notices inl>-al or news column, 10c,

oy

year,
and 2¢c. per line each subse-

t 5
Au%::lﬂnmnmmm advertisements, |

AR i

Ad te sent without written in-
structions will be inserted until forbidden and
o full time s
ulverunnisnu measured t{‘y a soale of
d nonpareil—12 lines to the inch.

OUTCAST OF MILAN.

nignt 1 weat m but with no better suc-
cess. On the ight, however I gained |
the opportunity I sought. Through a small |
window I saw that the youth was at work
alone, and I went and rapped upon the door.
He admitted me, and after gai from him
a pledge of secrecy; I delivered the errand
with which I had been charged—the false,
1 errand whioh was to lead him to his
oom. I told him that I came from the
Princess Rosabel, and that she sought his
help. He at the prospect, and said
that mortal danger should not deter him
from any effort the good of the princess
might require. Then I told him that.
Rosabel wished to escape the hated bon-
dage with which she was threatened by
u;?on with Ludovico, and that she looked to
him for aid. He clasped his hands, and
swore that he would give up his life for the
Q'f the princess if need be. Holy,

‘?No, no,” cried Rosabel, pale and quiver-
ing, ‘I cannot hold my peace! O, how could
you do it?’

“But, dear lady, will you llsten! Wait
till I have told you all, and your thoughts
shall be turned into another channel.”

“Go on, ﬁo on—0, what perfidy! Speak
quickly, and ease my burning heart if you
can!”

T told Vendorme that I had been com-
missioned to conduct him to the princess,
and he followed me with eagerness, I led
him to the palace—led him to_the porch
beneath the old tower—and led him into
the dark passage. The way had been pre-
pared, so there were no obstructions. I
groped along the gloomy course—down the
slimy steps—into the very bowels of 'the
urmﬂ—and finally reached the lowest
dungeon, where the man was to be shut up.
0, lady, if you think I was heartless—if
you think I did this willingly—you are mis
taken. When I had heard the youth speak |
—when he breathed forth such devotion to |
one of my sex—when I saw his noble, hand- |
some face, and remembered his gallant con- |
duct—I felt my resolution grow weak. But |
1 had promised to do it, and I dared not dis-
obey. . But when I'had led him to that deep
dungeon, where the air was chill and damp,
and where, perhaps, he was to find a grave,
my heart sank within me, and I grew faint
and dizzy. Had I then been mistress of my
own actions, I should have turned back; but
m{ master was close at hand. Vendorme
asked me why I trembled so, but avaded
the question by telling him a falsehood. I

-left him there, telling him that I was going
to seek the princess, and in a moment more
the solid iron door was shut upon hirh!

«The rest of that night I could not sleep a
wink; and all day to-day, I have been suffer-
ing more than I can tell. This afternoon
Ludovico came to see my master, and I heard
them talking of the marriage which, they
said, was to come off to-morrow. By and
by they mentioned the name of Orlando Ven-
dorme, and I crept nearer to listen. What
1 then heard froze my blood with horror?
H.ot, 1o, lady—hold! It ‘is not so bad,

en.

Hippolita caught the hand of the pris |
cess, and begged her to sustain herself.

““If you love the noble young knight, and |
would save him, you have need of all your
strength ; so4aint not yet.”

«Save him ! Save him !” cried Rosabel
starting forward and seizing Hippolita by
the arm. ““CanI? canI1?”

¢ Listen, lady. I told you Iheard them
speak of Orlando Vendorme. O, it was
horrible ; but it may not yet be toc late.
He is shut up in that deep, dark, damp,
cold dungeon ; and there Ee is doomed to |
die, without food, and without drink !
This is the third night, and he has had no
succor yet. I heard Ludovico say that he
would marry the princess while Vendorme |
was struggling with the last touch ¢
death !”

With a groan so deep and agonizing that
even the dumb walls seemed startled by its
intensity, the princess clasped her hands
upon her brow, and fixed a wild, staring
look upon the visitor.

““One moment,” struggled Hippolitw,
putting out her hands, * I will quickl
finish. When I heard this terrible speeci
I resolved that, if the thing were necessary,
my life should be given to the undoing of
the wrong 1 had done. I have obtained
the keys of all the doors between us and the
fearful dungeon, except those which belong |
to your own apartments, and I have come
to you, believing that you would help me
in the work of salvation. If you can un- |
lock the way to the passage that communi- |
cdtes with the rear porch, I can do the
rest. My master had the key to the dun-
geon, and I know where to findit. O, lady,
can you help me? I would have gone
alone, and set the prisoner free, but if he
escapes he must come this way. He canno*
pass the guard in the rear court.”

R«mnbe[i moved forward a step, and caught |
the messenger by the hand.

« Hippolita,” she said, in_a quick, sharp
whisper, ‘¢ can I trust you ?”

““Dear lady,” returned the bond-woman,
«T am trusting you with my life.”

““ But,” pursued the princess, ti tenin
her grasp, and quivering at every jolft, *‘ i%
1 should ﬂec—ia success attends us, and
should flee with the knight—sholld flee
from the horrible fate the tyrant of Milan

\has in store for me—would -you be true. to
me then ?”

“Ere I answer you I have a fgvor to
ask,” replied Hippolita, sinking do#n upon
her knees. ““Let me go with you, and I
will be as true to you as the sun is true to
the day, and I willylny down my life for you
if necessary.”

¢« 8o shall it be,” said Rosabel, lifting the
girl to her feet. *‘ And now,” she nﬁded,
atill tremulous with excitement, ‘‘lat us
hasten upon our mission. O, there is no
time to be lost. Every moment may be as
precious as a life.”

“ We must take some cordial with us,’
suggested Hippolita, who had been con-
sidering upon the steps necessary to be
taken.

« Certainly,” replied the princess. ‘‘ And
is there anything ylse 1’

I think of nothing.”.

Rosabel of Bergamo could not have taken
a sister more completely into her confidence
than she had taken the girl who now bore
her company. The release of the prisoner
was an object with them both ; but that
was not all. If Rosabel wished to flee from
the power of the duke, Hippolita was po
less anxious to flee from the wrath of he-
master, o in this they had a common cause.
When the princess had prepared herself fo~
the mission, she turned ms. took her com
paniop by the hand.

* Hippolita, henceforth our are cast

together. If we save the km‘r:Y will for-
get and forgive the past, and thou shalt
find a home with l:ne wllalill wclboth ll,:v;."

“And I,” replied the girl, wit
;il;lcem omotion,P” will nrv%l;;u most hﬁg:
ully,”

““Now let us go.”

In the rear of the palace was g small gar-
den, surrounded..by a high wall, to which
the princess had asccess at all times ; in |
Fomg thither ﬂi’t was neuﬂ‘w ter ::x:
ong passage muﬂ wi
been conducted. had q
the doors that lay between her en’
and the garden, and when she found |
them, the two adventurers started on their |

er
mission. With chutious steps they moved |

on, the princess going in
k whil Eppoh‘hio
unﬂ'u’ am&m

e when she pl

adv i
wed !

T

th
leased. Thi
and.

, ed nourishment.
him food and drink, the very sight of which

can you mob
save you! O, in Heaven's name, faint not
yet ! Support yourself yet awhile lon T,
Anddlmnz be well with us both ! It is
“Rau:eloRoubell” gasped the prisoner,
1 spiakh f

putting forth his hands. 3 d
She guided them to her shoulders—she
wound her own arms about him, snd thus

lifted him to a sitting posture. .-
““He is famishing for the want of drink,”

! said Hippolita, who had just m

t h h to speak ; for th m
strength enou, 3 for the t
the terrible wgrk she had helped to do had
shocked her so that for awhile she had been
faint and dizzy. But asense of thenecessity
that was upon her, and the atonement she
was to nug, gave her new strength, and
forthwith she applied herself to the assist
ance of thesufferer. She produced the wine
she had brought with her, in a silver flask,
and when the stopple had been removed she
glncad it to the knighte's lips. Eagerly did

e swallow the welcome draught, and as the
warmth spread through his system, he felt
new strength.

““More—more of the wine,” he gasped, as
the flask was removed from his Lips.

“In a little while,” returned the princess.
“It may be dangerous to drink too much
now.” ¥

« Ha ! that voice ! No,no—it is a dream 1"
And he swept his hand across his eyes.

Tt is not a dream, Orlando. It is Rosa-
bel. She is here to save you.
not go with her?

The youth gazed up, and when, fiaally, he

saw the sweet face of the angel, and could dis-
tinguish the soul-cherished features, he
sank forward, with his head upon her bosom.

“It is,” he murmured. ‘It is Rosabel.
Am I to be taken hence?”

“Yes, I have come to take you. Can you
walk?”

With an effort, he rose to his feet, and as
he did ro his gaze rested upon Hippolita,

“Oh,” he cried, as soon as he recognized
her, ‘“then you did not_deceive me! You
were not the cruel one I had feared. You
did not bring me here, knowingly, to my
death.”

The poor girl knew not what to say, but
Rosabel came quickly to her assistance:

“This girl, Orlando, has come with me to
help you. Sheit waswho informed mewhere
you were, and to her I am indebted for this
privilege.”

«“0), God be praised!” the sufferer ejacu-
lated, fervently. “I had almost cursed her
in the beliéf that she had brought me here to
die. .But she will forgive me forthe thought.
May I not have more wine now ?”

The flask wasnow given intohishands, and
he drained it'to_the bottom. In a little
while he was able to stand without assist-
ance, and his step wassafe. It was not the
wine alone that had given him such invigora-
tion. Far, far from it. As he turned and
cast his eyes once more upon the princess,
he falteringly aaid :

“If this is true—if you have come to save
me—I will find strength to support myself.
Whither wilt thou lead me?”

¢ First,” replied Rosabel, ‘‘ we must lead
f-ou to a purer air than this. Letus find a

hetter resting place, and then we will con-
sider. You can lean upon me.”

“Upon {ou, lady ?”

¢ Yes—fear not—I am strong enough.

pe

| Hiﬁpoliba shall go on in advance, and we
wi ¢

follow.”
“ Upon you ! And notadream! O, my
soul I’

And she took his arm and led him forth

| from the dreadful dungeon—led him up

from those noisome depths—led him as
something tender and precious in the sight
of her love.

CHAPTER XIL
WHITHER NOW ?

The trembling, anxious party reached the
apartments of the princess without meetin%
opposition ; and when once there several

unestions arose. First,—how fared it with
the knight,—could he sustain himself
through further trial? He was very weak,
and the last ascent had been made with the
utmost difficulty ; but he said he o1y need-
Rosabel quickly orought

seemed to give him vigor. And while he

| was eating, the second question arose:

How could they leave the palace ?

1 think,” said Hippolita, *“ that I can
open a way. Ihave with me all my mas-
ter’s keys ; and I know that he hasa pri-
vate entrance to the palace.”

¢ Certainly he has,” returned the prin-

cess.
“Yes,” pursued the other, *for I have
come in with him. If I were in the au-

| dience-chamber, I could easily find my way

out.”
“Then,” cried Rosabel, in & tone of re-
lief, *“ all may be well. I cannot reach the

' audience-chamber ; but I can gain access to

the p: e which must be threaded in pass-

! ing out thence by de Castro’s private way,

as it crosses the path to my bath.”

As soon 8s this point was settled, Rosa-
bel betook herself to her closet, where she
collected her valuable jewels, together with
quite a sum of money, and also took a

| mantle of sufficient size to cover her head

and shoulders, When she returned to the

chamber, she found that Vendorme had so '

far recovered that he was able to walk to
and fro without difficulty.

The noarishment he had taken, and the
invigoration of the generous wine, had given
tone to his strength, while the thought of
elc?)e started the circulation in his system,
sending vigor to every part. He had taken
his sword, which Hippolita had brought
from the dungeon, and as he let it fall into
its scabbard, he said to the princess :

¢ Now, fair lady, I am strong enough to
proceed. If I might judge from your pre-
paration, you mean to accompany me ?”

¢ Yes, sir,” replied Rogal She hesi-

ted & moment, and then added—** But be-
ore I move let me undeceive you upon one

int. I did not draw you into the
ger from which you are now trying
to escape. I had no hand or part in bring-
ing you to the palace. The message whic!
drew you hither was false. I did riot send
it. Yourdeadly enemies framed it, and ob-
tained its conveyance. If there are further
explanations to e, I can make them
at some future timé, if I have an oﬁor!\m-
ity. Ihave told this to you so that you
should not imagine that I led you intosuch
great danger.”

«Hold a moment, lady,” said the knight,
putting forth his hand as though he would
warn her back ; *‘if you did not, after all,
seek for my presence, let us part here. You
must not place yourself in further peril for
me. I would rather die where I am than
owe my life to your misery.”

“You minnndmmdd mﬁ n(r."huid the

rincess, advancing and placing her hand
Epon his arm. “ﬁnvc as much to fear and
dreudbmuthth‘eroofofthinpshoenxm
have ; and so I have as much need to flee.
Thus far let the matter be understood be
tween us. And now, are you strong enougk
to proceed ¥”

““Yes, lady.”

With cautious steps Rosabel led the way
from her chamber, and reached the passage,
to which allusion had been made, withiout
difficulty. It now became Hippolita’s duty
to lead, so she took the lantern and went
ahead, while the princess walked by the

and the tho thn'i::fl;nd been weak,
and was leaning upo for support, gave

] am strong enough,” she
u-emb‘l:.u though you were Weak,
u

%! Weak!—Lean upon youf” re-

* | ceal her lantern, and

0, can you |

‘wi
side of the knight. Bhe took his hand—
took it as tho she would assist him,—
t

1. on”abo added, hois b, T can hear
“mﬂmﬂ” {mod the princess, in
alarm. “Must we give up after gaining thus

much?” -

“Wait,” said Vendorme, moving a step
nearer to the door, and drawing himself up
as though he would try his muscles. ““This
is the court on theside of the Olona?”’

‘¢Yes,” replied Hippolita,

“And you have the key to the wicket!”

“Y-.’

““Then our course is clear. Do you open
| the door, and let me out first. I will
i meet the guard, and find some way to over-

deome’ him. Fear not, lady—I know what I
Il 0.’ o
\  “But—sir—you are weak,” urged Ros-
abel. ; i

3 m my life, ly—aye, upon more
{ than tmb—upon my respomibilit;u;or your
| safety—I know what I do. Let us waste no
. time. There is but a single sentinel, and he
| must be passed. Let your attendant con-
n the door ; and do

you remain behind until I bid you come.”

Rosabel gave her consent, and the door
{ was opened. OQur hero drew his sword, and

stepped forth into the open air, meeting the

sentinel but a few feet distant? The stars
. were shining brightly, and the knight saw
! clearly the work that lay before him. The
guardsman was an ordinary-sized fellow,
armed with a spear, who, when he beheld a
man advancing from the open door, de-
manded to know who came there.

“Who should come this way but one who
has the right ® returned our hero. ‘¢ Lis-
ten, fellow, for I havea word to say to
thee.”

Now in all probability that sentinel had
! never seen & man come from that door who

had no business to pass ; so thinking of no |
harm, he rested the pole of his lance upon |

the pavement, and listened to what was to
be said.

“Do you know me ?” asked the youth,
taking a step forward.

of 1” uttered the soldier, staring into
the questioner’s face. ‘“ Why, it 'is the
knight of the Silver Cross! It is Ven-
dorme ! Bless me, sir, where did you come
from? There has been a great noise about

ou.”

Orlando was very sure that none of the
ﬁuard had been entrusted with the secret of

is imprisonment, 8o he ventured boldly
upon his reply :

] came into the palace by one way, and
I am’goin
alone.* I %\ave two companions with me.
We have come from a distant apartment,
and every door is locked behind us, leavin
no trace of our passage. This door we wi
also lock, so that, when we are gone, you
alone will know we went., I tell you this
so that you may be prepared to shield your-
self should you be questioned touching your
knowledge of our departure. You know
me, and you know what my pledge is worth.”

As our hero thus spoke he grasped the fel-
low’s spear, and wrenched it from him; at
the same time raising the point of his sword.

“Beware ! You are mgif you obey me.
Not a soul in the palace will know how I
have gone if youhold your peace. I am flee-
ing for my life, and you should know how to
hold me. ~ Stand back and letmy companions
pass, and all shall be well ; but, if you give
one note of alarm, it shall be your last note
of life I

1t was very easy to see that the guards-
man hadno thought of entering into a physic-
al conflict with the knight who hm{‘ over-,
come all oxllponenm in the list, and who had
also slain the giant Matteo in a hand-to-hand
encounter. '%he very presence of the re-
doubtable champion overcame him with awe.
Still he had an idea to his own safety.

“You cannot pass further,” he said, with-
out any effort to regain his spear. “The
gate is locked, and the C&Eu\in has the key.”

“We have the key to the wicket,” return-
ed Vendorme, “‘and can easily make our way
out. - Now answer me—shall we pass?”

“You will not betray me?”

“Ot course not. I tellyou once again, we
have left no trace behind us, and it can
never be known which way we came, unless
you confess it. Come— speak.”

“(iive me back my spear, andgo.”

I will give it to you when we have pass-
ed the wicket. But remember this: If
you give an alarm, be it so much as a sigh,
my passage shall be over your dead body.
And yet I would not harm you if I can he{p
it. Come—we have no time to spare.”

The sentinel moved back against the wall, |

and folded his arms upon his breast.

“I trust in {our knightly word,” he said,
“‘that you wi
fore you leave me.’

« You shall have it.”

And when he had thus spoken Vendorme
turned to the door, and bade his companions
come forth, They came, so closely muffled
in their mantles that their features could
not be seen, and Hippolita advanced direct-
ly to the wicket and unlocked it. She

out first, and when Rosabel had
gone, Orlando placed the spear against the
wall and followed them, the sentinel making
no movement to oppose them. When the
wicket had been relocked the party stood in
a narrow street, with no present bar to their
progress.

‘Whither now ?

«T must get some sign of intelligeuce to
Michael otilla,” said Orlando ; ‘‘and
furthermore, I must find some bit of rest.
Iam glad the gnardsman did not try mK
arm, for I much fear that my strengt
would have failed me in the event. Still,

'lady, I am at your service.”

« Let me speak,” interposed Hippolita ;
and she presented her claim to be heard the
| more readily because she saw that neither

the knight nor the princess were calm
| enough for deep reason. ** Of one thing we
may be sure : -Our flight cannot be known
till morning; so we have some hours yet of
aecurity before us. I must return to my
master’s house, and carry back these keys ;
and in the meantime you can proceed to the
armorer’s shop, where I will meet you. I
think the keys had better be returned ; and
I know that I cando it without danger.
In less than half an hour we will all be at
the armorer’s where we shall have Michael
to assist us.”

As no better plan than this could be
thought of, Orlando and Rosabel dt once

to it, and so the parties proceeded in
their respective courses.

< We must not remain long at the armor-
er's ” said the princess, as she and her com-

panion walked on.

«“We will not,” returned Vendorme.
«Do not fear on my account, lady. I am
not, so weak, even now, as [ wasa short
time since. The excitement of the moment,
when I met the guard, made a heavy draft
upon my strength-of nerve. If you wish to
leave Milan, be sure Iam able to go with

»

ou.

' We must be clear of Milan before day-
light,” said Rosabel. ** Oh, I should dread
the consequences of being within’these walls
on the morrow.”

« We will not be here. We both have
reason to flee from the tyrant’s cruel wrath.”

When they reached the armorer’s house
Orlando knocked m the door, and ere
long the voice of Michael was heard within,
demanding who was there. The applicant
had hgt to speak, and in a moment more
the door was thrown open, and his hand
was grasped by the honest armorer.

+ My eyes and ears do nct deceive me 4

Michael cried, holding his young master in

@ close embrace.

“* No, my Eood Michael ; I am here safe
and sound, somewhat weak ; and I
hnye a eo,l’n , too, who claims your

“ Welcome, all friends of Vendorme, to
all that Michael Totilla has. And now
come to our hoard.”

When reached the dwelling-room

3

they mﬁh&’nwn already there, she hav-
braced Orlando, she turned to his

e
ﬁm-ﬂ.haﬁm alarm; and when she
companion, who had not yet thrown the
mantle from her head.

out by another; but I am not |

| give me back my spear be- |

thou arb welcome. How! The |

m
which he had been doomed—how he had
suffered almost unto death—and how, at the
last moment, the saving angel came and set
him free. 3

During this recital Cinthia and

Tlad

bi om.. s
&w&bwan.moﬁployud\h’_ anad;
Cotton Mill, was taken ill about three'|
position and cease work entirely.
was suffering - from ‘rheumatism which|

diseates, and in a few months became &
helpless cri ‘His wife became
thoroughly worn out through m
o him and in a short time also t
an invalid and their plight was most
 pitiable indeed. They secured the best
medical advice within their reach,
pending a large t of money in
medicines which failed to give them
any p t relief. This went on

paled with horror, while Michael and Gas-
pu{lh clenched their hands and ground their
teel

«As for the princess,” pursued our hero,
after he d several i

for nearly three years and during that

years ago, and compelled to give ugg. |

was followed by a complication of |

e tesling of

eeling
tends all over the

period they suffered Id ag
The above is summarized from the
made by Mr. and Mrs.

da +

from Ga:pard, “‘ghe can tell you ~v;v(ha.t she

1 i
3 “T have little to tell,” said Rosabel; ‘““and,
if I had, time would pot permit the recital
1t is enough that I hope to escape from a
doom worse to me than death. IP:hink you
| understand me.”
| They did understand her; and they show-
ed no diagosition to trouble her with ques-
tions. She simply added, by way of doing
Ll:’!tice to her attendant, that to Hippolita
th she and the knight owed their escape
from the palace.

And now the question was—how should
‘the fugitives get ont from the city? Orlando
felt strong enough to move on, and he be-
lieved that the fresh air of the country would
help to invigorate him.

«It is all very simple,” said Gaspard.
«If you do not object I shall bear you com-
pany for a while; that is, if you turn your
steps to the north.”

] mean to go that way.” replied Ven-
dorme, ‘“‘and I shall accept your company
thankfully.”

“Then there will be no trouble. I have
a right to from the city at any time,
with my attendants, and the guard, if they
have had no especial orders to the contrary,
will not question me.”

Michael was anxious to accompany his
master ; but his proposition was quickly
ruled down, and he finally consented to re-
!mnin behind ; and as soon as this under-

standing had been arrived at, he started out
| with Gaspard to procure horses. Orlando
'had two horses in a neighboring stall,
| which Michael obtained, while the Saxon
| soon brought two of his own. The animals
| were led into the court, where the party
| were presently in the saddle.

T shall hear from you,” said Michael,
holding his master by the hand. *You
! will find some way to let me know of your

fate ?”
¢« Fear not, m good friend,” replie¢ our
hero. ‘* While { live I will not forget you.”

He then kissed Cinthia’s hand, and when
the latter had bade an affectionate adieu to
Rosabel and Hippolita, the party rode out
from the yard. At the gate of the Saveso.
the unr(f wished to know who passed at
that hour.

¢« Gaspard of Saxony and his friends!”
was the reply.

And the reply was accepted, and the
party allowed to pass without further
question, -

< How many hours to sunrise ?” asked Or-
lando, when tKey had cleared the city.

< Not more than three,” replied Gaspard.

“ Then we have need of haste.”

Do you fear "

¢ Fear '—1? No, sir—not beyond the
walls of Milan. But—for this fair lady—I
would—"

« T understand,” said the Saxon.

«(,” cried Rosabel, as she  grasped and
tightened her rein, *let me ride on even
unto death, rather than be taken back to
Milan 1”

“Then on we go!” said Gaspard. * i
will lead the way until the sun is up.”

The horses opened into a striding gallop,
and the party sped swiftly onaway from
the sleeping city.

And whither did they go? What should
be the end ?

Orlando Vendorme asked himself these
questions as he gazed upon the face of the
beautiful being who rode beside him, but he
knew not what to answer. A strange
thought—almost a hope—came tremblingly
uﬁufrom his heart, but he dared not give it
place in his reason.

He would save Rosabel of Bergamo if he
could. Why need he think further?

CHAPTER XIIL
NEED OF REST.

The duke of Milan was astir earlier than
usual, and by eight o'clock the prince and
Hugh de Castro were with him in his
closet.

“This day,” cried Ludovico, “ ghall see
me amfﬂ{ avenged. Upon Rosabel of Ber-
gamo I shall lay my hand with authority ;
and upon that dog of an outcast I will see

the seal of death fixed !”
| ¢ Aye,” responded the duke, ‘‘we can
have no further trouble. I did fear some-
what that the princess might so far oppose
us as to haye recourse to her single right of
refusing a husband. This would have been
a difficult matter for us; but the edict of
| his holiness has removed that obstacle, and
| this lady’s consent is not material. But we
| will not have a large assembly at the mar-
riage ceremony. Only those whom we can
| trust shall be there. On the morrow the
| marriage shall be published, and celebrated
{ throu vtnut the city.”
« How is the maiden ?” asked de Castro.
« As stubborn as ever,” rephied the duke.

|
|
|

¢ Not a very pleasant wife,” the captain
remarked, turning upon the prince a light
smile.

“It makes little diffcrence to me,” said
Ludovico, with an ugly twist of the mouth.
I become master of the castle of Bergamo ;
and, if my wit does not leaye me, I'll show
the lady Rosabel that I can master o refact-
ory woman. "

“I pity her, if she forces you to the test,”
returned de Castro, with a significant nod.

“So do I,” rejoined the prince. ‘‘Still,” he
added, with considerable sclf-assurance, ‘I
do not fancy that she will put me to much
trouble.

only draw more tightly the bonds of her own
suffering.

- ¢“If her spirit doesn't break,” suggested
Manfred, with one of his fiendish leers, ‘‘let
her keep the strain up till her heart breaks.
It will be as well in the end.”

| Hugh de Castro, villain as_he was, could
not hear this without a shudder. H: join-
ed freely in the crusade against Vendorme,
for the youthful knight had wounded his
pride ; but he had no heart for exulting in
the misery of the beautiful princess. Btill
he was willing to lend his aid to the accom-
plishment of the marriage, because whatever
added to the power of the prince enhanced
| the value of his own station.

“And now,” said Ludovico, ‘‘when shall
the ceremony take place ?” :

It shall be as soon as the hour of audience
is passed,” replied the duke.

“Good.” Then turning to the captain
the prince® asked-—‘Have yon the keys to
the dungeon ?”

“Yes, my lord, I brought them with me.”

“Then 1 will go down and see if Vendorme
is dead.. I wonld like to know.”

“IL had thought of that very thing my-
self,” said the duke. ‘‘Do you go and visit
the dungeon, and in the meantime I will
send a messenger to the princess.”

Ladovico took the keys from de Castro,
and when he had gone the duke sent his
page to inform Rosabel that.he would be
with her as soon as he had given audience
to his officers:

The audience on that day was short, and
when Manfred returned to his closef he
found his waiting: for him.

:‘;Yhill e princess reagy!”

“The pri is not in her apartmen
my lur&gm}m.' —

“Ha—where is she?”

“She is not to be found. Her attendants
have searched everywhere, but without dis-
covering the least trace of her.”

““She hos not Jefs the palace!”

¥,

,\

Her proud spirit will soon ]Jl&(
down when she finds tv\nb every “turn Will

Bowen to the Standard tati

TOp. ve.
We will give the remainder of the story
in Mr. Bowen’s own words. He said :
«“We were both terribly run down and
completely discouraged at seeing dollar
after dollar go for medicine that did
not seem to do us any good. Wo bad
about given up all hope of ever getting
well again, when my attention was
called to a wonderfal cure effected by
Dr. William’s Pink Pills. I had near-
ly lost all faith in medicines, and had
made up my mind that my wife and
myself were past human aid and would
have to endare our- suffering. We
were repeatedly urged by friends to try
the Pink Pills, and at last consented.
After taking a couple of boxes we did
not see any noticeable. benefit and were

1 about to give them up, but were urged

to persevere with them and did so.
When my wife had taken the fifth box
she began to feel a- decided improve-
ment in her health and I decided to
keep on taking them. The seventh
box murked the turning point in my
case, and I have continued-to improve
ever since, and to-day, as _you see, Wo
are Loth enjoying excellent health,
almost as good as we ever did. Many
times I have thought we would never
have been well again and I cannot tell
you how glad I am that we tried Dr.
Williams’ great medicine. I am now
able to do a good day’s work without
feeling the least bit tired, and my wife
can perform her household duties with-
out an effort. T consider that I have
received hundreds of dollars value for
the few dollars T spent on Pink Pills.
We always keep them in the house
now, although we do not need to use
them, but think it safer to have them
on hand in case they should be re-
quired.” :

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are a
specific for all diseases arising from an
impoverished condision of the blood or
a shattered condition of the nervous
forces, such as St. Vitus dance, locomo-
tor ataxia, rhewmatism, paralysis, scia-
tica, the after, effects of la grippe, loss
of appetite, headache, dizziness, chronic
erysipelas, scrofula, ete. They are also
a specific for the troubles peculiar to
the female system, correcting irregulari-
ties, suppressions and all forms of
female weakness, building anew the
blood, and restoring the glow of health
to pale and sallow cheeks. In the case
of men they effect a radical cure in all
cases arising from mental worry, over-
work, or excesses of any nature.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold
only in boxes bearing the firm’s trade
mark and wrapper (printed in red ink),
and niay be had of all druggists or
direct by mail from Dr. Williams'
Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont.,
or Schenectady, N. Y., at 50 cents a
box, or six boxes for $2.50.

Editors all Enow About Him.

He doesn’t subscribe for your pape®
because :

He has more papers now  than he
can read

He has no time to read except
nights, and his eyes are so poor that he
can’t see them.

He can’t afford to take all of - them,
so be takes none.

He doesn’t think much of” your
psper, anyhow. “It never “lhas no
news, nor nothing else much.”

He can get a city weekly four times
as big as yours for the same price, and
“it's got lots of readin’ in it, too.”

He doesn't like the politics of the

aper.
£ pl;is neighbor takes it, and he takes
the other one, so they “kinder change
off, you know.”

He got mad at the editor seven or
eight years ago, and wouldn’t take the
paper if it was the last one on earth.

He likes to see a paper have sand
enough to be on one side or the other,
and not on the. fence all the time.
«Ef I wuz ruoning a paper, by
Hockey, I'd, 'd——"—

A ) e I e

> Gentlemen of refined taste chew
Beaver tobacco, exclusively.  For sale
by all dealers.

Ttch of every kind, on humar of
animals, cured in 80 minutes .y
Woolford’s Sanitary Lotion. Warr-|
anted by J. P. Lamb.

English Spavin Liniment removes
all hard, soft or calloused Lumps and
Blemishes from horses, Blood Spavin,
Curbs, Splints, Ring Bone. Sweeney,
Stifles, Sprains, Sore and Swollen
Throat, Coughs, etc. Save $50 by
use of one bottle. Warranted by
J. P. Lamb.

RueumaTisMm CURED IN A DAy.—
South American Rheumatic Cure for
Rheumatism and Neuralgia radically
cures in 1 to 3 days. Its action upon
‘the system is remarkable and myster-
jous. It removes at once the cause
and the disease immediately disappears.
The first dose greatly benefits. 75
cents. Warranted by J. P. Lamb.

Rebecca Wilkinson, of Brownsvalley,
nd., says: “T had beenin a distressed
condition for thres years from Ner-
vousness, Weakness of the Stomach,

Dyspepsiaand Indigestion until my
| health was gone. I bought one bottle
| of South Amerian Nervine, which
| done me more good than any $50
| worth of doctoring I ever did in my

bfe. I would advise every weakly
| person, to use this valuable and lovely
| remedy.” A trial bottle will convince
{ you. ~Warranted by J. P, Lamb.

is so overpowering

very reason, if for no other, i
sary to get rid of the corps b
possible speed. And the getting rid of
it is a climax to the tragedy more
shocking than lnythinq the man who
has never experienced it can imagine.
The idea of d ing the cold, 7
mass of mortal clay into the limitless,
bottomless ocean, to be wed at and
nibbled by the greedy monsters of the
deeg is horrifying to the stoutest heart.
And yet there is ever present to the cap-
tain “that horrible realization that it
must be done, and, as everybody shrinks
from doing it, it devolves upon him to
do it with his own hands.

The body is strapped to a bare board,
face up. To the foot of the board are
attached heavy weights, usually cannon
balls. Then this board is shoved out
over the bow of the ship by some of the
crew, who, after doing this, make haste
to scurry back out of sight of the final
proceedings, leaving no oune there but
the captain, whose duty it is to tip up
the board and let it drop into the sea,
feet foremost. Maybe you think you
can sleep after doing that. If you do,
just volunteer to perform this service
for the first captain on whose boat you
are a passenger, when a death occurs. I
assure you that he will turn the task
over to you; and I also assure you that
vou won't get any more sleep for a good
many nights afterwards.

Why Wives are Neglected., *

“Iam not at all surprised,” said a
bright woman, “that some men find
other women more attractive than their
wives. In this age of progress and
newspapers, women who do not live up
to the times must expect to be eclipsed
by those who do. The ‘Hannah Jane'
theory set forth in Carleton’s poem is
exploded.

“The occasion for my disgust is that
twice within the past week I have met
wives who did not care for the frivoli-
ties of life, and whose husbands I did
not blame for casting ‘sheep’s eyes’ at
more attractive women. The first wo-
man came into the dining-room of a
hotel in & Western city. She evidently
boarded at fhe place, and it was a really
good hotel. ‘Every other person in the
dining-room was well dressed. Her hus-
band was well dressed. She actually
wore a wrapper, one such as is sold in
the stores at 98 cents a piece. It was of
a dull peacock green color, with yellow
rings in it and intensified her sallow-
ness. Her skin and hair had a neglect-
ed look, the latter brushed back so
tightly that two thin places near her
temples were plainly visible, Her
whole appearance was of the ‘don’t care’
order. The sooner she drops away from
this mudane sphere, the better it will be
for the husband, whose eyes wandered
often to the tables where sat other wo-
men, who were ‘fixed up.’

““The other case was that of the presi-
dent of a great trades union, with whom
an interview was necessary. His home
was sought towards evening. It wasa
neat brick house, the front closely shut
up, and it actually became a necessity
for the correspondent to attack the kit-
chen door before she found anyone.
This ‘anyone’ proved to be the wife of
the man, a young, black-eyed woman,
with a neglected child clinging to her
dress. She was, by all appearances, a
born slattern. The interview was short
and not interesting. The husband was
sought in the office of the trades union
of which he was chief officer. He was
a grand surprise, as he was a man, not
only of brawn and brain, but remark-
ably well dressed and thoroughly intel-
ligent. He seemed rather suspicious,
but thawed easily under genial influ-
ences. The truth inadvertently leaked
out that he rarely got home until mid-
night. Idid not wonder. I only won-
dered that he ever went home, I don't
think I would have cared to go.”—Cin-
cinnati Tribune,

Modern Proverbs.

Silence is the fool’s best friend.

A prodigal picks his own pocket.

The wise man is not afraid of a hearty
laugh.

Sometimes to-say nothing is to speak
loudest.

There seems to be wmore old doctors
than aged patients.

The only sure way of saving $100 is to
save 100 cents.

It takes something besides creed to
make a Christian. )

Servants are not the only ones that see
life through a keyhole.

Men *vith much money seldom tell
what they really know about finance.

There is such & thing as mistaking a
sound stomach for a clear conscience.

Giving to the poor is the one and only
way in which you can make God your
debtor.

In public business men experiment
with theories at which they would hoot
in ['):riva.te affairs.

itfis to be hoped that ycu are not the
fellow that would rather give a rich man
a dollar than lend a poor one a dime.

Philosophy smiles when told that Pro-
fessor Tvndall was the first man to ever
l‘llt(’mpt to produce an artificial rain-
how.

A Lawyer's Will,
Sic -James Fitajames S
eat lawyer. bu

ittle will. The e xt of it is this:
**This is my last wi I give all my
property to my wife, whom I appoint
my sole executrix.” How the family
solicitor would have eimbellished this
simple statement of a simple testa-
mentary intention most of us can easily
canjecture. ‘‘Will” would have become
“will and testament;” property would
have become ‘‘real and personal e3tate”
at least; and there would have been a
long rigmarole about revoking ‘‘all pre-
vious wills and codicils.” It is gratify-
ing to have such conclusive evidence of
the true value of the elaborate legal
phraseology which is engrossed at a
gharge of so much a folio to thelawyer’s
client.—London Daily Graphie.

The Advantages of Thurch-Going.

“I have found during my stay here,”
said a sojourner in the ‘city, ‘‘great en-
joyment in my ehurch-going. They are
all new tome, and 1 go toa different
one every Sunday, and sometimes to
twoa day. I see a great variety of
churches, many of those more recently
built novel in architecture and beauti-
ful, too. Ihear a wide variety of dis-
courses from all sorts of men, old and
young. 1find the music and singing
almost always good, and sometimes of a
high degree of excellence. Ihave found
no feature of the city's life more inter-
esting than its charches.”—New York
Sun, 5

——

dollars worth to
am sacrificing them
- |cash. ;

Fox Sal oy a1l Diwguiets of adds
Dr. B, J, KENDALL oom
© ENOSPURGM FALLS, VT, 3

King St., Brockville.

CONFECTIONERY ESTABLISHED 1882

H. H. Cossitt & Bro.

(Successor to J. L. Upham) -

Fruit & Commission Merchant
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
BROCKVILLE ONTARIO

OYSTERS IN SEASON Two (2) Stores—TeLEPHONES 2448 & 244b

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Every one who has used ove of my Horse Hoes with the Genesee teeth
says they are the “best weeder in the world”. Don’t be persuaded to try any
other until you have tried this.

The above cut shows style of frame but not the teeth.
same as cut if required.

Can furnish teeth

' THRESHERS

USE LARDINE MACHINE OIL

The Champion Gold Medal Oil, which cannot be Excelled.

McCOLL’S CYLINDER OIL *

AS NO EQUAL. MANUFACTURED B

MeColl Bros. & Co., Toronto

Ask your Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of
imitations.

For sale by all leading dealers in the country

Lyn Woollen Mills

G. P. McNish, Lyn, Ont,

Taow 70 £76.

ITave a good stock ot g_e-.luinc all-wout Yarn -and Cloth,
will be prepared to sell the'same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for
wool in cash or trade.

R. WALKER

Lyn, April 17, 1804

Coughs and Colds

are signs of weakness. Don't wait until you
are weaker and nearer Consumption. Begin
at once with

Scott’s Emulsion

of Cod-liver Oil, with hypophosphites of lime
and soda. It strengthens the Lungs, cures
Coughs and Colds; and builds up the system,
- Plysicians, the world over, endorse it.

Wasting Diseases of Children are speedily cured SCOTT'S
EMULSION. It stops waste arfl makes children fat and healthy.

Prepared by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. . All Druggists, 50 cents and $1.
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Farmers, Threshers and Mill Men,
Use Only the Celebrated

oinoer aeenene O T S

Headquarters for Canadiaman® A merican Coafl‘“
%%ls, Harness, Wool and other-Oils, Axle Grease,
C. ;

The Samuel Rogers 0il Co.

W. D, MORRIS, General Manager,
42 Elgin Street, Ottawa,




