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THE RENSOM.

An old Latin city slumbered by the blue ¢

waters of a gulf, over whose bosom the
waves sped lightly as birds might skim
the asure of a cloudless summer sky. The
mountains reared proud heads, still
crowned by marble temples half demol-
ished, which seemed to gnze at their gquiv-
ering reflection in the blue mirror at their
feet.

The great walls of the city still bore the
victorious mark of the Cesars, and on
them paced the restless watchers, whose
monotonous cries told the hours of the

night, in concert with the tongues of mon- |

astery bells.

The outline of great agueducts  cut
sharply across the bhorizon. Trinmphal
arches and rostral columns emerged from
the thick foliage of trees whose shadows
had lain for centuries upon them. The
homes of the poor, the palaces of priests
and ministers, vast halls and ruained
temples cast their strange and  varied sil-
houettes upon the fathomless blue of the
Latin sky and fretted the horizon like the
lace mantle of some Titaness,

When the gods reigned, the city was
known as the city of Aphrodite. Now she
bore the name of a sainted bishop of the
true church.

Above her walls rose the olive woods,
and higher still the forest pines, sombre
and mysterious and fast against  the
granite hills beyond into  the infinite
ether where the cagle spreads his mighty
wi pointed the nine towers of the castle
of Pierreluce.

Here dwelt the virgin Bathilde.

she was a widow who had ne'er been a
wife. Her lord, called forth to single-
handed combat on their marriage eve,had
gone never to return, and with the chaste
kiss of parting on her brow, she was like
a fruit of Paradise, with bloom untouched
save by the swift passing of an angel’s
wing.

H‘gr skin was white as t* 2 petals of the
lily flower.

er eyes were deep; changeful as twi-
lights in autumn.

Her throat was an ivory column—fine
and white and siender; and wound about
with strings of gold, clasped by a single
amethyst. ¥

Her nair was like copper threads in the
sunlight - like brown seaweed in the
shade, but soft 1o the touch as is the furof
the wild beast.

she loved no one,

she was as cold as the marble gods and
her heart was of ice. And Ler people
hated and feared her, for she was wicked
and eruel ; in their hearts they cursed her,

But she cared not at all,  In the radiant
pride of her beauty she was like a pagan
empress and she  scarce bowed  her
haughty head at the elevation of the host,
The priest swung the sacred chalice be-
fore {n-r eyes —-wide opened and scornful
—and when the white-robed friars in the
donjon chapel besought her to kneel with
the faithful at confession, she made an-
swer proudly :—

| lf‘ what should [ accuse myself "

And the angels wept in heaven, and
even the good and just God saw that she
must be humbled.

It was yet the time of the harvest, and
the autumn sunset lay warm on  the
granite hills, when there came a knocking
at the gates and a sound of many horses’
hoofs and the voices of men.

Foulques the Beautiful asked shelter for
the night from the Lady of Pierreluce.

Fouhlmeu the Beautifil was of tall stat-
ure and fair of face. His head was the
mocking head of Bacchus, and his lips
were ufﬂ. as if stained by the juice of t
grape. His hair lay on his brow like
rings of gold, and there was that in his
eye which no woman could withstand.

From a window in the tower Bathilde
looked down on the guest at the donjon

tes,

.‘I"ronl the donjon gates Foulques the
Beautiful looked up at Bathilde in the
window of the tower.

And it was as if she were held by chains
and the heart which she had never felt be-
fore to beat rose in great throbs of ecstasy
#nd she placed her two hands at her white
throat and felt the beating there.
== A nd Foulques the Beautiful smiled, and
mﬁhildc sent down her servitors to open
the castle to him and to his followers, and
to bid them welcome in the name of the
Lady of Pierreluce.

And all the splendors of the castle were
shown him, and the magnificence of his
entertainment  surpassed that which
would have been oftered to King or Pope,

And Bathilde lay aside her ws of
mourning and put on her girdle glittering
with precious stones, and unbound her
hair that it might fall its length to her
white feet, and went down and stood be-
fore Foulques the Beautiful.

He gazed on her and loved her even as
she loved him. And bhe only saw her as
the woman, humble in her love, for she
served him and listened to him, and when
he spoke made answer as she thought
would please him.

Day by day from her beauty she wooed
him from the wars toward which he

urneyed.
jol)uy }hy day he lingered and thought
only of her eyes.

But still he said no word of love to her,
knowing well it was his duty to go on,
For to the soldier duty comes first and
love comes after.

At last she went and stood before him —
she that had been so proud. In her hu-
mility, she cast down her eyes and sank
upon her knees amnd stretched out her
hands to him imploringly and madidl i —

»Leave me not—l1 love thee!™

And he lifted her in his arms and kissed
her lips. }

And Foulgues the Beautiful and the
Lady of Pierreluce were betroth

The white-robed friars of the chapel be-
sought Bathilde to bow her head and bend

her knee and give thanks to Heaven for
her great happiness. But she  opened
wide her scornful eyes  and held here

haughty bead the bhigher and made an-
wer:
» “Now care I nanght for God and His
angels, for I have indeed found my para-
dize."
nd the angels wept again in Heaven,
and the just God saw that she had not
been =uilicicntly humbled.
But the followers of Foulgues the Bean-
giful chafed at the delay. And messengers
me to the castle of Pierreluce to seck
n. and they brought him tidings of the
wrrible wars waged by the infidels in

'!‘he':dt::llhhlm of the wi‘g
e ) the God and Hh‘lt-:nu-h.
here woere mImurmurs al

w after Foulques m
name spoken in bitter-
ness among them when they knew not he
was nigh, and be saw the frown

their faces when he came unheralded into
their midst,

His own heart chid him, and he fretted
to be , and yet the faece of Bathilde
held ast h she were a sorceress
who had bound him to her side by chains.

But a day : rode
in hot haste to Pierreluce with word that
hands had been laid upon the sire of
F ues the Beautiful in his own country
of T »» and he called his men to
horse and threw himself u his palfrey
and, daring not to look again on Bathilde,
ithout a glance hehind.

She spoke no A

Wearily she went into her tower,
There she sat alone and no one heard her
voice in tation, or could say that she

was desolate.

Buat from that window where she had
first looked down on the coming of her
lord, there she sat, from the first
dawning until the shadows of the lnghz

watched and waited for his return.

No one heard her weeping and none
could say that they had seen her shed a

tenr.

But there by her window she wept the
silent, bitter tears which scald and scar
the ceheeks they fall upon.

And in the n t the watchers of the
castle saw her in  her trailis robes of
black wandering through the long corri-
dors, or stood aside that she might pass

men
tiful, |

- offer such ine

into the courts and gardens amnd walk the |
paths and show her sleepless eyes to the |

cold pity of the stars,

Thinner and paler she grew until her

black robes scemexd to float about her and |

scearee touch her tender limbs,

She was conscious of
thirst nor fatigue. .

And at last she ceased to hope for the
return of Foulques the Beautiful. He was
dead or faithless,

Then she summoned her servitors and
bade them take from her castle walls all
the mirrors of glass and steel which were
wont to reflect her beauty.  She would
look no more upon the face which he had
ccased to love or which he never more
might look upon with living eyes.

From her window in the tower, where
still she sat-—-though less, for the
place was dear to her because it first
yielded her the sight of him—she one day
saw a troop of horsemen enter the road
from the mountains. Straight she went
down from her tower and out of the castle

tes to meet them. She went amor
them and guestioned them herself and
trusted to none other.

But they knew naught of Foulques the
Beautiful,

After that day she went out and ques-
tioned all who journeyed on the road, and
took into her white hands the hands of
pilgrims and beggars and entreated of
them tiding=s of her lord.

But none could tell her of Foulques the
Beautiful.

And now she 1l to God and all His
angels. Each (Mw went to the church
amnd bruised her delicate knees on the
rough stones where knelt the poor to pray,
or tore her tender feet with pilgrintages to
shrines, where she might laf offerings of
flowers and burn tapers and pray for the
return of her lod,.  She emptied her cof-
fers of their stores of wealth and scattered
her silver among God's poor and gave her
gold in alms to abbots for the bailding of
new  monasteries and churches, where
masses might be said for the safe return
of her lord, And when her coflers woere
empty and she had =old her jewels, her
rings, her glittering girndles, her golden
strings with their clasps of amethyst, and
no jewels remained to her, she took her
silken robes and mantels of rich brocades
and laid them as ollerings to our  Lady,
amdl they were taken by the ehurch and
used to drape the blessod saints.

And she kept only her robes of black,
amnd she was as poor in her castle as any
begger upon the roads which led into its
Eintes,

to ask for Laddy Picerreluce,

White and thin, in her black garments,
she came and stood before him.

The friar told her a woeful tale of his
escape from the wars with only his life,
and that threatened by wounds given him
through his sacred garments by the ene-
mies of his church. They had surprised
hima while binding the ten wounds of
Foulques the Beautiful, now Lord of
Theoule, who had been hurt unto death in
battle, and one hundred against two they
had borne away the lord and chased him
with thrusts of many weapons to die, as
they thought, in the woods. He had
lingered long en h to learn that the
ransom placed on the head of Foulques
the Beautiful by these, his eternal foes,
was a sum of 1,000 lires, stamped in the
image of the king of France, and ten
canes of precious stones.

She listened with eyes in which burned
the signals of overwhelming despair.

“I am poor,” she said. **1 have noth-
ing.”

“Daughter, where is thy great wealth 7
asked the monk, and she saw that he be-
lieved her not.

] have given unto the chureh,” she an-
swered, and would have explained fur-
ther, but with cold, averted eyes the friar
turned and left her, and she knew that he
believed her not and held her faithless,

Then she went, sad eyed, back to her
tower and sat in her window. She looked

|
|
i

|

on the road and saw a great number ufi

her people wending their way toward the
church, They were bearing a
of palms. Then she bethou
ily that it was the Feast of Palms and a
holy Sabbath day. And alone, in her
tower, she sank on her knees and prayed
unto Gad for the delivery of Foulques the
Beautiful.

A thought eame to her.

Rising, she went down from her tower
and out at her castle gates, amd knelt on
the road where the people must pass her
on their way from church,. He face was
as white as that of the dead, and her eyes
as dark as black pools when the sky is
angry above them.

And when the people came from  the
church they found the Lady of Pierreluce
kneeling among the beggars by the road-
sitdle, with arms outstretelied, asking alms
of her serfs for the ransom of Foulques
the Beautiful.

And they thought her mad, and spat ap-
on her— because they feared hc-rnnlunm-l‘.
They took stones from the road and
liliu'vd them in her hands, and bade her
wlp herself from the store of jewels,
They laid bits of tin and copper between
her white fingers, and bade her make her-
self welcome to their gold. DBut as they
stoned her and laughed at her and reviled
her in bher misery, the holy abbot and his
white=clad friars came down from the
donjon chapel, and when he saw her
kneoling he laid his hands apon her head
and blessed her,

And lo! there came a sudden rift of light
from heaven, and it bathed her from bead
to foot in its =plendor, And the bits of
tin and copper became the =hining gold
she covered, and the stones cast at hor
turned to jewels in her hands, and she
had ten times more of “Peae than =he Liad
any possible need of 2ed

The people marve! ol
sannah!* it to

And she rose pany. (€
treasure and smile of
forgave them anad Glads
patch the messer
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i | can be conveniently and quickly made.
neither hunger, |

building on it.
Then came a monk to the donjon gates |
|

| ber

Pierreluce had won to herself, !
humility, the ransom of the |
Folques the Beautiful.—
Adapited from the French of Bene Maizern, |

CASTING PLATE GLASS.

An Interesting and Heautiful Process —
How It Is Done.

The casting tables, the most important
pieces of apparatus in a plate-glass works,
are 19 feet long, 14 feet wide and 7 inches
thick. Each is provided with an iron
roller 30 inches in diameter and 15 feet
long. Strips of iron on each side of the
table afford a bearing for the rollers and
determine the thickness of the plate of
glass to be cast. The rough plate is com-
monly nine-sixteenth to an inch in thick- |
ness ;: after polishing it is reduced to six or |
seven sixteenths. The casting tables are
mounted on wheels, and run on a track
that reaches o furnace and annealing
oven in the building.

The table having been wheeled as near
as possible 10 the melti furnace, the
pot of molten glass is lifted by means of a
crane, amnd its contents t quickly
poured on the table. The heavy iron
roller is then passed from end to end,
spreading the glass into a layer of uni-
form thickness,

The whole operation of casting scarcely
occupies more time than it takes to de-
seribe it. Each movement is made with
almost nervous rapidity. Pew industries
secnic (Iiuplny as the pour-
ing of molten glass, One feels like ery-
ing “Encore!™ ﬁ is so very brilliant.

rll contact with the cold metal of the
table the glass cools rapidly. As soon as
possible the door of the annealing oven is
opened and the plate of glass introduced,
The floor of the oven is on the same level |
as the casting table, so that the transfer

When, after several days, the glass is
taken out of the oven, its surface is found
to be decidedly rough and uneven,
small guantity is used in this condition for
skylights and other purposes where
utrﬂTlu is required without transparency.
It is known in the market as rough plate.
The greater part of the glass, however, is

round, smoothed and polished before it
ecaves the establislunent, — British Merean-
tile Gazette,

A Queer Legaey.

Among the rubbish in the storeroom of
the late William I. Hilton, a little old
faded note book, containing some odd
sugge=tions to his boys as to how they
should proceed in life after he had passed
to his reward, was picked up by a Frank-
lin (Ky.) Farvorite reporter a few days
sinee, and is now for the first time given
to the public. |

Four per cent. when certain is better
than eight per cent. when uncertain.

Never buy inferior articles of any kind
to make money on.

Watch ali men, as there are but few who
are honest; in fact, there is none honest
from the heart in everything.

Never let any person on earth know
your business, amnd more especially how
much money you have - -not even your
family.

Never let any man ksow anything about
your business, except when youn may have
some diflerence and need to advise with
o lawyer.

Above all things on earth never vote for
any tax on anything except for a railroad,
in case yon have no way of getting your
country produce olf,

f:‘ew-r marry until you are thirty years
oldl.

Be certain to give your children an En-
glish education at any cost, if you can.

Never be persuaded beyond your own
judgment,

Never buy property adjoining either a
;-lmn-h or a schoolhouse if you can avoid

t.

Never lend money to your neighbors, |
for if yon should ever have to sue them
they would no longer e a neighlye-,

Never buy a small place with a fine

Easy Lessons on Political Science. |
From the Boston Transeript,

Teacher—**We will now hear the first
class infpolities. What is polities 2**

Pupil—*Polities is the science of seem-
ing to help another to get the ¢ and get- |
ting there yourself." '

“What is an office ?**

“The one thing needful.”

“How can office be secuared ™

“By putting yourself in the
your friends."

“*sShould a man seck office

“Not if he doesn’t want it."

“What is a legislatare 7

“A place where corporations purchase
their privileges,”

*1Is this the only business transacted by
a legislature 7"

“Oh, no; the members go there to get
re-elected.

“What is patronage **

“The corner stone of government., It is
the stone that is given to those who ask |
for breawd,™

“What is an election

“1t is the people’s ‘amen’ ta the prayer
formulated 'hy the bosses."

hands of

Eloped With a Jap. !
NEW YORK, Sept. 5, —-Kaker Kura, a  lit-
tle Japanese maiden, is missing. Several
years ago Kai Kura, Kaker's father, ar- |
rivedd in San Francisco amd started a
rhooting gallery. He prospered and Kaker
grew to be a maiden,. Many were the of-
fers for her hand, but her parents were
loth to lose their child,  One young Japa-
nese followed Kaker persistently. Then |
papa Kura waxed angry and told him he |
must not do it again. But Kali came
around every night, and Kura grew des-
wernte and moved to New York, arriving
wre on Sunday last. On the same night
KRaker di wpeared, taking her clothing, |
but leaving no word, Kura is afraid she |
has eloped with Kali, or that she has been
abductedd.  He notifled the police of her
disappearance and offered 3225 reward for
her recovery.

EXCURSION

— T

COLUMBUS, O.

The Montana Central Railway
will sell tickets to Columbus, O,
September 11 to 14 inclusive, at a
single fare (868.135) for the round
trip on account of the Soverecign |
Grand Lodge 1. O. O. F. conven-
tion.

i
i
|
|
|
i
|
|

Good returning until Septem-
30. For further particulars
apply to W. Pinkham, Grand Rep-
resentative  Sovereign Grond
lLLodge, or M. C. ticket office.
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 THE ANAGONDA STANDARD

Can make Better Jime by mail in reaching every
point in the State than any other
Newspaper in Montana.

o]

BEGIN YOUR SUBSCRIPTION WITH THE FIRST
ISSUE ! GET YOUR NAME ON
THE LIST NOW!

OUT EARLY EVERY MORNING.

ROM the date of its first number the Sraxparp will have

e o . : .
more readers than any other daily newspaper published in the
Northwest. It will have plenty of interesting matter every®

day. It is good for offlce, shop or store, for mill or mine, for hotel, saloon

or rectory, for farm or fireside. It is a paper for the people.

Try it for a month. It will cost you one dollar.

The ANACONDA STANDARD gives particular attention to its advertising
department. It directs your attention to the skill and care and taste with
which its advertisements are arranged and displayed. No newspaper in
this part of the world can match it in this respect. Each issue of this paper
will be a model of the printer’s skill in the display of its advertisements.
The terms on which the Staxparp takes advertising are moderate and
every prosperous business man in this region can put himself in communi-
cation with the public at rates that will pay him handsome returns. If you
want live advertising send in your copy or write to the business oftlce.

Strangers visiting Anaconda are invited to visit the publishing house of
the STANDARD.

town.

It is complete in every department. It is the pride of the

The STANDARD is an cight-page daily having the full service of the As-
sociated Press and a thoroughly organized special service which brings
news direct to its editorial rooms by special wires. It 1s a Democratic
If you belong to that party you can read it with profit. If you are
a Republican yvou will find in this newspaper a fair ighter and can have all
the opportunity vou want to “talk back.”

paper.

At all times and under all cir-
cumstances the Staxparp will be inspired by a determination to treat all
men and all issues in that spirit of fairness that distinguishes successful
journalism everywhere.

The department of the Sraxpako relating to news will be most complete.
Its general and miscellancous reading will be edited with greatest care.
Men and women will enjoy it and it will be a safe and suggestive paper in
the hands of every child.

Order the Srasxparn sent to your address.  You get it for three and one-
third cents a day.

THE ANACONDA STANDARD

ANACONDA, MONTANA.




