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• , From John Graham, at the Union Stock Yards in Chicago, to his son, 
Pierrepont, at Harvard University. ' ' • > • 5. ^. >. .f • 

Mr. Pierrepont finds Cambridge to his HkLhg, and has suggested that 
he take a post-graduate course to till up some gaps which be has found to 
his education. •• •••-' ?•"•'-"•. ," . • , . ' . ' " 

June 1, 189-
Dear Pierrepont: No, I can't ,say that I think anything of your post­

graduate course idea. You're not going to be a poet or a professor, but a 
packer, and the place to take a post-graduate course for that calling is in 
the packing-house. Some men ;earn all they know from books; others' 
from life; both kinds are narrow. The first are all theory; the second are 
all practice. It's the fellow who knows enough about practice to test his 
theories for blow holes that gives the world a shove ahead, and finds a fair 
margin of profit in shoving it. 

There's a chance for everything you have learned, from Latin to poetry, 
in the packing business, tho we don't use much poetry here, except in our 

ads., and about the only time our 
* products are given Latin names is 

when the state board of health con­
demns them. So I think you'll find it 
safe to go short a little on the frills 
of education; if you want them bad 
enough you'll find a way to pick 
them up later, after business hours. 

The main .thing is to get a start 
along right lines, and that is what 
I sent you to college for. I didn't 
expect you tojjparry off all the edu­
cation in sighf-^4 knew you'd leave 
a little for the' next fellow. ' But I 
wanted you to': form good mental 
habits, just as I want you to have 
clean-, straight physical ones.. Be­
cause I was run thru a threshing 
machine when I was a boy, and 
didn't begin to get the straw.out-of 
my hair till I was past thirty,' I 
haven't any sympathy with a lot of 
these old fellows who go around 
bragging of their ignorance and say­
ing that boys don't need to know 
anything except addition and the 
"best.policy" brand of honesty. 

We started in a mighty different 
world, and we were all ignorant to­
gether. The Lord let us in on the 
ground floor, ,, gave us corner lots, 
and then started in to improve adja­
cent property. We didn't have to 
-know fractions to* figure out" our 
profits. „ Now a merchant needs as­
tronomy to s ee them, and when he 
locates, them they are out some­
where near" the fifth decimal plaee; 
There are sixteen ounces to the 
pound still, but two of them are 
wrapping paper in a good many 
stores. And there are just as many 
chances.for a fellow as ever, but 
they're a little gun shy, and you 
can't catch them by any such coarse 

• method as putting salt on their tails. 
» The first college man I ever hired was old John Durham's son, Jim. 

That was S good many years ago when the house was a much smaller af­
fair. Jim's father had a lot of money till he started out to buck the uni­
verse and corner wheat. And | h e boy took all the fancy courses and trim­
mings at college. The old man was mighty proud of Jim. Wanted him to 
be a literary fellow. But old Durham found put what every one learns 
who gets his" ambitions mixed up with number two red—that there's a heap 
of it lying around loose in the country. The bears did quick work and kept 
the cash wheat coming in so lively that one settling day half a dozen of us 
had to get under the market to keep it from, going to everlasting smash. 

That day made young Jim a candidate for a job. It didn't take him 
' long to decide that the* Lord would attend to keeping up the visible supply 
of poetry, and that he had*better turn .his attention to the. stocks of iriess 
pork. Next morning he was laying for me with a letter of introduction 
-when I got to the office, and when he found that'I wouldn't have a private 
secretary at any price, he applied for every other position on the premises 
right down to office boy. I .told him I was sorry, but' I couldn't do any­
thing for him then; that we were letting men go, but I'd keep him in mind, 
and so 011. The fact was that I didn't think a fellow with Jim's training 
•would be much good, anyhow. But Jim hung on—.said he'd taken a fancy 
to the house, and Wanted-to work for it, -Used to call by about twice a 
week to find out if anything had turned up. 

Finally, after about a month of this, he wore me down so that I 
stopped him one day as. he was passing me on.the street.' I thought I'd 
And out if he really was so red hot to work as he pretended to be; besides, 
I felt that perhaps I hadn't treated the1 boy just right, as I -had delivered 
quite a jag of that wheat to his father myself. . 

"Hello, Jim," I called: "do you still want that job?" 
"Yes, sir," he answered, quick as lightning. 
"Well, I tell you how. it is, Jim," I said, "I don't see any chance in the 

office, but I.understand they can use another good, strong man in one of 
the loading gangs." , . - : .- .^ .. : . •. , -C. ••. ; . . . . 
."• . I thought that would settle Jim and let me out, for it's no joke lugging 
tieef, or rolling barrels and tierces a hundred yards or so to the cars. But 
Jim .came right back.at me with, "Pone. Who'll I report to?" 

That sporty way of answering, as .If he was closing a bet, made me 
fcurer than ever that he was not cut out for a butcher. But I told him, and 
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"I put Jim Durham out on the 
road to introduce a. new product.'* 

the 

honor, arrayed 

off he started hot-foot to find the foreman, 
to. see that he got plenty to do. \ 

•I forgot all .about Jim until about three months later, when his name 
was handed up to me for a new place and a raise in pay, c%i seemed that 
he had sort of abolished his job! After he. had been roiling .barrels a while 
he got, to scheming .around for a way to'make the work easier, and he hit 
on an idea, for a .sort of overhead' railroad system, by which the barrels 
could be swung, .out. of the storerooms and run- right along into the cars, 
and two or three .men do the work of a gang. It was just'as I thought. 
Jim waslazy, but he had-put the house in the way of saving sp much money 
that I couldn't fire him. So I raised his salary, and made him an assistant 
timekeeper and. checker. . Jim kept at this for three or four months,. until 
his^feet began to hurt him,. I gues, and then he was out'of a, job again. It 
seems he had heard something"of a new machine for registering the*men, 
that-did away with most of the timekeepers except the felldwsVwho watched 
the machines, and he kept after the-superintendent until he got him to put 
them in. Of course "he claimed a raise again for effecting, such a saving* 
and we just had to allow it. • . . • • • ' 

-I-was beginning to take an interest in JImy s o l brought him up into the 
the office and set him to copying circular letters. We used lto send out a 
raft- of them -to the trade. That was just before the general adoption of 
typewriters. But Jim hadn't been in the office plugging away; at the. letters, 
for a month before he had the,waiters' cramp,'and began nosing around 
again. The first thing I knew he was "sicking" the agents for the new type­
writing machines on to me, and he kept them pounding away until i h e y . 
made me give themal trial. Then it was all up with Mister Jim's job again. 
I raised- his salary without his asking for it this time, and put him but on 
the road fb introduce a new product that we were making-—beef extract. 

* Jim made two trips without selling enough to keep them working over­
time at ttie factory, and then he came into my office, witp, 'a long story 
about how we were doing It all wrongs Said we ought to gQ for the' con- \ 
sumer by advertising, and. make the trade come, to us, instead" of" chasing 
it-up. . . . , ' , , . . . „ 

That-was so like Jim that I just laughed at first; besic^s.^that sort of 
advertising was a pretty n e w thing then, and.I was one df the old-timers 
who didn't take any stock in it. But Jim just kept, plugging, away.at me 
between trips,-until finally I too.k,him off the road and.to^d , ^ j ^ to go'ab.ead 
and try it in a small way. ... •„ , -., ... . . . . , . . : . . •. .'_.•?/ r 

Jim pretty nearly scared me, to death that first year. •' At last he had 
got into something that he took an interest in—spending^^ojney—-and''he. 
just fairly wallowed in it. Used.to lay awake nights, thinking, .up new ways 
of getting rid.of the old man's profits. And he found them. R e i n e d as if 
I couldn't get away from Graham's Extract, and whenever I saw It i' gagged, 
for- I knew'it was costing me money that wasn't coming back; but every 
time I started to draw, in my horns Jim talked to me, and showed .me where 
there was a fortune waiting for me just around the corner^, " ?<-"|.' ' 

Graharrt's Extract started out by being something that ybu .̂ could "make 
beef-tea out of—that was all. But before Jim had been f<^njg with" it a 
month he had got his girl to think tip a hundred different w & i n which^lt 
could be used, and had advertised them all. It seemed there was nothing 
you could cook that didn't need a dash of "it. He kept me between a/chill 
and a sweat all the. time.. Sometimes, but not often, I just had, to grin^at 
his foolishness*.. I remember one picture he got out s^bwjfrig^sfxteendows 
standing between something that looked like a letter-press^and telling how 
every poundior so of/Graham's.Extract contained the Juicelq^eTCdj^from a 
herd of. steers. . If an-explorer started for tjie ii'orth pole, ^lm6 wo,uic[fsencL 
him a- case, ot Extract,, and then^advertise that it was .thje gr,eat hea't(;maker 
for cold climates; and. if.some. oth§r fellow started across .^.frica he sent 
htm a case,, too, jtnd advertised what a bully drink it was served up with a, 
little Jce.' •- - , . . . . , . . / -, I L ' , ' 

He broke out in>a new place every day, and jfevery time.he broke out 
11 cost the house money. Finally, I made Up rtiy mind to sw}a\low the lqss, 
and Mister Jim was just about to lose his job; sure enough, $lij»n: the orders 
for Extract began to look up, and he got a reprieve; then he b;legan to make* 
expenses, and he got a pardon; and .finally a rush came that left him high 
and dry in a permanent place. Jim was all right in his way) but it was a 
new^way, and I hadn't, been broad-gaged.enough to see that'!£",was a Vette'r 

way. 1 
That was. where I caught the connection betw.een a college education 

and business. I've always made it a rule to buy brains, and I've learned 
now that the better trained they are the faster they find reasons for getting 
their salaries-raised. The fellow t who hasn't had the training may,be just as 
smart, but he's, apt to paw the air when he's reaching for ideas. * ' 
- ^ I suppose you're asking why, if I'm so hot for educatiQ^i, I'm against 

thia post-graduate course. But habits of though^ ain't thja,only thing a fel­
low picks up at college. , .. .. , ... 

I see you've been elected president of your class. I'jn/.glad the boys 
aren't down on you, but while the most popular man in his class isn't al­
ways a failure in business, being as popular as that takes.up a heap of 
time. I noticed, too, when you were home Easter,* th*atlypu were running 
to sporty clothes and cigarettes. There's nothing, criminal about either, but 
I don't hire sporty .clerks at all, and the only part of the premises on which 
cfgarette: smoking is allowed is the fertilizer factory. . . . 

•I,simply mention this in passing. I have every confidence in your ulti­
mate'good sense, and I guess you'll see the point without my elaborating 
with a meat ax my reasons for.thinking that you've had enough college for 

• ttieJpresent. - Your affectionate father,. John Graham",'. ̂  

T. F, WALSH'S MILLION-DOLLAR HOUSE STUPID BOY. 

• Washington—The man who can boast of 
living in the finest home in the ,nation's 
capital) mustt>be-the owner of an abode 
that is truly a palace in its appointments, 
for, as is well known, Washington is the 
center. afvsome.'of the stateliest mansions 
of America.' -When Thomas F. Walsh de-
cide'&itb' build a new dwelling iiv'this city 
he w^s.-*aware-;of the money -which must 
be ,sp̂ e;at.tLto ex&eVall. others, but- it is con­
ceded ilnajCthe Walsh mansion is, by far, 
+Vio "rttK^A-̂ ê idence" in the 'District of 'Co 
luipbiai?: ̂ ready. iff Is called the "palace," 
and wttfli .a^gbod: reason, for it w t̂s bait 
partly *%>;r$n"tei;tain a -monarch.. The 
•owner expected that King Leopold of Bel­
gium would be the guest of. honor at "the 
house warming, which is to take place be­
tween now aiid-the holidays, but Leopold's 
visit has been deferred, until nexVyear, 

.when he will probably be entertained by 
his American partner In' business for 
several months. ~-.j. 

• /j^ Sixty-four Rpoms/ 
The .home, ho.weyer, wilt-be< properly 

dedicated, by entertainments, which may 
surpass any ever given even in the his­
tory of this social center. In fact, the 
structure is planned especially for hos­
pitality, and over a thousand people can 
be accommodated under its roof without 
Crowding. It contains noJess than sixty-
fetari rooms, not including a'"-score of bath^ 
rooms.'"Froin £he>maln entrance a mag­
nificent staircase > of-art metal extends to 
the^third^story in- the -hall, -which, in itself, 
i» 'enlarge apartment. There is nothing 
ijl W*BhinWt°i» jwhich. approaches in rich­
ness -t-he 'decorations of the mansion. A1+ 
?fc(^V£y$ryr known./speoies ot-hara woed 
hfi* mm* Utll1?fed- (or the interior finish, 
e*ehr-"-« vth'e larger' apartments having a 

distinct decoration.- Some of-the single 
floors cost $5,000 alone, while,. in . what 
might be - called. the ballroom, the gold 
used in decorating the ceiling and walls 
amounted in value to $10,000. 

The building is lighted thruout by elec­
tricity,, is cooled by a patent system of 
ventilation, while electric elevators, which 
run themselves without a conductor^ take 
the decupant-s from floor to floor. 

One - of the principal features of tbe 
decoration is a set of tapestries which are 
said ton be equal in richness to any ever 
brought to the United States. - They were 
secured by connoisseurs who made a tour 
of the principal art centers of Europe, 
especially for this purpose. ^ 

Surounding the house is an I.taliari gar­
den, ornamented with vases, statuary .and 
other work, every piece of which;was'4 se­
cured from Greece or Italy. .V . . V. 

. , . More Than a Million. 
The house itself, unfurnished, cost more 

than a million dollars, and the furniture 
and rangings represent several hundred 
thousand dollars, yet the man who once 
handled pick arid shovel in a Colorado cop­
per mine does not think he is spending too 
much for the enjoyment of himself and his 
family. It is said that the entire'cqst, "of 
the-house and its appointments is con­
siderably less than his income from the 
Ouray mines alone. His partnership with 
King Leopold in Africa is another great 
source of wealth. Incidentally, it may be 
said -that he 4s probably the only Ameri­
can who has a king as a side partner. , 
. -Mr. Walsh's familst iaf not large, com­
prising his Wife, !>• sbn.an4" p,';nephew,'be-
s!4aB''V.M« daughter, but %fr.. ,and Mrs. 
Wa}»h are fond of oempany, and usually 
haVe a house party cpnj$ittn*.of-.a half 
dozen or more §ruei?fcs' -^ 

"Now remember, boy, I broke tho 
record to-day, and you saw me do it. 
Understand?" 

"No, J didn't. 1 saw you break a 
driver and a, brassie, but I don't re­
member your breakin' anything else." 

A FAIR TRADE. 

IfM 

•••••••••••«•••••••••••••••»•••••••••••«•••••••#••••••••••••••*•••••••••»»•?••• 

WORTH TRYING. 

CHAPTER XI. 

... \ 

*%'. 

A New Messenger to the Emperor. 

1 Between Caillette and the duke's 
Jester had arisen one of those friend­
ships which spring more from simili­
tude than unlikeness; an amity of 
which each had been unconscious in 
Jts Inception, but which had gradu­
ally grown Into sentiment of comrade­
ship. Caillette . was* of noble mien, 
graceful manner and elegant address; 
a soldier by preference; a jester 
against his will, forced to the office 
by the nobleman who. had cared for 
and educated him. In the duke's fool 
he had found his other self; a man who 
like himself lent dignity to the gentle 
art of jesting; who could turn a rhyme 

f .nd raise a laugh without resorting 
o grossness. ' 
" The line of demarcation between the 

Clown and the merry-and-wlse wit 
jwas, In those days, not clearly drawn. 
The stories of the former, which made 
the matrons look down and the maid­
ens to hide their faces, were often 
more appreciated by the inebriate 
.nobles than some subtile comicality 
or nimble lines of poetry, that would 
serve to take home and think over, 
And which Improved with time like 
> wine of sound' body. Triboulet 
abused the ancient art of foolery, 
thought Caillette; the duke's plalsant 
Splayed upon It with true drollery, and 
as a master who has a delicate ear 

•for an instrument,. so ^aillette.^ being. 
Sensitive to broadness' . qp, stupidity 
•which masked as humo^or pleaJsttntryy 
.turned naturaUy from „ the mounter 
3>ank to the tfrue je^terf * L >i 
* Mdreover, "Caillette experienced a su-

• %erior • sadness, sifted thru years of 
vfnfestivlty and gloom,, beginning when 
'Diane was led to the altar by the 
ifrand seneschal of Normandy, that 

^hrew an actual, .alpelk.cyhjL.Qal,;inter 
>^st about the love-tragedy n* "»-of the 

duke's fool which the other divined 
and—from his own past heart-throbs 
—understood. The plaisant to the 
princess' betrothed, Caillette would 
have sworn, was of gentle birth; his 
face, manner and bearing proclaimed 
it; he was, also, a scholar and a poet; 
his courage, which Caillette divined, 
fitted Tiim for the higher office of 
arms.' Certainly, he became an inter­
esting companion, and the French jes­
ter sought-his company on every oc­
casion. And this fellowship, or In­
timacy, which he courted was destined 
to send Caillltte forth on a strange and 
adventuresome mission. 

The day following the return of 
the duke's fool to the castle, Francis, 
who early In his reign had sought 
to model his life after the chivalrous 
romances, inaugurated a splendid and 
pompous tournament. Some time be­
fore the ' pursuivants had' ; pro­
claimed the. event and distributed to 
the knights who were to take active 
part the shields of arms of the four 
juges-diseurs, or umpires of the field. 
On this gala occasion the scaffolds 
and" stands surrounding the arena 
were bedecked in silks of bright 
colors; against the cloudless sky a 
thousand festal flags waved and 
fluttered In the gentle breeze; beneath 
the tasseled awning festoons of bright 
flowers embellished gorgeous hang­
ings and tapestries. 

The king rode from the castle 
under a pavilion of cloth of gold and 
purple velvet, with the letters F and 
R, boldly outlined, followed by ladies 
.and \coiartiers, pages and attendants. 
Amid the shouts and huzzas of the 
people, the, .monarch and his retinue 
.togk their;-places in1 the cehter of .the 
stand," "the royal box hung with ornate 
brocade's' and trimmings. tftS < - > 
"•In-an inclosure of white;s^next ;to 
that 6£ the. king, was seated the 
Lady of the Tournament, . the 
Princess "Louise, and ' her maids .or 

all in snowy garb, 
a»id against the garish brilliancy 
of the general .• background, a 
pompous pageantry of colors, the 
decoration of this dainty nook 
shone In silvery contrast. A gar­
land of flowers was the only crown 
the lady wore; no other adornment 
had her fair shoulders save their 
own argent beauty, of which the 
fasshion of the day permitted a dis­
cernible suggestion., One arm hung 
languorously across the railing, as 
she leaned forward with seeming 
carelessness, but Intently directed 
her glance to the scene below, where 
the attendants . were arranging the 
ring or leading the wondrously 
pranked-out ,'charge'rs to their stalls. 

Behind her, motionless as a statue, 
With face that'-looked paler, and lips 
the redder, and hair the blacker, stood 
the maid Jacqueline. Jf* the casual 
glance, saw, first the blond head, the 
creamy arms and sunny blue eyes of 
the princess; it was apt to linger with 
almost a start of wonder upon the 
striking figure'of the jestress, a noc­
turnal touch in "a "pearly picture." 

"On my word, there's a decorative 
creature for any lord to have in his 
house," murmured the aged chancel­
lor of the kingdom, sitting near the 
monarch. "Who is she?". -
I "'A beggar's brat.Fratncls found here 

when he took the castle,"..replied the 
beribbone$"". spark' addressed. "You 
know thefstory ?*' 
, "Yes,'<*-'said the white-haired aiplo-

mat, ^/half. - sadly. '""This* castle 
once^belengedY to ' the ugreat; Con-
stable^-v^xf ^ - Dubf ols.' ' When'-1, he 
fell '\;f>#m ;. favor . the king 
beseiged^hnn; the jc.onstable fled and 
died iriiSp'a'lifc.. • tThat much, of course, 
I—and.ttie , world—know. But- the 
g i r l — W -\ .> £>i . . . 

"Wltemofif. victorious monarch took 
possesslpn^gt^thls ancient pile," ex­
plained, the : Willing courtier, "the only 
ones left in. it. were an old gamekeeper 
an$ his; daughter, a gipsy-like maid 
wrho r^pe wild in the woods. Time 
hath tahied her somewhat, but there 
she stands.".. , , . 

"Atjd_what sad memories of a noble' 
but unfortunate gentleman cluster 
around her!" muttered the chancellor. 
"Alas, for our. brief hour of triumph 
:and favor! Yesterday was he great; 
I, hothlftg. To-day, what am I, while 
he—is nothing." tv-N- »-'• ' '••• 

A great murmur^soly ing dtseirinto 
shouts and resownofng ^tgcry, Inter­
rupted the noble's reminiscent mood, 
as a thick-set,figure Ih"rI6Kly "chased 
armor, mounted oh "a massivef 'horse,: 
crossed the arena™,. '• " .' • -.: 

'Bon 

PUZZW|J). 

. "Is there no way to overcome your 
father's opposition to our marriage?^ 

"I don't know. Perhaps if I were 
to. pretend I, didn't like you he might 
force me to hSarry you," 

"How do you like Scribbler's latest 
novel, Miss Maber?"- 'S.. .; \ . \ 

"I don't really know. The critics 
don't seem to be able to agree about 
it.'' . - . - - . , - •--_-.. 

OLD GENTLEMAN—And who is 
Winning? £ w 

KID—Oh* ws're 'bout even! I'm 
getting all de money and Willie, he's 
gittln'de expedience!" 

UNDECIDED. 

"Alnt you goln' to school, Freddie?* 
"I don't know. I'm tryin' to flgger 

out If the fun I'd have playin' hookey 
Is worth the liekin' I'd get." 
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"Bore -Vouloir!" ,they . cried. 
Voulqlr!" 

It was the name, assumed by the 
free baron for the day, while other 
knights were known for the time be­
ing by such euphonious and chival­
rous appellations as Vaillant Desyr, 
Bon Espolr or Coeur Loyal.. Bon 
Vouloir, upon this popular.de'monstra-
stratlon, reined his .steed,'and, remov­
ing his head-covering, bowed- rever­
ently to the king and his suite, deeply 
to the Lady of 4the Tournament and 
her retinue, and carelessly to the vo­
ciferous multitude, after which he re­
tired to a large.tent of crimson and 
gold, set apart for his convenience and 
pleasure. '- ' ' •>• 

From- the purple box • the monarch 
had nodded graciously and from the 
silver bower -the ». lady, had .smiled 
softly, so that tlje duke, had.no reason 
for dissatisfaction; the attitude of the 
crowd'was of' small moment, an un­
musical accompaniment to the potent 
pantomine, of- Which the principal 
figures were Francis, the King Arthur 
of Europe, arid the princess, queen of 
beauty's unbounded realm. --- - -v 

In front of the duke's pavilion 'was 
hung his shield, ̂ and by its side stood 
his squire, fancifully dressed In rich 
arms, whose.lances formed*fence to 
hold In che.ck„the people fr<5m" far 
and wide, among whom .the pick-
purses,, light-flfkgered .fec^tmps, and 
sturdy beggars, conscleiitiously clrcll*-, 
Jated, plying; %beanselyes (assiduously.' 
The fashion^of^fie dayprescribed car­
rying the puVge:. Jfa'd -the dagger dan-

1 giing from tftef^ij-dlei "and many a 
good citizen de^t^^Cfrom the tourney 
without the onei>£na. with the other, 
and it is needIes«lto,:say which of the 
two articles <H%3£lrelfB3Meft its owner. 
And none w;a$ ,^6$:-enthusiastic or 
•demonstrative'.*o^ihf -features 'of the 
lists ;than -the£er fapaelous rlflers, 
.who loudly cheered,, the merry mon-
arcli-, or 
kn: 
cords 
.dames of brobches.v clasps or - other' 
treasured articles, of adornment* / 
, Near the drains..'pavilion, to Jthe 
right, had been1 pitched a cdranip-
dlous tent of yellow material, ,;With 
ropes ,of> the same color, and a^fool's' 
cap crowning the pole in place of'the' 
customary banner. Over the ehtraflce 
was.^lispen-ded; 'tfep;. j'e'sterlr""gilded 
wand and ja staff," from "which* hung 
a. iWowh^bladdlteV Here wereAqu^b-
tered the court ̂ jesters whom Fraft-
cls had commanded to be. fittingly at 
tteed.forsfche 1 

,-the - g^neral^cojfcbjlit.4 

bouletS^leaded that they would occa-
slofi'more .merriment .If assigned- to 

than doomed to,.,the the king; s* box 
arena. • V - ' • * • • ' ' , - f •;• -•' 

• "That-^may be," Francis had -an­
swered', "but"dn this occasion all the 
people must witness, your antics." 

"Antics.'*' Triboulet had' shuddered. 
"•4.nF T should be killed, your raa&fa-
ty?""" -*"*"**;'• / ' . - ' - ' '. 

"^Then-it-TviilTbe amusing to see. you. 
quletffor once:in5"your. life," had been, 
the iapghing: reply^ > . 

And with this . poor., assurance the 
dwarf had been, obliged—to content 
hlmsef—not merrily,-. Jtis "true, : but 
with much rin\vard disquietude,, se­
cretly execrating his "monarch ,f or this 
revival of ancient and barbarous-prac-
tlcea. ,• *- '• • 

Nowi in. the rear of the^ jesters' 
pavilion, - his face .was yellow- with 
.trepidation, as the. armorer buckled 
on the Iron plates about his stunted 
figure, fastening and. riveting them in 
such manner, he 'mentally concluded 
he should never emerge from that 
frightful shell. ' 

"The worst of it is," dryly remarked 
the hunchback's valet as he briskly 
plied his little hammer, "these clothes 
are so heavyvyou couldn't run away if 
yau wanted to." » „* ;*.*' " 

?.'Oh,.'that the . duke were': married 
ari&.~.out of the kingdom!" Trlbbuiet^ 
fervently wished, and the fiery com­
ments of Mariot, Villot ; an 'd : those 
other reckless spirits, who.se«fm!ed to 
tnind no-more the prospect of being 
spitted on a lance than $T it were but 
a. novel and not unpleasant- experi­
ence to look forwam / to;/ in .no'^wise 
served to assuage hisjhear't-siKKlrig. 

rAt the entrance of the; pavilion stood 
Caillette^ who had watched the ^pass­
ing of ,Bpn Vouloir and-now,, was gaz­
ing upward into-a sea of-'faces from 
whfence „camef a hum - off voices' like 
-the* buzzing ofsvtnnumbered bees. 
;_'i;Certes," he eommente<|,V.'fhe king; 
m'a ĉes .jtnueh -of '.this * uhmarinered,,-
iumpisW, beer-drinking noble who; is 
going tp wed the princess."-' ' • 
'•• "Caillette," said 'the *low voice of 
Jthe,'duke*sv<jester at his elbow; '?would 
ypu see a woman undone?"/-

-r".Why; mon ami," lightly answered-
f}fe French fool; "I've seen many un-. 
done—by themselves." 

J'Ah," returned the other, "I. appeal 
to your-chlvalry,.and you':answer, .with 
aJesV, - . - 1 ; • -* ' - . - - - - • -

•.-"How.else,",asked..Caillette, .with a 
peculiar- -smile' that was at; once sweet 

o-take.rpart inJand mournful, "can one take wjbmap. 
Itf/vain had Ta'i-3laaveKas aTjest—a pleasant.mockery?" 

; "Your irony precludes - the test of 
friendShipr-'-the service I was about to 
ask., of. you," retorted the duke's fool, 
gravely. ' . '" •„ . • • ' - • , 

"Test of friendship!" exclainied? the 
poet. " *Tis the ' only., thing I. .believe 
in. Love". What is it? A flame! a 
breath! -Look out there—at the flat­
terers and royal sycophants. Those 
are your emissaries of love. Ye gods! 
into the breasts • of what jack-a-dan­
dies and parasites has descended the 
unquenchable fire of Jove! Now as 
for comradeship^"—placing his hand 
affectionately on the other's shoulder 
— "̂by Castor.and Pollux, and all the 
other inseparables, 'tis another thing. 
But expound.this strange anomaly—a 
woman wronged. Who is the woman?" 

["The Princess Louise!" 
Caillette glanced from the* place 

where he stood to the center of the 
stand and the white bower, inclining 
from which was a woman, haughty, 
fair, beautiful; one whose face at­
tracted the attention of the multitude 
and who seemed .not unhappy in 
being thus scrutinized and ad­
mired. -Shaking his' head slowly, 
the court poet dropped his eyes and 
studied the sand at his feet. 

"She looks not wronged," he said, 
dryly.' "She appears to enjoy her 
triumphs. 

'*A-nd yet, Caillette, 'tis all a farce," 
answered the duke's jester. / . ' >•»-;.' 

"So have I—thought—oh'btfier" oc­
casions." •' .'.-' 

And again, his gaze flew upward, 
not, however, to the lady whom f ran-i 
cis had gallantly chosen .for Queen 
of Beauty, but," despite his alleged 
cynicism, to -a corner of the-:king'S; 
own"bpxv, where sat she who had,'once; 
been.a laughing maid by his sideband, 
with whom he had played that divert­
ing pastoral, called "First LoveT'OTti 
•was only an instant's return into^the! 
farcical ' but jdypus past, and a m o ­
ment- later he was sharply recalled 
into -the arid present by the . words, 
of-his-companion. *•.,.•'*;'. I 

"The man- the Princess Louise is' 
gping to marry is no more Kobert, th«f 
Duke of Friedwald, than ypAi* are!'" 
exclaimed the foreign fooL "He is.'tbe 
bastard pf Pfalz-Urffeld, the so-ca'fle# 
free ; baron of Hochfels. His castle; 
commands the road betweeri the tru6' 
duke and Francis! domains. He made 
himself master of all the correspond­
ence, conceived'the plan to.c.ome^.hece, 
himself iand intends to carry off tlte 
true lord's bride. Indeed; ~" In pri­
vate, -'he^ has acknowledged > It all 
to me, and, failing-to corrupt me to 
his service, last night set an assassin 
to' kill me." '" Sy* ' - / , t

 v -

His listener, with folded arms and 
attentive mien, kept his eyes fixed 
steadily upon the narrator, as if he 
doubted the evidence of his senses. 
Without, the marshals had taken their 
places in. the lists and another sten­
torian dissonance greeted these bffi-. 
cers of the field from the good-hu­
mored gathering, which, basking in 
the anticipation of the feast they knew 
would follow the pageantry, clapped 
their hands and flung.-up their caps 
at the least provocation for rejoicing. 
Upon -the two jesters' this scene of: 
jubilation was lost, Caillette merely 
bending closer to the other, with: 

"But why have you not denounced, 
him to the king?" 

"Because of my foolhardiness in 
tacitly accepting- at first this free­
booter as my master." 

Caillette shot a keen glance at the 
other and smiled. His eyes said: 
"Foolhardiness! Was it not, rather, 
some other emotion? Had not the 
princess leaned more than graciously 
toward -her betrothed and—" 

"I thought him but some flimsy ad­
venturer," went on the duke's fool, 
hastily,^ "and told-myself I would see 
the play played out, holding the key 
to the situation, and—" 

j "You underestimated him?" -':' 
"Exactly. His plans were -cun­

ningly laid, and now—who am I that 
the king should listen to me? At best, 
if I denounce him, they would prob­
ably consider it a bit of pleasantry, or 
—madness." 

"Yes," reluctantly assented Caillette, 
Triboulet's words, "a fool in love with 
the princess!", recurring to him; Ait 
jwould be undoubtedly even as you 
say." 
' The duke's -jester looked t ,down 
•thoughtfully. He had only half-ex-
.pressed to the French plaisant the 
•doubts which had assailed him . since 
his • interview with Louis of Hoch­
fels. Whd could read the minds of 
monarchs? The motives actuating 
"them? Should he be able to convince 
JPrancis of the deception practiced 
upon him, was it altogether unlikely 
that the king might not be brought to 
condone the offense for the sake of an 
alliance with this bastard of Pfalz-
Urfeid and. the other unconquerable 
free. jbarons of the Austrian border 
against ..Charles himself? Had not 
Francis in. the past, albeit openly 
friendly with the emperor, secretly 
courted the favor of the powerful Ger­
man nobles in*Charles' own country?, 
Had not his,covenant with the infidel, 
Soiyma'n; been a covert attempt to un­
dermine the emperor's power? 

'• (To be continued- to-morrow.} 
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