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CHAPTER XXVIl.—Continued.

| Spearthrust

R Crockett.)

through one single Mus-

The only one of the party wholly | covite belly.band!™

without a settled plan was the woman
most deeply Intereated,
Lynar simply rode -to Courtland
save her gon or Lo ¢fe with bim,
alone had no iANuence with
Louis, no weapon (o nse against him
except her woman's wit

When in the morning lght of the
second day they came in sight of
Courtland, and gaw on the green piain
of the Alla a great concourse, it did
not need Al Plkker's shout to urge
them forward at a gallop, lest after
all they should arrive too late.

“They have brought him ont to dle”

111 ]
She

orled Joan., “Ride for the young
man's life!"
PBut all their ecareful plans and

serupulous Intents were in a moment
cast to the winds by the urgency of
the need, Expecting to find them-
selves Instantly captives, they found
themselves fnstead among a stout and
Independent people, stirred to the
highest point of hatred and exelied
disgust by the cruelty of the scene
and the horror which they knew must
too certalnly ensue.

The sight of their favorite Prince
Conrad raised the highest hopes, not
only among the populace, but In the
army of Courtland itself. It had long
boen a standing toast In every guard-
room, “To the succession of the
cowl!” For they looked to thelr ideal
knight, Conrad, that hero without
staln, to deliver their country from
the degrading weakness and subserv-
fence of the relgn of Louls, and es-
peclally from the Intruding Muscovite
and hated Cossack who had sup-
planted themselves as guards in the
very palace of their Prince.

Hence the shouts of “Prince Con-
rad!"” "Our dellvered!" “The true
Prince!” “Down with Louis!" “Drive
out the Russ!" which saluted them
everywhere as the cavaleado advane-
ed slowly through the press.

CHAPTER XXVIIl
The Truth-Speaking of Borls and
Jarian,

Thio is the report of Captains Boris
and Jorlan, which they gave in face
of thelr sovereigns In the garden
pleasaunce of the palace of Plassen-
burg.

“Speak out your minds, good luds!"
sald Hugo, leaning a llttle further
back,

“Ay, tell us all" assented Helene,
“tell us how you delivered the Spar-
hawk, as youn enll him, the ofMeer of
the Duchess Joun!"

Bo Boris saluted and begnn.

“The tnle is a long one, Prince and
Princeas,” he sald, "Of onr many and
difioult endeavors o keep the peace
and prevent quarreling 1 will say no-
thing—"

“Hetter so!” interjected Hugo with
a gleam in his eye. Jorian coughed
and growled to hlmself, “That long
fool will make a mess of it!"”

“I will pass on to our entry Into
Courtland, It was llke the home-com-
ing of & long-lost true prince, There
was no fighting—alack, not so much
a8 o stroke after all that bother of
shouting!"

“Boris!" sald the Princess warning
1y.

“Give him rope!"” muttered Prince
Hugo. “He will tangle himself rarely
or he be done!"

“I mean the blessing of Heaven
there was no bloodshed" Borls cor-
rected himself. “There was, as [ say,
no fighting. There was none to fight
with. Prince Louls had not a friend
in his own caplial city, saving the
Muscovite. And at that moment
Prince Ivan the Wasp was glad
enough to win clenr off to the front-
fer with his Cossnolis at his tall. It
was n GQod's pliy we could not ride

“% am his wife!' said the Princess”

them down, But though
I did all that men could—"

“Ahem!" sald Jorlan, as if n iy had
flown |nto hig mouth and tiekled his
throat,

“l mean, your Hlghnesses, weo did
whotcver men could to keep Lthe pop-
ules within bounds, Bul they broke
through and leaped upon us, throwlng
thelr arms about our horses’ necks,
erying, 'Our saviors!" ‘Our deliver-
ers!" God wot, we might as well
have tried to charge through the bil-
lows of the Baltlc when It blows a
rorther right from the Gulf of Both-
nia! But It almoat broke my heart
to pee them ride off with pever a

Joriun and

\
1

Here Jorlan had a At of eoughlng

Theresn t'i:ll'w'l-irh cansed the Princess to look

geverely upon him. Borie, recalled to
himeelf, proceeded more carefully.

It was wll we could do to open up a
way to whoere the young man Mauriee
lny stretehed on the Cross of Deuath,
They had looged the wild horses be-
fore we arelved, and these had gallop
ed off nftor thelr compnnions, A pity!
O, o great pity!

“Then tame the young man's moth:

ar near, she who was our hosless at
Inle Rugen
"Why did you not ablde at Kerns
borg, as you were fnstrogted?” put
| in Hugo at this point

tell the tale!™
Natenlng breath

“Never mind—go on
sinid Helene, who war
lessly

“The young man's mother came
nenr and threw o elonk across his
naked body. Thon Jorian and 1 un
bound him and chafed his 1imbs, first
romoving the from his mouth;
hut so tighily the corids been
bound abonut him that for long he
conld not stand upright. Then, from
the royal pavillon, where she had
bwen browght for cruel sport to see
the death, the Princess Margaret
came running—"'

“Oh, wilckelness!"
“to make her
death!"

"S8he came furlously, though a
dalnty princess, thrusting strong men

141174
lad

eried
look on her

Helene,
lover's

aslde. ‘Way there!' she oried, ‘on
vour lives mnke way! 1 will go to
bim. I am (he Princess Margaret.

Glve me a dagger and [ will prick me
0 way.'

“And, by Saint Stephen the holy
martyr! If ghe did not snuteh o bodkin
from the bell of a tallor of the High
Street and with it open her way ns
featly as though she were handling a
Cossuel Innee™

“And what happened when she got
to him—when she found her hus.
band?™" eried Helene, her eyes gpark-
ling. And =he put out a hand to touch
her own, just to be sure thut he was
there,

“Well,” sald Boris, quickly sobered,
“it was In truth a mighty qualnt
thing to see, The rincess Margarot
took the young man in her arms and
caught him her. The Lady The-
resa kept his wrist, They looked at
pach other a moment without speech,
eye countering eye ke knights at a—"

“Go on!" the Princess thundered,
if indecd a siivern volee ean be sald
to thunder

“fGve him up to me!
eried the Princess,

“'He Is mine!” aonswered very
haughtlly the lady of the Isle Rugen,
‘Who are you? ‘And you? eried both
at ocee, Ninging thelr heads back, but
never & moment letting go with thelir
hands., The youth, being dazed, said
nothing, vor so much as moved.

“‘I am his mother,’ said the Lady
Theresa, speaking first,

“f am his wife!' sald the Princess,

“Then the woman who had borne
the young man gave him into his
wite's arms without a word, and the
Princess gathered him to her bosom
andl erooned over him, that belng her
right. But his mother stepped back
among the erowd and drew the hood
of her cloak over her head that no
wman might look upon her face”

“Hravo!" erled Helene, clapping her

He is mine!*

hands, "It was her right!"
“Little  one,” sald her husband,
pointing to the boy on the terrace

beueath, who was lashing a toy horse
of wood with all his might, "1 wonder
it you will think so when another
womnn takes him from you!"

The Princess Helene caught
brenth sharply.

“That would be very different!” she
suid, “yes, very different!™

“Al!" sald Hugo, the Prince
husband

her

her
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Thug the climax came about In the
twinkling of an eye, but the universal
tarmoll and wild jubllation in which
Prince Louls’'s power nnd goverment
were swept away had veally been pre-
puring for years, though the end fell
sharp as the thunderclup.

For all thot, the trouble was only
deferred, not removed, The cruel
death of Maurice von Lynar had been
rendered Impossible by the opportone
wrrival of Prince Coornd and the sud-
den revolution which the sight of his
noble and beloved form, elad o arm-
or, produced among the disgusted and
Impulsive Courtlanders,

Yel the arch-foe hud
In order that he might
leap. The great army
Cear wug encumped Just across the
frontier, nominally on the march to
Poland, but enpuble of being In o mo-
ment diverted upon the Princedom of
Courtinnd, Here was a pretext of In
vaslon ripe to Prince Ivan's hand. So
he kept Louls, the dethroned and ex

recolled
the further
the Wihire

only

ol

truded prince, eloge heslde him Hoe
urged his  futher, by every tle of
friendship and Interest, to replaes

that prince upon bis throne,
Canr Paul, well knowlng that the
restoration of Lonis mennt nothing
leg# than the lncorporation of Court-
Iand with his emplre, hastened to
earry out hig son's advice,

In Courtland Itself there was uo
confuslon. A certaln grim determin-
atlon took posscsglon of the people.
They had made their cholee, and they
would abide by It. They had chosen
Conrad to be thelr roler, as he bad
long been their hope; and they knew
that now Louls was for ever lmpos

And the

vite dominlon,

The ecountry rose bhehind the retir
ing Muscovite, and Prince Louls was
condueted neross the boundary of his
princedom under the bitter thunder
of ennnon and the hiss of Courtland
ATrOWS.

Meanwhile Joun, casting axide with
an exnltant leap of the heart her In
tent to moke of horse!l an obedlent
wile, rode back to Kernsberg in order
to wrganize ull the forees to meet the
common foe. Tt was to be the last
fight of the Teuton Norithiland for free-
dom and fulth,

The Muscovite does
and i Courtland  were  conquered
Kernsberg could not lomg stand. To
Plasgenburg (hs we have seen) rode
Boris and Jorlan to plead for help
from thelr Prince and Princess. Des
suier hnd already preceded them, and
the armies, digciplined and equipped
by Prince Karl, were already on the
march to defond their frontlers—It
might bhe to go farther and fAght
shoulder shoulder with Courtland
and Kernsberg against the comnion
foe,

not go back.

o
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The presence of Prince Conrad in
the elty of Courtland seemed te
change entirely the character of the
peaple.  From belng somewhat friv

go!" said Margaret wilfully.
olous they became devoied to the se-

“1 will

verest military diseipline, Nothing
was heard bot words of command and
the ordered (ramp of murching feet.
The country barons and knights
brovght in their forees, and thelr
tents, all gay with banners and fut
tering pennons, stretched white along
the Alla for m mile and more,

The word was on every lip, “When
will they come?"

The day ufter the deliverance of
the Eparhawl, Jodn announced her
lntention of riding on the morrow to
Kornsberg, Maurlee von Lynar and
von Orsen would accompany her.

“Then,"” erled Margaret Instantly,
“l1 will go, too!"

“The ride would be
for you," =ald Joan,

“I will go!" sald Margaret wilfully.
“f ghull never let him ont of my sight
again!™

“We shall be back within the week!
You will be both safer and more com-
fortable here!"

The Princess Marvgaret withdrew
her head from the open window, mo-
mentarlly losing sight of her husband
and making vain her last words,

“Ah, Joan," she sald reproachfully,
“vou are wise and strong—there {8 no
one llke you, But you do not know
what It s to bhe marvied. You never
wera in Tlow, then, ecan you
undorafand (he feelings of a wife?"

She looked out of the window again
and waved o kerehief,

“Oh, Joan,"” she looked buack agaln
with a mournful countenance, 1 do
believe that Maurlee does not love me
as [ love him, He never took the
least notice of me when I waved to
bim!*

over tollsome

lave

(To be continued.)

Land Was Out of Sight.
“Yes,'” one of the traveling
men, who was telling stories In fromnt
of the hotel, *1 was once oul of sight
of lnnd on the Atlautle ocenn twoentys

sald

one days,"

“On the Pacifie one thme 1 dldn’
see land for twenty-nine days,” wila
anolher, A lttle, bald-hended mnn
tilted his ehalr agalnst o pust and
knocked the ashes from his olwis

“1 started aerogs the Kaw river

in w skiff once when 1
he sald, “and was out of

near Lawrenge
was a kid,”

glght of land before | reached the
other side.”
“Aw, come off, came from one of

the erowd. “The Kaw Isn't more than
300 yards wide snywhere along near
Lawrence."”

“1 aldn't say It was" sald the litlle
man quletly. "“The skiff turned over
and | sank  twliee."—Kansas Clty
Times,

A Far-Seeing Scot,

The followlng story Is told of an
eceentrie Bcottish keeper on an estate
In the north of Scoltland:

He was onee guiding a shooting par-
ty up near the top of o steep und high
mountain. Saddenly, when they had

reached a grear height, one of the
Benters gave o lowd yvell, and selzod
himself by the back of the neck,

Through his Interlocked white fingers
bright bilood oozed. The man had
boen puppersd with streay shot in the
TN,

The keeper, seelng _he blood, and
thinking the waceldent much worse
than It really was, bawled oot oxelt
edly—

“Rin, Dugald! Rin doon the hill!
Heaven only Vens hoo far we'll ba'e
to calrry ye!" °

.q!hln. gave ns & cloak for the Museo

With the

are belng established. These large
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KEEP THE DOLLARS MOVING IN
YOUR OWN COMMUNITY.

IT MAKES WEALTH FOR ALL

Buy of the
of You
win

Man Who Will
and Your Dollar
Come Back
Again,

Buy

tCopyright by Alfred  Claei)

As on  the western  pralrles  In
ploneer days, the trapper’s camp fire,
kindied to prepare his frugal meal or
to warm him from the biting wind,
fanned into renewed  vigor, spread,
firet on the tiny blade of grass to
neighboring blades, and thence to the

tangled masses all around untll the
broad plidng were one vast #ea of
seathing flame destroving all before

it, so the mall order business, started
In the enstern cltles on a small seale,
fanned by the breeze of fudiclous ad-
vertsing, has spread antil it now cov-
ers the length and brewdth of ony land
and threatens disastor to the smaller
dealers overywhere, The note of
warning has been sounded, the light
In vikible In the sky, and wot, nppar
ently oblivious to It all, the ones
whose safety Is  belng  endangered,
heed not the alavm pnor the signal of
digaster, The country merchant and
the farmer, whose combined offorts
can stem the tde of destruction that
threatens to engulf them, are alone
unconsclous of the approaching devas-
tatlon, that, like a great sen of con-
suming flame, I8 threatening to engulf
them.

The country merchunt and the farm-
er—the slmple, honest dwellers In the
rurnl districts, are the victims this
glgantic perll ie reaching out for to
Al Its rapaclous maw. Each vear its
gragp  becomes firmer, g power
greater. Only a few short years ago
the catalogue house wis w thing un-
heard of, today It stunds as one of
Amerlea’s greatest iustitutions. And
with great fortune comes great pow.
er, s now the mall order business
may well be clussed among the powers
of the nation. 1te effortas are already
being felt ar the natlonnl espital,

firms are dally reaching out for new
sections of trade. What will be the
result along this line?! With the
growth of the catalogue house comes
the death of the rural meroantile
trade. Lot them onee destroy tho
country merchant and the markets
of the world will be in the hands of a
fow wealthy eapitalists. Thelr branch
houses will appear In all the country
towns and the farmer will no longer
be Independent. His friend, the coun-
try dealer, who through competition
was forced to pay the value of the
butter, oggs, ete, will be a thing of
the past, and In his ptace will appear
the fat, gloating face of the capltalist,
in whose benumbed congclence there
is no thought of pity, whose breast
containa Instend of a heart a great
lunp of cold stony gold, whose one
ambition I1s to butld up a greater for-
tupe than the world has ever scen,
and who enres nnught for the tears or
trinly, woes or woeping of his vietims
80 long a8 he can squeeze n litle more
of the coveted glittering treasure from
him.

Again, the dollar apent with the
loenl dealer stays In the community
where It blesses the spender over and
over agaln.  The merchant pays it to
the butcher for meat, the butcher gets
his bread of the baker and therefore
drops the dollar Into the baker's till,
the baker pays It to the mliller for
flour, and the latter buys his grain
from the farmer, so the dollar once
more Jingles merrily In the farmer's
trousers pocket. But gpend it with
the mall order house and H 18 gone
never to return. It goes to bulld up
the great commerelal Interests of New
York or Chicago, Does It pay the
farmer to send his money to help
beautify and bulld up these great
cltles? Has he not more Interest in
boautifying and bullding up his own
section of the country? If not, he
should. It a place |s good enough for
& man to live in and to make his
money In, it is good enough for him to
spond his money In. Who helps build
the churches, school houses, streets,
bridges, ete.? Does the mall order
house help? Will they give a dollar
to educate the farmer's children, or
flonate anything to support the farm.
er's widow or orphans? Do they help

The Endliess Chain—It Keeps the

where our laws are made, and unless
& check 18 administered the passage
of the parcels post bill will mark one
of Its greatest trinmphs,

But let us look at a few of the
simple reasons why the farmer should
patronize the home desler. In the
first piace thelr interests are  cen-
tered in each other. Every season of
plenty on the farm means a prosper
ous yenr to the country merchant, So

In the prasperity of the farmer does |

the country merchant expect to gain,
The farmer finds, therefore, In
country dealer, & staunch and loyal
friend apd a defender of his rights.
They pay taxes together, live side by
side, thelr children play and go to
school together, When the crops wre
poor or misfortune comes, to whom
does the farmer look? Not 1o the
mail order magunte, bt to his neigh-
bor. the country merchant, How
often does the mall order coneern

take any interest o the political gues. |

tlong or legal mersures beneflelal to
the farmer? Yet with thelr bright-
hued entalogue of pictured "barguins”
they reach out ap open hand for the

farmer's hard earned  dollar, And
doos he got value recelvidd? Not |
often. 'The [rst order he may, but

that is only u balt. The business is
not founded on principles, it Is not
bullded oo honorable methods,  1ts
mighty walls are erected on graft
The goods are shop-worn or shoddy,
or perhaps many kinds of goods have
defects so cunningly concealed that
the naked eye cun scarcely see a dif-
ference between these articles and

those of & much bigher grade. You
are expected to send eash with the
order or have It ready when the
goods arrive with the big C. O. D,
mark on the packape. Your erop fall-
ure, or shortago of money doesu't In-
terest the mall order house, your
eredit with them Ix pood only so long
as your pocker book is filled.  Your
order s made out and you pay for

goods you never saw, put up and se-
lected by ot you do not know, If
these goods do not prove to be worth
the money, Il the shoes do not wear
well, or the sult Is shoddy goods, will
the mall order flirm make them good?
Not often. Yet the loml dealer will
do this. He knows his honesty (s his
best drawing card. So much for the
advantage of deallug whih honest men
and not with grofters

Bull other Iusues
posp sub-stations o)

present them-
hranch houges

the |

Dollar at Home Where It Belongs.

bring comfort or necessary improve
méenta In the country places? Then
why should (he farmer patronize
them? By actual test it has been
found that the same goods can be pro-
cured as cheaply, If not at more rem
sonable prices, at home. Trade with
your neighbor, whose Interests are
| your interests, whose hand ls always
ready to assist you In time of trouble,
| Patronize those who patronize you,
| Use the flashy eatulogue of the mall
order house to help kindle the kitchen
fire, and keep your woney ut home
where 1t will benefit vou and your
nelghbors over and over agailn. The
farmer's dollar, earned by honest toll,
should not be added to the blood
money of these great mall order cor-
porations. The farmer must join the
looul merchant and the country editor
.I“ battling this great perll that s
ereeping, ereeping onward with great
l rapldity, and unless these foroes are
comblued and thelr efforts prove in-
| ereasing, the day Is not far distant
| when the chance will be gone forever
~the power wlll ba too great to con-
| quer
I IVER H. SMITH

Snakes Reared for Thelr Skins.

The iden that snakes are useloss
ereatures and should be extorminated
wherever found, will have to pass
|awa)'. says the Shoe Trade Journal,
48 In Australln they are now belng
systematically reared for the sake of
their skins, which have a considera-
ble commercial value In  London,
Parfe and New York. Snakeskin is
the fashionable material for slippers,
belts, bags, purses, Jewel boxes, card
casen, dressing-table accessories, ete.
Rabbit  trappers  supplement  thelr
menns conslderably by catehing young
snakes and extracting thelr polnson-
lmlu fangs. The blucks are ulso ex-
| pert snake catchers. To - them the
snuke I8 an agreeable article of dlet,

The Fortune Tempted,

A woll known Britlsh nobleman was
actunlly engaged to Miss Coutts, but
on her challenging him one day wheth-
er it was heér personality or her great
fortune which appealed to him he
frankly acknowledged that ulthough
he was much attached to her, her vast
property had been his special induce-
ment i betrothing himself,

Her reply was characteristic: “Let
us then remain the best of frlends In.
gltead of belng the poorest of lovers.”

to pay Lhe taxes, or add anything to

TR

A WOODEN GUTTER.

How Most Serviceable One Can Be
Constructed In Cow Stall,

A correspondent of Pralrie Farme
er tells of his method of constructing
a wooden gutter in his cow stable
The genernl plan s brovght out In
the accompanying llustration. As
shown no cement s vsed  The stand

Wooden Gutter in Cew Barn.

ing floor for the cows s shown at
left. Back of this Is 16inch gulter
elght Inchea deep. To the extreme
right 1s the floor of the alleyway
The gutter 1s made by framing sidas
and bottom; supports are every throa
foet at sldes. Inside of the frame
work, including bottom, the ceiling
fs made of 24nch matched stufl, care-
fully planed and pointed so as to not
interfere with the work of the stable

men. When one desires a wooden
gutter this plan s sald to  work
satiafactorily. )

A SILO SHOWING. wap
For Consideration of the Man Whe
Doesn't Believe in Silos.

Here 18 & nut for you to crack. C.
P. Goodrich took & close, sccurate
census of 48 patrons of creameries
around the city of Fopd du Lac, Wia.
He figured up all the ftems of their
expense In keeping their cows, what
they fed, ote. Then he went to the
creamory and got just what each herd
earned and compared them. This is
what he found:

There are five creamery patrona
who fed ensilage. No. 4, who made on
butter $20.18 profit per cow; No. 7,
who made on buiter §14.06 per cow;
No. 17, who made on butter $13.69
profit per cow; No. 21, with $20.17
profit per cow, and No, 26 with $27.79
profit per cow, i

One cheese factory patron fed em-
sllage. No. 4, whose profit on milk
dellvered was $22.28. These six silo
men averaged $21.02 profit per cow,
while the avernge profit of creamery
patrons was only $5.94 per cow. The
gross returns for the sllo men aver-
aged $62.62 per cow, while those who
did not feed ensllage, recelved on an
average of but $34.00 per cow, a dif-
ference of $18.562 In fuvor of the en-
sllnge men.

Can anyone doubt, in the face of
these faots, asks Hoard’s Dalryman,
that It will pay to bulld a sllo? Is
it possible that all this gain in gross
recelpts and profits Is because these
men feed ensilage? Or, Is It in part,
because these men are more progres
slve, upto-date farmers, have better
dalry cows, study to feed n balanced
ration, and, in short, have less of old
fogylsm than muny of those who do
not have sllos? These are questions
for you to ponder on and answer. My
own opinion s that, although 1 think
any man ls making a great mistake
who keeps a herd of dalry cows with.
out having a silo, the feeding of en-
sllage did not, and could not, of itself,
make this astonishing difference of
over b4 per cent. in gross receipts and
more than 500 per cent. In net profit,

BTRIPPINGS.

A calf dropped through the fall
months will usually make better
growth during the year than a spring
calf, ]

The coats and sking of cows are too
generally neglected, but it is & mis
take to use a currycomb at any
time,

No cow will yield a full flow of
milk, no muatter how well fed, If she
Is In any way uncomfortunble—gso, see
to her eomfort.

One night and day exposed in
cold, wet wenther will Injure a cow
more than ten nlghts In Hood quare
Lers can repair.

The dairy cows that gel out only
occnslondlly and only then to get
muddy should be brushed regularly
every morning.

The keeplng of cows means teten
tlon of soil fertility, the ralsing of
maximum crops and prosperity for
any larm community.

The cow and (he sow are certalnly
A great comblnation—the cow giving
the milk and 1he sow and plgs grow

ing on the skim milk,
Unless cleanliness s observed o
the highest degree. we admit  hun

dreds of uncertainties In the mang
fucture of dairy produets,
Does Your Cow Do This?

Any cow falling to provide  plght
pounds of milk u day now, when win
ter and bighpriced  fead#alfl  are
here, can hardly he  considered @
profitable ouc.  Of course, this does
not apply to the heifers or to
almost due to freshen

A Good Suggestion, Tt
Prof. Henry of Wisconsin ! i
good suggestion: Let daley p
ties by nelghborhoods, keep Jor
sey, Holstein, Guernsey or Awy ‘
cows exclusively for profit amd con-

venlence. All wre good dairy m~

mr."fr'_ %



