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CHAPTER I.
A BOLT FROM THE BLUE.

“l do not drink with a thief!”

D’Entrangues spoke in  clear, distinct
-tones, that rose above the hum of voices,
and everyone caught the words. In an in-
stant the room was still., The
all faces died away, leaving them grave; and
twenty pairs of curi and twenty
curious {aces, were tiined toward us. 1t was
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crowding around us; D'Entrangnes hali-
risen from his seat, his hand on his sword,
and 1 quivering i the grasp of my kind en-
Old Ives d’Alegres rushed forwards.
“Silence, gentlemen!” he called
I command here. Savell
that dagzer: D'Entrangues, your swi
Now. gentlemen, words have been
which blood alone eannot wash ount.
d’Entranzues, 1 await your explanation!™
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D'Entrungues’ late arrival at the'Supper;
but enlered the tent sure of the A
dozen blazing torches threw a clea® enouch
light, and D’Alegres briefly requested the
provost to begin the search. The praeticed
hands of the ficld police did this very ef-
fectually, but to no purpose, and I felt that
the faces of all were looking friendly towards
me. D'Entrangues seemed nervous, and
his sallow cheek was pale.

“Send for Tarbes,” he said, and at a word
from the provost my knave wasled in. This
man was a Spaniard, whom I had taken into
my service, some little while ago, on the
rccommendation of D'Entrangues. Execept
on one occasion when he lost, or maybe
stole, a pair of silver spurs, for which 1
cuffed him roundly, he had served me well.
At the present moment he seemed overcome
with fear, trembled in every limb, and re-
fused to look at me.

“Signor Tarbes,” said the provest, “do
you know what the wheel is?”

The man made no answer, and Braecio
went on:

“Signor Tarbes, we want a little infor-
mation which 1 am persuaded you possess.
If you give it freely we will be merciful; if
von prevaricate, if you attempt to conceal
anvthing. we will do to you what we did
to the death hunters after San Miniato—
vou remember?”’

“Speak freely, Tarbes.
1 added.

“lven youl the excellent cava-
liere, advises you, and 1 must say advises

u well,” continued Braceio. “Signor
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weared away the turf, and, stoep-

| “] have restored M. d’Entrangues his
sword.”

“There is still another,’
pointed to Tarbes.

“Pah!” esclaimed D’'Alegres, “hang him
out of hand—come, gentlemen!”

One by one they went out. Not another
look did they give we. 1 heard the tread of
feet, and the sound of voices in eager con-
versation, dying out in the distance. 1 stood
as in a dream. Tarbes had been dragged
away speechless, and half fainting. When
he was outside he found voice, and 1 heard
kin alternately cursing D’ Alegres and D'En-
trangues and screaming for mercy. Braccio
touched me on the arm.

“Come, signore,” he said, “you, at anr
rule, have a few hours left.”

[To CONTINUED.]
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JAPANESE HUMOR.

Some Stray Snmple'n of It That Have
Been Found in the
Newspapers.

The Japanese newspapersnake near-
ly as much use of jokes as the Ameri-
can press and, in spite of the differ-
ences of languages and customs, Amer-
ican jokes are thoroughly enjoyed by
the Japs when translated into their
tongae,

An example of Japanese humor is the
story of two deaf men who, meeting
each other one morning, indulged in
this dialogue:

First Deaf Man—Good morning. Are
vou going to buy sake (rice wine)?

Second Deaf Man—Oh, excuse me; 1

| thought you were goingr to buy sake.
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Ring out the false Ring in the true ™

We bring 0 you the new and true from tne
piney foresis or Norway

DR. BELL'S

Pine-Tar-Honey

Nature's most natural remedy, improved by
sclence to a Plcasar?, Permanewot, Positive
Cure for coughs, colds and all inflamed surfaces
of the Lungs and Brouchial Tubes

The sore, weary cough-worn Lungs «re exhila-

cated ;

the microbe-bearing mucus is cut out ; the

cause of that tickling is removed, and the inflaied
membranes are healed and soothed so that thed
Is no indination to cough.

S0LD BY aLe GOOD DRUCGISTS
Bottles Oniy 25c., 50c. and $1.00 Sizes
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any remedy equal w Ur, Bell’s Pipe-Tar.
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Peducab. Ky
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The New Werner Edition of

THE ENCYCLOPADIA BRITZ

iN THIRTY SUPERB OCTAVO VO.UMES.
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“Give Your Boys a Chance”

were the closing words of an address by Abraham Lincoln,

He

realized that parents are responsible, in a degree, for what their

children become.

If you have children, study their individual
tendencies and place the best
possible educational advantages
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1 do nol lor one moment mean to 1'11111:_-‘
that Doris D'Entrangues was
1 knew her to be wavward and rash, some
but withal a pws

1s unhapp.

periccaon

times foolish, if you will;
woman. | found
and in time she got into a way of coufiding
L not
few, for D'Entrangues was—what all men
knew him to be. Finding that 1 couid be of
belp to madame, 1 avoided all difference
with thz hll;:!l;l!‘.t]. and for her sake Wias, as
1 have said, friendly to him. Perhaps my
course of action was not prudent; but who
is there amongst us who is always guided by
the head? At any rate, 1 expiated my fauit.
and paid the price of my folly to the end of
the measuare,

As | sat in the now silent supper-room
with the man's words buzzing in my ears, a
curions of a that oo
curred about a maonth azo came back to me.
Madame and 1 had overridden ourselves
hawking, and I had dismounted at her re
quest and gathered for her a posy of yellow
coronilla and scarlet amaryllis. This, in her
guick, she held to her hus
band's face when we met him, a half leagus
Cl k. ! “Nep what
lovely flowers )i Savelli has given me!” He
Hl..‘lliil-‘.'ti lil i trom ll-'!' }ilh'l, and f!'.ill'_
them under his horse with an oath, adding
something which I did not cateh. Madame
flushed crimson, and the inol
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ient ended
there, for | did not care to press the matter,

1L all ciune back to me now,
manner. as | sat staring at D'Entrangues,
He had come in late to the and,
after greeting D’Alegres, slipped into the
seat opposite me in silence. Across humw
two men were discussing a series of theilts
that had recently disturbed us.
not common thefte, such as are ot daily oc
cnrrence in a military camp; but were the
work of some one both daring
prising [ven then the mallcr
have altracted the attention it did but for
the loss of a ruby cirelet by Duchess de Ia
Tremowile, which, besides 1ts intrinsic
value, was Lhe gift of a king.
Tremouille made an outery, and the duke,

supper,

and enter-

would not
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stone unturned to find tne thief.

come to be that every robbery in the camp
was put down to this same fi"]lt:-lf:z;.fc‘rmi
gentleman; and Visconli, oneof the two men
who were discussing the question, “"15}&!‘.1-!-
Iy lamenting the loss of a rare mmi.-._ilmn of
which hie had just been relieved. Througn
out their conversation I.)'_l-‘lrm';:nf_ﬂu-.‘,
though once or twice addresscd, h‘!miiie no
word, but maintzined a moody sience.
When the wine was cireling round l{ being
warmed, and wishing to stand well w;_lh the
hushand of madame made some rallying al-
Jusion to our mateh for the morrow, and
offered to drink to him. Iisreplyis known.
1'he silence which followed his 5:;!0-\-.1-1'. was
go utter thal one may have heard a feather
fall; and then some one, 1 I;‘r;-m' not who,
Jaughed shortly. The sound brought me to
rayself, and in fury, bardly knowingz what
I vras doing, 1 jumped up and :lg‘:ﬂ\:' my liil;:;
ger, but was instantly seized by Colonna and
Hawkwood. The latter was 2 man of gr(:af
size, and between him and Colonna 1 was
he‘l‘l(";:‘::- Lim rope,” *.vh_iqurc;l Haw I-Z“’O-O(.i,
and his voice was kind, “this is notan affair
- 20 be settled with a poplard throst.
~ The whole coom Was in an Uproarnow, all
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“You have said so before. Wiy beat
about the bush? If you have proofs, pro-
duce them.”

“A moment, sir. May I ask any of you
to state what your most recent losses have
been ?”

“My medallion by Cimabue,” put in Vis-

iti, in his drawling voice,

“Fifty fat gold crowns in a leather bag,”

imbled Hawkwood, “the residue of Ab-
tot ransom. God send such an-
other prize to me, for I know not how to pay

: v

ances.,

Basilio’s

my

There was a little laugh at Hawkwood’s

in, but il soon stilled, and, one by one,
each man stated his latest loss.

“Gentlemen, you interrupt M. D'Entran-
Let us end this painful scene.”

“There is but one thing more, sir. I ask
yvou now to have this”"—D’Entrangues indi-
cated me with an insolent look—""this per-
son's quarters searched.”

Whilst he was speaking, D' Alegres gave a
whispered order to a young officer, who left
the room: immediately, although with a
somewhat discontented Air at being sent
away. As D'Entrangues finished, the doot
was opened, a couple of files of Swiss in-
fantry entered, and with them Braecio For-
tebraceio, our provost-marshal. At a sign
from Y Alegres one of the files surrounded
t e D' Entrangues, and Braccio
called out 1 a loud voive: “Ugo di Savelli,
and D'Entrangues, 1 arrest you in
the king's name!”

At service, provost,” said I)’En-
trangues, with a bow, “my sword is already
up. May I ask, sir,” he continued,
turning to Alegres, “if you will put my
proofs to the test?”

HAL Provost, lead your prisoners
to M. di Savelli’s quarters.”

“Thank God!™ The expressiom  burst
rrom 80 greal was my rehef. I was
sure quitted, and madame or no
should kill 1I)'Entrangues the
even though I knew 'Tre-
mouille bad sworn to hang the next man
caught duelling within the nrisdiction of
We were, as 1 have stated, at
Arezzo, and had passed the winter there,
in the tenee following the expulsion of the
duke of Bari from Lombardy. It had, how-
e necessary to menace the pope,
who was hilt deep in intrigue as well as

C10es,
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| evime, and Tremouiile leaving Monsignore

d"Amboise in Milan, marched south, and

with the aid of our Florentine allies held the
Borgis and Spain in check. Acting under
the advice of Trevulzio, Ives d’ Alegres, and

| others, the duke had not entered the town;
as the matler touched him, was leaving no |

It had |

but kepl us in camp near Giove, outside the
The gates of the eity and the citadel
however, at the same time stroogly
and ‘Trevulzio held command
within. It was all the more urgent to keep
the main body of the troops outside the
walls, as they were compuosed, with the ex-
ception of a few French regiments; mainly
of mercenaries, and by hslding the town
with picked men, upon whom he could rely,
Tremouilie would be able, in of any
change of front on the part of his mercen-
aries, to have them between two fires.
Ives d'Alegres, who then acted as lieutenant
general to the duke, was immediately in
command of the camp, and bad fixed his
headguarters in a large ville, the property
of the Aceoiti, and it was here that the sup-
per, which ended so disastrously for me,
was given. My quarters were but a bow-
ghot or two away, in the direction of the
town. YWhen we reached them I was sur-
rrised to find at the door my servant Tarbes
in the hands of two of the marshal’s men,
a half troop of French lancers drawn up be-
fore my tent, and my own small condotta of
ten lances, which I had raised for the war
by pawning my last acre, all under guard,
As if any attempt at rescue were possible!

were,

garrisoned,
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I saw in a moment that this accounted for

said |

ome little

omplete proofs were in my |

Opened the valise and spread the contents on a
bigh camp table.

ing down, lifted up from the hole he ex-
posed a small brown valise, which had been
concealed in the earth. The interest was
now intense. Everyone crowded round
Braecio. Even the vigilance of the guards
over me completely relaxed. I felt a touch
on my shoulder, and, looking back, saw
Hawkwood.

“Would you like to
rapidly. My horse is ready saddled—you
kEnow where to find him.”

I thanked him with a look, but shook my
head, and the giant fell back.

“Shall I break it open, excelleney?” and
Draceio held the baz out to D' Alegres.

“My master has the key,” put in Tarbes;
“l know no more.”

“I—the kev!” 1 exclaimed.
bag is not mine!”

he whispered,

oy
L4
o
go!

“Nillain, the

“lt bears your arms, however:”
pointed to a little metal plate on which
they were distinetly engraved.

“You must, I am afraid, submit to the fur-
ther indignity of being said
D’ Alegres.

There was no hope in resistance, and I
endured this. Braccio himself searched me,
and almost as soon as he began pulled from
an inner pocket of my vest a small key, at-
tached to a fine gold chain.

“Here is the noble knight's key,” he ex-
claimed, “and see; it fits oxactly!” He
turned it n the lock, opened the valise and
cmptiad the contents out on a rough camp
table. A low murmur went up, for amongst
the small heap of articles were ITawkwood’s
leather bag, and madame’s bracelet, whilst
something rolled a little on one side, and
fell off sortly to the turf. A soldier picked
it up, and placed it face upwards on the
table—the lost medallion.

One by one D' Alegres held up the articles
gadly, and 1 looked round in my azony on
the faces of those who but an hour ago were
They had all shrunk back from
and 1 was alone within the circle of the
guards. ) Entrangues stood with folded
arms, and a smle on his lips, and Tarbes
glanced from side to side, hike an ape seek-
ing chance for escape. [ looked towards
Hawkwood, but even his face was hard and

+
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searched,”

my iriends.

ne,

l do not see
gaid D’ Alegres.
“l am prepared to produce them to-mor-
replied D' Entrangues; “in the mean-

the duchess’ rubies here,”

— 'y
row,

| time, I {rust you have suificient proof.”

“Giive M. d’Entrangues his sword. You
need not fight this man,” 1’ Alezres added,
pointing to me, “even if he cnallenges you.
Were you a French subject,” he said to me,
“1 would hang you in your boots; as it is, I
will submit the case to the duke. D’En-
trungues, 1 hold you to your word about the
rubies. Provost, see that your prisoner is
carefully guarded. You will answer for him
with your life.”

“Prisoner, your excellency! Theie are
two.”

1:1'4‘_1 Cl1o \

versation for a few days, when 1 will
see you at your house.”

The other asked him what this busi-
ness might be; whether any of his fam-
ily had been taken ill.

“Oh, no,” replied the first young man.
*I bave been getiting a kerchief which
my wife commissioned me to buy., The
reason why I said I couldn’t stop is that
it would be an awful thing for her to
fall behind the fashion while I was
loitering on the way.”"—Chicago Chron-
icle.

»

Cornwall's Doried Treasure.

The fortune of a Croesus lies buried
under the and rocks near Gun-
walloe, in the Lizard district of Corn-
wall. In 1574 a Spanish ship. bearing
a freight of $17,000,000 and many bars
of gold to London for safe custody that
could not be found in Spain, was
wrecked amid the sand and rocks some
distanee from the shore—a eruel, mur-
derous-looking shore. This more than
a fortune has been buried since. A
part of the treasure was once secured
by an enterprising Cornishman (the
government claiming its toll), and
more than one band of speculators has
tried to rob the sea of its spoil and has
been defeated by the great Atlantie
rollers and driven home out of pocket,
but yet not without hope. There is
some talk of making another search for
this hidden wealth; but Cornishmen
have been so bitten in many ventures
that they may well button up their

pockets.—London Outlook.
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An Apprecintive

Thomas Scott, the celebrated com-
mentator on the Dible, published an
edition of Bunyan’'s Pilgrim’s Progress
with explanatory notes. A copy of this
work he benevolently presented to one
of his poor parishioners. Meeting him
soon after, Mr. Scott inquired whether
he had read it.

*“Yes. sir.” was the enthusiastic reply.

“Do you think you understand it2?”

“Oh, yes, sir,” the parishioner an-
swered, with the unexpected and dis-
appointing addition, “and I hope before
long I shall understand {he notes,”—St.
Louis Globe-Democrat.

Render,

A Paper of Tacks.

We all regret to-day what we did yes-
terday. Will we regret the day after
to-morrow, what we do to-morrow? Is
it not the only safe way to do nothing
at all?

Life is a sad riddle. There is, at last,
only one way out—to give it up.

A hog may act the part of a man with-
out knowing it. A man can never act
the part of a hog without knowing it.—
Hardware.

Quack-Quacls!

Great Editor—Why in the world
don't vou advertise your address in
the newspapers?

Eminent Physician—People would
think me a quack. Why don’t you sign
your name to the articles you write for
your paper?

Great Editor—People would think me
a goose.—N, Y. Weekly

A Double Portion.
“She married him to spite a girl
friend.”
“But she afterwards divorced him.”
“Yes; that was to enable him to
marry the same girl friend and en-
joy more spite.”—Philadelphia North-

American,

The best thoughts on all subjects
in the history
ed there.
this work is equal to any college
course, Algebra, Anatomy, Arch-
itecture, Building, Electricity,
Political Economy, are a few of

of man are treasur-
A systematic study of

tts articles which have been adopted by Yale, Harvard and

Columbia celleges.
highest educators in the land.

This shows in what esteem it is held by the
Just now you can secure the

Encyclopaedia Britannica
for One Dollar Cash

and the balance in small monthly payments. The entire Thirty
Volumes with a Guide and gn elegant Oak Book Case, will be
delivered when the first payment is made.,

The complete set (Thirty

Large Octavo Volumes):

No. 1—New Style Buckram Cloth, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High

Machine Finish Book Paper, $4

First payment, One Dollar
month thereafter.
No. 2—Half Morocco, Marbled Edges,
Book Paper, $60.00

.00
fs:.oo) and Three Dollars ($3.00) per
Extra Quality High Machine Finish

First payment, Two Dollars ($2.00) and Four Dollars ($4.00) per

month thereafter.

No. 3—Sheep, Tan Color, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Finish

Book Paper, $75.00.

First payment, Three Dollars ($3.00) and Five Dollars ($5.00) per

- month thereafter.

A reduction of 10% Is granted by paying cash within 30 days after the

receipt of the work.

For sale by

G. S. VARDEN &

CO., PARIS, KY.

to Nassau,
San Juan.

Solid trains, finest in the South, Cincinnati to
Jacksonville daily via the Queen and Crescent and
connecting fines. Through connections to Tampa,
Miami or iNew Orleans, with fast Steamer Service

Key West, Havana, Santiago, and
Low rate round trip tickets.

S
—

The Train Service is per-
fect in detail. Fast sched-
ules, 24 hours to Jackson-
ville, 54 hours
Cincinnati to

Havana.
-l # | .G RineArson
, s G.P.A.,

Dudley Bil Fosting G0,

BOX 0, PARIS, KY.

We make a specialty of posting =nd
distributing all classes of paper, large or
small; also distribute booklets, dodgers,
etc., at reasonable rates.

Get our prices before placlag your
work.

(Good stands in good locations, and
good work guaranteed.

————=

—

Um. CALDWELL'S

YRUP PEPSI

GURES CONSTIPATION. 1!

Luxuries For Men.

A CLEAW, quick and easy shave is g '
lnxury which all men appreciate, and g
luxury which all men get who patronize
Crawford Bros.’ snhop, next door fo the
Bourton Bank. Excellent bath servioq
in connection with the shop. New pm
rons are always welcome. (tf)

— |
Insure your property against fire,
wind and Ylghtnﬁm in the Hurst Home
[nsurance QOp,, a safe and reliable coms

pany.

i Q. W, W&FJ
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