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: LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE
g MERCHANT T0 HIS SON

"Being the Letters Written by Iuhn.(iraha.m, Head of the House of Gra-
ham & Company, Pork Packers in Chicago, Familiarly Known on
"Change as “0ld Gorgon Graham,” to His Son Pierrepont, Face-
tiously Known.to His Intimates as “Piggy.” :

BY GEORGE HORACE LORIMER.

Copyright by Small, Maynarﬂ & Co.
NO. III. ¥

From John Graham, at the Union Stock Yards in (.‘Illcago. to his son,
Plerrepont, at Harvard University. :

Mr. Plerrepont finds Cambridge to his liking, :md Ilm- suggested that
he take a post-graduate mur-e to fill up some gaps which he has tound in
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 learn 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
theorles for blow holes that gives Lhe world a shove :.lht‘l:l.d and finds a fair
margin of profit in shoving it.

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

ads., and about the only time’ our
b 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 educatlion; if you want them bad
enough you'll find a way to bpick
them un 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 togearry off ‘all the edu-
.cation In slghl’—d knew you d leave
a little for the next fellow. ~ But I
wanted vou 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 beoy, 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 ignorancé 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 lgnorant 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* filgure out our
profits. . Now a merchant needs as-
tronomy to see 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
“I put Jim Durham out on the they're a little gun shy, and Yyou

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 = goed many years ago when the house was a much smaller af-
falr. Jim's father had a lot of money till he started out to buck the uni-
verse and corner wheat. And fhe 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 out what every one learns
who gets his- ambitions mixed up with numher two red—that there’'s a heap
of it lying around loose in the country. The bears did guick 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 smasgh,

. That day made young Jim a candidate for a job. It didn't take him
long to decide that thd Lord would attend to keeping up the visible supply
of poetry, and that he had¥*better turn his attention to the stocks of mess
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 on. 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. 1

Finally, after about a month of this, he wore me down s0 that T
gtopped him one day as he was passing me on, the street.” T thought I'd
find out if he really was so red hot to work as he pretended to be; besides,
I félt that perhaps I hadn't treated the boy just right, as I ‘had delivered
quite a jag of that wheat to his father myself.

“Hello, Jim,” 1 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 dan’t see a.ny chance in the
oftice, but I undemtand they can use another good, strong man in one of
the loading gangs.!

I thought that would settle Jim and let me out for it's no joke lugging
Ybeef, or rolling barrels and tlerces a hundred yards or so to the cars. But
Jim came right back at me with, “Done. Who'll I report to?"

That sporty. way of answering, as if he was closing a bet, mede me

road to introduce a new product.’
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to see that he got plenty to do.
"~ I forgot all .about Jim until about three months later, when hIs name
was"® hanged up to me for a new place and a raise in DAY, ';r, _seemed that
he had sort of abolished his job. After he had been ro‘.lllng barrels a - while
he got to scheming around for a wa.y 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 ralsed his salary, and made hlm 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 regiétiéi-ing the men,
that-did away with most of the timekeepers except the fellows, who 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 eﬂectmg‘ snch a. saving,
and we just had to allow it.

I-was beginning to take an mterest in Jim, so'I brought h1m up into the
the office and set him to copying circular letters. We used 'to 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 writers’ cramp, and began nosing around
again.
writing machines on to me, and he kept them pounding away until they .
made me give them a trial. Then it was all up with Mister Jim’'s jab again %
I raised his salary without his asking for it this time, and put him out on
the road -fo:intreduce a new product that we were making'—-'beef extract.
"Jim made two trips without selling enough to keep them working over-
time at she factory, and then he came into my office nith a long story
about how we were doing it all wrong- Sajd we ought ta go for the’ con- "
sumer by. advertising,.and . make the trade come, to us, instead of’ chasing
it-up. :
That -was so like J im that I just !aughed at ﬂrst ‘besldes. ‘that sort of
advertising. was: a pretty new thing then, and I was one of the old-timers
who' didn’t take any stock in it. - But Jim just kept plugging, away. at me
betweern trips, until finally I took him off the road a.nd told hlm to EO a‘head
a:nd try it in a small way. ..

Jim pretty nearly scared me, to death tha,t ﬂrst yea.r At last he had
got into something that he took an interest in—spending mon,ey—-—u.nd ‘he
just fairly wallowed in it. TUsed.to lay awake nights, thmk‘lng up new ways
of getting rid. of the. old man’s profits. And he found them. heemed as if
I couldn't get away from Graham's Extract, and whenever I saw it T gagged
forI 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 walting for me just around the corner.', :

Graham's Extract started out by being something that yoy cou]d make
beef-tea out of—that was all. But before Jim had been ‘fo{o} ng with it a
month he had got his girl to think up a hundred ‘different wa;- ln which' it
could be used, and had advertised them all. It seemed there' was nothing
vou 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 plcture he ‘got out showlnsf Sixteen ‘cows
standing-between: something that looked like a letter-press. ang tehlng ho“
every pound:or so of; Graham's, Extract congned the julce qq&eezeq from a
herd of steers.  If an-explorer started for the north pole, JI woul send.
him a case of Extraet, and then “advertise tha.t it was the gre“é' heat maker
for cold climates; and. _if some other fellow started aeross )} iea. e sent
him-a case,. too. and advertiged what a bully drink it was served up, wlth a
little ice.

He broke out in.a new place every ‘day, and every time he broke t)u;
it cost the house money. Finally, I made up my mind to swallaw the lass,
and Mister Jim was just about to loseé his job sure enough 'I'Hen the orders
for Extract began to look.-up, and he got a reprieve then He lﬁegan to ma,ke'
expenses, and he gct 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 if; was a better
way.

That was. where I caught the connection between a college educa.tion
and business. I've always made it a rule to buy ‘bralns, and I've learned
now that the. better trained they are the faster they find reasbn,s for getting
their salaries raised. The fellow,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. J

* T suppose you're asking why; if I'm so hot for education, I'm aga.mat ;
this post-graduate course.
low picks up at college. AT, :
I see you've been elected presldent of your class, I'm ‘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 ta};ea up a heap of
time.. I noticed, too, when you were home Easter, thiat .you 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 v\hlch
cigarette. smoking is allowed is the fertilizer factory.

1 simply mention this 'in passing. I ha.ve every conﬂdence in your ulti-
mate 'good sense, and L guess you'll see the point without my ela.bora.tlng
with & meat ax my reasons for thinking that you've had enough college for |
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The first thing I knew he was “sicking” the agents for ‘the new type- |’

i for, as is. well known, Washington is the

.when he will probably be entertained by
his American

| hds hden: utllized: for the Interlor finish,

But habits of thought ain't the only thing a fel- !

I sent word- 'by ‘another route lT F WALSH:S MIIILION"DOLLAR HOUSE ;

' Washington—The man who can boast of,
living 1o’ the flnest home in the nation's
capital: mustebe -the. owner of an abode
that is truly a palace in its appointments, -

center of.some. of the statellest mansions
of America.” ‘When Thomas F. Walsh de-
clded to build a’'new dwelling "in' this city
he was-aware- of the money which ‘must
be sl;mnt_ to exdael-all others, but it is con-
ceded ‘that’the Walsh mansion’ is, by far,
the i n‘éﬁt"resldence in the District.of Cao-
lumblg:. Already it is called the ‘“‘palace,”
and wit 3
partly 7
‘owner eXxpacted that Klng Leopold of-BeI-
gium would be the guest of honor at-the
house warming, which is to take place be-
tween now and the holidays, but Leopold's
visit has been  deferred until next.year,

partner In’ hu_elnass for

several months.
/¥ _Slixty-four Rooms.

The .home, hpwever, will.be . properly
dedicated. by entertainments, which may
surpass- any ever given even-in the His-
tory ‘of this soclal center. In fact, the
structure- is-'planned especially for hos-
pitality, .and over a thousand people can
be acdtommodated under its roof without
crowding. It contalns no less than sixty-
four: rooms, -not ‘Including a"#core of bath-
robms.  From the 'maln éntrance a mag-
nificent ‘staircase ‘of -art metal extends. to
théithird story in" the-hall, which, in itself,
is 'glarge apartmant. . There is’ nothing
i ‘Washington- which approeaches in rich-
negé the d.aenratlons of the mansion. Al
most: giery” known. specles of -hard woeod

ea.ch the ]arger 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 occupants from floor to floor.

e
STUPID BOY.

“Now remember, boy, | broke ths
record to-day, and you saw me do it
Jnderstand?"” .

“No, | didn't. | saw you break a
driver and a brassie, but 1 don’t re-
member your breakin’ anything else.”

One of the principal features of the
decoration is a set of tapestries which are
said to: 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 Eurnpe
especlally for this purpose..
Surounding the house is an 'lmlum gar-
den, ornamented with vases, statuary and
other work, every plece of which’ wes ‘se-
cured from Greece or Italy. 5 5
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 oncep
handled pick arnd shovel in'a Colorado coep-
per mine does not think he is spending too
much for the enjoyment of himself and his
family. It is said that the entire cost, of
the -house and its appointments is’ con-
siderably  less than his income from the
Ouray mines alone.  His par tnership with
King Leopold in Africa is another great
source of wealth. Incidentally, it may be
ggid -that he 4s probably the only Ameri-
can who has a king as a side partner.
‘Mr, Walsh's family {s not large, com-
prllln‘ his wifs, a son and a nephew, be-
sldag’ his. daughter, but Mp. .and Mrs.
&gh are fond of compapy, and usually
ha‘ve a hopse party cpmﬂstlng of & half
dozen or more gpesls. i

A FAIR TRADE.

OoLD GENTLEMAN—And who is
winning? -

KiD=—0Oh; we're 'kout even! I'm
gettin’ all de' money and Willie, he's
gittin’ de experlmoel”

'WORTH TRYING.

“|g there .no way to overcome your
father's opposition to our marriage?”
a). don't know. Perhaps if 1 were
to pretend | didn't like you he mlght

PUZZ;__'};p:"‘-

“How do you like Scribbler’s latest
novel, Miss Mabel?" .. . i n o
“] don't really know. The critics
don't seem to be able to: lgrcc about

UNDECIDED.

“Alnt you goln’ to school, Freddle?™
“| don’t know. I'm tryin’ to figger
out If the fun I'd have playin’ hookey

rous appellations as Vaillant Desyr,

in. Love" What is it? A flame! a

torian dissonance greeted these offi-,

" L ¥, "

surer than ever that he was not cut out for a butcher. But I told him, and | #he present. Your affectionate father,. John Graham. force me to marry you.”- it Is worth the lickin’ I'd get.
, . honor, arrayed all In snowy garb, | “Bom Vouloir!”. they cried. “Bon boulel_: 'ea.ded that t‘hey would ‘occa- | - “Your irony precludes ‘the test of| His listener, with folded arms and
A : : 4 X and, against the garish brilliancy | Vouloir!” sion 'niore merriment if -assigned to frlendshlp——-’the gervice I was about to | attentive mien, kept his eyes fixed
aiy ' ' - of the general * background, a It was the name ‘assumed by ‘the | the king's’ box than doomed to the ask_ of you,” retorted the duke’s fool, | steadily upon the narrator, as if he
: Ry ; ' ; pompous pageantry of colors, the|free baron for the day, while other|arena. - gravely. . 3 doubted’ the evidence of his senses.
! p r - : - .decoration of this dainty nook | knights were known for the time be- “That -—mB.Y be." - Francis had .an- Tesl':'(lnf friends‘hip’ excla.imed.r the | Without, the marshals had taken their
: ” er , e 0 S g shonme. in silvery contrast. A gar-'|ing by such euphonlous and chival- | swered, “‘But ¢n this occasion all the poet. Tis the only. thlnﬁ I believe | places in. the lists and another sten-

By FREDERIC S. ISHAM,
Author of “The Strollers.” -
~ Copyright, 1008, by m-u'mm Company. .

CHAPTER XI.

duke’s fool which the other divined

land of flowers was the only crown
no other adornment
had her fair shoulders save their
own argent beauty, of which the
faghion  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 leadlng the wondrously
pranked-out chargers to their stalls.

Bon. _Espoir or Coeur Loyal. Bon
Vouloir, upon this popular.demonstra-
stration, reined his steed,” and, remov-
ing his head-covering, bowed- rever-
ently to the king and his suite; deeply
to the Lady of the 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 conven‘lence and
pleasure.

From' the purple box: the mcmarch

the lady wore;

—understood. 'The "plaisant

New Messenger to the Emperor.
3 ; princees’ betrothed, Calllette

Between Caillette and the . duke's
1ester had arisen one of those friend-
ships which spring more from simili-
tude than unlikeness; an amity of
which each had been unconsclous -in
its inception, but which had gradu-
ally grown into sentiment of comrade-
ship. Caillette .was of noble mien,
graceful manner and elegant address;
a soldler 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
and raise a laugh without resorting
to grossness.

The line of demarcation between the
clown and the merry-and-wise wit
svas, 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
‘pr nimble lines of poetry, that would
serve to take home and’ think over,
and which improved with time like

fitted him for the higher
arms:

casion. And this fellowship,
to send Calil
adventuresome mission.

The day following the

fore the pursuivants had’~

‘and’ stands surrounding the
were bedecked 'in silks
colors; against
thousand festal

flags waved

The king rode from the

jplayed upon It with true drollery, and
as a master who has a delicate ear
for an -instrument, so so Calllette, being
‘sensitive to broadness’ or, imiplmy,
‘Which masked as humor or plea.snm
turned naturally from, the mounte-
“ba.nk to the itrue jester;
Mdreover.“ﬂeillette experlencou a s~
erior- sadness, sifted thru years of
nfestivity- and gloom, beginning when

-

brocades and trimmings.
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and—from his own past heart-throbs
to the
would
have sworn, was of gentle birth; his
face, manner and bearing procla.hned
it; he was, also, a scholar and a poet;
his courage, which Calillette divined,
office of
Certainly, he became an inter-
esting companion, and the French jes-
ter sought -his company on every ?c-
or in-
timacy, which he courted was destined

?itte forth on a strange and

return of
the duke’s fool to the castle, Francis,
whao' early im  his .reign’ had sought
to model his life after the. chivalrous
romances, inaugurated a splendid and
pompous tournament. Some time be-
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 occaslon the scaffolds
arena
of bright |
the cloudless sky a
and
fluttersd in the gentle breeze; beneath
the tasseled awning festoons of bright

: 4 ound' bod Triboulet ; :
% :b\:?:; t(l’w ;n:ient art Yot foolery, | flowers embellished gorgeous: hang-
_thought Calllette; the duke’s plaisant|ings and tapestries.

castle
under a pavilion of cloth of gold and
purple velvet, with the letters F and
‘R, boldly outlined followed by ladies
and scourtiers, pages and atteridants.
Amid the shouts and huzzas of the
I'pep: p}f the .monarch and his retinue
togk heir places in'the cehter of the
stand, the royal box hung with ornate

Fogr- A

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

“'A beggar's brat.Francis found here
when he -togk the castle,” replied the
beribboned’ " spark: addressed. “Y¥ou
know the'story?".

“Yes,” sald the white-halired diplo-

beseiged him; the constable fled and
died in:Spdid.. - 'That .much, of course,
I-I—land the  wotld™know. But the
Blrl—. -.
‘“When. our vlctorious monarch took
possession w¥ this anclent  pile,” ex-
plalmlaahtliw i\";lfll]llng courtier, “‘the only
ones left in it were.an old gam
a.:hdb his daughter, a gi Spckedyer
W r wild in the wood
hath t:ga %
she -:;ti%na’li.h
what sad memories ot a noble

but unfortunate gentleman cluster
a:round her!’ muttered the chancellor.
‘‘Alas, for our. brief hour of triumph
?ng':{grg' %'e%terday was he great;
v 0-day, Whnff
he—i{s nothing.”" - FiAapy a.fn £ whi‘.le

A great murmur,
shouts and resoun

Time

ng ‘Sutery

mat, - ‘half & ly. “““Thig 'dastle
once " * belonge /40 “the great Con-
stable-—of - Dubrols. When - he
fell .~ from . favor the king

_-demonetrauve'ﬂdk’ tha ‘features 'of the
-like maid’

ed her somewhat, but there'

|| was_ suspended’
aolglng jtsolf 1319 1

had -nodded graciously and from the
silver bower the .. lady had smiled
softly, so that the 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 prineipal
figures were Francis, the King Arthur
of Europe, and the prineem queen e!
beauty's unbounded realm. thin
In front of the duke's pe.vilion was
hung his shield y«and by its side stood
his squire, fanelfully dressed in rich
arms, whose: la.n% es formed-a fence to
hold in check.  the people from far
and wide, am whom the pick-
purses, light-ff red ‘Bcimps, and
sturdy beggars. conscienfiously cirei-

The fashion of the day prescribed car-
ryving the pul‘ge. &nd the dagger dan-
gling' from the girdle, and many a
good citizen d fed from the tourney
without: the one;; d.wiq‘.h the other,
and ‘it is needle say which of the
two articles thieifile left its owner.
And none was ghiote -enthusidstic or

lists  than -these rapacious rifiérs,

who loudly cheered, the mer mon-
-arch;, or ° eh&gsﬂ f foj!h rygalla;t

knights, ‘while: !eu ting purse-,
cords -or despg onest. coun

dames of brooches ¢lasps ‘or; other
treasured a.rtid s of adornment.
, Near the 's_ pavilion,
right, had 'beg‘Q L
dious terit  of yellow material, with

customary banne

e
wand and :a staff,

a: ‘blawn .blad Here ‘we

Jated, plying: themselves  assiduously.!

Ty mmialkes .

to * “the |+
p'itched 4 commio-;

ropes of the same color, and a’ IOQl's'

cap crowning the pole in place of the'

* Over the entrafice
_jéster’s” de

people ‘must witness your antics.”
“wAntics!" Triboulet had shuddered.
“An’ T 'should be. kiiied your majes-
ty 2 'y

““Then-it will: be amuelng to see. you
quiet’ for once-in. your: lite. had been
the laughing reply.
And with this poor, assurance the
dwarf had been obliged -~ to eontent
himsef—not - merrily,. 'tis - true, . but
with -much :inward disquletude se-
cretly execrating his monarch for this
revival of ancient and he.rbarous -prac-
tices.

Now, in the rear of the. jestera
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 emerke frem that
trigl}lful shell. :

“The worst of it i8,” dryly remarked
the hunchback’s valet as he briskly
plied his little hammer, “these clothes
are so heavy. you couldn’t run away if
yeu wanted to."” ¥

#‘0Oh, that. the duke were: married

fervently wished, and the fiery com-
ments of Mariot, Villot’ and.

‘mind no’ more the pro
a novel :and not

ence to look forw
served to assuage his hesrbein‘lﬂng

plempt experi-
b

Caillette, who 'had watched the pass-

the buzzing. of unnumbered bees.

uch -of ' this ' Winmannered,
lumpish,

going te wed the princess.””

you see.a woman undone?'

done—-b:r themselves.”

at w'a.s at onc:

t tar by the| '~ Im an inclosure of white, ‘nekt ,to |Tupted the noble's: remmiqoent mood. tered ‘the co _Jesters whom Fra:
”’:{,‘3 ;::aé;‘il oogth;;u:rlna;dy? thl;% that o;. ‘the  king, was sea.tea. the as a thick-set figure in’ Ti¢Rly ‘chased’ cis had ommm.d_ | to be ﬂttlpsly at-
x rew an actual, albelt cvnical,. inter-|Eady of the Tournament, . the |armor, mounted ot & MVQ“‘h"ué. &1:9“ for.the Ii
zlt about the love-tragedy of the Priﬂcess Loulse,  and  her mafds of GW”“ th“— ke ina iy ‘3““9‘?%

and. out of the kingdom!” Triboulet
“those
‘other reckless spirits, who. seemed to
: ect of being
spitted on a lance than if‘it were but
“to," ih no-wise
<At the entrance of the pavilion stood
ing of Bon Vouloir and now, was gaz-
ing’ upward into a sea of ‘faces from
‘whence ' came’a hum - of: voices’ like,

:24Certes,” he eommente,q,‘,“the king,

" beer-drinking noble who is

“=4%Why, mon ami,’” light!y answered
‘the French fool; ““I'ye seen many un-{

““Ah,” returned the other, “I appeal
“you chlva.lrr.-and you anauer wlth

‘“‘can one take woman,

breath! d.ook out there—at the flat-
terers and royal s_vcopha.nt& Those
are your emissaries of love. 'Ye gods!
linto- the breasts of what jack-a-dan-
dies and parasites has descended the
unguenchable 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 Loulse!"”

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,”
dryly.  ‘‘She appears to
triumphs.

“And yet, Calllette, ’tis all a farce 4
answered the duke’s Jester.

“So have I—thought—on other oc-
casions."”

he said,
enjoy her

not, however, to the lady whom Fran-{
cis had gallam:ly choden .for Queen,
of Beauty, but, despite Hhis " a!legedl
cynicism, to .a corner of the: king's;
own box, where sat she who' h&d.once
been. a laughing mald by his sfde and’
with whom he had played that divert-:

was only an instant’s return into, the
farcical’'but joyous past, and a

ment later he was sharply recal
into “the .arid present by the. worcla
-of-hig-companion._ :
. “The man the Princess I.oulse ;
going to marry is no more Robert, th

exclaimed the toreig'n fool. ‘‘He is.the
bs.atat‘d\ of Pfalz-Urffeld, the so- ei{ldg
free baron of Hochfels. His castle
commands the road between the true'
duke and Francis' domains. He made
himself rrn!.atedrl gﬁ all l:he correspond-
ence, conceive e plan to come. he

himselﬂtqdy intergds to mﬁyp off t!gg
true lord’s - bride. - Indeed,” 1n pri-
w,te, ‘he” has a.eknowledm “it - all
to me, ‘and, fallly

khis servic laat_ lht iet an. laaa,u‘ln

And again his gaze new upward.w

ing pastoral, called "“First Love“‘_lt‘ pressed

| Francis of the

- ‘| DPuke of Friedwald, th o’ ey
“Cnillette;” ‘sald the low voice of G T
the, duke's Jester at his eﬂzow, W ould

~to corfupt me -to |So

cers of the fleld 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
jubllation was lost, Caillette merely
bending closer to the other, with:

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

“Because of my foolhardiness
tacitly accepting. at first this
booter as my master."”
Calillette 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,
hastlly, “and told myself I would see
the play played out, holdtng the key
to the situation, and—"

“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 plemntn or
—madness."”

*Yes,'" reluctantly assented Caillette,
Triboulet's words, “‘a fool ip love with
the princess!™ recurrlns to him; “it
would be undoubtedly even as you

in
frea=

say.u
! “The duke's Jjester looked  down
-thoughttull)’ He had only half-ex-

‘to .the French plaisant the
doubts which had assailed him since
| his “ldterview with. Louis of Hoch-
‘{féls. Whd could read the minds of
monarchs? - The . motives actuating
‘them? Should he be able to convince
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 1z-
Urfeld and the other unconguerable
free baraons of the Austrian  border
against Charles himself? Had not
neis in the past, albeit openly
friendly with the emperor, secretly
courted the favor of the powerful Ger-
man ‘nobles' in-Charles’ own country?
| not his. covenant with the infidel,

;-been‘a covert ‘attempt to un-
dermlne the emperor's p

- (To: be ¢ontlnued-h—memw.}




