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virtually a blacklist has begn established agains

nthar h ramti~ 1’ ha nass
On the other hand the Prentice law, the pd

facilitated by the Governor's emergency
several hundred saloons masquerading as hotels.
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Under it no hotel license can be issued until an inspection by the Build-
Ing Department shows that the hotel is such in good faith, and that the
premises conform to the requirements of the building and fiee codes. It
dooms the makeshift hotels, which are but saloons inf
affords additional protection to the legitimate hotel

Altogether the Prentice Iaw is the best we!

of the State for dealing with the vicious excise
number of ,police raids and any amount of side-door evidence. It attacks

the evil at its very root.
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Signs of Spring.

By J. Campbell Cory.
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A FERRY BOND TIP.

The sale at public auction of Union Ferry Company 5 per cent. gold |
bonds at three points less than par throws an informing light on ferry|
values. These bonds have fourteen years yet to run. They are a first lien |
and they cothmand an interest in excess of the current rate. ‘
If the ferries are worth the high valuation at which it is sought to un-

load them on the city why do the bonds sell below par? The low price
furnishes an instructive commentary on the valuation the monay nmkehj

places on these artiquated properties.

SUBWAY ‘FEEDERS’AND TRANSFERS

The Interborough desires to use on its Bronx surface lines the surplus
clectrie power gerarated for the Subway, and it asks permission to convey
his power free through the city's Subway conduits on the ground that the
anx Lnes “are feaders to the Subway and will increase the city revenues

{
i
}
by 2qding to the Subway traffic.”

pmsane amtlac, aa

) ctions the statement is again made that these lines are
Ttaraifesders 1o the Subway:Asa-matter of fact they witt muateriatty -
2 Subwy : traffic and swell the Belmont-Ryan revenues. Yet there |

1500t nat for that reasen the Interborough is prepared to offer free

Loes tie argument work only one way?
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jdoing their best to hinder and confuse us. There
| Was no way to tell how he had gone. A needle in

Author of "THE TRUTH ABOUT TOLNA."
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FCOTSTEPS OF OUR ANCESTORS IN A SERIES OF THUMINAIL SIETCIES,
What They Did

Why They Did It:
What Came Of I¢,

I3y Albert Payson Terhune,
STUYVESANT:-The M:'m Wlko ida't

Know How to Yield.

STUYVESANT—hot-temoered, arrogant, stabhorn, just and of

ETRUS
P tender heart—itceived the condoletice of his friends on the misfosuns of

“It Is &ad that your career should end thus!' sighed one t }
frate Stuvvesant, It (8 jurt BOGINNING! \

s Holiand claegyman’s son (wWiao

il cary In life risen

to the rank of «ciktary governor of Curacao) soon after his dellance of fate be-

nimsell to Manhattain, where lic was ap=-

ve horland, to succeed

am Kleft

I prov oW In pitiably weakened cond.tian from Indan wa » and

¢ b iy disputes Stuyve took hold with a hand of irm While gantle
} \ . e o A coneliatory  with t Indans, he (orbade the sale of
Defies Holland ¢ liquor or firearms fo then d pa: down all favoritism
and Conqucrs and #inecay positions unwong the loonl whits officlis.

New Territory. ¢ Wh this sort of procolure endiard  him to tho

SHAAAAA A ~&  mvages, he made bitter coemies among the patraoms and

merchan s. Compiaint w

was ordored to sail at

He st

soven |

conquered the Sweles

to find that the In«

mere kiowlslze that
In 153 the New Netl

Two delegntes were send

this reforn Stuvvesant

with the matuny

+ dissaust
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e thonal traits 1t were

Petrus Stuyy e

i haystack Is easy found compared with him who |
loses himself in a Parls crowd by night. {
M. Etienne plunged into the first opening he
saw, elbowing his way manfully. 1 followed in
his wake, his tall bright head making as good an

1 "
, oriflamme as the king's plume at Ivry, but when

Hetat length we came out far down the strect we had |

the scene and arsresty Lucas
—_——— ————
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CHAPTER XI.

“B Y God's grace,” M, le Comte answered, He

laid a hand on my shoulder and leaned |

there heavily. Lucas grinned.

*“Ah, waxing plous, is he? The prodigal pre- |

pares to return

M. BEtienne's hand clinched on my shoulder. |
Vigo commanded a gag for Lucas, saying, with |

the only touch of anger I ever knew him to show:
*‘He shall hang when the king coges in. And

seen no trace of Lucas. |

“He Is gone,” said M. le Comte. !

“Yes, monsieur. If {t were day they might find
him, but not now."

“No. Even Vigo will not find him. He s
worsted for once. He has let glip the skrawdest |

| knave {n France. Well, he {s gone,” he repeated

after a minute. “It cannot be mended by me. He
is off, and so am 1.”
“Whither, monsieur?” i
“That is my concern.”

“But monsieur will see M. le Duc?" -

He shook his head. |
“But, monsieur’——

He broke in on me flercely,

“Think you that I—I, smirched and sullied,

now to horse, lads, end out of the quarter; we ] myself to the noblest gentleman in France?"

have wasted too much time palavering, King
Henry is not in Parls yet. We shall do well not
to rouse Belln, though we can make himm trouble

if he troubles us. Come, monsleur. Men, guard |
your prisoner. I misjudge if he {s not cropful of |

the devil still."”

face purple and contorted, for one of the traopers
had crammed his scurf n's mouth, hailf
strangling him. As he with a
sudden frantlo effort It
disgorged the gag to cry out 3

“Oh, M. I'Ecuyer merey!  Have pity upon
me! For Christ's sake, pity!

Hig bravado had broken down at last. He tried

to fling himself at Vigo's feet: The guards relaxed
: AR

i hoped for., In a flash he

d h
It was go quick we stond An

mell, tumbl

thon we daghed after 7
In the alley

another o our stam
three or four
W

of the guard an

'8 Ty \We lost preclous seconds dis

hontinz that it was & rus¢
our prizoner escap 1 Wihen they « on, hended
we all rughed together out of the Lassage, enmerg-
ing among frightened horses and 4 great press of
excited e,
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““"CHAPTER XII.
The Comte De Mar.

HICH way we
T 7

M. Etienn Vi I and the runy rished
hifther and thin into the ever-thickening erowd
shbuting af exrl v
tiQua with « od. Ty ]
firkt the senrc! weless. It was dark et h
time and R ma<a of pecple '} ked the street. sure
ing this way and that, some
chase, others, from ready symputby with any rogue

T . : PR

engorly joining in the ] !
, Lsmiling, usworrled by the hard

“He will welcome M. le Comte."

“Nay; he belleved me guilty.”

“But, monsieur''——

“You may not say ‘but’ to me.”

“Pardon, monsifeur. Am T to tell Vigo mmwl(:ux'l

reeking with plots of murder—am likely to betake t
|
|

|18 gone?”
He did not look it. Iis figure was drooping; his |

“Yes tall him." His lip quivered; he struggled !
hard for steadiness. “You will go to M. le Dye,
Fellx, and rise in his favor, for it was you savey
his life.  Then tell him this from me—that some |

{ day, when T have made me worthy to enter his |

presence, then will I go to him and beg his for-
glveness on my knees. And now farewell,”
e slipped away into the darkness.
I stood hesitating for a moment. Then I fol- |
lowed my lord ‘
He slackened his pace as he heard footsteps |
overtake him, and where a beam of light shone |
it from an open door he wheeled about, thinking |

¢ ud
“You, Felix?" 1
Yes, nonsieur; T go with M. le Comte.” i
! permitted you.”
I I go in despite. Monsieur {8 wound- ‘
| ! R TR m go unsquired.” ’
There are lackeys to hire. I Yade you seek M. |
el
“18 not 3 ir & thought unreasonable? 1
nnot be A VO it once. Monsieur can
send o letted Mhe ¢ has Vigo and a house-
hold, | t i nt
| ! ! YOL e faithful servant! Wa
are en to death by I falthinl servants, we
St Quent | pref fleaz!™  He added,
growln NEries W L e
N0 8 |
He 1 ! 11 ¢ !
notion i s )
St ! dignit \ |
Ch thon \ } na oy
most unw nie!
With t! 1 valked « 3 ]
never turning his he ‘ {
lowing mec) WOt ing whithe itid o
} v 1 1 10 { I | ) !
v jrart
r A o1 aud
prie ol : ’
: \ 1
1 ol
eesing from door 1o
h for the landlard. Mine )

In a flash he was cut of their grasp, flylng down the alley.

with acclaim as "“this dear M. la Cowmte,"”
1 at his long absence and bloody sinirt and
granted with all alacrity his three demands of a
supper, a surgeon and a bed, I stood back, i1l at
£ ol the mention of supper and wonder-
I were to bhe driven off like an obtru-
sive pupp But when M. le Comte, without glane-
Ing at me. said to the drawer, “Take care of my
serving man,” 1 knew my stomach was safe,
That was the most I thought of then, I do con-
fess, for except for my sausage [ had not tasted

ease, aching

ing whet

food since morning. The barber came and ban
daged M. le Comte and poat him straight to bed,
and 1 was left free to fall on the ample vietuals

t before me, and wias so comfortable and happy

it the Rne Coupejarrets seemed like an evil
m, Since that day | have been an easy mark

3 if they could but muanage to look

came a servant to say that my bed

spread in M. le Comt room, and uwnstairs

pan 1 owith an otterly happy heart, for 1 gaw by
this token thot 1 was forgiven. Indeed, no soonel
had 1 ges fadely inside the do than my master
I ¢ himsel! on his sound olbow and called out
*Ah. Fellx, do you bhear me malice for an un

1

grateful churl?”
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“I bear mallee?” I eried, flushing. “Monsieur i3

Yet my wish is to be
serve him so fafthfully that he can for- |

since I attempted his life

vas freely forgliven ®rom the moment I saw Lucas

I safd, “monsieur saved
And I dropped on my knees beside the

“Faor the second time,"”

g arm around my neck and

vt for yon my kands

“Moaonsieur,” 1 stammered, “1 did nanght
“You decerve a better

Aens's purnet!

)r od with biiter vehemence, “I ghall
remembhber for some time what he said.

was o man. But l—nom de Dieu, 1 was not worth

the killing."

“It 15 the League's scheming, monsieur.”

“Oh, that does not need the saying. Secretaries
don’t plot against dukedoms on their own account
Some high man is behind Lucas—I dare swear His
Grace of Mayenne himself, It i8 no secret now

! where monsieur stands Yet the king's party
| 2rows so strong and the mob so cheers monsieur the
sue dare not strike openly. So they put a spy
house to chooge time and way. And the spy
would not stab, for he saw he could make me do

soves iy, declded they wanted [t
from &vs
stumped into the ssscanbly wnd foreit

1 derive my authority
not to be shaken by a parcel of farmers.”

ction

n the New World was near
5 ares I of E

the Duke ¢

stined never to e erased. And to fie

« than to any olher man, this intuente

made to the Government at Holland, and yvosant

1

ce to Amsterdam and face the charges aguiast him.
He sent back tho curt messag

“T am too busy to leave New Amstordam. Morcover, 1 shall do as 1 please
| in all matiera concernin® this orovince.”
gthened New Notherland's weakened defenses, then at the head of
dred men swept down on the colony of New Sweden, on the Delaware,
and
had once more broken loose {n New Netherland, but the
v was ones more at the helm quedd.d the Insurresion,

*t to his awn ;‘—u\l;wa‘- He meturned

annexead the %

wlanders, who had begun to grumble at Stuyvesant'

lish coonles enj

rule, such as the kEng vedo
Puteh town to q eonvention to bricg about

vy dispersed ig

trom God and from the West India Company, Lt.i8

againee his rule increased. IInglish ideas and cuse
The Dush yoke galled, Other colonles begam en=
tland’s swundaries, The Government (treaayry was

v old Governor himself saw that Holland's sway

its end

sited thae New Netherland
England did
wtever to bestow it. lut &

Chutrles hind n

" the p e, Al

mere detail like that never stood in the rry Monarch's” way
\n B sh fleet, nanded by Capt Richard Nicho Is and Sir George Carte
v 1, &a y Manhattan, offering the Dutch cusy terms of capitulation, The
s rojolced, but 8 vesant tore the capitulation papers to fragments and

1 p m
v r=al trom his people to avert necdless bloodahed welghed
J the ha 1ele 1 Wit hreate of foree had failed. Broken-hearted,
Ghasented nder nd cland formaally took posscssion of Nowt
rland. N made Govemor, and the province was renamad I
o1 the I . 118 new

L nd for rineing back the Dutah rule, but, falle

ne, returned to New York, where he spent the res. of his days on his sixiy-twoe

' farm, whose house was situnted on what 18
th streed. A pear tree trat Stuyvesant broug
i1l growing at Third avenue and Thire

was far to the north of the
orx City, wlih which it was } i
lana (now 1be Boaery) Stuyvesant's
are: hesame Governor and nicknamed by

1 on what 's now Whiehall strect. To the north of his
f wools and marihes, ending in tie little Dutech country

i Bis Donera mrmounti- 1982 ~when-he - dlal and was
‘h, on Second avenue

In New York had been, It Lell servind to impregunale
W sturdiness of purposs and to leave civie and na-
stubborn o'd
s due

te would have 'twis of instant import, and so"—
3%, he 15 not csleep I declared, eagerly ushe-
ring the maitre in, my mind leaping to the con.
lusion, for no reason save my ardent wish, that
Vigo had discovered our whereabouts.

1 dared not deny him further,” added Maitre
Menard, “He wore the liveries of M. de May-
enne."”

“Of Mayenne,” I echoed, thinking of what M.
Etienne had said, “Pardieun, it may be Lucas him-
self!"  And enatching up my master's sword £
dashed out of the door and was in the cabaret in

his work for him. He saw 1 needed but a push to ‘ three steps.

come to open breach with my father. He gave

the push. Oh, he couid make me pull his chest-

nuts from the fire weil enough, burning my hands

0 that I could never strike a free bhlow again., 1
was to be their slave, their thrall forever!"
“Never that, monsieur; never that!”

“I am not so sure,” he cricd, *Had It not been

{ for the advent of a stray boy from Picardie I trow
Jacas would have put his purpose through., [ was | geance, a quarrel a outrance on my hands, he

blindfolded; 1 saw nothing. 1 knew my cousin
Gervais to be morose and cruel, yet [ had done him

{ no harm; [ had always stood his friend. I thought

him shamefully used; I let myseif be turned out of

i my father's house to champion him., 1 had no
| more notion he was plotting my ruin than a child

playing with his dolls. I was thelr doll, mordieu!
their toy, their crazy fool on a chain. But life ls

i not over yet. To-morrow I go to pledge my sword

"

to Henry of Navarre
“Monsieur, If he comes to the faith'
“Mordieu! falth s not all. Were he a pagan of
the wilderness he were better than these Leaguers,

| He fights honestly and bravely and generously.

He could have had the city before now save that

| he will not_starve us. He looks the other way and
{ : :
i the provision trains come {n. But the Leaguers,

with all their regiments, dare not openly strike
down one man--one man who has come all alone
into their country—they put a spy into his house
to eat his bread and betray him; they stir up his

[ own kin to slay him, that it may not be called the

league's work. And they are most Catholic and
noble gentlemen! Nay, I am done with these pious
plotters who would redden my hands with my

father's blood and miake me outcast and despised |
of all men. I have spent my playtime with the
| League: 1 will go work with Henry of Navarre!"

I eaught his fire,
“By St, Quentin,” T erled, “we will beat these

Leaguers yet!”

The recom contalned some score of men, but I,
peering about by the uncertaln candla light, could
find no one who in any wise resembled Lucas, A
young gamester seated near the door, whom my
sudden entrance had jgstled, rose, demanding in

| the name of his outragN dignity to cross swords

with me, On any other day [ had deemed it im=-
possible to say him nay, but now with a real ven-

seemed of no consequence nt all. I brushed him
aside as I demanded M. de Mayenne's man. They
sald he was gone. I ran out into the dark court

| and the darker street.

A tapster lounging in the courtyard had seenm
my man pass out, and he opined with much reason
that I should not catch him. Yet I ran a hundred
yvards up street and a hundred yards down street,
shoutng on the name of Lucas, calling him cowe
ard and skulker, bidding him come forth and fight
me, The whole neighborhood became aware that
I wanted one Lucas to fight; lights twinkled In
windows; men, women and children poured out of
doors. But Lucas, {f {t were he, had for the soce
ond time vanished soft-footed into the night.

I returned with drooping tail to M. Etienne. He
was alone, sitting up in hed awaiting me, his
cheeks scarlet, his eves hlazing,

“He is gone," 1 panied. I looked everywhero,
but he was gone. Oh, if I caught Lucag"——

“You little fool!" he exclajmed. ‘“This was not
Lucas. Had you waited long enough to hear your
name called T had told you. This Is no errand of
Lucas, but a very different matter.”

He sat a moment thinking, still with that glitter

of excitement in his eyeg. The next instant Lo
threw off the bedelothes and started to rise.

“Get my clothes, Felix. I must go to the [lotel

de Lorraine."

But 1 Aung myseif upon him, pushing him back

| into bed and dragging the cover over him by main

He laughed, yet his eyes burned with determi- | forge.

| nation,

“Yon can go nowhere, M. Etienne; it is m-d-

“Ily 8t. Quentin, shall we! You and I, Felix, | neas, The surgeon sald you must ile hate for

We will show them what we are made of, They
think lightly of me. Why not? I never took part
with my father. I lazed about in these gay Parls

| you and I alone will overturn the whole League! | three days. You will get a fever In your wounds;
you shall not go."” ‘

“Get off me, 'od rot you; yon're smothering

me.” he gasped. Cautlously 1 relaxed my grip,

houses, bent on my pleasure, too shallow a fop | etill holding him down. He appealed: “Felix, I

even to take sides in the fight for a kingdem.

must go. So long as there is a spark of life left

What gshonld they see in me but an empty-headed [in me I have no choice but to go."

goysterer frittering away his life in follies? But |

they will find [ am something more, Well, enter

thero!"

He dropped back among the pillows, striving to

look carcless, as Maitre Menard, the landlord, |
anened the door and stood ghuffling on the thresh- | opened his hand apd tossed me the letter he had
old. I 1e1d eloge tn his palm.

“Does M. le Cemte sleen?” he asked me defer- |
entially, though 1 think bhe comld not birt have
heard M. Etienne's tirading half-way down the |

pRESD e | standing that he feara no munp'ant'ng? In elther

UNnt yet,” T an
“*WWhy, o man ¢

gwered, “What g it2"
ne with a hillet far M, 1»

min

and ineisted it be gent in. I told him monsi=u-

was not to be diasturbed: he had been wounded

and was sleeping; I sald it was not sense to wake
(not kill me o make my cousin Valere duke! He |bim fora jetter that would keep till morning. But

Is Lorance.

“Moneleur, von sald yon were done with the

Leaguers—awith M, de Mayenne."
“Ave, g0 1 did,” he cried. *“‘But this—but this

Then at my look of mystifieation ha suddenly

M. de Maor seems to cons‘der himso!'f of very lttle

consequen €, or of very great, since he ls absent &
wh le month from the Hotel de Lorralne, Toes he
1

ink he 13 not missed? Or s he 32 sure of his

e tnope 7 He !'s mirted. Snt ho ' will not
pl forarc= 17 may. {f hin v he forgiven; or
n mraw, If Lewell, R frecaiien 1 he wold ascape

'\\'A.",-‘”‘ 10t him coma f e = R
vy lay his apologics at #hn 2=t af our

LORANCE DI MONTLUGC,
* (To Be Continued.) . ,‘X,
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