 
the poor cloak of hospitality.” A moment her glance challenged his,

“Surely,” -murmured the princess, ‘‘-there coldly, proudly, and ‘then- her features 
will be no lack of entertainment with this softened. The indolent look crept into 
knave minder the same roof—too much en- her eyes once more; the tension of her bps 
tertainment, I fear me. Well, admit -ue relaxed.
bold fellow.” “Command and serve!” laughed the

Crossing to the door, the maid pushed princess. “A paradox, if not a paragon, 
it back and the figure of the jester passed it seems! Not handsome, probably ugly, 
the threshold, a figure so graceful and A soldier, Cull of oaths; a blusterer, strong 
-well built the -lady’s eyes, turning toward in his cups! W-ha-t a list of qualifications, 
him with mild inquiry, lingered with ap- Well,” with a sigh, ‘What must needs be
proval; lingered and were upraised to a must be! The emperor plays the rook.

■ Cc my

..tVH. 4. th4. ÏWrtn.S*»without

y She shook her -head in soft dissent. 
“Queen for how long?” she answered gent­
ly. “As long as gentle Claude was queen 
for Francis? As tong as saintly Eleanor 
held undisputed sway?

“ As long as Eleanor is queen m toe 
hearts of her people!” -he exclaimed pas- 

“As long as France is her

proof of love to send t'hee, my merry 
panion of the wine cup! But go! Nature 
hath formed thee to conjure sadness from 
a lady's face.’ So I set out upon my peril- 

journey, and, favored -by fortune,
e’en now about to

I
cover

SPUE EVENTSOILS
“He represented him 
distinguished appearing knights in tilie 
emperor s domains. Is he dark or light? 
siig went on.

“Dark.”

safely arrived. I was 
repair to 'the princess, whom I trust, in 
ray .humble way, to amuse.”

“And thou shall!” said the king sig­
nificantly.

“Oh, your majesty!” with assumed mod-

- ““That to,” added Francis, “if it will 

amuse her to see you hanged!
“And if it did not amuse her, sire? 

spoke up the newcomer, without a tremor 
in his voice.

“What then?” asked the king.
“It would be a breach of hospitality to 

hang me, the servant of the duke who is 
servant of Charles V.!” -lie replied boldly.

Francis started. Like a menace shone 
the arena of the great emperor. Vividly 
he Recalled his own humiliation, his long 
captivity, and mistrusted the power of Ins 
subtle, amiable friend-enemy. Friendship? 
Sweeter was -hatred. But t-he promptings 
of wisdom had suggested the policy of 

tlie reins of expediency drove ‘him,

as one

Ctô eiomutely.
-bridegrooim!”

Deliberately ehe half tunned, the coil ot 
liter shouldei*. Near her

emoe
played between the gilded 'bare; the pos­
ture ehe ihad aesumed eet forth the pfiaat 
grace of her figure. Above the others, 
ehe ganced at lûm, her hair very back 
egad net the gofiden cage; hetf arm,- very 
white, half unsheathed from the great 
hanging sleeve.

“You are overbold,” she «aid, a peculiar 
«mile upon ‘her lips-

“Nay, I (have spoken no treason, mis­
tress,” he retorted blithely.

“Not -by word of mouth, perhaps, but by 
imputaition.”

He raised hto brown with a gesture of 
wanton protest, while the face before ‘him 
clouded. Her eyes held his; her little 
teeth just gleamed between the crimson of 
her lips.

“I presume you 
more fitting monarch?” she continued.

Was it the disdain of her voice? Did 
him to utter them?

QUEUING.“Tall?”
“Rather short.”
“His eyes?” said the lady after an om­

inous pause.
“Brawn.”

gold falling over 
hand, white against tlie dark casement, a 
blood red rose trembled at the entrance 
of her chamber, and, grasping it lightly,

5 Yarmouth’s New Rink.
,uUl, Dec. 21—The new rink of the 
ifc Curling Club has recently been 

combed. It is a sightly, substantial 
bujÏEng. 170x60 feet over all. with an ice 
sMy of 140x60 feet. In one end of the build- 
(fng there are club rooms which, are connect­
ed by folding doors with the promenade 
around the ice floor. There Is a gallery 
over these rooms for spectators. The build­
ing is piped for gas and lighted with Auer
11 The* club has a membership of some eight 
of Yarmouth’s most prominent citizens.
S. Taylor is honorary president, ai’

. Cann is president.
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Canada's Oldest Baptist ?' 
Dead.

Avery few cleans- 
"in which Sunlight 
be used to advant- 

makes the home bright

ooueider Cliarles the There are 
ing operation 
Soap c&nvM

Niagara Falls, Dec. 21. (P 
Adams tileghorn. the olclvst 
to ter in -Canada, died here 
ordained in 1841 anil lx* 

to receive t-he

peace;
autocrat or slave, to the dtctrmes of lov­
ing brotherhood. He turned lito gloomy 

tlie glowing countenance of
«he challenge

“In truth,” the jeater said -carelessly, 
“Charles builds fortresses, not pleasure 

and garrisons them with soldiers,
got todies.” , ,

She ihalf smiled; her glance fell; her

age.eyed upon 
Triboulet.

“What say you, fool?”
“Your majesty,” - answered the eagçr

poi’son
Falls.and clean. m
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