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Synopais of preceding chapters at ond of this installment.

CHAPTER XIIL

The prinee’s reception-room was fitted
ap with nll the state and luxury which
the fame and power of its owner de-
manded, A high dai= at the further end
was roofed in by a broad canopy of scar-
lot volvet spangied with silver fleurs-de-
lis.

In the center of the dais were two
very high chairss. On that 1o the right
gnt & tall and well-formed man with red
hair, a livid face, and a cold blue eyve,
He lounged back in a careless position,
nnd yawned repeatiadly. (n the other
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throne there was perched bolt upright,
o little round pippin-ficed person,
who smiled and bobbed to  everyonue |
whose eoyes he chanced to meot. 1o |

tween, and a little in front of them, on
a humbhle chareite or stool, sat a slim
dark young man, whose quiet attire and
modest manper would scarce proclaim
him to be the most noted prince in
Europe. He sat with his hnlln‘n cinsped
round his knee, his head slightly bent,
anil an expression of trouble upon his
clear, well-chiselled features, Delow on
either side of the steps were forty or
fifty English and Gascon barons, knights,
and courtiers

“There sits the prince,” whispered Sir
Jobn Chandos as ther entered. “Ile on
the right is Pedro, whom we are abonit
to put upon the Spanish throne. The
other is don James, whom we purpose
with the aid of Gad to help to his throne
in Majorea.

The prinee had observad their entrance,
and, springing to his feer, he had ad-
vanced with a winning smile and the
light of welcome in his eyes

“Welcome to Aquitaine, Sir Nigel Lor-
ing and Rir Oliver Ruttesthorn,” said
he, “Nay, keep vour knee for my sweet
father at Windsor., I would have your
hands, my friends. We are like to give
youn some work to do ere you mee the
downs «f Hampshire once more. How
many have you in your train?™

“I have forty men-at-arms, sire,” =aid
8ir Oliver,

“ And I have one hundred archers and
a score of lances: there are also three
hundred men of the White Commpany who |
wait for me on this side of the water up-
on the borders of Navarre”

“We hope to see vou both in the ban-
quet-hall anon,” rejoined the prince, [He
bowed, and Chandos, plucking Sir Oliver
by the sleeve, led them both away to the
back of the press of courtiers,

The young niler had sat listlessly npon
his stool with the two puppet monarchs |
enthroned behind him, but of a sudden a
dark shadow passed over his face, and
he sprang to his feet In one of those

sts of passion which were the single
lot upon his noble and generous char-
acter,

“How now, Don Martin de Ia Carra?

he cried. *“Ilow now, sirrnh? What
message do you bring to us from our
brother of Navarre?' The new-comer

to whom this abrupt query had been ad-
dressed was a tall and handsome cavalier

who had just been ushered into the
apartment. “Are the passes open to us,
or does vonr master go back from his

word pledged to me at Libourne no later
than last Michnelmas "

“It would ill become my gracious
muster, sire, to go back from promise
given, He does but ask some delay and
certain conditions and hostages )

“Conditions! Hostnges! is he speak-
ing tn the Prince of England, or is it to

the bourgeois provost of some half.cap-
tured % Cenditions, nuotha? He
may fi much to mend in his own condi-
tion long. The passes are, then,
: open, then?"
“Nay, sire, if yon would bot—""
“Enough, enomgh, Don Martin,” cried

It is a sorry sight to see so
ding in =0 Ialgs a cnus=a. |

the prince,
true a knight pli

We kno the « ey of our _1'-'a‘.}.~|T1
Charles., We know that while with 'I!.--]
right hand he tnkes our fifty thousand

erowns for the loiding of the passes open,
he hath his Ieft ""I"!!'u--'nhs-.] to Henry
Trasinmare, King of Franece, all
repdy to take ns many more for the kee
ing them closed, 1 know our good
Charles, aud he shall learn that I know
him. Ile =1 kingdom up to the hest
bidder, like some scullion farrier selling a
glandered horse,  He is -

ar (ot

“My lorl." eried Don Martin, I cannot
stand here 1o hear such words of my
muster, 1Hd they come from other llps
I should know better how to answer
them."”

“Your bearing and vour words, Don
Martin, nre syl ns I should b kid
for in vo You will tell the king, your
master, that he hath been puid his priee,
nod thnt if holds to his promise he
hath my word for it that no seath sghall
come to his people, nor to their housaes

1 3 » have not his

| the heels of

and hear

open all

i my Lard

I ¢ommend this

. Yom will

and  wsuch a

 hiis ebarges,

2 * to Aany court
iin it 50 noble and gentle &
ve tidingg for you. my lords

£ v e hrothier of Lancaster
ik on his v for our capital with four
hundred lanee nd as many archers to
aid c in our venture, We ghall then

it our han-

t Iinx ant
Lireezs oned Mo
i t the prowmect of im-

s¢ up from the group of

L "".. .|l 0"
warrlors prince smiled at the mar-
tinl ardor which shone upon every face

arouni hin

"It will hearien vou to know.” he eon-
timuesd, that T have sure that 1his
Henry is n very valingt leader, and that

el b

he has it In his power (o make such a
stand agninsr u & promides (o give us
much bhonnt and plensures, It i certain,
nlan, 1} v hienve nnd worthy Portrand
dun Gin hath ridden into France to
the Trake of Anjou, and purpases to take
hiek with him ereat levies [ram THenrdy
nnd Drittans Woe hold Bertrund in bigh
ogteam, for he uft hefare hosn at

grent paing to furnish us with an honar-
able epcounter. What think von of it
my worthy Captal® TTe tonk won at
Cocharel, nnd, by mv soul! voy will have
the ehnnes now to pay that sears™

The Guasvon wnrrior addressed winesd
n little at the allmsion, nor wors ki
countrymen aronnd him hetter plensad
for on the only oceasion when they had
eneonintered the arms of Franes withont
Fnelish aid they bhad met with a heavy
defent

“There are some whn anv, =ire’ sald
the burly De Olisson, “that the scorn s
alrendy overpald, for that withont Gas-
con holp Bertrand hnd not heen taken

at Aurny, nor hnd King John been over-
borne at Poletiers™
“Ry Heaven, but this is tos much™

m an English nobleman, Mesthi

| days* time is

| your

that Gascony is too small A cock to crow
s Instily.”

“The smaller cock, my Lord Audler,
may have the loager spur,” remarked the
Captal de Buch,

“May have s
makes overanuch
Finglishman,

“By tmr Lady of Rocamdour!™ eried
the Lard of Mucident. “this is more than
1 ean abide. Rir John Charnell, you
shall answer to me for those words!™

“Frooly, my lord, and when you will,”
returned the Englishman earelessiv,

“My Lord de Clisson!"™ eried Lord
Audley, * you look somewhat fixedly in
my direction. By 8. Stephen. 1 ghouhlld
be right glad to go further into the mat-
ter with yon.”

“And you, my Lord of Pommers™ said
Sir Nigel, pushing his way to the front,
“It is in my mind that we might break a
lance in gentle and honorable debate over
the question.”

For a moment a dozen challenges
flashed backwnrd and forward at this
gudden bursting of the cloud which had
lowered so long between the knight= of
the two nations, Furious and gesticn-
Inting the Gascons: white and cold and
sneering the English, while the prince
with a hnlf-smile glaneed from one party
to the other, like a man who loved to
dwell upon a fiery scone, and yet dreaded
lest the mischief go so far that he might
find it beyond his control,

“Friends, friends!™ he eried at lInst,
“this quarrel must go no further, The
man shall answer to me, be he Gaseon or
English, who earries it bevond this room
1 have overmuch nesd for your swords

clippad i it
broke in an

comb
"
nose,

that you should turn them upon each
other, Rir John Charnell, Lord Audleyr,
you do not doubt the cournge of our

friends of Gascony=""

“Not I, sire,” Lord Audley answered,
“1 bave seen them fight too often not to
know that they are very hardy and va-
liant gentlemen,”

*And so say 1,” quoth the other Eng-
lishman: “hut, eertes, there i2 no fenr of
our forgetting it while they have a tongue
in their heads"

“Narv., Bir John,”

said the prince, re
provingly. 3Jut you hear, my londs of
Gascony, that these gentlemen hnd no
thought to throw a slur upon your honor
or your valor, g0 let all anger fade from
your mind, Clisson, Captal, D IPom-
merg, 1 have your word?”

“YWe are subjects, sire,” said the Gnas-
con barons, though with no very good
graece, “Your words are our law.”

“Then shall we bury all enuse of un-
kindness in a flagon of malvoisie,” said

the prinee  cheorily. “Ho, there! the
doors of the banguet-hall! 1 have been
over-long from my sweet apouse, but 1

shall be back with you anon.”

CHAPTER XIV.

While the prines’s eouncil was sitting,
Allevne and Ford had remained in the
outer hall, where thoy were soon sur-
rounded by a noisy. group of young Eng-
lishmen of their own rank,. all eager to
hear the latest news from England.

“How is it with the old man at Wind-
sor?" asked one.

“And how with the good Queen Phil-
ippa 2
: "'llnw of Fngland, my lads of Loring®”
zaid a squire namad Humphrey,

“I take jt.” maid Ford, “that it is mnech

Doglg,

as it was when you were there last, save

RN
1

that perchance there jg a little less noise
there.™

“And why less noise, young Solomon?"”

“Ah, thaot is for your wit to discover,”

Pardien ! here in a paladin eome over,
with the Hampshire mud still sticking to
his shoes, 1. means that the nolse |s
less for our being out of the country."

How re we lo take this, sir?" nsked
the rafMllae arpulre,

“You mav tnke |t
Fard carelossly

“Wrint i, Tumphrev,” said a tall
sauire with n hnrst of laughter. Yon wfili
have little eredit from this gentlemnn, [
porenive,  Tongnes are sharp in Hamp-
shire, sip.”

“And swordg?"

“IMym! we may nrove that. In twn
e vepras du teurnal when
we may see if your lanece is as qulek as
wit."

ng it eomes,"™ snd

YA very wall, Moger TIarcomb.™ oried
n hurlv. bnllnecked vaung man, whow
sonire shoulders and massive Vo' told
of exceptional personal strength.  “Yon
rnee ton lghtly dver the matter, We nre
nat ta he eo ensily avercrowsd, The Lord
Taring hath given his proofs: hot we know
rothine of hia saniree gave that one of
them hath a rmlling tomens. And Low nf
vom, youne sir? bringine his heavy hand
down on Alleyné’s ghoulder,

“And what of me, vorme olr?

“Mr fol! this Ts my Indy’s pare aome
over. Your chen whi b hrowner and
your hand harder ere you wee your
mwother again.” ¥

1€T7S.

“If my wand is not hard, it is ready

“Heady? Hoady for what? For the
hem of my In' LEnin.
“Ready  to chastise  insolence,  sie!"

cried Alleyne with Huashing eyes
“Nwest little cor!™ answered the burly
l".l‘lr‘

squire,  “Sach o dadnty Sueh a
mellow yoice!  Eyes of a bashfal wadd,
npd hair Hike a1 three o bt Violn (™
He passed his  thick fingers roughly

throigh the youth's ¢risp golden curls
“Yon arck to foree a gquarrel, ®ir"" sald
Allepne white with anger,
! it then?"
“Why, yvou do it like & country boor,

and not like n gentle squire.  Hast boen
ill bred and as il taught? 1 serve a
master who oconlid show yon how sach

things should be dane
“And how would he do it, oh, pink of
squires?”
“He would neither be
he be unmanterly,  at
pentle than is his woni

wonld
Mot
=Ny,

lewpll noe
rather
He would

‘Sir, 1 shoyld take it ax an honor to do
some smill deed of arms agninst vyon, nol
for mine own glory or advaneecment, but
rather for the fame of my ndy ond Tor
the upholiling of “hivaley " Then e worild
draw his glove, thus, amd throw it on the
ground ;: or, if he bhod canse tom think thot
he had to donl with n charl, e migla
ik 1 o now Y

throw it in his faece

,\ buzz of exi y |
koot of squires
ture turned by this canselegs attnck into
fiery resolution, daxhed his glove with nl
his strength into the sneering [ace of his
anragonist,

nt up from the

v his gentle na

“Your life for this™ =said the bully
with a face which was distorted with
rage,

“If vou enn take it.” returnad Alleyne

“Good lad " whispersd Ford,  "Stick
to it vlose nx wax."
“I shall see justiee!™ eried Norbury

Sir Oliver's silent attendant

“wYan broineht it upon vourself., John
Tranter.,” wiid the tall sqguire, who h
lwony addressod as Roger 1larcomb,  **Y |
nOst ever piagne 1l 1 Ll '-..
wore Ao shame if nt further. 1
Ind hath =ho f plrit.

“Lut 1 ol pevernl «
the squires, *“There mast be a finish to
this, ) |

“Nay 3 Treanter first Iaid hand vpon |
head," said Harcambh, “11 & i
Tranter? The maltter may fvsl, whors |
stands ¥

“My name is known in these part |
sald Tranter proicd *1 ean let
swhat might leave n stain ¥ n nuoch
I+t him pick up T 8 glove aud say tl
he has done amiss

“1 would s him in the elaws of th
devil first.,” wh sl Fornd

“You hear, young sir?" said the pearce
maker. “Our friemd will overlonk the
matter if you « it sy that 3ou
acted in heat fr -

“1 enme Liere ¢

hnva

ter,” answersd A ey ne, “aod 1 ook on
every man here ns an Englishman and @
friend. 'This gen wmn hath shown e

rough welcomws, and if 1 hnve answerosd
him in the same spirit he ling but himsel

to thank. 1 will pick the ove un, bur
rertes, 1 shall ahide by what | have dor
unlesy he first erave my pandon for wh
he hath said and done™

Tranter shrugeed his shoulders,  “You
havye done what you eould to save hi
Iareomb,” he said.  “We had best settls

[ or

“So say 1, eried Alleyne.
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Closs to the hunk of the Garonne there

lay a little trict of green-sward The
river ran deep and swift up to the uleap
hank. Here f{;t- two eombatants drew
their swards. n such combaty, i well
a2 in the formal sports of the tilting-vard,
Tranter hnd won n name for trongth
and dexterity. On the other hand, Al-
levne hiad nsed his wenpons in eanstond
vxoreise and practiee for ewery day for
many months. and bheing by natore gniek

of eyva nod prompt of hond, he twight
pnssE now a8 no mean swordsman,  An
unequaal fight it goemnd  to mostt hut
there were o few, snd they the most
pxperlonced, who waw somethineg in the
vouth's stonily gray eyve and wary step

whirh 1eft the fssne apen

“IHold, 8irs, hold!" eried Norbury, ere
blow had heen stenek, *“This gentleman
hath 8 twohanded sword, a good foor
loniger than that of our friend”

*“Pake mine, Alleyne!” said Pord

Nay, friende™ he answerad. T onder-
stand the weicht and balanece of mine

own, To work, slr, for our lords may
nesd ne!™
Trantor's eraaf swond wan Indosd @

mighte vantaees in his favor,  The wennan
he held stealeht up In front of him
«ith hinde erect. mn that he might elther
hring it down with a swinelng hlow, ar
br a turn of fhe heavy hiade he micht
mard hin own heafl and hoade, A furiher
nenteefon Iar In the heand and nawaefid
punrd which spemend the hilt, and which

wan firrnlehed with a deon and anreow

poteh, In which an expert swordsman &t the hurz of congratulations and of j

o

oy

might eateh hin fooman'y binde, nnd by a
quick furn of hig wrisl suap I netoss,
Alleyne, on the other hatd, must Lrast
for s defonee 1o his guick eve nnd nets
ive toot=for his  sword, thongh keen,
wone of a Light and gracefal buiid, with &

narvow  sloping  potnel and & tipering
Al

Franter woell knew his wdvantage and
fost Betle tiee dn patting 10t use, Al
Iiis wpponent walked toward bim he suds
dendy  bowmded  forward dand sebt in a
whisthing eut which would have severed
the other in twain bad e not pprang

Lightly baek from it Quick as a panther,

pralese  which broke from the squires
wround him,

“1 am much beholden 1o you, sir,” said
Tranter, though in no very frieomily vouws,
“Uortes, 1 should bave been in the river
now but for you."

Sl nak no thanks,” Alleyne answorml
phortly,  “Give e your bhand to rise,
Ford,”

“The river hna been my enemy,” sakd
Tranter, “but it hath been o good friend
to you, for it hath saved your life this
day."”

“That in as it may ba,” returned Al
leyne,

“Alns, for my

nt the bottom o
I'rantor.
“lLlers s your pourpoint, Edricson,"
crisd Norbury,  “Throw It over your
shoalders, that you may have at r-mu
one dry gnrment.”

liow
wil il

war aword, which
the Garonne!

“And now away back Lo the llhht\j',"
gkl weveral,

e moment, wies!™ erled  Alleyne,
who wis leaning on Ford's shoulder, with
the broken sword, which he hind pleked
upy, s eluteledd i his right hand, My
entd mny  be somewhat dulled by the
water, but 1 have not yot hearnl this
gentlomnn erave pardon lor the insull

which he put upon me in the hall"™

“Whot! do you still pursue the quar
rel T amked "Pranter,

“And why not, #ir? 1 am slow to take
up such things, but once afoat 1 shinll
follow it while 1 have life or breath,”

“Ma fol! you have not too much of
ecither, for you are ns white as marble,”
anbd Hnreomb bluntly, *“laet it deop, sir
for you have come very well out of "

“Nay," said Allegne, “this quareel ix

Vieyne sprang In wiith a  threast, bat
I'ranter, who wons ns acltive ax hoe wis
errong, had  already  recovered  himsell
vl turmed Bt askde with & movement of
lis himiyy blade, Agnin be whizaw] in n
blow whioh  made the speciators  hold
thelr  breath,  amd  acnin Allesne very
apirlekly mnd o switely sl from under e,
sl senid Ik twe bightning thimsts
whieh the other coubd senree ey So
el worey they (o ench other that Als
lexne hod no time to spring baek (rom
the next oot, which beat down his
pward nnd graged his Torchead, sending
Phe Blood sireaming into his oyes and
down his ok = e sprang out v yosmnad
sonlbaweep, and the pair stosd bhreath-
TR . while the erowd of young
sguires bukssd Cheve B plingse
"Tteavely wivnek on both sides!™ erind
1toger Hinrcomlb, “You hinve bath won
honor from this meoting, and it wonld
be win and shame 1o et it go further”
“You have done enough'  Eidrieson
wand Norbwry,
You have carrled yoursellf well,” erlisd
overnd of the older moggires
For iy part, 1 have no wish to alny
th yodbing o siild ‘Tranter, wiping
his hirow I
1w this gentlemnn erave my pardon |
tove having vsed ma despatelully 7 asked
Allvyn
“Nay, oot 1.
“Then stund on yone goand, e !™ With
n dlatter and clash the two blades met
o more, Allesue prissing in so as (o
koo within Ffoll sweep of Lhe heavy hlnde,
wh l BieT ¢ vontinunlly sprang back
o ha pace for ane of his great cais
A three| « parrivd blow  drew  blood
rebin Ay ne's ettt shoidder, but at the
grictient b 211 | ‘I'ranter adight
sty th h Nett inatnnt, how
v, hiis Blaade el elipggssd it the fatal
h, thers wis n shoep eracking soumd
h o tink upeony the gronmd, and he
| n 1 r picce of steel filtesn
s lomaz all that remained to him
of s w 0
“Nour life Is in me hande!" erimd
I'ra r. with a birter pmile,
il Ford

"maid llarcomb, “that is not

I w down your hilt, Edrieson!

§ e, ‘I
shi SRR /

you

rrind the
ith w fire |

gnin
o, nnil sprang in ¥
Iry W 1 mude up for
L pie of his weapon. It bBail pot
pponent was
like a
W WNs
) nnd the
b 1o s their value
' £ evor ek

d on enme

Risjis,

it hils foe
now nt his
thrusting
which
WL o T TR ] |
i KW well that LR efforts

| [ | long  suntnined, Lot
reliny f tant nmd his death
he must! Flosh
1 sirnin
the
rin 1 1 __" L + no

bateinetit of e » t hn the stendsy gray

ey, Teantor, o e nod wary from

' L s chance
le the frml
to  hlmn,
1 t, Eprang !IAI k
I 1 vanished

%, hoth eom-
with one the ot

in hand, that all thougtit of the stoeg
nk and swift, still st 1y hnd
from their @ Franter’s last spring

TR g, I'I!I'.ll hi

carried

none of my waking, but, now 1 am here,
I swear that | shall never lonve this spot
until T have that which | have come for
o ek my pardon, sir, or chooss another
glnive and to It ngain”

Phe young sguire was deadly shilie
feom hik exertions, hothh on the Innd aml
in the wnter, Boaking and siained, with
n smenr of Wlood on his white shonlder,
nnd another on his brow, there was still
in his whaole pose nnd sei face the stamp
of an inflexible resolution.  His oppon
ept’'s  duller and more material  mind
iuniled befors the fire and intensity of n
higher apiritual nature,

“1 had not thought that you had taken
i 2o amise” sald he awkwardly, It
wan bt such a jest as we play upon sach
other, and, if you must have it xo, 1 am
worey for it”

“Then [ am morrey too"
wnarmly, “and here s my hand upon "
“And the none-meat horn has bhlown
three times,” quoth Harcomb, By my
troth ! Master Ford, your friend hore |«
in nesd of A cup of wine, for he bath
drank deeply of Garonne water, 1 had
not thought from hin fair fyce that he
hiadd stoon] to thin matter so shrewdly.'
“Faith," snid Ford, “this air of Bor
denux hath turned our turtle-dove inte n
eames-coi k. A milder or more courteons
youth nover eame out of Hampshire”
“Hix moster also, ax I undestand, s

l|4llbl‘l Alleyne

n very gettle and conrteous gentleman,”
pemnrked Harcomb: “set 1 do not think
that they are either of them men with
whom it is very wle to tritle,”

iTo be Continued Neri Weak.)

Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.

The acenes of (he story are ladd In ithe 1ith fentury.
Nordie Juhn of |\ Clatorewmn Molumsiery | Aoss
fravm the Abber af e ). guiity of certaln serjous
eharges brought sgainst bim by s numier of (he
monks, Another of the lay bwetliren, Alleyne Kd-
rhesch takes hibs dopartare (n arcordancs with his

it W1, ddesigtintiog Chak ha shoukil, w he
b oih foop otve yoar Lo @lhosens e
ol I siliyens o e i
heodhor, [ 1
Is mpsay AL nIZht Alley finees & road alde nn,
whrre hip meets Ilordie Johin, and Bamlin Ayiward,

sy Rhe French ware,

an Engliah areher just back
Albeytin Riwlae his brother in ¥
{ig with & beautify

s ining the Bee man's

werde guiarrele
har Th- rehy
-!rh_‘lrnrmn‘
na Al Cliriete

Imughingiy
Rile Frrm-

hat he intenids o ) ikl |
ennreh, whers dwells fieNigel, learea h
witboul telling Kl ber e, e rsjol
Wi &nsd thiay Jorirney Lobir Nigels b
g 1his ton r J i

&t bils appmrent

» with
T panka of the
N ol hu e dudioriite v of Kir Nigal.
fe White Cumpany leases Twpnham Castly Al
Iey v telle this Las . ] he
ved him ne p limvos him m greven vyl
t.«.rrv whh !!?u tukat, The

tn
Wiyt Com peny and B iver Nuttestborn embark
for theFrench eonst and ull In with t oo Bpeniah
pirmta alipe which thiy orerenme  The knights
roac b the Franeh shore in safoty and pespare for an
sudivnos with Use lilsck I'rince of Eoelawl,

A strong decoction of common poke

“THE PRINCE OBSERVED THEIR ENTRANCE WITH ALIIHT OF WELCOME IN HIS8 EYER.”

found himself in an instant eight feet
diop in the ice eold stream. Onee and
twice hisn  gasping face and clutching

Lingers bhroke up through the greg witwr,
i autward in the swirl of the
Alleyne had dropped his shat-

AWORINKE

carrent.

tered sword nod was standing, trembling
in ovary limb, with hig rage all changed
in an instant to plty.  Far the third
time the drowning man enme to the sar
fare, Wik oven turnod in despair o the
whore, In nn lostent Alleyoe, oo, was
i the Garonne, striking out with power

ful strokes for his late fosman.

Yot the earrent ware swift and strong,
nnd, good swinmer as he was, 1L was no
ecuuy tnsk which Alleyne had swer himsell.

To clutel ot Teanter and to seizge him by
the halr wad the work of a few secands,
but tm hold his hend above water and to
make thelr way aut of the eurrent wns
another matier, Then ot last, amid o
shout of joy and preaise from the hank,
they slowly drew clear into more stag
nant water, ot the instant that a rope,
made of a dozen swordiwlis linked to-
gother hy the buckles, was thrown hy
Fard Into thelr hands, Threo pulls from
epger arme, and the two combatants,
drippine and pale, wore drogzed up the
bank, and lay panting upon the grass

TJohin Tranter was the first to come to
himsalf. for. he had done nothing durine
the floree hnitle with the eurrent, He
singmored ta his feet and lonkad down un-
on hie poxener, who had rajsed himeslf
pupor hie elthow, and was smiling faintly

root, mized with an equn! quantity of
black molasses, bholled to a syrup, and
wprend upon bieesdd, s sare and sudden
eockroaches, They eat It
greedily and die

death 1o

DIPLOMAT'S WIFE MEDDLIN{:.

Ambitious American Woman lm:r-
fered In Affairs of State.

The nmbitlons of Mra, Rellamy
Btorer for the promotion of her hius-
band, formerly United Stetes nmbas-
sndor o Austrin llurgnry, are now
Blamed for his removal from the diplos
matie service of the United  Statos,
It Is elndmed ihat Mra, Storer's ambl
tlon was so Intonse that she not only
trivd to bring pressure to bear on the
I'fesident for the advancemoent of her
husband, but that her personnl desire
to have another Amerioan eardinnl be-
came  objectionalde, She  advoented
Archiblshop Ireland for the position,
nnd nsked President Roosevelt (o use
his Intluence In the archbisbop's behalf
In Rowme,

I'resldent Roosevelt wrote In roply
tha* he would like to see the arch-
shop of Bt Paul a candinnl and
apoke very highly of the srchbishop's
publie services and broadth of view,
but he declarsd bhe eould not becoowe
involved In any matter of church poll-
ties, and he polnted out to Mres, Storer
how lmproper It would he for him to
ndvoeate the selection by the Pope of
any person for any place,

Mra, Srorer, It In averend
of the expression of the 'resident
that he would like to sce the arch-
bighop made a enrdinnl, atd enusisd It
to come to the attention of high dgnl-
tarles (n such a way that it appearsd
to e the wish of the President that
the netion should be taken.

Prosident Roosevoelt wrote to Vienna
expostulating, and calling attention to
his originn] note, In which he said he
woud like to have Archbhlshop Ire-
Innd elevated, but could not meddle In
sich affales, and he polnted oot that
the qualitieation had not been mnade
uxe of In connection wizy the apparent
indorsement of the proposed new enndl
nnl.  Other questions arose, and the
ndministeation  found Itxelf  embar
rarncdd In other ways, and the finol re

made ane

sult was that the connection of Mr
Btorer with the diplomatie mservice
ceamed,

— i

The Emperor of the Tritlah Empire
has 54,.000000 white subjects, ‘The re
malnder are black, brown and yellow,

The paving bilocks of some of the
atrectas of Warsaw are made of cowm-
pressed straw.
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Qlrie, thin 10 the prettiont, daintiont sl most sery irs.
Aie pardsc) that basever been given awar. It in & how
design, made exprasaly for ua ‘I‘nu will appregiate this
lovaly gift. The top ie covared all over with six Resl
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Mully ik Rafls scalioped and piuk Earh s fuied
with & long natlural wood atien, “. aly arvand the thp
with s rwetta, Aoy color you want, White, Red, Ligit
Bius or Pink, and wi1l be seat (res of a1l charges to pon
for ulun!onlr 22 of our Incge slam, high grads bem
ntisehad Handherehiafe st or iy j0e gt Wao send
you the handkerohlefs froo of expense, to he
pald for when sal
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If these puzzling
things, roughly
displayed in

Fresh Blood

upon the wall of a house
where a great crime had
been committed, stared
you in the face, could you
explain their meaning?

Such was the problem which SuerLoCk

Howwmes had to solve in his first

chronicled adventiur

*The Study in Scarlet "

A hook which made CONAN DOYLE the first

of detective writers in the waorld.

-

next adventure, he was
confronted by the cabalistic image

in *The Sign of the Four”

These two, the first and best of the Sherlock Holmes novels, G0 pages of read.
\ volume in illuminated eloth bBoard (Harper
& Bros,” regular §1.60 linen imperial edition), sent postpaid with this coupan for

50 CENTS

Here 15 a chance 1o get two of the most intensely imteresting of adventures in a
mogt beautifully printed and bound edition for just one-third price

hotusengrovure of
nted on heaviest
able for framing.
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