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An entire new glans covering han
been ordered for the roof of the (rys-
ta' palnee, in London, The tote | rines
ures to be eovered |s about 15 acres,

The results of preliminary surveys
for petroleum on the island of Suma-
trs are so encournging that the land
rxnmined by s Hussian engincer fram
linku hos been leased and workings
will shortly be commenced. The pe-
troleam thus found will probably be
thipped to Japan and Chinn,

R ———

There is a sine and lend mine in Dy-
vidson eounty, North Carolinn, which
& in the cantrol of an English sy cdis
cate, which is doing well. This 1 ne
enrries copper in its ore. while the
other zine and lead mine in the same
county, whith is down 600 feet, shinws
simllar ore, but without any copper.

—————

There were oniy 41 ballots in the
package containing the soldier votes
sent from Cuba to the New York pos
liee board and opencd Inte the other
day. As each baliot is for a different
eleetion distriet there will have to be
31 polling places rented and 31 boarls
of inspectors will have to meet. Each
vote will cost $30 by this method.

e e -

Corn would still be standing in the
fiellds of Marshall county, Kan., if the
women had not turned out and helped
to gather it. The crop was unusually
large this year, and help was not to
be secured at any price. The women,
seeing that men vould not be secured,
and that the crop was going to waste,
turned out and husked the corn them-
wselves,

—————— e

The French war office s rejolcing
over & new eivilizing influenee which
may outdo even our dum-dum bullets,
It is n rifle, and experiments have
proved how deadly a weapon It js. At
2,000 yards the bullet went right
through a horse placed obliguely to
the line of fire, 1the bones in the track
of the bullet being shockingly
smashed,

There are pluces where it is dangers
Gus to wenr a ring on one's finger. A\
workman in the Augusta cotton mill
got his hand too near a pulley, on
whieh was a hook, and this hook
eaught a ring on the man’s hand. He
kriew that if he did not break the
ring or finger his arm would go, and
ha threw himself backwards, tearing
the finger entirely from his hand, but
seving his arm.

e e s

Sinee the report that Miss Josephine
Drexel was about to renounce the
world and enter & convent—a report
that was promptly denied—the young
woman has been overwhelmed with
fetters from people who would be
willing to burden themselves with »
part or the whole of her fortune of
$19,0.000 which she wounld not be
hikely to need after taking the veil,
She has recently joined a swell dune
ing clul, of New York city.

To enable travelers to cross he
channel without sulfering from sen
vickness, a Frenchmusn hes cesigned
a submarine boat to b compelied by
cable traction, the mo'ae power bes
ing electricity. The boat  will aee
commodate 240 passengers and pers
form the journey iv ane hour. Shoull
the cables become fixed In going vier
the drums, the boa: cun e detached
#0 that it may rise *o the surface and
continue the journey like an ordinury
vessel.

Several of the largest abandoned
copper mines in Eastern Malne will
again be operated. The Maine copper
mines were in wucoessful operation in
1570, and showed good profits while
copper was quoted at 14 cents. The
mines could also be operated on a
peying basls with copper at 12 cents,
but the crash came when the Wiscon
sin minex put down the price of cop-
per to eight cente, Now that copper
i» ko high, it will be very profitable
to mine it

e ——————————

Paper teeth are the latest thing in
dentistry. For years some substance
lins been sought for which could re-
pince the composition commonly em-
ployed for muaking teeth, and a for-
tune awalted the man who was lueky
enough to hit upon the right mates
rial.  Although paper has some dis-
ndvantages, they are sinall compared
to its many qualifications, and paper
feeth wre likely to be used exclusive-
Iy, st least, until & more perfect ma-
terial i found.

The rapld development of Africn in
due to the gald, iron, cosl and other
mineral  deposits, The Kimberly
mines are located in Britsh territory,
Just outside the boundaries of the
OUrange Free Siate, about 600 miles
“vom Cape Town, and wuyply 99 per
eent. of the dismonds of sommerce.
The existence of these mines was un-
known prior to 1867, and since thelr
dincovery $350,000,000 wortly of rough
ﬁ.‘;_m;:ml: have been tuken from them,
alich, after cutting, weree
ot ¥ asily worth

—_—

Vegetarinns who are so strict that
they do not care to wour an article of
tlothing into which sy animal props
riles are introduced nre catersd for
In the boot Hwe by 4 London hoots
maker, who s the nwventor of o vege-
furlun shor. For some yeurs he has
been experimenting and as & result
he bas produced u boot, in the calis
struction of which there is alwolutely
N0 paper or leather of sny descrip-
tion. Not oaly tais, but, secording to
Hiw smertion, these wear one-faurth
'ouger than leather shoes, ang thy vp
Yo natarinl is alwaye soft.

LOST PROMISES,

I‘M-n grow away from the good,
hen | left my ways
In the golden days
Where [ sirolled at ewe in the wood;
Now 1 ofien stand
On the shell-strewn sand
And think of the seas beiwenn

My hoart passed away from the irus
When my deeamn were young,
And my harp was hung

On willows in the suniit dew.
While I Imughed nt will
At the sleeping WL,
That wakened (0 anawer me

My heart grow away from the sy
That showered |ts Joy
When | wan & boy,
When tears never blinded my eye;
But with hope and care,
And un ecurnest prayer,
Will bring all that has gofe awny
-Jlairnr P. Layton, In Atlanta Conutitu-
tian.
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CHAPTER XVIL—CosTINUED,

We now begun to Ymrry a histle, and foumd
that Corte was right, for the soldiers who
liad linesd the pasage inmde the Rronze
gates had taken tYemselves off, and a con
sidderable nutaber of servants and follow
ers were enjoying here the results of i
mtical ra.de on the supper tables,

Qutside, however, everything was in or
der, for e Leyva was & thorough soldier
I Tound both 1he Spaniard and De Briconnet
cursing thewr luek st being on the guards,
nd attacking & capon which they were
vashing down with eoplous draughts of
Falernian, Their duties kept them out
wide, and it wea u poor supper they were
making, by the light of torches, seated Lo
gether on the steps of the vatiesn,

“What! out already, covaliere®" askel
e Briconnet. “'1n the cardinal going "’

“No, but there is a little business,” 1 an
swered, us | called Jacopo.

“Nom du diable! Can 1 not come*”

“It wouald be a relaxation,” said De Leyvn

“I am afraid not, gentlemen, although w.
thank you. Here, Jacope! Get three of
our fellows and follow me. Tell the otiers
to hold their hormes.™

It was done in a twinkling, and in a few
steps, having harked back, we were in the
apa) gardens, The cusino or summer house
of the pope was in full light, and we directes)
our steps there without ditheulty. 1 made

“Have you ever soen & mad dog dis 1

“No," | anewernd, wondering what waull
rome next,

“Well, my dog s dead ™

“1 am worry,” | begmn, but he interrapted.

“Pead, | sy, Life went from it in writh
inge and twistings, in scrvams of agony
the little beast, poor little beast! | would
nave ended s misery, but | wanted to see
I wanted to il sotae death so horrible that
it would ypass the invention of man. And
I have found o, signore. Nee (his toy of
o knide!  This fairy's dagger!™ and he hebld
up & tiny lancet, “only a touch of it, and
o man would die an Uit dog did, in writh
ings, in twslings, 1o sereams "

I rose and put my hand on hin arm, keep
ing my eyes stendily on his faeco

“Corte,” 1 mand, “tluw s oot Like vou. You
are mot well.  Here s mome wine,” and |
posired him oul a goblet of Orvicte, He
drained it at a gulp, and sat with s hoad
bwirvedd in s hands,

As he sat there, the meene in the lonely
hut, when | went forth an outeast from
Arczao, vame back to me, amil there rose
before me the dim light of the terch, the
mad fgnre of my host, and 1 could almess
hear the patlering of the rain and the dv
g hisses of the log fire without, Then |
saw other things as woll, and a pity came
on e for the mun bifore me. A suililen
thought struck me, and, acting on the m
pulse of the moment, | spoke

"See here, Corte!  You are ill, you want
rest, quict. Throw off Viese dark thonglite
and do what | say. Two miles from Colem
m the Bergnmoasque, lies o suall farm.
w mine.  Mine stith, though mortgaged. Go
there. Ask for the Canino Savelly, and w
yoa have come from me—Ilrom Ugo i Sa
velli. Yeu know my name now, and they
will want nothimg more from you. Live
there uatil you are betler, or as long as
sou like, The air e pure, in the hills there
n the boqueton for you te hunt; the lif:
is good,  Will you do this?

He lifted his heasd, and looked st me
Fhen, rmisiug, he placed one hand on caeh
ol my shoulders, thin bands they were, with
long bony fingers that hoeld ke eliws

“Sigtore,” he snd, with emotiong ' Donati
of Saveili=whosver you are—you are a
good mun, 1 thatk yoa, Dut it cannot be
Good by!"  And, Iifting up bis book, he
turncd and strode out of the room, leaving
me & little chilled.

After that | waited for my meeting with
DAmboise. | saw to the packing of a
valme, went down and looked at the horses,
closely mmapected the srms and mounts of
ey men, who looked capable of anything,
and, @ one woy and anotber, mannged to
oot through the time, until about the siath
hour, when his eminence suppest. | present
ol mysedl poncivally, and was mshered into
an iter apartment which 1 bad not hith
erto soets, and where the supper was evi
vently Lo be hield, for the talile was set ont
there. 1 wan ilone at fiesl, and, seating my
welfl un A lounge, looked about me The
toodn was simell, but beavtifally fitted up,
and had all the appenmnce of being the

two of our men walk in front, Jacopo and
the third behind us, and we remained in
the micdle. Striet orders wore given (o
have swords ready, and to use them at
ohee,

Except for the moonlight, the gardens
themselves were not illuminated, and as
we tramped along the paths 1 thouvght to
myseli how easy it would have been for
Michelotto to bave got rid of both St Ar
mande and myself, if we had been foois
enough to go without escort.

Nothing happened. We reached
casimo and waited there a full hour;
there was no sign of Michelotto,

At last | lost patience.

“He never meant to cross a sword with
you, chevalier. 1 can bear witness you were
here, and kept tryst. We have escaped a
felon’s blow, together. Come back—it i
gettiag late—even for his eminence.” We
turned, and made our way back, but it was
5 good Lwo hours before D' Amboise retired.
Bayard had gooe on long before, declining
all offers of escort. When we reached the
paluce we found he had arrived safely.

I wished Bt. Armande a good night, with
more respect fer him in my heart than |
ever fell before, and turned to sek my
apartments  Late as it was, however, there
was to be no sl for me, as De Driconnet,
whose brain the Falerian had merely mud
morge lively, insisted on accompanying me,
apd we spht another flask, and talked of
talconry till the verge of the morning.

CHAPTER XVIII,
THE OPAL RING.

“llis eminence will await the Signor’
Donati at supper this evening.”

Defaure delivered his message, received
his answer, and tnpped away, his litie
puge's cap set jauntily on the side of lus
liead, and the baft of his dagger-clinking
nguinst the sidver chain which held it 1o
his Lelt, As for me, my heart leaped at the
words, for | felt sure my business was come,
and, summoning Jacopo, | gave him the
necessary orders to have our men in reali-
ness for an immediate start, | then sought
St. Armande, and told him what I expect-
ed.
“I am ready,” he said, simply.

“Very well, then sup lightly, and awan
we in my apartments ™

I turned back, and on reaching my rooms
was surprsed to lnd 1 bad a visitor await-
ing me. It was Corte.  As | bhive said, be
haw cast smde his fantustic dress, and wus
robied as a doctor. e still kept his heavy
ook under Lis ara, and the features of
Yis curious seamed {ace, and thin, bloodless
lipe, were us pale a8 if be had arvisen from
the dead. 1l eyes alone blazed with an
unnstural brillaney, but he was oulwardly
calm.

*“) came but to see if you were safe, nig
nore, ufter last ooght,” he said, an he took
wy hand,

“Thenks,” I replied, offering him a seat,
“we ure all quite mafe. Nothing bappened,
The don was not th e Either he had
changed his mind + we were too strong
in foree.”

“A little of both, 1 should think,"” he said,
with a thin smile, as he placed his bouk on
the table, “Bygnore,” he went on, “are you
not a little surprised aud curious to see e
sl oam

“Well, Messer Corte, | will own to it
But | am bhonestly glad that fortune Las
given the wheel a right turn for you."

“It is not fortune,” he sad, “it is nome
thing greater. It i fate. No chame turn
of the wheel of & sleeping goddess. When
| fled from you, signere, on that day," his
volce choled o little, 1 came to Nowme,
Never mind bow. Here a great man found
we, Urest men pick up liktle things for
their purposes sometimes. And Matthew
Corte, who s but ol little man, knows
things the great man does not know. llo!
ba!" and be linghed mirthlessly

‘And that has put crowns s your purse ™

“Yen, crowns in my purse, crowns in my
purne,” he repeated, and then the old mad
oess came upon him, and be rose sud paeed
the room. 'l could have done it last night,
made the bt of my dagger ring ageinst
als beart—the devil=the devil. L he w
nol to die this way—noot thus—not thus
He will die a8 no olher man Las died, and
i will ome soon, very soou—Mathew
Uoirte swears s

the
but

cardinal’s private study. By my side was
4 talle o which was spread & map, with
various erosses merbed on it m red chalk,
the chidk tscll Iving on the map, wlere
[ it had been cavelessly flung. In front of
was an altar, surmounted by a silver
| wrue s, Dbearing an  exquisitely-carvid
Clirist. Near i, in a corner, leaned a long
straight sword, from whose cross handle
hung a pair of line stewl gaunticts. Rest
g on a cushion, placed on a stand, was
the cardinal’s het, and beliind the stand
I vonld sew the brown outline of a patr of
riding boots and the glitter of burnished
spitrs.  In @ vorner of the room was a
large table, set out with writiog mslerials
omid eovered with papers. Runniog my eyes
over these idly, | finally let them rest on
the supper table, which was arranged with
lavish profusion. The curtaine of the win-
dowa were drawn, and the light from eight
tall candles, i jewglnd holders, fell on the
tose and smber of the wine in the quaint
tasks, on the clicerful hirown erusts of thy
pastics, on the gay enameling of the com
Ktures, and on the red gold of the plate. |
noticed, too, that the table was st for
three only. It was wvicently & private sup
per, where things were Lo be discassed, and
I Levainwe glud, for | felt already a step on
wards towards winning beck wmy name, and
- | sewnied to see in the mirrer on the wall
to my lefl, & vimon of & woraan with dark
hair, and dark cres—

“Your eminence!™ | fuirly started up, |
lisd not observed the entrance of 1) Am
boise until he stood beside we and touched
me lightly on the shioulder

“Dreannng, cavaliere! 1 did not think
you were so given. | am afrand that, late as
I wm, 1 wust still keep you fram your sup
per, for | expect another guest. Ha'! there
he w!"

Indevd, as he spoke, the door swung open
nomelessly, and Machiavelli entered. e
was plainly and mimply dressed, and wore
no sword, werely a dagger at his side. |1
thought, however, I cuught the gleam of a
steel corselet under his vest, as be greeted
the cardinal, and D'Amboise’'s own s
phire was not more brilliant than the single
opal which blazed in the secretary’s hand,

“This s the Cavaliere Donati, your excel
leney," said the curdinal, “but § think you
know each other.”

Machiavelli extended his band to me with
kiv inwerutable snile; but an | met bis eyes
| saw that tliey were trouliled and anzious
He, however, spoke wilh eany uuconcern,

"Well met, Memsor Dounsti. ) can only say
I am sorry we parted so soon. | would have
wiven much to have had you in Florence for
a few days more.”

“Your exccllency s most kind."

“Br. Denmis!™ said the cardinal, “but are
you genilemen gong to exchange compl
ments, snd starve inctesd of sitting down to
wupper. burin, are we not yeady ¥ and he
turned to bis gray haired major-dome, who
bad entered the room.

“Your eminence m served,” roplied the
man, and we took cur seats on cach wile
of the tabile, D' Ambome betweoen us

“You ueed not wiait, Burin, but remain in
the pasage’ Durin stepped out silently,
and the cardinal sod, with an air of apol-
ogy: “You must not mind se inlermal a re
past, gentlemen; but we have much to dis
e~ ploasure first, Lowever—iy maitre
&' hotel ban an artist's woul, and be will have
& it if we do net touch this pasty.”

The cardinul ate and talked. | now and
then put in & word, but the secretary was
very sileot, and hardly touched any thing.

“mt. Donnis!™ said 1 Amboise, “but your
excollency i a poor trencherman.  And |
beard wo much of you'"”

*Your eminence will excuse e, when |
wmy | have bad aewn,”

I’ Amboise bevame grave at once. “let
me say how sorvy | am. It is not a matter
of state?" and be glavced meanmgly ut the
srTRLArY

“Not in the least; but wuch worse—a do-
mentie matter, | do pot see why | abiould net
tell yom.  That cursed begand Boaglion: bas
seiged on wy wand Angioks Castellani, anl
bolds her a (ast prisoner in Perugia.™

I felt cold all over o wy leel

"“The Lady Angiola? 1 excluimed

“Precisely,” said Machiavelli, dryly; *1
think you bave miet,”

“But this cun be esnily remedied,” burst
fa LY Ambise; Ve demand from the Bignory,
s word from Fravee."

e

He stopped suddeuly, and turped o
niLl Lbe queslion -

“Will pot bring the dead Lo lifg ygain,”
pub L@ Gy scretary

P hoep b pemtion, be said

My God!™ | bares out, ‘sheianat Jead ™

“Worse than that,” he said; “it was done
by Cosare's orders”

“Then Cesare llorgia will pay with his
life for thin,” | exclaimed

At this moment there was & knock at the
door, amd Durin entered, besiing & milver
I on, the stopper of which was tade of
a quainbly carved dragon.

“Your eminenve ordersd this with the
mecond service,” lie said, plaving it belore
D' Amboise and retiring

“| pledge you my worl, yonr exeslleney,
that | will not rest until full reparaton has
been mude for thie outrage on an ally of
Franee,” sad I¥Amboise. 1 could almost
find it in oy heart to let loose open war for
this "

“We are not ready, your eminence. Hest |
weatired of my thanks, and | wil gladly w |
oept your ald; but at present we ean  da
wothing.  This, bowever, has not decreased |
my peal for the measaros we dro plannmg, |
and with your peruyssion we will now dis |
cust  these, and put ascle my private
trowbile,” |

For me, | could hardly breathe A hun
deed feelings were Lossing together witlin
we; all that | eould thipk of was 1o throw
tside everything, to gallop to Perngia, to
mave her at any cost.  Ihe cardinal’s vouce
came (o wwe an from a distance

“1 agrec—one glaes cach of this all Found,
ol Lo - eavalivre, would you mind hand
ingg tve those ghasses ¥

Three peculurshaped, straw colored Ve
notidn glasses were closp (o mwe] iese |
priseed onwards mevhancally to 1V Amboise,
und he wont on, filling the glisos o the
Lo wiih wine trom the fhhgon, as hiv spaoke

“1 admored the rare workmanship of thw
fagon last might., and hie haliness sent 1t
home with me, full 1o the brnim with tus
Folermian, wineh Golia Bells herse!f poured
inta W The wine s of a4 proweless brand,
and our land was good stough to say that
I hiked it be womhl send ne all m e ool
lars of 1 ouly let him know ™

“We will drink this, then, wil your emi
nenee's permission, 1o the sucovss of the un
dertaking,” sd Lhe secretary, poising his
glass in the ar

“light,” said IV Amboise.
sticeres o pur venlure!”

e ramed the wine to hus ips. | silently
did the same

“Hald on'™

We stopped in amaze, and Machiavells,
whn hisd spoken, quietly emptied bis giass
into a bowl beside him

“What does thie menn ¥ waid the eardinal

“Thea, yousr emuence,” and Machiavelli
beld owt hin hand, on which an opal was
flashing & moment before. The stone was
sUll there, in the gold bamd o his Gineer;
bt it wus no longer an opal, but somet hing
Llack an pet, devond of all luster.

Stariled Ly the movement, 1V Amboise
lLent over the extonded fingors, and | fol

“Gentlemen,

“Tue Forgia will rus this day.~

lowed livs exumple. The red on the eardi
ral's cheek went out, and Vs hips paled as be
looked at the ring

“Pomon!  tleart of Jesus!™ he muttered
through pale lips

“Yeu, maid Machiavelli, slowly, with
drawing his hand, “the ring tella no lies
Pravelo! Was ever so grim a jest? Asking
sou b bell him of your emunence liked the
wine!™

It wan Loo tiear & matter to be ploasant,
and Whe Wideous jest, and the treachery of
Mesander, illed me with a hot anger, It
had the effect, however, of pulling me (o
pether at once, Lhe sudden presence of death,
and the danger, recalling we to wywell, for
all my thoughits of Angiola. 1 breathed o
prayer of Lthanks for our eseape. It was s
good wmen, My luck was oot yet run out

D' Amlise sprang to hin feet. By G-
he waid, biringing his olenched fist into the
palm of his hand, “the Borgia will rue this
duy; here, give me those glasses.” e seiznd
them, and, drawing back the curtain, flung
v out ol the window, where they fell
into the court outsule, breaking to spilinters
with a hitle tinkling crash. Then he
empiied ont the contents of the Bagon, and
hiutlod & into the grate, where it lay, its
fine work crusbed and deated, the two em
vruld vyes of the dmgon on  the stopper
Mlinkiog at us wickedly. This ootborst
wade X Ambamse calmer, and st wan with
e compomire that he struck a small gong,
and resceted binsell at the table. As he
did so Burin enlered the room

“We want & chear talide,” saud the sards-
nal; “remove theso things and hund me Lhat
map.*

By the time Burin bad dote this, his emi
netce sbhowed po Turther trace of exene
ment, except that his hps were very finmly
e, nnd there wan a slight frown oo s fore
hewd an he mnoothed out the roll of the wagp
Ce corner Kept obstmately turmmg up, and
ws Muchisvellh quietly put b hiand on 1t to
“Nee! The

ring I8 as it wis helore.”

We loaked at the opul, and, sure enougl,
the puison-tint was gone, ond under the
pule, seiniopague blue of ite surfuce lights
ol red, of green, and of ornoge, (litted to and
Iro

It iw wonderful,” | said, and I’ Amboise
smiled grimly to himself e cardioal
pluced hin finger on the map, where the port
of Binigaglin was marked

“Im it bere bo lunds¥"

“You"" replied Machiavelli,
straight 1o Rome."”

“You have sure information ¥

L
“Uhen will your esewllency instruct M
As armanged, | pledge an imine
diate wmovement on the part of Tremouille,
al the first sign of success

Y ous bnve agreed, cavaliere, Lo undertake
the task ¥ uud the seeretsry turned to me,

‘I bave, your excellency ™

Machiavelli then went on, speaking incis
ively, wasting no words. “In en days or
thereabouts from nuw Monmguore Bozardo,
the Papal envoy Lo the Graad Turk, will
Innd at Einlgaglin and start for Rome. He
Liringe with him a letter aud & sum of money,
Wk ducats.  These are for his holiness.
Hozardo aud the letter may reach, o you
like: the ducats must not.™

"Where ure they to go®™

“and then

“aanrstand that you take this veaters
b your awn rsk "

I waw what he mennt, if | fadded | was to
be sacrifieed, and my mind wan made up
1 wouhbl acvept, with a eondition. |

“1 quite wnderstand —there is one thing .’

W e ¥

“Tory dayw 1o a wide margin. 1 will stop
Bozardo or die; but | propose sflacting the
yelvase of the Lady Angiola as well ™

A glad took came into Machiavelli's eyes;
bt the eandinul Rashed oot

axcmdu Dialite! W hat grasshopper have
vou gob in your head ! Leave the demoiselle
to us, You cannot do twa things at once.”

“Ilen, with respect to your eminence, |
decline the allair of the duests.”

' Ambwise looked st me in sheer amaze
ment

“Y o ddevlineg
il er e il

A metetl, your sminance
atvod et agont T

“NG oW I oo late now "

“Andd we bave no money for active meas
nres

“Notalivee™

“ weens Lo me That the cavaliore bas us
in his hands, and we had better agree. Altar
all, he only risks his head twice, instead of
e

1Y Atiboise bit his Lips, and with a frown
legan 1o dram on the table with s fingers,
I sat silent bt resolved, and Maclhavells,

you dare;” but Machiavelll

Uan we got

rim weat to the writing table, pulling
vl from hiv vest a parchment. In ths bhe
rapidly  wrote sonething, and, Jdusting it

over with drymg powder, beld it to the fame
of @ carmdle. VThen liv turned back lesurely,
and, as be resamed lus seat, bandesl me the
paper

“1 have just filled in vour name on this
tlank  safeeondoet through the Papal
Rates. 1 ook the precaution of obitaming
thue from Rforea today When van you
wlart

“Now, your evoelleney,”
wife-confuct securely by

“1 suppose | must agree,” nard the cards
nal, suddenly. “If ot fails, &l W lost; o 1
sucreeids

“There will protably be s new Conclave,
your emineoes,’” seul Machinvelli

1Y Ambwiese's forehend flashed dark at the
bhudden meaning i the Florestine's ®onle
But we all knew that the cheir of 5t Pater
was ever biore his eyven, and for this he
scliemed and saved, although profuse ia liw
bahete.  George of Ambois necer gained
Fis desire, but when be died he left o dor
tune of eleven millions. This, however, was
yet to be |

1 had already risen to lake my leave as
Machiavelll apolie, and the vardinal, taking
no notiee of s last remark, tarned Lo me,
with someth ng of lis old guod temper Per
haps the hint of Florentine gupport at the
next papal election was not wathout s sof s
aning effoct

“Ind 1 undertsand you to say that you
were readly Lo start st once, cavaliers® '

“Yes, 3our eminence

“Then let me wiah you good fertune

and 1 put the

| very ved 1o Lhe Taen

[ T
“Your eminence has my gratefo! thanks ™ |
1 bowed to IV Amboise and the secretary, |
and withdrew, bt as the door awang be |
bl me | heard Muchiavelli's voim
“The air of Rome Jfoes not suit ma, your
Faler

eminence. No, thanke No more
nian."”
(1O BE CONTINUED |
A HERO OF THE MINES.

Noble Aei of Sell-Sacrifice Porv-
formed by a Nough
Miner.

The

A western mining journnal recordes
shiniug act of self-sacrifice on a miner's
part. Michael Verran was engaged
with two men in sinking a shaft. They
had drilied n hole in the ususl way for
biasting, and then, according fo cus
tom, one of the three seended the
ahaft, leaving the others to tin:sh prep-
aratioos for firing the charge.

Michael and his compaunion had be-
come fam'liar with danger, Thep were
heedlesa, and while the fuse was at-
tached, they wet to work to ewl it off
with a stone and an iron drili. At the
first blow the drill guve off aspark and
the hissing of the fuse told the micers
that the charge was fired.

With the impulse of self-preserva
tion, both miners dashed to the shafy,
and holding to the bucket, gave the sig
nal to be deawn up. But alas! the
strength of the wau at rhe windlass
was unequal to liftlug two; he could
wind up only one man st 8 time,

To remain was death to both, and by
right (v was Michael’s turn to ascend
He looked st his companion, stepped
from the bucket, and sald, resolutely:

“Go up, lad. You have a wife, Dos't
mind me,” and be pushed s fellow
almost roughly luto the bucket;

The bucket swiftly ascended snd the
man wis safe. A grest roar and boom
arose from the shaft, and then up camo
the smoke and rubbish. Following this
all was still in the shaft, There could
be no doubt of the unfortun: te mines's
fate, imprisoned in that deadly shafy
Yet one aud another burried down and
began shouting, in faltering lopes:

“Michael! Michael! Are yowsere?”

And the apseer came, muficd bat
distinet, “1 um here. thank God ™

They found him, unbur, beneath o
buge slab of stove that had blows
acrous him and lodged agalust the wall
of rock, protecting bim from all harm
of fylug fragments, Truly kis escaps
seemed wmiraculous, and lttle elos waa
talked of among the miners for days
afterward. —Youth's Companion.

The Man Whe Was “Gone, ™
In u cuse which recently came up fou
bearlng a cortain witness was called.
On the mention of his name & man rose
up and said: “He's gone.” “Whern ls
he gove?™ said the judge: “It o his
duty to We Lere.” "My lord,” was (he
solemin reply, “l wadua enre 10 comunt
mysel' as to whaur be's gone; but ke'y

deid."—8cottish Life and Humor *

The New Uirl.

Real Head of the Family—Johu, our
new girl ia a Jjewel. She's the chetr-
fulest, most lively creature I've swer
bad in wy kitchen. Always fring
around uod always singiog.

Ostensible Heuad of the Family—Yhen
she Isu't o jewel, Marthu, She's s bled.
~LChicago Tribune.

Where They Were Firat.
Mrs. ¥esay—They clalm to be ons &
the frst families In the city, those At
terions.

“lothe Duke de la Tremouille™
“1 1oligw,”

Mr. Fuzzy—So0 hey are—in Ly
directory.~Byricuse Horald »

Myw w0 Avald Calda Daring Winter,

“This Iden thut many people have,
that winter is an unhealthful season,
s all wrong, Winter Is just as health-
fal an summer, i prople will take enre
of thenmelves, I you want to (1]
throngh the winter withoutl a colkd, obe
sepre these fow simple roles:

"It overheal sour  haose, and
don't stop all ventilation,  Nleep in &
cool 1oum, bat keep warmly eovered,
Always take off your outdoos wenps
when you come in the hovse, nnd ol
wiys put them on when Yo o ont,
Anil, lastly, just ns g s there s
snowon the ground, dont po ool withe
oul your rubberes, This lust rale is the
st fmportant of all, far two cdlde
ot of three come from wet leel" <
The Independent.

PORTER RUNS A RAILROAD

All the OMcials Were Abrund and lls
Was the Unly Une
te e ML

Benator Depew does not tell how the fal.
Jowing came (o be reportad te him, but W\ e
such & goosd story that he wses il vontoiually
in dwassing dgohed bores or nllasnt al
begmars from his offiie. The senatin wis on
bhus stmamer sacation when a popous e
map calied to see lim and evvvinteinl the
polored pourter wlio guanls the ouler gales
of e Depew satictum

| want tu ser Ulguncey lepew.” anid
the ttie man

“You enin . wab

sah
“Well,

He's gome to Kumope,

then, 171 sew his secretany *
wal

but Mostah Draval, he's done

s Vanderinlg ™
“He's in Newpunt, sal
1, i« W. K Vandertnlt in**

“No, s, Hes duae gove e Newport,
too *

“That sa*" Then V'l see the vice presi-
dent of the road

“"He's in Albany, sah

“How alwmt e meond vier presadent I

“He's down to bong Mrane b, sah ™

“lo the superinteodent w

“le's out ivspeetionin’ de rosd, sab ™

“How sbout General Passenger  Agent

atiea’

“He went away to Uape May s mawn

"

14
“Wha In thunder o mannng 1hs road,
apywav¥" showted the liltie wan, getling
. you, lwoss, " reprd the
ebon attendant, “dir yrre rusd jes’ vund i
wef. sab, an’ dere han” wi lumdy wewided ronsd
to jook afller thungs but o’ - Situiday
Escning Post,

-
The Muling Passion witls 1.

)
“I'n

“Flvrs s wpstatirs gottng ready ™
the Jittle hewilivr 1o the stoul ealler
" ell bee to harty up ™
Fhank yon.” sud the stowt ealler. “Telt
Yrr ' bty up or Yo bures down, jiel ae
you think Anything to tedime Wy
Wil " Somers e Journal

- -
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