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{Fur the benelit of new subscribers we print
Le followlng synopsis of this story prior to this
wie of the Democrat )

SR APTER I.—1n an Interview at Geneva be-
woen Count Ferdinand von Stroebel, the aged
wnd feeble &nmlsr Of the Austrian empire, and
‘ol Armifage, & young man of Kuropean birth
d Amer can education, the case of the Arch-
‘uke Karl and his son Frederick Augustus, miss-
oR together for several years, Is discussed. Ar-
1.1.*0 assures von Stroebel that the two royal-
Jdgs have both died In America. Armitage 1s
alse zenerally belleved to be dead, Karl's writ-
el attack on his wife, denylog the right of
<ralicls, helr presumptive tothe throne, to be
<00wn as his has been stolen from Stroabel
9y Jullus Chauvenet, acting tor Francis. Von
8 esires Armitage to **do somethlog for
Austria,” his native country, Chauvenet is in-
wrested in an American gir staying at a Gene-
snnoul. II—-Armitage is Introduced to Shiile:
Iairborne and Oaptain Dick Clalborne, child-
/on ot a f American diol t, Much
Aystery surrounds Armitage’s identity. III—
srmitage {s greatly interested in Bhirley, who
3868 him buying & watch for tho formanof his
fmontana ranch, Count von Siroebel 1s mur-
dered in a rallway car on his way froin Geneva
30 Vieunnsa, and Armitage tells Shirley, who 1s on
<ha Doint of returning to America, that he ex-
3acts to meet the assassin soon In_ Geneva.
{V--Armitage sples on Chauvenet and his no-
gomplice, Durand. and hears thym plan a visit
$0 America.to procure for Francls positive
oroofs of the death of Earl and Frederick Au-
qustus, Armitage is caught by the conspira-
ors' servant, V—Armitage escspes from Zmal,
sho Servian servant, and recaptures the arch-
duku's statement from Chsuvenet, . He loses
Jigaret case, marked withthe initlals “F, A.”
ird the coatof armsof the Austrian imperial
(awlly. The case is found by Chauvenet and
Durand, who discuss the p-ssibility of the loser
seicg the sonof the archdnke and heir to the
Austrian throne if Karl {s really dexd. VI-On
board the ateamer King Edward, bound from
Liverponl to New York, Armitage meets the
Dlatbornes, He declares to Captain Claiborne
bis interest In Shirley, telling him that heis
olckg to Washington because the girl lives
there Hoassures Dick of his financisl stand-
AR, but leaves him very much in the dark as to
nis 1denty, VI[—Zmal, traveling on the King
Hdward under an assumed name, tries to stab
Armitage atnight a1 he walks on the deck with
Shirlsy.  VIII—-The announcemnnt of the death
of tho Austrian P preaks up a Washing-
lon reception attended by shlrler.
snd Ch.uvenet, Armitane by a trick recovers
ol Jlearet case from Chauvenst. I1X—Chauva-
net msakes love to Shirley aud Is snubbed. A
ttLls later the girl saves Armitage's life by cry-
{ng out as she sees Zmai about to stab him, X-—
Osear Breunig, ex sergeant In the Unite1 States
Army and in former years Armilage's instruct
or o shooting in the Austrian forest, enlists in
+ Anuitage’s service and is sent to_tho lotter’s es-
iate peur Lamar, Va, Xland XTI—Ata supper
given by bick Claibourne, Chauyenet denounces
armitage as & false nobleman and lmpastor.

| earn somothiog atout the mysterious Armitage

Tho plot agaie st Charles 1 oills 1s developing in
ziennn snd Hungary, "
alght to warn Armliiage that her
yrout to wateh him.
%r;d e, and a littls later she returns home send-
ek Ly Oscar.
fights with him la the ¢ niborne sheepfold,
Armitage’'s man selzes A message carried by
the Sertian and Is himself caught by Dick, who

XX Shirley goes at
rother is

hey meet at the old

rmitsge's horse, = hich he had lent to her,
XX[—Oscar meots Zmal and

4 the message, Zmatl escapes, The mes-

SARA )8 4 cablegram from Chauvenet to hi, Vi
enna agent, readivg simply, **Not later than
Friday." Unseenby Claiborne, Ann'ufe takes
Oscar's place ay a prisoner, Shirley tells Arm-
itage the contents ¢t the cablegram, and th
¥lo°\g;g man leayes the Clajborne mansion hur-
mln{on from Voo Marhof
Auirley saves Chauvenet's lHu by explalning
At neither heror Armitag

\cer, XVI-Dick

the

with Oscar.  Dick goes to the Lills ona

1S & government
Cl;lbognn learns from o

Dick demands an explanation from Atmitsee.
£nis the latter s unable to give at this time,
Jeciaring that his private affairs must wait on
iha larger matters in which he 14lavalyed. He
joins Oseac at his Virglola huotiog lodge, near
which is the *'Port of Misslog Men,” 8 cleariog
once held by some Céntederate soldlers who
bad refused to surr-nder, ‘I'he **po: J
by a dangerous, rickety old bridge, XTIT—Af-
3er an leteryliew with Shirley on her (ather's’'es-
tatc, pear his own, Armitage runs into Chauve-
get atthe girl's sate. XIV—Armitage accuses

Lauvenet of the murder of Von Strocbel and
warne him that he is playing a dangerous game
in plotting to place Frauncis on the Austrian
shrone, XV—Shirley rejects Chauvenet. As
ih* two talk on the road thay are held up by a
nrcoshiner, who mistakes Chauvenet for Arn-
Itage. The natives are susplcious of Armitage’s
wuexplained presenco ab the haou g lodge.

Chapter xxvx?

“WIO ARE YOU, JOUN ARMITAGE?"

rt" in reached

“

1 them sequester them-

. : selves!” and Armitage

- waved his band to the
—~ line -of empty sleeping rooms. “I be-
lieve Al. Durand alveady knows the
wiay about. He may, wish to explore my
trunks again,” and Arniitage bowed
to the two men, who, with their ywrists
tied behind them and a strap linking
themn together, looked the least bit ab-
surd, -

“Now, Claiborne, that foolish Oscar
has; a,first aid kit of some sort that he
used on me a couple of weeks ago. Dig
it out of his simple cell back there,
and we'll clear up this mess in my
shoulder. Twice on the same side,
but I belleve they actually cracked a
bone this time.”

He lay down on a long bench, and
Claiborne cut off his coat.

“I'd like to hold a little private exe-
cution for this,” growled the officer.
“A little lower and it would have
caught you in the heart.”

“Don't be spiteful! I'm as sound as
wheat. We have them down, and the
victory is ours. The great fun is to
come when the good Baron von Mar-
hof gets here. If I were dying T be-
lieve I could hold on for that.”

“You're not going to die, thank God!
Just a minute more until 1 pack this
shoulder with cotton. I can't do any-
thivg for that smashed bone, bhut Bled-
so¢ Is the best surgeon in the army,
and he'll fix you up in a jiffy.”

“That will do now. I must have on a
coat when our honored guests arrive,
even If we omit one slecve—yes, 1
guess we'll have to, though it does
seem 2 bit affected. Dig out the bran-
dy bottle from the cupboard there In
the corner aund then kindly brush my
hair and straighten up the chairs n bit,
You might even toss a stick on the
fire. That potato sack yon may care
to keep as a souvenir.”

“Be quiet now! Remember, you are
my prisoner, Mr, Armitage.”

“I am, I am! But I will wager ten
courses at Sherry’'s the baron will be
glad to.let me off.”

Ie laughed softly and began repeat-
Ing:

< Why, hear you, my masters, was
it for me to kill the heir appavent?
Should I turn upon the true prince?
Why, thou knowest I am as vallant as
Hereules, but beware Instinet; the lon
will not touch the true prince. Instinct
is a great matter. I was a1 coward on
instinct. I shall think the better of
myself and thee during my life; 1 for
a vallant llon and thou for a true
prinee.’ ™

Claiborne forced him to lie down on
the bench and threw a blanket over

“You're not gobng to die, thank God ™
¥4 In o moment that he
a0 inuer room the volees of
shrllly
noand

W

sl

their 48]

:,  Clatborne choved o cigar
tehod iited, Armitage
walione! sl and ealled

1) Claibosnoe,
“1 had o perfeet
s.un, I drcamed that I

1

v dream, old
w the easlgn
ey

€

HESE gentlemen doubt-
less wish to confer. Let

an im-

hat Ar 18 DOt
Joster and senas this information to Shirley,
Lo sees Armitage ond Zmal fight at her own
rden wall,

‘The Servian etcapes after stabb-
GR Armitage In tho shoulder, The girl hides

Armitage fo her father’s oflico as Mr, and Mrs,
Jlaiborne, accompanied by the Austrian am-
)sesador, Baron von Marhof, eater the house.
CVII—-The ambassador is worried by the weak-
a8ss ,f the ) ew Austrian emperor, Charles
uou's and the danger to his nation lnvolved in
de possible succassion of Francls.
Jlays much interost in tha perils surrounding
Armi tage, XV.I1—Oscar Is attacked

Shirley dis-

by Zmal
ind eaptures the Servian. Armitage sendl
‘aml back to Chauvenet with a note warnins

aim that his plans and thoss of Durand, who s
00 on his way to Ao eérica are known to (helr
1stenaed vietim.
10 kill Avmitage,

In reply Chisuyenst threatens
XIX—At the Austriyn am-
yassador's request Dick Olaiborne is detalled to

of Austria-Hungary fiying from the
flagstaff of this shanty; and, by Jove,
I'll take the hint! We owe it to the
distinguished ambassador who now
approaches to fly his colors over the
front door. We ought to have a trum-
peter to heranld his arrival, but the
white and red ensign with the golden
crown—it's in the leather covered trunk
in my room-the one with the most
steamer Inbels on #. Go bring it, Clal-
borne, and we'll throw it to the free
airs of Virginin. And be quick—they
ought 1o be here by this thme!"
He stood In the door and watched
Claiborne haul up the flag, and he
made n mockery
of saluting it as
it snapped out
In- the fresh
morning air,
“The Port of
Missing Men! It
wias desigoned {o
be extra-territo-
rial, and there's
no treason in
Lauling up an
alien flng.” And
his high spirits
returned, and he
stalked back to
the fireplace,
chaffing Clal-
borne and warn.
ing him against
ever again fight-
ing under an un-

Clatborne hauled up known banner.

the flay. “Here they
are,” called Claiborne and flung open
the door as Shirley, her father and
Baron von Marhof rode up under the
billowing ensign. Dick stepped ont to
meet them and answer thelr questions.

“Mr, Armitage Is here. He has been
hurt, and we have sent for a doctor,
but'’— and he looked at Shirley.

“If you will do me the honor to enter
—all of you!" And Armitage came out
quickly and smiled upon.them.

“We lind started off to look for Dick
when we met your man,” said Shirley,
standing on the steps, rein in hand.

“What has happened, and how was
Armitage injured?’ demanded Judge
Claiborne.

“There was a battle,” replied Dick.
grinning, “and Mr. Armitage got in the
way of a bullet.”

Her ride through the keen morning
alr had flooded Shirley’s cheek with
color, She had been awake much of
the night. On returning from the ball
at the Inn she found Dick still absent,
and when at 6 o'clock he had not re
turned she called her father, and they
had set off together for the hills, to
ward which, the stableman reported.
Dick had ridden. They had met Os-
ecar just outside the Springs and had
returned to the hotel for Baron von
Marhof. Having performed her office
as guide and satisfied herself that Dick
was safe, she felt her conscience eased
aud could see no reason why she should
not ride home and leave the men to
their council. Armitage saw her turn
to her horse, whose nose was exploring
her mackintpsh pockets, and he stepped
quickly toward her.

“You see, Miss Claiborne, your broth
er Is qulte safe, but 1 very much hope
you will not run away. There ar
some things to be explained which it is
ounly fair you should hear”

“Wait, Shirley, and we will all go
down together,” sald Judge Clalborne
reluctantly.

Baron von Mauarhof, very handsome
and distinguished, but mud splashed.
had tied his horse to a post in the
driveway and stood on the veranda
steps, his hat in his hand, staring, a
look of bewilderment on his face. Ar
mitage, barcheaded, still In his riding
leggings, his trousers splashed with
mud, his left arm sleeveless and sup-
ported by a handkerchief swung from
Lis neck, shook hands with Judge Ciai
borne.

“Baron von Marhof, allow me to pre-
sent Mr., Armitage,” sald Dick, and Ar-
mitage walked to the steps and bhowed.
The ambassador did not offer his hand.

“Won't you please come in?" sald
Armitage, smiling upon them, und
when they were seated be took his
stand by the fireplace, hesitated a4 mo
went, as though weighing his words,
and began:

“Baron von Marhof, the events thet
have led to this meeting have been
sowewhat more than unusual—they are
unique. And complications have arisen
which require prompt and wise action.
IPor this reason I mm glad that we shall
have the benefit of Judge Claiborne's
adviee."”

“Judge Claiborne iz the counsel of
our cmbaszy," sald the ambassador.
His guze was fixed | Iy on Armi-
tage's face, and i . B 0d himself for-
ward in his chaie impatiently, grasp-
ing his crop nervo wross his konees.

“You were i : 1o i'nd me, baron,
and [ may have : ed hawd to cateh,
but I believe we have been working at
Cross purposzes to serve the same in-
ferests.”

The baron nodded.

“Yes; I daye say,” he remarked dryly.

“And some other gentlemen of not
quite your own stanpding have at the
same time been seeking me, It will
glve me great pleasure to present one
of them-—one, I believe, will be enough.
Mr. Claiborne, will you kindly allow
AL Jules Chauvenet to stand In the

door for a moment? | want to ask

him a question.”
Shitley, sitting farthest from Armi- ,
tage, folded her hands upon the long |
table and looked toward the door Into
which her brother vanished. Then
Jules Chauvenet stood before thein all,
und as his eyes met hers for n second
the color rose to his face, and he broke
out angrily:

“This is infamous! This I8 an out- ,
rage! Baron von Marhof, as an Aus-
trian subject I appeal to you for pro-
tection from this man!"

“Monsieur, you shall have all the !
protection Baron von Marhof cares to
glve you, but first I wish to ask you a
question—just one. You followed me
to America with the fixed purpose
of killing me. You sent a Servian
assassin after me—a fellow with a
reputation for doing dirty work—and
e tried to stick a knife Into me
on the deck of the King Edward. I
shall not recite my subsequent experl-
ences with him or with you and M.
Durand. You announced at Captain
Clalborne's table at the Army and
Navy club In Washington that 1 was
an impostor, and all the time, mon-
sleur, you have really belleved me to
be some one—some one in particular.”
Armitage's eyes glittered, and his
volce faltered with Intensity as he ut-
tered these last words. Then he thrust
his hand Into his coat pocket, stepped
back and concluded:

“Who awm I, monsleur?”

Chauvenet shifted uneaslly from one
foot to the other under the gaze of the
five people who walted for his answer;
then he screamed shrilly:

“You are the devil—an Impostor, a
llar, u thief!"

Baron vou Maurhof leaped to his feet
and roared at Chauvenet in English:
“YWho Is this man? Whom do you be-
lleve him to be’”

“Answer, and be guick about it!"
snapped Clalborne.

*1 tell you"— began Chauvenet fierce-
ly.
“Who am 17" asked Armitage again.
*1 don't know who you are'—

*You do not! You certainly do not!"
lnughed Armitage. *“But whom bave
you belleved me to be, monsieur?”

*1 thought"—

“Yes, you thought'—-

*1 thought— there seemed reasons to
belleve—

“Yes, uud you belleve it. Go on!”

Chauvenet’'s eves blinked for a mo-
ment as he consldered the difficulties of
bhis situation.
The presence of
Baron von Mar-
hot sobiered him.,
America might
pot, after all, be
80 safe a place
from which to
conduct an old
world conspira-
¢y, and this In-
cident must, I
possible, be turn.
ed to his own ac-
count. He ad-
dressed the bar-
ou In German:

“This man I8 a
designing plot-
ter, He is bent
upon mischief
and treason, He
has contrived an
attempt against the noble roler of our
natlon. He Is a menace to the
throne''—

*\Who is he?” demaunded Marhof Im-
patiently, and his eyes und the eyes of
all fell upon Armitage.

*l tell you we found him lurking
ubout in Burope, walting his chance,
and we drove him away—drove him
Liere to wateh lifi, See these things-
that sword—those orders! They Dbe-
longed to the Archduke Karl. Look at
them and see that it Is true! 1 tell you,
we Lave rendered Austria a high sery-
Ice. Oue death, one death at Vienna,
und_ this son of a madman would be
king! He 1s Frederick Augustus, the
sou of the Archduke Karl!"

The rooms was very still as the last
words rang out. The old ambassador's
guze clung to Armitage. He stepped
nearer, the perspiration breaking out
apou his brow, and his lips trembled
a8 he faltered:

“He would be king!
King!"

Ther Armitage spoke sharply to Clal-
borue,

“T'hat will do. The gentleman may
retire now."”

As Clalborne thrust Chauvenet out
of the room Armitage turned to the lit-
tle company, smiling.

“l am not I'rederick Augustus, the
son of the Archduke Karl" he sald
quietly, “nor did I ever pretend that I
was except (o lead those men. on In
their conspiracy. The clgarette case
that caused so much trouble at Mr.
Clalborne's supper party belonqs, to me,
Here it is." %

The old ambassador snatched it from
him eagerly.

*This device, the falcon polsed upon
a sllver helmet! You have much to ex-
plain, monsienr.”

“It Ig the coat of arms of the house
‘of Schowburg. The case belonged to
Prederick Augustus, Karl's son, and
this sword was his, and these orders
and that cloak lying yonder—all were
his. They were gifts from. his father
And, believe me, my friends, I came
by them honestly.”

The baron bent over the table and
spilled the orders from their siiver box
nnd scanned them eagerly The col-

“T'Iuis is infamous

He would be

The colored ribbons, the glittering jewels,
held the eyes of all.

ored ribbons, the glittering jewels, held
the eyes of all. AMuany of them were
the fusignin of rare orders no longer
conferred. There were the crown and
pendant cross of the Invincible Knights
of Zarloger; the white falcon upon a
sllver helmet swung from a ribban of
cloth of gold, the familiar device of
the house of Schomburg, the gold Mal-
tese cross of the Chevaliers ,of the
Blessed Sucrament; the crossed swords
above an iron crown of the Anclent
Leglon of Saint Michael and All Au-:
gels, and the full rigged ship pendant
from triple anchors, the decoration of

+ the rare Spanish order of the Star of

the Seven Seas. Sllence held the com-
pany us the ambassador's fine old

bhands touched one after another. It
scemed to Shirley that these baubles
pgain bound the new world, the. fas
wiliar  hills of home, the Virginly
shores, to the wallowing caravels  of
Columbus. 1
The ambassador closed the rilyver box

the better to examine the white falcon '
upofi its 1id; Then.lie swung about -

and.confronted Armitage,

Yod

“Where i3 he, feur?” he
his voice sunk to a whisper, his eyes
sweeping the doors and windows. H

“The Archduke Karl is dead; his son, '
Frederick Augustus, whom these con-'
spirators have Imagined me to be--he.
too, is dead.” -

“You are. quite sure—you are quite
sure, Mr. Armitage?' "

“I am_quite sure." .

“That s not enough! We have
right to ask more than your word!"

“No, it Is not enough.” replied Armi.
tage quletly. “Let me make my story
brief. I need not recite the peculinrl-
ties of the archduke—Lhis dlsiké of con-
ventional soclety, his contempt for
sham and pretense. After Iifing a her-
mit life at one of the smallest and
most obscure of the royal estates for
several years lLe vanished- uttevly.
That was fifteen years ugo.':

“Yes: he was mad, quite'mi®" blurt-
ed the baron.

‘“That was the common Impression.
He took his oldest son and went into
exlle. Conjectures as to Lis where-
abouts bave filled the newspapers
sporadically ever slunce. He has been
reported as appearing in the south sea
Islands, in India, In Australia, In vari-
ous parts of this country. In truth,
he came dircctly to America and estab-
lished himself as a farmer in western
Canada. His son was killed In an ac-
cident; the archduke died within the
year." .

Judge Claiborne bent forward in his
chair as Armitage paused.

“What proof have you of thls story,
Mr, Armitage?"”

#1 am prepared for such a question,
gentlemen. His identity I may estab-
lish by various documents which he
gave we for the purpose. For greater
security I locked them in a safety box
of the Bronx Loan and Trust company
in New York. To guahd against nccl-
dents I named you jointly with myself
as entitled to the contents of that box.
Here is the key."

As he placed the slim: bit of steel on
the table and stepped back to his old
position on the hearth they saw:how
white he was and that his hand shook,
and Dick begged him to sit down.

“Yes; will you not be seated, mon-
sleur?" sald the baron kindly.

*No; I shall have finished In n mo-
ment. The arch- =
duke gave those
documents to me
and with them a
puper that will
explain much in

the life of that
unhappy gentle- ¥
wan. Itcontains
u disclosure that
might In certain
cmergencies be
of very great
value. 1 beg of
you belleve that
be was not a fool
amd not a mad-
man, He sought
exile for reunsons
—for the reason
that his soif
I'rancls, who has
been plotting the

Judge Claiborne.

murder of the new emperor:king, is
not Lis son!"
“What!" roured the baron. 2
“It 1s as 1 bave sald. The faithlesk-
ness of his wife and not madness drove

him Into exile. He Intrusted that pa-
per to me aund swore e to carry it to
Vienna If Francls ever got too near
the thrope. It is certifiecd by hailf a
dozen officials authorized to administer,
oaths in Canada, though they, ,df

course, never knew, the contents of thg |

paper to which they swore bim. Hg
oven carried it to New York aud swore
to it there pefore the consul general of
Austria-Hungary in that city., Thers
was a certain grim bumor in him; be;
sald he wished to have the afdavlt
bear the seal of his own country, apd,
the consul general assumed that it was
a document of mere commercisl sigoif-
cance."

The baron looked at the key:; he
touched the silverbox; his hand rested’
for a moment on the sword.

“It is a marvelous story—it 'is won-
derful! Can it be true—can it he
true?" murmured the ambassador.

“The documents will be the best evi-
dence. We can settle the matter Ip
twenty-four hours.”” 'sald Judge Clal
borne,

“You will pardon me for seeming in
credulous, sir,” said the baron, “but i
Is all so extraordinary. And these
men, these prisoners”— -

“They have pursuéd me under the!
Impression that'l am Frederick Au-
gugtus. Oddly enough, 1. too, nm Fred-|

Jexick Augustus,” and Armitage smiled |

“I was within' a few months of hi®
age, and 1 bad a little brush with
Chauvenet and Durand In Genoa in
which they captured my clgarette casp
—Iit had belonged to Frederick, and the
archduke gave It to me—and my trou-
bles began. The emperor-king was ol@
apd 1ll. 'I'he disorders In Huugary
were to cloak the assassination of hix
successor. Then the Archduke l-‘mnt:ll.1
Karl’s reputed son, was to be lnnulledg
upon the throne.” ¥

“Yes; theré-hias been a conspiracy,
po o
“And theré=bav@:been conspirators!
Two of them aff itfely behind that
door, and, sofve . through my" ef-
forts, their “dhiéfly Winkelried. should

ér /arrg® in Vienna. 1
my pledge .to
Archduke KA '_Iﬁgr;!nklnu an nctive
part In theo&"# %~ A year ago |
gave Karl's yepudigtion of his second
son to C°““f’n‘.‘_"$ﬂf"d von Stroebel,
the prime mipisier’ ‘The statement
was stolen frome fiBm: for the Winkel:
ried conspirtfprs:by.these men we now
have locked wpsipniting house.”

The ambagshdgrs.éyes bluzed with
excitement ag;these mtements fell one
by one from Armifage's lips, but Armi.
tage went ony ;b | 3

“I trust lﬁk_t.mx ':P'lun for handling
these men will meet.%ith your approv-
al. They bdve, chaktered the George

W. Custis, a, 1‘, ing sfeamer 1y-
ing at Morgatiy in Baltimore, In
which they tbd to make off after

they had’ finlahed with me. At one
time they had some idea of kidnaping

He pank to the floor with a moan.
me, and It Isn't my fault they falled
#t that game. But I |egve it tg you:
(onuemen, to deal with them. | wil

8 Ay

“] ana, by Gog

eat,. bowéver, that the presence
just fow in the West Indles of thé
crulser Sophin Margaret, fiylug the flag

of Austria-Hungary, may be -sugges-

tive."” P X

He smiled at the quick glance that
passed between the amhassador and
Judge Claiborne. :

Then Baron von. Marhof blurted out
the question that was uppermost in
the minds of all

“Who are you, John Armitage?*

And Armltage answered, quite sim-
ply and In! the quiet tone that he bad
used throughont:

“I am Frederick Augustus von Stree-
bel, the son of your slster and of the
Count Ferdinand von Stroebel. The
archduke'r son and I were school fel-
lows and playmates. You remember
a8 well ns 1 my father's place near the
royal lands. The archduke talked much
of democracy and the new world and
used to jo\\te about the divioe right ot
kings. Let me make my story short.
1 found out thelr plan of flight and
slipped away with them. It was be-
lieved that I had been carrled away
hy gypsies.”

“Yes, that is true; it is all true! And
yon never saw your father—you never
went to him¥?"*

“l was only thirteen when I ran
away with Karl. When 1 appeared
before my ‘father. In, Parls last year he
would have sent me uway In anger It
it had not heen that I knew maHers
of importunce ‘to Austria—Ausiris, al-
ways Austrin!”

“Yes; that was quite llke him.” said
the ambassndor. “He merved his coun-
try with a passionate devotion. He]
bhated America. He distrusted the whole
domocratic, Idea. It was .that which
pointed his anger against you—that
you should have chosen_ to live here.”

“Then when I saw him at Geneya—
that last Interview—he told me that
Karl's statement had heen stolen and
he bad his spies abroad looking for the

thieves. He was very bitter against |'

me. It war only n few hours before he
was killed as u part of the Winkel-
ried conspiracy. He had given his life
for JAustria. 'He told me never to see
him again, never to claim my swn
name, until- I had done something for
Austria. And‘T went to Vienou and
kpelt in the crowd at the funeral, and
no one knew me, and It burt me, oh, it
hurt me, to know that he had grieved
for me; that be had waunted a son to
carry on hls work, while I had.grown
away from the whole idea of -such la:
bor as his. And now"-—

He faltered, his hoarse volce broke
with stress of feeling. and his pallor
deepened. !

“It was pot my fault. It was really
not my fault. I did the best 1 could,
, I've got them In the room
there where they can't do any harm!
And, Dick Claiborne, you are the finest
fellow in tbe world and the squarest
and bravest, and I want to take your
band before 1 go to sleep, for I'm sick
—yeR, I'm sick—and sleepy, and you'd
better haul down that flag over' the
door. It treason, I tell yon! And if
you see Shirley, tell her I'm John Ar-
mitage: tell her I'm Johu Armitage,
Jobn Arm"— :

The room and its figures rusbed be-
fore his eyes, and as he tried to stand
erect his knees crumpled under him,
and before they could reach bim he
sank to the floor, with a moan. As they
crowded jbout he stirred slightly.
sighed deeply and lay perfectly stlll.
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The Stone of Infamy.

In many Itallan cities there formerly
existed what was called “pletra d'in-
famie,” or a stonc of infamy for the
punishment of bankrupts.” Ih Venice
ohe stands near/‘the Church off St.
Mark, and in- Verona and’ Florence
they are near the old markets. On a
day in carnlval week the old time cus-
tom was to Have all‘traders who had
become bankrupt In the preceding
twelve months led to the stone, and
one by ond each stood on Its center to
hear the reading of a report of his busi-
pness fallure and to endure the re-
proaches heaped on him by his credi.
tors. At the end of a certain time each
bankrupt was partly undressed, and
three officers took hold of his shoulders
and three others of his knees and,
ralsing him. as high as they could,
bumped him on the stone dellberately
twelve times, “in honor of the twelve
apostles,” the creditors crowing like
cocks while the bumping proceeded. -

Wigs and Tmusers.

The wig went out and gave place to
the natural halr, powered and pig-
talled, a8 a result of the movement
back to nature which accompanied and
preceded the French revolution. But
why did the; wig.come in? Some say.
that Louls XIII. started the fashion
when be bégan to grow bald, the court
Imitating him out of a desire to please
the monareh. Be that as it may, the
wig “caught on"” as few articles- of
costume, have ever done, and those who
bave begin to despalr of the mascu-
line leg_&eg- being emancipated from
the trousér may find comfort Iin the
fact that wigs prevalled for consid-

‘erably mdare than a century in Eng-

land, whereas trousers scarcely existed
& hundred years ago, to say nothing of
being the universai wear. — London
News.

Mother Earth.

When Junius Brutus and the sons of
Tarquin asked the famous Delphic or-
acle who was to succeed SBuperbus on
the throne of Rome they recelved for
an answer, “He who shall first kiss his
mother.” As the two princés were has-
tening home to fulfill what they
thought was meant Brutus fell to the
earth and cried out, “Thus do 1 kiss
thee, O Earth, the mother of us alll"
This is perhaps the earllest recorded
instance of the use of the term ‘“Moth-
er Earth.”—Exchange.

Diplomacy.

“I'm surprised at you.”

“What's the matter now?”

“Why, your wife tells me youw've in-
vited the grocer and butcher to your
party tonight!" -

“Well, what of 1t?”

“Think of what you owe soclety.”

“Yes, but think what I owe my gro-
cer and Lptcher!”—Judge.

Cheap.

~ Pat—This Is a great counthry, Mary

Ann, Mary Aun—And how's that? Pat
—S8hure, and the paper says yez cau
buy & five dollar money ordher at the
postofice for only 3 cints, O'im off,
afther one now, wid the 8 cints yez
give me for the soap.—Pathfinder. *

More -Than One.
“1. remember your wife.as such a

‘dainty and pretty thing, Humly, and

yet they tell me she has turned out a
fine cook."

“Turned out u fine cook? She has
turned out half a dozen of them within
the last three months."

Let us be of good cheer, remember:
lvg ‘that the .nisfortunes. hardest' to

Scnr are those that never come.~Low-
4l

sweget and up]ifting.

————— e s 0.4 ST

Satan Sanderson
By Hallie Erminie Rives |

lllush{;ted by Will Jones

“As a man soweth so shall he reap". That is the
great truth that is pictured in this great story, in scenes
that are intense with action and thrilling with dra-
matic surprises. It grips, holds, fascinates.
men, one strong, the ‘other weak; -and one. noble wo
man are the léading ‘characters and they are drawn
with a sure hand. The love element is there also,

Two

done with artistic skill

Hlustrated by Will Jones

"Here isa story about which the critics are generally
agreed. “Powerful” “thrilling" “intense,” “dramatic,
are some of the terms used to describe it.
with startling climaxes and the character painting is

It. will be published in this paper and every
reader who begins it will wait eqgerly for
each succeeding installment. ;

The Story of a Thousand Thrills

Beer Mondy and Churches.

In the eighteenth century there were
Bo temperance socletles or bauds of
hope, nor Rechabites and blue ribhon

the height of human felicity.

vivial toasts, of drinking songs. Even
the church indirectly encouraged in-
temperance.
tricts where at Whitsuntide the church-

tributions of malt from the parishion<
ers, This was brewed Into strong ale
and sold In the church. The Whitsun-
tide topers had, however, a plous
method in their madness,

The money spent on the beer was

church maintenance, and the muddled
rolsterers no doubt believed them.

when, under the Influence of the alco-
hol, they rolled upon Its pavement.

the church when they wanted “‘sup-
‘porting” themselves and deemed theni-
selves most saintly when they were
most soddened. Untll as recently us
1827 (when the license was withdrawn)
a church and public houge were cov-
ercd by one roof at Deepdale, midway
between Derby. and . Nottingham.
door that could be opened at will sery-
ed to separate the consecrated Interior
of the church from the common #ep-
room.of the tavern!—Chambers' Jour-
nal.

Good Bait.

the friend, by addressing to him a it
tle ode on his splendid work In the
‘White House anent the Russo-Japanese

O ATAOE
= 5 ‘.

There were certaln dis-

wardens were accustomed to levy con- |

expended by the churchwardens in | Which she rald:
selves to be pillars of the chyrch even

They thought themselves supporters of |

A '

on for life. Lay

“I got Cleveland's autograph,” said .

3 | rate, I shall never forget my delight

when, by return mall, Mr. Cleveland
wrote: .

“*‘Dear Sir—I have read your verses

army.- To be as “drunk as a lord” was = With interest. They appear to me very
It was | deficient In sense and substance.’
the age of “three bottle men,” of con- i

“I sent a sonnet of sympathy to Ber-
nard Shaw on the fallure of his play,
‘His Honse In-Order, or some such
title. Mr, Shaw-replied onva post card
as follows: 2

“*Thank you very much for your son-
net, which seems at least sincere.’

“I once ventured to address a ron.
deau to Ellen Terry. In it I pralsed
her beauty passionately. Miss Terry

| sent me a long and Interesting note of

acknowledgment, in the course of

U1 noticed many faults and wenk-
nesses o yonr ro:dean, whith, howey-
er, made me laugh heartlly,”-—-I3x-
change.

Scedless Fruits,

Science =0 far has failed to fyrnish
Aoy .explanmttion of the mystery of
seedless fruits. They are not the out:
come of the "“work of man. Alan pe
petuates them. He does no more. ‘I'Re
secdless orangeswas found In a state
of seedlessness.—Vegetarian.

Comforting.

Condemned Man (fo his lawyer)—It's
a long sentence, siv, to be sent to pris-
rer (Inclined to a more
hopeful view)—Yes. It does seem long,

but perhaps yon won't live a great

while.

Of Good Material.

1" Briggs—Hcw do you lke these cl< No.
gars? Grigzs—Flrst rate.
war—or was it something else? Atany ,'Shey made of?—Life. . . | y
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Foley's Honey and Tar clears the
air pagsaz:s, stops the irritation in
the throat, soothes the Inflamed mens-
branes, and the most obstinate cousl {
disappears. Sore and inflamed Tun; s
are healed and strengihened and the
cold is expelled from the system. Re-
fuse apy but the genuine in the yel-
low package.—Anders & Phillips.

Compound Vaoor, Tub and

Shampoo Baths.
I give 1he Co-
dlllS e
L} s {3 i
eclentific ever in
. vu,udd or. ¢
COVED fr
¥zgﬂr' ‘vem(}?g st d :-1?:
) NE disErt &,
and
bhamn'oo. Ladies'
LADIES’ Department
== My ladies’
tw)‘lémm- ;,.n.,ine:l:mm
icherge of  Mpy
> ! Nellle  Howick,
i .
Better Equipt |87, 5™ 18 1
Than Ever vathe and shutu-
Before. pocing. '

Office and bath rooms on Frsnkll\n
street, opposite Globe Hotel.

G. D. GATES

Winter blasts, causing pneumonin,
pleurisy and consumption  will' soon
be here. Cure your cough, now, and
strengthen your lungs with Foley's
Honey and Tar. Do not risk starting
the winter with weak lungs, when Fol
ey's Honey and Tar will ccure the
most obstinate coughs and colds, and
prevent serious resulis.—Anders &
Phillips.

Why 2 yen1cLAD | prumble
Why don’t you tuke o tumblo,
Ute B-acrm's Fienie Pllls,
* They 11l drive wway your (i
Tryttem &5cects. Alldruggista

B 8 o
_ . Raw Lungs.

When the lungs are sore and In-
flamed, the germs of pneumonia aud

‘| consumption find lodgement and mul-
N tipiy.

Foley's Honey and Tar killg
the cough germs, ccures the most ob-

Satan Sanderson
By Hallie Erminie Rives

and prevents serious results, The g
uine s in the yellow package.- & .
ders & Philipps. 4
-

PAINTING

All kinds of exterior and interio: §
painting, A gpecialty made of Car-
riage painting.  Prices reasonahle”
ind satisfaction guarantéed, '

*°S. J. Maley.

Mver -Afk'pson’s Elacksmith Shae
Sty

—4

If You Are Over Fifty Read Thia.

Most people’past middle age suffer
from kidney and bladder disorders
which Foley’s Kidney Remecdy would
cure. Stop te drain on the vitality
and restore nedd strength and vigor.
Commence taking Foley’'s Kidney Ren
edy today.—Anders & Phillips. '

Hexamethylenetetramine.

The above is the name of a Ger:
mun chemical, which is one of the
many ingredients of Foley's Kidney
Remedy. Hexamethylenetetramine 1
recognized by medical text books and
authorities as a uric acid solvent dnd
antiseptic for the urine. Take Foley'
Kiduey Rexiedy as soon as you notice
iy frrezularities, and avold a serizus
malady.

HOLLISTER'S =
Rocky Mountain Tea Nuggets
4 Dawy woditir for Busy People.

Brings Guldea Hed' 5 nnd Renowed Vigor,

8 W e At e onte

1, il Rred 70 Dowee, Hendiu

X Mountain Tea jn tab+
. _Genulos, ¥
saxy, Madlson, Wis,

UOR SALLOW PEGPLR

E. E. COWL.ES,

~

DRAY - LINE, §

Am propsrad to de all kinds of wirk 18
my ltno.  Moving sales, m wiesl lnsiru penty,
household rools an! haigy Artloles & apas-
Aty ¢ \

Residoane I lione No 2656,

If you suffer from constipation and
liver trouble Foley's Orino Laxative
Will ceure you permanently by stzmus
luting the digestive organsg so they
will act naturally. Foley’s Orino Lix-
ative will cure you permanently Ly

stimulating the digestive  orgars
‘they

ipps.
)

5O
will act naturally, Foley’s Orina
Luxative does not gripe, is pleasant
to take and you do not have to take
laxatives continually after taking Orls
Why continue to be the slaye
of pills and tablets,—Anders & Phil~




