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It's a comfortable .
thing to know
that what you
wear, in clothing
and furnishings,

is in the latest
style. We
endeavor to

keep posted as

to all changes in
proper styles for
men in shirts,
collars and

cuffs, neckwear,
gloves, umbrellas
and canes, in fact,
everything to

be found in a mens’
outfitters establish-

New line of
colored col-
lars in Men's

Ladies’ and

Boys. ment. Better see
our recent
invoices.
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black hung before us. “T do not like th'é
look of this, excellency,” said Jacopo, as we'
halted in front of the door.

“Keep a drawn sword,” I answered, “and
follow me.”

We could only go in single file, and picked
our way with the greatest care, our feet ring-
ing on the stone floor. Except for this, the
silence was intense, and we could hear no
sound of the deviltry outside. The passage
continued, until we almost began to think
it had no end, but at last the darkness gave
way to a semigloom, and a Riint bar of light
gleamed ahead of us. At this we increased
our pace, finding a sharp corner, a Little be-
yond which wose a winding flight of stairs,
ending before a half-open door, through
which the dim light came. I put my footon
the first of the steps, and was about to as-
cend, when we were startled by hearing a
moan of mortal agony, followed by a laugh,
80 wild and shrill, so exultant, and yet so
full of malice, that it chilled us to the bone.
It pealed through the door, and echoed down

BSYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER L—M. di Savelll i serving in
the French army under the duke of Tre-
moullle, camped outside the gates of Ares-
80, He is suddenly accused by M. D'En-
trangues of theft, and upon his quarters
being searched numerous stolen articles
are found. He {s arvested and imprisoned,
awalting trial by the duke.

C IL—At the trial Bavelll Is
convioted, digmissed from the army in &is-
grace and ordered to leave the camp inan
hour. D’'Entrangues is also notified that
his services are no longer needed by the
king. But one thing could have saved
Savelli, and that would have put a stigma
of shame, whioch she did not deserve, upon
Mme. D'Entrangues, an@ he declined to
Introduce the necessary testimony.

CHAPTER III.—In the city of Areszo he
procures a disgulse and starts to leave.
On the street he meets Mme. D'Entrangues,
who recognizes him and tells him that her
husband has left her and gone to Flor

enoe.

CHAPTER IV.—After leaving Arezso he
gets caught In a rainstorm and finds shel-
ter in a rude hut occupled by an old man
who is also on the road to Florence. They
resume the journey together, and In one
of the towne passed through meet with a
band of foragers, the leader of whom rides
down a blind girl that Savelll's companion
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GREAT BARGAINS!

On all lines of Clothing, Dry’ Goods, Dress Goods,
Shirt Waists, Capes, Skirts, Shoes, Hats, Corsets,
Men's:Shirts, Etc.

I shall be compelled to give up m
th.ordon.lu K%%dl must be Igld

g on the bullding in which I am located b{July 18t
y July 1st. Followlng we will quote a few of the many
bargains offered:

regular price,
RR ﬁ§ S G gq“D 500; to close, at 26c. All wool, 46 inches wide,
erent shades, lar 0 ; 1o at 28c

ALL OTH RISRI‘. GOODS AT SBAMEIBIG DIBCOUNT.

Ladies' Fine Shoes, regular price,
s Eo $2.75, to close at 8§1.49. $1.25 values
RO at.95¢., A lot of ladles’ fine shoes at )4 regular price.

EVERYTHING IN SHOES GOES AT A CUT

PRIOCK.
SHIRT WAISTS i %%
Shirt walsts In all the newest shades toclose atfise. Ladies’
50c shirt waists to close at 5¢.

 SILK DRESS SKIRTS

les’ Bilk Dress Skirts—ALL TO GO AT 40 TO 50
PER CENT DISCOUNT,
Black Dress 8kirts, In wool,
r.lo. Silk brocade dress s

0

36 inches wide, all-wool serge,

r‘t:lou at Gl.'go. r&g&hr prﬁod.
, regular price, $6.00; mar
ris 0 Ko at same big dlscount,

wn to $3.65, All other 3!
CORSETS e townund Feainorbons

at 69c, Regular §1.00 goods. Another lot to close at 21c,

r and takes away with him, and
80 they became separated. Savelll is an-
gered at the soldier, Brico by name, for
his brutality and pun'shes him for it. He

his companion of the morning.

CHAPTER V.—He reaches Florence and
procures lodging In a tenement. While on
the street the first evening there he meets
D'Entrangues and & fight ensues, {a which
Savell receives s severe flesh wound and
i» taken to his room, his assallant escap-
ing in the darkness

CHAPTER VI.—During Savelll's siokness
he was attended by the caretaker of the
bouse, Cecl by name, who was in & con-

name as Ma
lﬂ'.lnthh%u -

1o & priest—ti
mm—mn renews his

offers of financial assistance {f Bavelll wil
asaist In the restoration of the Medicl in
Filorenos, but the offer is spurned.

bracelst. With the money for
this he food at an faa 1l
At the inn an attempt s made to assassinate

genthman who is dining there
to moo:myot.uy-umthrm
) 4y

the gor la
the assassing and is them uucw
home.

CHAPTER renger 5 Do
Nioccolo Maochiavelll, the mdm: the
counoll of ten, of Florence. He offers Ba-

Yolll smployment in carrying messages te
Rome and the offer is acoepted. Bavell
is sbadowed on his way back to Me lodg-

Iz Ceol's nephew, who 9 & clerk ia

.

PTER XI.—Before Waving Florence
Savelll meots one of hisold lancers, Jacope,
and engages him to acoompany him te
Rome. A party of five horsemen, followed
by Oecl's nephew, leaves

d of them.

CHAPTER XII' —The five horsemen whe
in advance prove to be mem-

bers of the Medicl, led by Cecl, who were
®sat out to capture or kill Savelll, and he
and his companion have & hard fight with
them oa the road, bu: come out victorious.
&Mﬂ further mishap both reach Rome

CHAPTER XIII.—While having his borse
shod Bavelll becomes interested in some
tricks a street juggier is performing and
recognises in the juggler his friend Mathew
Cote. Bavelll ané Jacopo stop for the night
at ar inn in the strangers’ quarter of

..
CHAPTER XIV.—In the morning he pre-
sents the searetary’s letter to Cardinal

XVIL—8Bavelll visite the vat-
lun. ‘with the wdln;l‘ and mests many of
DE ;‘ﬂ%& m? ; Na.
the cardinal }’xif.n ruun:numn. oty
e ca and the Flo
when s 1s informed that the task which
he is %0 undertake s the capture of 40,000
ducats coming from the Grand Turk to the
Pope at Rome. He learns aleo that the seo-
uu.ry;:'::nu:dinl-u;ﬁ with :‘ion he be-
ocame usted in Florence, has been cap-
tured by brigands, and he declines to at-
tempt the of the J
given time in which to try to effect the
ldy’s releass. His roquest is_granted
CHAPTER XIX.—Savelll starts on his
mission to release the sscretary’s sister~
indaw, but before erzuhlu' her place of

MEN’S SUITS i
::io:;o u’,‘gﬂi‘&m‘dﬁ% l‘s‘l,u&f;or'go. all wool, formerly sold
HATS—

MEN AND BOYS’

will be closed at 40 to 50 ‘Per cent. from former prices. We
have the latest styles and shades. i

25 PER CENT DISCOUNT ON SUMMER DRESS GOODS

Lawns, Cordinets, mugl:. Corded !Reotch Mulls, WindsorjClarettes. The 80 and 10c

bleached muslip w closed out st 6¢, Unbleached muslin, regular 7¢ grade, marked
down to dc. D“r%u cambric, 8¢ per nud Bllicla at o¢,' Iar 15 ¢ unu‘ty. All the latest
andinewest spring styles in our Millinery Department will be quo! at extremely low
prices, Call early and get first cholce.

HENRY GOODHILE.

MANCHESTER, IOWA,

oends Armande with all
but two of hls troopers to the Convent St
Jerome. where he is to mest them.
BR —Savell! finds the lady he
i» looking for {s held prisoner in & oastle
in Perugia and he decides to attempt her
releass by a beld attack the foMowing day.
CHAPTER XXI.—He sucoseds in freeing
mtndyudﬁnmhuolt.m.u-

ven! =
CHAPTER XX#.—After & bard race the
convent is reached and the lady left with
the abbess while Armande attends to Sa-
velll's wounds.
CHAPTER XXIT:~Syvell WIWE W=
; convent on his mission to iamtercept and
! capture the Turkish gold and visits the
camp of Tremoullle to ask the assistance
| of & troop of cavalry. Through the efforts
of Bayard, whom he finds here, the re-

+ quest is granted and Tremoullle promises
, him his friendship if he succesdw in his un-
4

PTRR XXIV.—While encamped at a

' No! it is not claimed that
Foley’s Honey and Tar will cure
CONSUMPTION or ASTHMA in ad-
vanced stages, it holds out no such
false hopes, but DoEs truthfully
claim to always give comfort and
relief in the very worst cases and in
the early stages to effect a cure.

FOLEY'S BANNER SALVE is a Healing Wonder.
GREGG & WARD.

A¥
| ruined castle near the banks of the Misa
; awaiting the arrival of Bozardo and the
Turkish gold Savelll discovers the iden-
| tity of 8t. Armande, who Isnone other than
Mme. D'Entrangues. The commander of
| the escort for Bozardo and his treasure
proves to be D'Entrangues, and during the
. fight which ensues a bullet from his pistol
almed at SBavelll kills Mme. D'Entrangues,
! who dies without knowing that her iden-
tity has been discovered.
+ CHAPTER XXV.—Savelll returns lo
Rome to find the pope dying a horrible
4 death at the hands of Mathew Corte. Ce-
sare Borgla had escaped from the city, and
" with 200 lancers Savelll starts to capture
* him, in which he is successful. One of
Cesare’s guard is D’Entrangues, who, rath-
er than be captured, makes an effort to
! awim the Tiber and is drowned in the at-
tempt.

1 hesitated. Many mémories came 1o me,
ond therc was bitter resentment in my soul.
They had all been too ready to believe., They
had flung me forth as a thing too vie to
touch, and now—it was an easy matter to
hold out a hand, to say: “I am sorry,” to
think t'at a civil word would heal a hideous

' wound. The kind world was going to forgive
' me, because it had wronged me. Such as it
was, however, it was the world, and things
had made me a little humble. After all, if
the positions were reversed; if I stood in
Hawkwood's place, and he in mine, how
« showld I bave acted? !Mmhbh

continues his journey to Florence without |*

[(Copyright, 1893, by D\ Appleton & Co. All rights reserved.)

“Come,” said Hawkwood, “let the past
be covered. Come back—we want you.”

“As you will,” and I took his grasp; “I
will come back in a little time. Till then
adieu!”

“Good-by!"” and we parted. 3

Five minutes later, I was spurring to
Rome, my following at my heels. It was, in
8 manner, putting my neck on the block, for
Bozardo was probably making his way
thither with all speed, and doubtless D'En-
trangues as well. Recognition was almost
certain; but risk or no risk, I was bound to
gee the cardinal, and tell him my umk(?ons
done. Little did I think, however, as Cos-
tor bore me, with his long, easy gallop, across
the oak forests of the Nera, that the face of
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affairs in Rome had been changed in an hour,
and that, had I so wished, I might have, in
safety, proclaimed what I had done from the

very house tops. As we came nearer the
city, it was evident that there was some
great commotion within, for, from every
quarter pillars of dim smoke rose up in
spiral columns, and then spreading out like
a fan hung sullenly in the yellow of the sun-
set. It was clear that houses were burning,
and swords were out. We soon began to
meet parties of fugitives, hurrying from the
city, and making across country in all di-
rections. They avoided us like the plague,
and the mere glint of our arms was sufficient
to make them scatter to right and left, leav-
ing such property as they could not bear
with them to the tender mercies of the
roadside. Some of my men were eager to
ride after the runaways, and question them;
but I forbade this, knowing we should hear
soon enough, and that if there were danger,
it would be best to hold together.

“Per Racco!” and Jacopo, riding up beside
me, pointed to a black cloud, which slowly
rose and settled above the vineyards of the
Pincian hill, “we had best go with a leaden
boot, excellency. There is a devil's carnival
in Rome, or I am foresworn.”

At this juncture, we turned an abrupt cor-
ner of the road, coming upon a crowd of
fugitives, who seemeéd to be running for-
wards, caring little where they went, so that
they put a distance between them and Rome.
Amongst the throng was a figure I 1ecog-
nized; and in a mean habit, mounted on a
mule, which was seized with an obstinate fit,
and refused to budge, although soundly
thwacked, 1 saw the cardinal of Strigonia,
Bidding Jacopo keep the men together, I
rode up to him, and asked:

“Can I render your eminence any aid ?’

His round eyes, starting out of his head
like a runaway hare’s, glanced at me in fear,
and the stick he bore dropped from his hand,
no doubt much to the satisfaction of the
mule. At first he was unable to speak, for
my words seemed to fill the man with terror,
and I had to repeat the question, before he
stammered out:

“You are mistaken, sir; I am no eminence,
but a poor brother of Mount Carmel, on my
way to Foligno, out of this hell behind me,”
and he glanced over his shoulder towards
Rome.

“I see,” I answered with a smile, “but if
the poor brother of Mount Carmel will look
more closely at me, he will see a iriend. In
short, your eminence, I am Di Savelli.”

“Corpo di Bacco! I mean our Lady be
thanked. And so it is you, cavaliere! Take
my advice, and turn your horse's head to
Foligno. On beast!” and he kicked at the
mule, which moved not an inch.

“I am for Rome, your eminence; but what
has happened 2’

“Oh, that I had a horse!” he groaned.
“What has happened? Everything has hap-
pened. Alexander is dead or dying. Cesare
dead, they say, and burning in hades by this,
Orsini and Colonna at the old game of ham-
mer and tongs—"

“And the cardinal—D’Amboise?”

“Safe enough, I believe, as the Orsini hold
the Borgo, and have declared for France.”

“Trust me, your reverence, you will be
safer in Rome than out of it. The whole
country will rise at the news, and the habit
of Mount Carmel will not save the cardinal
of Strigonia. Turn back with me, and I will
escort you to the Palazzo Corneto.”

To make a short story, D’Este agreed after
a little persuasion, and the mule was kind
cnough to amble back very willingly to
Rome. We placed his eminence in the cen-
terof our troops, and went owards, entering
the city by the Porta Pinciana, riding along
leisurely in the direction of S. Trinita di
Monti, and thence straight on towards the
Ripetta. It was a work of no little danger
to make this last passage, for everywhere
bands of plunderers were engaged in gutting
the houses, many of which were in flames,
and we continually came across dead bodies,
or passed houses from which we heard
shricks of agony. We could help no one
It was all we could do to keép our own heads
on our shoulders; but by dint of shouling,
‘A Colonna!” with the Colonna, and “Orsini!
Orsini!” with their rivals, and sometimes
hitting'a shrewd blow or two, we crossed
the Ripetta, and in a few minutes were safe
in the Palazzo Corneto.

Here we were received by Le Clere, who
comforted the trembling Strigonia, with the
assurance that an excellent supper awaited
him, informing me, almost in the same
breath, that D'Amboise was in the vatican.
I lost no time in repairing thither, which I
did on foot, accompanied by Jacopo alone,
and made my way without let or hindrance
to the Torre Borgia. Here everything was in
the wildest confusion, and the Spanish sol-
diers of the pope were plundering right and
left, I stumbled across De Leyva, who, with
& few men at his back, was trying to main-
tain order. He gladly accepted the offer of
my sword, and we did what we could to pre-
vent the wholesale robbery from going on.
In a brief interval of rest, I asked:

“Do you know where D'’Amboise is?”

“In the Sistine chapel, with half-a-dozen
others; De Briconnet guards the entrancs.”

“And Alexander?”

“Dead or dying—I do not even know
where is is; Don Michele has seized as much
a8 he can, and, carrying Cesare on a litter
has escaped to Ostia.”

“Then Casare is not dead—"

“No. Cross of St. James! see that?” and
he pointed to a reeling drunken crowd, full
with wine and plunder, who passed by us
with yells, into the great reception-rooms.

Followed by the few men who remained
steady, De Leyva dashed after them, and
with Jacopo at my heels, I made for the
Sistine chapel. I reached the Scala Regia,
and although I knew the Sistine chapel was
but a few feet distant, yet, owing to the
darkness that prevailed, I missed the way,
and Jacopo was of course unable to help me.
Groping onwards we came to a small door,
and pushing it, found it to open easily, It
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cadence became fainter and fainter, finally
dying away into the black darkness.

“God save us!” exclaimed Jacopo, “itisa
fiend laughing its way to hell.”

He went on, with chattering teeth, to
adjure me to go no further; but crossing my-
self, T bade him be silent, and stepped for-
wards. Since that moan of agony, and ter-
tible laugh of triumph, there was no sound,
and I could almost hear my heart beating, as
I reached the door. Jacopo had nerved him-
self to follow me, and stood pale and trem-
bling at my shoulder, his sword quiveringin
his shaking hand. I was mysclf not free
from fear, for no man may combat with
spirits, but after & moment’s hesitation, I
looked cautiously in. I saw before me a room
of great size, dimly lighted by two tall can-
dles, burning on each side of a massive bed-
stead, on which lay a man bound, and writh-
ing in the throes of death. The light, though
faint around the room, fell full on the face'
of the man, and horribly as the features were
changed, distorted as they were, I saw they
were those of Alexander, and that he was
in his last agony, alone and friendless in his
splendid palace. Yet not alone, there was
another figure in the room. As I looked, it
stepped out of the gloom of the rich curtains
at the window, and standing over the bed,
laughed again, that terrible laugh of devilish
joy. At the sound, the dying man moaned
through his black, foam-clothed lips, and
Corte, for it was he, bent over the body and
mocked him. :

“Roderigo Borgia, Vicar of Christ, hell
[v)nwnl for you; but a few moments, Borgia,

ut a few moments of life; think you, that
you suffer now? There is more coming—
things 1 even cannot dream of.” In the face
of Alexander came so awful a look of en-
treaty that I could bear it no longer. I
stepped into the room, and putting my hand
on Corte’s shoulder, said: :

“Come, let him die in peace.”

He'turned on me with a snarl, but recog
nizing me, laughed again.

“Ha! ha! Let him die in peace. Why,
man, you saw her die, and can say this?
Butheis going too. It isa week since his doc-
tor, Matthew Corte, bled him for an ague,
and touched him with a little knife, just a
lijtle pin prick. He began to die then; but
hell is not yet hot enough for him. He dies
in too much peace. Why, my dog died in
more agony! But he has felt something.
See those torn curtains! See this disordered
room! He tore those curtains in his mad-
ness. He bit at the wood of the chairs, he
howled like a dog at the moon, and they
tied him here, and left him. I alone watch.
I will let him die in peace. Ha! ha! Itis
good. I do not want him to die yet. I give
him food, and he lives. Inalittle while per-
haps he will die. But in peace! ha! ha! I
could almost die with laughter, when I hear
that. It istoo good! Ha! ha!”

I saw it was hopeless to do anything with
Corte, and the pope was beyond repair. I
might have cut down the madman, but it
would have served no purpose. For a mo-

the behind us, until the horrid
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and thent the undé® -current éaught man and
horse and draggéd them down. He rose yet
once again, hit white despairing face
turned towards Us, and with a supreme ef-
fort of hate, 8hool ¢ his clenched hand at me,
and was gone.

So died Crepin D'Entrangues, the death of
» brave man, ur.yielding and fighting to the
laet. The yellovy Tiber hissed in white foam
over the spot where he sank. Perchance
the mad currenits dragged his body down to
the slime of the: river-bed, picked it up again
in their swirl, tossed it in sport from one to
another, and finally flung it to rot on some
lonely bank, where the gulls screamed above
it, and the foxes of the Maremma gnawed
at the rusty armor, and snapped and
;m;rled over the white bones in the moon-
ight.

To Be Continued

Give the Children a Drink,

called Grain-O. It is a delicious, appe-
tizing. nourishing food drink to take the
r_lace of coffee, Sold by all grocers and
iked by all who have used it because
when properly prepared it tastes like
the finest coffee but is free from all its
injurious properties, Grain-O aids di-
gestion and strengthens the nerves. I,
18 not a stimulant but a health buildert
and children, as well as adults, can
drink it with great benefit. Costs about
!4 as much as coffee, 10 and 25c.

Horses For Sale.
1 have five head of good work horses that I of-
fer for sale on reasonable terms. Time given If
required. 8t JOs. HUTCHINSON.

Thousands ot people are looking Callfornia-
ward. They want to know where to go to raise
frult and now to travel cheaply and comfortably,
For Information regarding these questions ad-
dress California Bureau of Information, Box
¢72,Cedar Raplds, Ia. 4TwW27

Low Colonist Rates,

One way Colonist tickets are on sale
daily at all stations of the Chicago
Great Western Ry. at extremely low
rates to points in British Columbia,
Idaho, Manitoba, Minnesota, Montana,
North Dakota, Oregon, South Dakota
and Washington. Ior tull information
as to rates, route, etc, call on any Agent
“Maple Leaf Route” or address, F, H.
Lord, General Pass, & Ticket Agent,
113 Adams St., Chicago. 16-4

HOMESEEEKERS EXCURSIONS.

May 2 and 16th,

via the Chicago Great Western Ry. to
f’oinu in Alabama, Arizona, Arkansas,

ritish Columbia, Indian Territory,
Kansas, Louisiana, Minnesota, Mon-
tana, Nebraska, North Carolina, Okla-
homa, South Dakota, Tennessee, Utah,
Michigan, Florida, 'Washington, Colo-
rado, Georgia, Idaho, Iowa, Kentucky,
Manitoba, Mississippi, New Mexico,
South Carolina, Oregon, North Dakota,
Texas, Wisconsin and Wyoming. One
fare plus $2,00 for the round trip, Tick-
ets good 21 days from date of sale, Call
on any Agent “Maple Leaf Route” for
full information or address, F. H. Lord,
General Pass, & Ticket Agent, 113
Adams St., Chicago. 164

LOW RATES

Christian Endeavor Con-
vention,

DETROIT, MR, d0LY 50

ment I thought I would pass my sword
through the Borgia, and free him from pain.
It would have been & mercy, but I luckily
had the sense to restrain myself. Again, !
Alexander deserved his fate, and a few min- i
utes more or less would make no difference. i
So I left the wretch to die the death of a
dog, that befitted his life, and turning on my *
heel, went back through the p

The lllinois Central Railroad

will sell tickets from all points on its western
lines to Detrolt,Michigan account of the Interna-
tional Convention of Young Peoples Soclety of
Christian Endeavor, at a rate of

ONE FARE PLUS $2.00.

Tickets on sale July 3rd to July 5th, inclusive,
H:xnlted for return to July 15th. with privileges of

Jacopo heaved a sigh of relief as we came
out, and I felt a different man as I ran down
the steps of the Scala Regia. Here I njet |
with De Leyva again, and told him what 1
had seen.

“The Camerlengo has just gone to him,”
he answered, referring to the pope, “and you
have missed D’Amboises He has returned
to the Palazzo Corneto. I can do nothing
here, and am going myself. Do you walk or
ride? I have no horse.”

“Walk,” I answered, and the Spaniard
linked his arm in mide, as, followed Ly
Jacopo, we took our way back to the car-
dinal’s house.

On reaching there I sought D’Ambuoise at
once. He had heard of my arrival, and was
awaitingme. Afterabriefgreeting, ] told him
his business was done, and handed him the
quittance I had received from Hawkwood.
He was mightily pleased, as may be im-
agined. I felt it my duty to inform him of
the death of St. Armande, telling him how
it occurred, without in any way disclosing
my knowledge of the secret. He was much
affected.

“It is a sad business,” he said, “but we
have other things to think of now. Mon
Dieu! mon Dieu!” And to this day I am
unaware if he knew or not.

But the night was not yet over, and late
a8 it was, there were yet things to be done.
About midnight we heard that Alexander
was dead, and a few minutes later Gentil’
Orsini hurried to the cardinal. They held a
hasty council, and De Briconnet and I were
summoned. News had come that Cesare had
not yet left Ostia, that he was too ill to
travel, and D’Amboise and Orsini resolved

oo & bold stroke. It was nothing less than
the capture of Borgia. Orsini ofiered to lend
200 lances for the purpose, but a leader was
wanted. He could not go himself, as his
arch enemy, Fabrizio Colonna, held all Rome
on the left bank of the Tiber, and was in
sufficient force to make a dash for the Borgo
at any moment. The short of it was, that
at the cardinal’s recommendation, I received
the command, and about two in the morning
set out for Ostia. If the ships Cesare had
hired had arrived the matter was ended, and
we could do nothing; but if not, there was
every chance of his surrendering without a
blow, as although he had about 500 men
with him, they were not to be relied on, ex-
cept the half-dozen cut-throats who formed
his personal guard, and who might be
trusted to fight to the last. The luck which
had followed me so far favored me again,
and presiing on as fast as our horses could
bear us, we came up with the fugitivesin the
early morning. Only one ship, too small to
hold all, had come, and they were crowded
on the banks of the Tiber, making every ef-
fort to embark. The river shore was strewn
with the enormous quantity of baggage they
had with them, and a scene of the utmost
confusion took place on our arrival. The
ship was drawing up to the quay, and we
could see the litter of the Borgia, surround-
ed by the few men who meant to fight. The
affair was over in five minutes, and Cesare
was my prisoner. BSceing how matters
stood, the master of the ship anchored in
mid-stream, heedless of the yells and exe-
crations of the followers of the Borgia, who
were not spared by my men. Indeed, I had
great difficulty in keeping Cesare from harn.
He was in truth very ill, but was able to
gasp out as he yielded:

“Maldetto! It is my fate. I had pre-
pared for everything except being ill.” He
then lay back in his litter, and spoke no
more.

One short and desperate attempt was
nade to rescue him. About a dozen horse-
men charged right at us, and for a moment
it appeared as if they would succeed. But
we were too strong, and although they in-
flicted severe loss on us, killing Bande Nere
amongst others, they were cut down, all
but one, who led them. This man, seeing all
was lost, and determined not to be taken
himself, galloped to the quay, and striking
hLis spurs home, leaped his horse far into the
river, and made for the vessel. The stream
was running fast and strong, but the good
beast, despite his burden, struggled bravely
against the flood. To relieve the horse, the
cavalier, having torn off his morion, slipped
from the saddle, and with his hand on the
pommel, attempted manfully to swim be-
side the animal. The weight of his cuirass,
however, bore him down. Twice his he',
sank below the water, twice he rose al.in
and battled with the flood. Those on the
ship made no effort to save him, and we on
shore could do nothing. He had now, fight-
ing every inch of his way, drifted astern of

g‘w and conp::‘d:;ﬂmcnpulhm

on until August 15th, 1899, by deposit
ticket with Jolnt Agent at Detroit on or befé%
'.:l;x‘l‘ 12th and payment of deposit fee of fifty
For printed matter descriptive of the beautiful
city of Detrolt, which 1s one of the best conven-
tion cities In the United States, and Information
concerning excursion rates for side trips from
Detrolt to various polnts in lhoviclnlrg. eto., ete,,
address the undersigned. . F, MERRY,

A. G. P, A, TiL Cent. R. R.,

17w10 Dubuque, Iowa,

Excursions via Ohicago Great Western
‘Ry.,, Bummer Season 1899,

The Chicago Great Western Ry. will
have on sale at,all stations excursion
tickets for the following meetings to be
held during the summer season at very
low rates:

General  Assembly,
church, Minneapolis, Minn., May 18th
to June 1st. One fare plus $2.00 for
the round trip.

Annual meetlng,

Presbyterian

General Assembly
of the Cumberland Presbyterian church
Denver, Colo.,, May 18 to 26th, One
fare plus 82.00 for the round trip.

Annual meeting, German Baptists
&li)unkards) Roanoke, Va., May to

ay 26th, One fare plus $2.00 for the
round trip.

National Baptist Anniversaries, San
Francisco, Cal,, May 26 to 30th. One
first class fare for the round trip.

Annual meeting, Imperial Council,
Ancient Arabic Order Nobles of the
Mystic Shrine, Buffalo, N. Y., June 14
to 15th, One fare plus $2.00 for the
round trip.

Annual Reunion B. P. O. E.,, St.
Louis, Mo,, June 20 to 23d, One fare
plus $2.00 for the round trip.

Annual Convention, United Society
of Christian Endeavor, Detroit, Mich,
July 5 to 10th. One fare plus $2.00 for
the round trip.

Annual meeting,National Educational
Association, Los Angeles, Cal., July 11
to 14th, One fare plus $2.00 for the
round trip.

National Conyention, B. Y, P.jU., of
America, Richmond, Va., July 13 to
ébl One fare plus $2.00 for the round
rip,

Other meetings to be announced
later, For full information call on any
Agent “Maple Leaf Route” or address,
F. H. Lord, General Pass. & Ticket
Agent, 113 Adams St. Chicago. 1Tw27
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Henry Hutchinson

Breeder of Thoroughbred

Shorthorn Cattle.
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WALL PAPER

at the Central Pharmacy.
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WE have a large new Stock of the latest
colors and designs that will please your

eye and prices that will suit your pocketbook.
Come now while the assortment is complete.

PR

-l eruns b

ANDERS & PHILIPP

AGENTS for HEATH & MILLIGAN'S

Best Prepared Paints:

g% Trim your % %, '?33 PN T
e A
ne.

“FOUR WALLS"

Four walls may make a home, but
we don'’t think very much of that
kind of a home unless the walls are
attractively papered. We have a
few remnants which we wish to
close out in order to make room for

New Stock.

If you have a room to paper now is
your chance to buy at your own price
All you'll have say is “wall paper’
and we'll do the rest—we'll show
you what's appropriate — what’s
stylish and help you match your fur- +

" STOREY &
ABBOTT,

The Leading
Druggists.

SRR

X

at our line of WALL
PAPER before you

L.
OO buy elsewhere.

We have the latest of colors and
patterns.

Gregg & Ward

North End Drug Store.

Successors to F. J. Atwater.

!

THE MANCHESTER DEMOCRAT
PUBLISHES ALL THE NEWS

AND THEN SOME ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢
HAVE WE GOT YOU ON THE LIST? ONLY 81,60 PER YEAR

The King of Reference Works

THE NEW WERNER EDITION OF

Tre Enxcycrorepia Brrrannica
Tle Pilot/,

knows just how to & er a vessel to
bring it safe&ethrough the shoals
and out into open. Just so the
Encydopadia Britannica is the one
absolutely reliable guide for the
voyage of life. Omne cannot go
wrong if its teachings are followed.
H tells the mistakes men have made;
how others havesucceededand why.
An intelligent man gets good from
the experiences of others and steers
clear of the rocks they ran against.
The very presence of the Encyclo-
padia Britannica in a house gives the place an intellectual tone. '
A library of thousands of volumes does not offer such an oppor-
tunity for successful home study and development as this master-
piece of literature. There is no more instructive reading on earth
than that contained in its 3¢ volumes. To a life whose current
runs toward the future, this great work is indispensable. Just
now you can secure the

Encyclopaedia Britannica
For One Dollar Cash

paying the balance in small monthly payments. Remember, too,
that the entire Thirty Yolumes with a éuide and an elegant Oak

Book Case, will be delivered when the first payment is made.
You will be surprised when you learn the

LOW COST.
Here it 151

Th lete set (Th Octavo Volumes):
No. 1—New Styel:og‘&kmm élotgfy M Edgc,voéxtn )Qulllty High
Machine Finish Book Pm ’
_ First paymeat, One (#00) and Threa Dellars ($3.00) par
No. 2—Half M Marbled
o el Pmm Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Finish
Pirst tg:ry;ﬁe:ft' Two Dollars ($2.00) and Four Dollars ($4.00) per

month s

No. 3—8heep, Tan Color, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Finish
Book baper, $75.00.
m:ﬂltr;tu;:nymt, Three Dollars ($3.00) and Five Dollars ($5.00) per

A reduction of 10% Is graated by payiag cash within 30 days after the

anchester.Iows.

recelpt of the work.
Anders & Philipp, R ANHESTER,
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