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Farmers And City People

TAKE PARTICULAR NOTICE
THE RAYMOND-OLIVER CO..
General Contractors and Constructors,
515-517 W. Pratt St., Baltimore,
having decided to discontinue using horses
and mules in their business transactions,
and having no further use for their stock,
Must Positively Sell
AT ONE-HALF THEIR ACTUAL VALUE,
220 Horses—Mules 220,
Been used in wagons, trucks, carts,
lows, scoops, grading, and heavy haul-
g, etc.
HORSES, 825, 835 and 845 Up.
MULES, 850 to 875 A Pair Up.

Also 2 Mares in foal, cheap; ages 6 to
8 years old; weighing 1,000 pounds each

P. 8. —Considered the best lot of aceli-
mated work. Horses, Mares and Mules
to suit all purposes for sale at the prices
in Maryland.

NOTICE—A guarantee and trial allowed
with every Horse and Mule sold. N. B. —
To be sold at the rate of 20 head weekly.
See Superintendent, at the company’s
main office and stables.

515-517 W. Pratt Street,
above Paca st. C. & P. Phone St. Paul 7593
jan 7 bmo

"TEXES

MUTUAL INSURANCE CO.

OF FREDERICK COUNTY,

ORrGaNIZED 1843,

Office—46 North Market Street
Frederick, Md.

A. C. M:Cardell,

President. Secretary.

SURPLUS, $35,000.00,

No Premium Notes Required.
Save 25% and Insure with a Home
Company.

— DIRECTORS —

Josedh G. Miller, O. P. Bennett,
James Houck, R. S. J. Duatrow,
Milton G. Urner, Casper E. Cline,
A. C. McCardell, Charles B. Trail,

Dr. D. F. McKinney, Clayton 0. Keedy,
George A. Deau, P. N. Hammaker,

Rates furnished on application to our

regident director, P. N. Hammaker,
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“Phis is a trivial affair,” commented
the ambassador, as he laid down the
newspaper in which he had been read-
ing an account of one of M. de Roche-
fort's numerous duels, 1 do not won-
der that you English amuse yourselves
with these comedies, which reflect
little honor on France. Nevertheless,
let me tell you that, when we please,
we can make of the duel something
very different; that is to say, an af-
fair of life and death.”

“Without doubt,” 1 answered,
tng aside my own copy of the Matin—
we were in the smoking room of the
Cercle des Etrangers—"but your press
should not give such importance to
these farces.”

The ambassador brushed this obser-
vation aside with a wave of his hand.

“It is the too great facility with
which these affairs are arranged that
has involved them in ridicule,” he said,
pursuing his own line of thought. 1
fs when a crime has been committed
which is truly worthy of death, and
yet which, tfrom its nature, is beyond
the reach of laws, that the duel be-
comes a sacred resource, indispensable
in the interests of mankind.”

“And are there such occasions,
then?" 1 gesponded, in order to see
what was in his excellency's mind.

“1 have at all events known of one,”
he returned gravely, as he began to
roll a cigarette.

“1 cannot recall the exact date at
which 1 was accredited to the court
of St. Jumes’, but it must have been at
least twenty-five years ago, I had
come to Great Britain with a sincere
desire to win the confidence of the
brave English people; and Kknowing
that in your country even politics re-
ceives consideration than what
you call ‘sport,” I resolved to prove
myself a huntsman. Accordingly 1
bought myself Lorses and went out to
hunt the fox.

“The hunt of which I became a mem-
ber was at that time the most aristo-
eratic in the world, made so by the
patronage of an illustrious personage
whose name I shall not mention. Her
fmperial majesty had formed the habit
of coming over to England during the
season of the chase, under a strict in-
cognito, and attended by only a small
suite, In order to take part in this
sport. It was in this way that I ob-
tained the privilege of an acquaintance
which I shall always look back upon
as my most cherished remembrance.

“Among the members of her maj-
esty's suite at this time was a certain
Baron Magratz, who filled the post of
private secretary and comptroller of
the household. You will understand,
of course, that my intercourse with
the empress was on the most respect
tul footing, but it was not long be-
fore 1 discovered that this baron, of
whom 1 saw a good deal, was a dan-
gerous, insolent man, quite unworthy
of the confidence reposed in him by
his august mistress.

“So acutely did I realize this that
it became a question with me whether
the favor extended to me by that noble
and unsuspicious lady did not cast
upon me the obligation of warning
her against this man’s presumption.
While I was still in doubt an incident
occurred which rendered it unneces-
sary for me to speak.

“One morning, when we were en-
gaged in waiting outside a small cov-
ert for the fox to appear, I observed
Magratz ride up to the empress and
point with his hand, as if persuading
her that the beast was about to
emerge from a point further on. She
turned her horse, and they rode off
together round a corner of the wood.
Troubled by some vague presentiment
of mischief, I at once gave rein to my
horse and followed.

“] got round the corner just in time
to perceive what took place. The
baron had stooped forward, with an
air of undue confidence, and was
apparently addressing some remark
to the empress when all at once
[ saw her majesty rein in her horse,
lift up the riding whip she held in her
hand and draw it swiftly across his
face.

“Magratz started with a violence
which caused his horse to rear. What
he would have done next I cannot say,
but luckily at that moment he caught
sight of me. The empress had already
turned, and she rode back past me,
the angry gleam in her eyes relaxing
into a gracious smile as she acknowl-
edged my respectful salute.

“The baron followed at a walk, and
as he came up to me 1 observed on
his face a narrow streak of red, cross-
ing from the right ear to the mouth.

“Stung, doubtless, by my indignant
look, he checked his horse and ad-
dressed me with bitter emphasis:

“‘l congratulate you M. '’Ambassa-
deur, on your good fortune’ (The
gcoundrel spoke in French—no doubt
for the sake ot the double meaning.)
seen how a member of a

toss-

less

is treated by one of these royalties
We others are not of the same clay,
you perceive. A Magratz is no more
to them than the ground beneath their
feet. But perhaps this chapter will
have a €equel.

“l disdained to make any answer,

and he passed on, with a wicked smile,
and rode away out of sight,

“The next day I heard that he had
quitted England under the displeasure
of the emvress, and some years passed
betore 1 was again reminded of his ex-
istence.”

The ambassador stopped and flicked
Lis cigarette ash into the fireplace be-
fore us with much dexterity,

“It was in —— that I next met
with my baron.” His excellency
checked himself abruptly and  ap-
peared to be overwhelmed with con-
fusion at having allowed this name
to escape him. 1 was careful to show
that 1 had not heard it.

“You met him, where did you say?”
I asked languidly.

“In the dominions of the cmperor
whose illustrious congort 1 have spo-
ken of,” replied the ambassador,
s«wiftly recovering himself. I had
just been appointed to the charge of
owr embussy in the imperial capital,
and it was at a state ball given in
honor of the crown prince's birthday
that I recognized Magratz again,

“He was moving about among the
guests with the assured manner of one
who held a recognized position at
court. e wore on his breast the
cross of the order of St. Luke, the sec-
ond order in the empire, and everyone
appeared to treat him with marked
distinction, But what attracted my
notice particularly was a young girl
of extraordinary beauty, whom he was
escorting through the ballroom, and
who clung to his arm with a deliclous
ghyness. You know that I am not
easily moved by the sex; picture the
fascination of this damsel, therefore,
when 1 tell you that I had hard work
to refrain from going up to the baron
and soliciting an introduction.

“While 1 was wondering who she
could be, and how Magratz had con-
trived to regaln the imperial favor, I
observed a movement in the crowd
through which the pair was straying.
The bystanders fell back. and a young
man suddenly came through, a young
features and blood-

man with heavy
shot, rolling eyes, who was dressed
in a rich uniform blazing with the
stars of a dozen royal orders. It was
the crown prince

“The prince, whose leaden face
flushed with pleasure on catching
gight of the couple, greeted Magratz

in a style of much intimacy, and ea.

gerly took posscssion of his exquisite
partner, whom he led off through the
apartients out of my sight.

“Magratz stood looking after them
with an expression of dark and fur-
Then he turned
first time caught
with a polite,
and advanced

satisfaction,
and for the
He bowed
cordial air,
toward through the throng.
“‘Permit me to yme you to my
country, M. I'Ambassadeur,” he said,
extending his hand, which 1 accepted

tive
round,
my
almost

oye

s me

welee

with reluctance., ‘What little influ-
ence | may possess here, and espe-
cially with his imperial highness, is
entirely at your service. 1 trust you
will allow me, within the next few
days, the pleasure of paving my re-

gpects to you at the embassy.’

“While I murmured my formal ac-
knowledgments I could not take my
eyes off his face., It was doubtless an
illusion, but I thought 1 could distinet-
ly perceive a faint purplé mark where
I had seen the whip of the empress
descend.

“M. de Magratz no doubt divined my
thoughts, or rather they were con-
veyed to him without words, by that
subtle process for which science has
not yet invented a suitable name. He
bit his lip and permitted himself an
ill-bred remark:

““To a man of your excellency's
well-known discretion it would be an
impertinence to recommend silence
with regard to certain incidents of the
past.’

“l bowed, but with coldness, and
changed the subject by compliment.
ing him on the beauty of the young
girl whose arm he had just relin-
quished,

“*Ah! that is my niece,’ he observed,
with affected careleshness, ‘She is
an orphan whom I have brought up.
The crown prince is good enough to
interest himself in her, but of course
the difference in their ranks is too

great for it to be any more than a
passing fancy.’
“He pronounced these last words

with a fatherly air which did not im-
pose upon me. I even fancied I de-
tected in them a veiled allusion to
the circumstances of our last meeting.

“T turned on my heel, feeling strange-
ly disturbed, and passed on through
the rooms. The crown prince and his
charming partner were nowhere to be
seen.’

The ambassador paused. His ciga-
rette was smoked out, and he pro-
ceeded to roll himself a tresh one.

“Catching sight in the crowd of my
friend the little Count Messana of the
Italian legation, I resolved to ques-
tion him. The count is a most remark-
able man. He 1s the greatest reposi.
tory of scandal in the whole of Eu-
rope, and, as his tongue never spares
man ar woman, e is immensely popu-
lar and goes eve.ywhere

[

“I think I have heard of the count,”
I remarked. “Was he not mixed up
in that scandal in the Quirinal, in
which Prince—"

The ambassador frowned rebukingly.

“Yes, yes; we will speak of that
some other time. Do not let us dis-
tract ourselves now, I beg of you.”

1 excused myself for my interrup-
tion, and his excellency went on:

“From Messana 1 gathered enough
information to confirm my uneasiness.
It appeared that Magratz, after being
in disgrace for some years, had re:
cently been allowed to present him
gelf again at court. Fatal magnanim
ity! Unpardonable forgivene ss! He
had come up from his estates, bring:
ing with him this niece, who had im
mediately cast a spell over the crown
prince, a young man unfortunately not
without a reputation of a certain kind.
Her uncle conducted himself in this
affair with great prudence, 8o manag
ing matters that his niece’s reputation
was not compromised, while the
prince became every day more des:
perately enamored; and all kinds of
conjectures were afloat as to what
would be the ultimate issue of this
strange situation,

“Although I was still far from sus
pecting the real object which Magratz
had in view, I could not help seeing
fn all this some machination which
boded no good tg the peace of the
imperial house. 1 was hardly sur-
prised, therefore, to receive on theg
following day a summous (o a private
conference with the ewpress herself,
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The Prince Greeted Magratz in a Sty
Possession of His
and at once divined the subject on
which she desired to consult me,

“Her majesty received me in her
own apartments, without anyone else
being present, a mark of corfidence
which touched me profoundly. We
had not met for six years, and I was
distressed to perceive the change
which had taken place in this exalted
lady. Her finely cut features bore the
marks of suffering, and the exquisite
gayety which had formerly distin-
guished her had become overcast.
Doubtless the sad fate of her rela-
tive, the king of Bavaria, had done

something to effect thie alteration, but
the chief cause, I more than suspected,
was the anxiety given to her by the
conduct of her son.

“It 1s needless for me to repeat to
you the kind expressions which the
empress was pleased to make use of
on thus meeting me again. It was her
first words on the subject of the
crown prince which roused my alarm.

“¢ have hoped, M. I'Ambassadeur,
that an old friend like yourself might
be able to advise me with regard to
my son,’ she said, ‘and I look espe-
cially to you, because you alone are
in the secret of the past history of
M. de Magratz.'

“‘Madame,” I replied with fervor,
‘the only thing that can prevent my ad-
vising you is the confusion with which
your condescension overw helms me."

“Her majesty heard me with
mournful smile.

“‘You have heard, no doubt, of the
prince’s infatuation for this man's
niece?’ she proceeded.

“¢ have, madam. I have even seen
the young girl herself, who appeared
to me to be quite incapable of know-
ingly taking part in any treacherous
design.’

“‘You may be right, but unfortu-
nately she is under the control of a
man who has no such scruples. To
come to what I was about to say, this
entanglement {8 by far the most eeri-
ous of any in which my son has been
involved. So serious is it that the
emperor and myself live in actual
dread of hearing that the prince has
privately married this young woman.

“I started, realizing at once the full
consequences of such a situation, The
crown prince was the only child of the
imperial couple. By the well known
family statutes of his house, his mar-
riage with a lady not of royal blood
would be legitimate only in a social
sense. Politically it would be treated
as a nullity, and the offspring of the
union would be incapable of succeed-
ing to the throne. It is well known
that the husband of one of your late

a

queen’'s daughters 18 illegitimate in
this sense.

“But since such a marriage would,
at the same time, have suflicient force
to render any other alliance impos-
gible, the consequence would be, in ef-
fect, that the line of the emperor
would become extinet in the next gen-
eration, and the crown would pass to
gome collateral branch of the imperial
house,

“Well might Magratz triumph in
such a possibility. 1 could see only
one thing to advise, and even now I do
not sce how I could have taken any
dilferent view.

“‘You must arrange a marriage for
his imperial highness without delay,’
I said with firmness. ‘Let him be dis-
patched at once to some court where
there is a princess of suitable age
and ordered not to return till the be-
trothal is an accomplished fact.’

“Ah, how profound is the instinct
of a woman! Her majesty immediate-
ly replied:

“‘But I dread the effect of a love-

less marriage on my son. I know too

well—"
The ambassador broke off short at
this interesting point, and began

with violence. The cigarette
smoke seemed to have got into his
excelleney’s throat,

“Put I weary you with this long con-
versation,” he observed, as soon as
the ¢oughing had subsided. “Enough
that this venerated personage placed
entire confidence in me,

“Within a week of our conversation

coughing

le of Much Intimacy and Eagerly Took
Exquisite Partner.

the crown prince had set out for the
capital of a small k‘ngdom in the
west of Kurope, under stringent in-
structions to offer his hand to the

monarch's daughter.

“The manner in which he did so is
well known, Harshly ignoring the
conventions of love-making, he blunt-
ly approached this young princess in
a ballroom, aud, in bare words,
her if she would become his wife
girl, doubt under equally _strict
compulsion, gave her assent, adding a
profession of fidelity and submission.
The crown prince instantly turned
away, and that was all that ever
passed between them in the nature of
courtship.

“The next day the betrothal was of-
ficially anuounced to me by the im
perial chancellor, and the news speed-
ily spread through the capital, where
it created an immense sensation, It
was immediately after this that I re-
ceived the promised visit of Baron
Magratz.

“I had given orders that he was to
be admitted; for though 1 am, as you
are aware, the least curious person in
the world, my high regard for the em-
press made me anxious to fathom the
intentions of this villain,

“He appeared to take his defeat with
philosophy.

“‘l gincerely trust this marriage
may end happily,” he said, when I in-
troduced the topic. ‘It is, of course,
absurd to suppose that there is any
attachment, at all events on the side
of the crown prince. Unhappily, the
preference his highness has shown for
my nicce has turned out to be more
serious than I believed, and 1 am
afraid the poor child has allowed her-
self to cherish uureasonable ideas. I
shall make it my business to obtain a
husband for her, if possible, before the
prince returns.’

“] saw nothing to take hold of in
this announcement. If true, it seemed
that the baron was taking the most
prudent course, both in the interests
of the imperial dynasty and of his
niece. 1 did not yet appreciate the
subtlety of his combinations, far less
did I foresee the terrible end he had
in view, and which you perhaps al-
ready perceive?”

1 evaded this question,

“Proceed, my dear ambassador, if
you please,” I said. “Your story in-
terests me greatly.”

His excellency blew a wreath of
smoke from his lips and complied with
this request.

“For a moment I thought of immo-
lating mysell on the altar of the imr
perial house by offering myself as a
wmatch for the charming baroness. But

no
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a secret attachment—of which I am
forbidden to speak-—restrained me. 1
allowed Magratz to depart; and before
many days had passed 1 learned that
he had found a husband for his unfor-
tunate niece in the person of Count
Schwartzenfeldt, an immensely
wealthy nobleman of fifty, but possess-
ing no single attraction which could
recommend him in the eyes of a young
girl,

“The ceremony was hurried on, and
Paula von Magratz became the bride
of this ogre on the very day on which
the crown prince returned to the capi-
tal,

“I happened to meet the prince next
day, and for the first time I was seized
with a presentiment of the coming
tragedy. If ever I read anguish and
despair on a human face, I read it on
that of this miserable young man. So
violent was his grief that he openly
threatened to put an end to his life,
and his unhappy parents were reduced
to the extremity of distress.

“It was, of course, impossible that a
scandal of such a kind should be long
in reaching the ears of the bridegroom.
Naturally alurmed and annoyed, Count
Schwartzenfeldt left the capital with
his wife. He carried her away to his
estates, some hundreds of miles off,
and buried her in one of those fright.
ful feudal castles which this nobility
continue to inhabit,

“In the meantime the only resource
which oceurred to the troubled em-
peror and cmpress was to press for
ward the marriage already arranged
for their son, in the hope that he
might be distracted from dwelling on
his ratal passion for the young Count.
ess Schwartzenfeldt,

“1 was present in the diplomatic gal-
lery when the royal nuptials were cele-

brated in the national cathedral, be-
fore an immense concourse of the no-
bility and citizens. It was the most

pageant at which I have
ever assisted  The demeanor of the
wretched bridegroom created univer
sul digmay. It was impossible to es-

melancholy

cape noticing the reluctance with
which he uttered the responses, and
the sullen coldness with which he

gave his arm to the trembling bride.
“Among the most interested epecta-

tors of it all, I caught sight of Magratz,

I had but to glance from him to the

pale face and drooping eyelids of the
illustrious object of his hatred to see
how far his scheme of vengeance had
already succeeded

“Some months passed before he
made his next open move. He waited,
with prudent calculation, for the

own prince to begin to feel the
chafing of his new fetters, It was
wit ‘m that I discovered he was
bes to renew his intimacy with
the prince

“1 hud the opportunity once or twice
of observing them together, and I no-
ticed that his imperial highness, when
with this man, shook off the listless
apathy which had become his habit.
ual mood, and listened with feverish
interest to the baron's conversation. It
was not difficult to guess the subject
of their discussions.

“Finally, Magratz came one day to
the embassy to take leave of me be-
fore de p.ulmg on a visit to his niece
at her husband's residence. There
was an ill-suppressed ring of triumph
in his voice, which warned me that he
was on the eve of some new stroke.
Perhaps even then, if I had compre-
hended the nature of his designs, 1
might have interfered. But as it was,
I could do nothing except to express in
delicate and guarded terms my hope
that his visit would contribute to the
peace and happiness of the Schwart.
zenfeldt household.

“On rising to go he lifted the mask
for one instant,

“‘] have been greatly distressed by
the unfortunate result of this marriage
of the crown prince's,” he said, ‘and
especially when I reflect on the grief
it must cause to her majesty my late
mistress

“As he spoke I positively saw the
faded scar of the whip leap Into sight
upon his dark skin. I drew back, and
clenched my teeth firmly to prevent
mysclf from making the reply that
to my lips. But you will realize
the difficulty of my position. As the
representative of a great government,
I could not afford to enter into a quar-
rel with a private nobleman at the
court to which I was accredited.

“l suppressed my indignation, and
allowed him to depart on his fatal
errand. The event which followed has
become the property of the world.”

His excellency turned his eyes upon
me as if to ascertain whether I de-
sired to hear more. I entreated him
to complete the narrative.

“The Buropean press” he observed,
“always misinformed in these matters,
put forth a thousand different expla-
nations of what had taken place, all of
them sufficiently incorrect. I will tell
you the actual sequence of events as
I learnt it soon afterwards from the
confession of Magratz himself,

“It appears, then, that this monster
commenced by insinuating his sym-
pathy with the poor young prince in
his. unhappy union. From that he
passed to lamenting his own action in
having given his niece’s hand to Count
Schwartzenfeldt.

“Having excited the prince’s mind
sufficiently by hints of thie sort, he at
length went on, with pretended re-
luctance, to depict the young countess
as a victim of intolerable persecu-
tions on the part of a jealous and
tyrannical husband, and to bitterly ac-
cuse himself for being unable to de-
vise a means for her deliverance,

“It is needless to say how the agi-
tated lover received these tidings. His
own eufferings he might have schooled
himself to bear, but as soon as it be-
came a question of the Ilife-long
wretchedness of the woman he loved
more than life itself, all thoughts g;
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submission were thrown to the winds.
In a frenzy of passion he swore to put
an end to this state of things, and im-
plored Magratz to aseist him.

“After some well-acted hesitation
the tempter professed himself won
over. He furnished the prince with
the direction of a certain huntipg lodge
in an out-of-the-way corner of his own
estates,

“The prince was to travel secretly
to the spot at a certain date, by which
time the baron undertook that his
niece should be there to meet him.
Then the two lovers were to lle con-
cealed untli Magratz had succeeded in
pacifying the outraged husband, and
bringing about an accommodation with
the emperor's sanction,

“This understanding arrived at, the
worthy uncle departed to the Schwart-
zenfeldt castle. The first part of the
arrangement he carried out in the
manner agreed upon. The love of the
poor young countess for the prince
was no less intense than his for her;
her married life had not been happy,
and, in fine, she was persuaded to ac-
cept the part assigned to her. She
fled from her home with the baron's
secret assistance, aud the lovers were
speedily united.

“Now Magratz proceeded to execute
his real design. He had stayed on at
the castle after his niece’s flight, paci-
fying the furious count, not in the way
he had promised the crown prince,
but by undertaking to discover the
fugitive's retreat. As soon as he knew
that the pair had met, he boldly an-
nounced to Count Swartzenfeldt that
he had received private intelligence of
his niece's whereabouts, and offered to
conduct the other to the spot. They
get out together.

“But it would not have suited the
baron's purpose to bring the rivals
face to face. The crown prince's high
rank might have overawed the hus-
band, and the whole affair have been
hushed up. He therefore sent on &
secret warning to his victim, managing
so that it should reach him too late
to afford any chance of escape. In
this warning he pretended to the
prince that the elopement was known
publicly, and that the count was com:
ing to take signal vengeance on both.

“The resolution thereupon taken by
the unhappy lovers is a matter of his-
tory. When the deceived count and
his conductor entered the lodge, they
found the two young people lying dead
in each others' arme.”

The ambassador again interrupted
himself, under the pretense of loosen:
lug his cravat. He went on presently,
in a firm voice:

“When all was over the author of
this dreadful catastrophe had the as
surance to return to the capital, and to
pose as the disconsolate uncle whose
efforts to save his niece from the con:
sequences of a fatal passion had un-
happily miscarried.

“Two persons knew or suspected
something of the truth, One was the
stricken empress, who sat in her pal
ace, tearless, beside the corpee of her
only son. The other was myself.

“I do not doubt that this man had
been tortured in his wicked heart all
these years by the recollection that 1
had been a witness of his well-merited
chastisement. The moment he had, as
he conceived, wiped out the stain in
blood, he came to me to boast openly
of what he had done,

“It may be that long brooding on his
vengeance had so warped hie mind
that he could not realize in what light
his conduct would present itself to an-
other.

“When I sat and heard this terrible
creature unrolling the awful story of
his crimes, in the perfect confidence
that he was beyond the reach of hu-
man justice, and then thought of that
imperial mother whose life had been
rendered desolate for ever, I realized
that there are occasions when the
duel becomes the most holy of sacra:
ments.”

The ambassador closed his lips, and
leaned back in his seat with the air of
one who had no more to say.

I waited a few moments to see
whether he was going to resume of
his own accord. Then I inquired:

“And what did you do then?”

His excellency transfixed me with
a gaze of fine scorn.

“Ask yourself, as a man of honor,
what I could do. 1 waited merely till
that carrion was gone, to telegraph to
Paris for a week's leave of absence. It
was granted. I croesed the frontier as
his excellency the French ambassador,
and returned the next morning as
plain M. le Baron. Then I sought out
Magratz.

“I found him in a club to which we
both belonged. 1 offered him a game
of piquet, and he accepted with a
smile, and at the first card he played
I said:

“‘Monsieur, you cheated. I saw you
mark that queen.’

“That was all, You see, there was no
gcandal. There could be no suspicion
of any other cause for our quarrel.”

“And the result?”

A faint flush came on hie excel-
lency’s face

“Our encounter was not prolonged.
Within ten seconds after our swords
had crossed I had passed my blade
through his heart—and I have never
wiped off the blood to this day.”

(Copyrighted in U. 8. and Great Britain.),

The New Pulpit.

The press has become the
pit. Today there are ome
writers and authors to one in 1860.
The people are crying for a voice.
The whole country has become a de-
bating club. It was essential to de-
mocracy; supplementary to free
schools and free thought. At last we
are getting free speech. Talk it is
that is the glory of humanity.—T. P.
Powell, in the New York Independs
ent, A et
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