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Across the night o gray moon fell

- Through bars of shifting cloud, to set
Where iron reef and white wave met

.J' ~ Sullenly at the doors of hell,

lity:

~ else it might injure you—cospetto!

It saw the great ship's dying mro-e.

.

And may not help, and cannot £0;

And, peeping still
caves,
It watched amid the swirl and strife
Unlovely atoms, each a life,
Tossed on the uproar of the waves.

from wind-wrought

Bick to the heart with fear untold
Of that mad slaughter half descrizd,
It crept behind a eloud, and died.
Then the black night was icy cold.

Last, out of chaos calmly bright,
Day dawned, and, with a greeting roar,
Triumphant ocean flung to shore

His broken playthings of the night.
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CHAPTER XXI.
THE RESCUE OF ANGIOLA.

The next day, as the bis
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before us.. The faet that thie @
to be made m broad
a ﬂidt.'_._{‘.l-:‘;':i, A5 Nt
such a deed, us cover of
nighl, was to be adves at this hour.
1 had partly paved the way for my
by my call of vesterds s provided
with a Lo keep
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Rowace me, and the g 107 i ved itself
into hard hittine, a hittle luck. 1 had
dressedd mysell with perticular care, wearing
my ball coat vnder g jerkin, and a short
velvet cloak hung [rom my shoulders. This
almost gala altire was to as a further
blind. and give all Lhe appearance of a niere
vigit of~cromoeny. Th urse, the
possibithity f my b Im:ttance,
and of the ('a clinine to see
ie; but this was not
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sound of the remov: a bar, the elank of
chains, and the deor swung open with a
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buses at the rcady in
doorkeeper Limseil, a
full 1n the entrance, swinging
keys.

gone
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*Ig the Cavaliere Paslo Baglhient within ¥

1 asked, as | dismounted, taking it for
granted | was to be received, from the prepa-
ration | saw was made.

“He is, sizuore—oe {-‘!P;‘.:i(-l! to follow.”

With a warning glance to Jacopo 1 stepped
in, finding mysell in a hall of middle size, the
walls discolored with age, and chipped and
¢racked in many places—clearly the Casino
Baglioni neceded repairs. At the end of the
hall was a spiral staircase, stone
steps, worn to a hollow in the middle by the
passing and repassing of feet, marked its
great age. Up this narrow stairway 1 fol-
lowed the man, until we reached a corridor,
hung on each side with rusty suits of ar-
mor and old and tattered banners. The
place was very damp, and there was a musty
smell abcut it, as if no pure air ever came
that way. It was evident that the cavaliere
was on the alert, for a man was on guard
here, armed like those below, with sword
and arquebus. To him my guide addressed
bimself,

“He has come,” he said, jerking his thumb
packwards at me. :

“Well, announce him,” said the sentinel.

“That is for you,” answered the janitor,
“I had enough of Pluto this morning.” With
ithis he turned on his heel and ran back
downstairs, jingling his keys.

The sentry stood still, however, and after
waiting for half a minute 1 spoke, my blood
riging a little within me.

“Will you be good enough to announce
the Cavaliere di Savelli—on an urgent af-

ir’?l
[uThe man turned round to a closed door be-
hind him, rapping at it with his mailed hand.
From inside I heard a shufiling noise, a
keavy body lurched against the duorY, and
there was a scratching at the wood. Noan-
swer, however, came to the‘l;nogl:. .

“Knock again,” I said, a little impatient-

whose

'y, and this time a deep voice called out:

“Eoter.” _
1 placed my hand on the door to open 1t,
swhen the sentry spoke with unexpected eiv-

“Take care of the beast, signore!”
“The beast—what beast?”’ 1 asked, pre-
tending not to know anything of Pluto’s ex-

""Hino excellency’s bear—do not fear it—
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« | roar that echoed through the house a huge |

bear rose on his hind legs and struck out at
my face with his claws.

“Diavolo! go back,” shouted the sentry
to the brute, and I whipped out my sword;
but the animal merely stood in the open
doorway, making no further advauce, his
great jaws open and puffing like a black-
smith's bellows.

“Cospetto! exceliency, call off the bear,”
shouted the sentry azain; indeed he seemed
positively to hate the animal, and from in-
side came a low, deep-toned but mocking
laugh. “Come back, Pluto—down, you
brute—down!"” then there was a heavy
“thud,” the tinkling of shivered glass, and
the bear, dropping on its fore feet, shambled
back into the room. 1 was considerably
startled and not a little angry, but, conceal-
ing these feclings, stepped boldly iato the
room, keeping my drawn sword still in my
bhand.

*“The Cavaliere di Baglioni?”’ 1 inquires

-..\!

the Cavaliere di Savelli’s service,”

and a tall figure rose from a lounge chair
and surveyed me. I confess that my heart
began to beat a little fast when 1 saw the
man against whom 1 was to pit myself. He
was [ar shove 111.:‘ !lli*]li;{' ilt)f,;]_?. .’_.:'i pro-
portionately broad. His grizzled hair, part-
ed in the middle, hung down straightiy
his neck. and a thick gray Leard and mus-
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the eavaliere had a weak-
and like lightning it
flashed upon me that if he were a gambler
the zame was probably in my bands, and 1
would drop policy and turn to the cards,
My thouzhts were interrupted by Daglioni,
who broke the silence. . “What evidence
have you to show you are the person you
represent vourself to be?”

“I can offer you none. In matters like
these one does not carry evidence about—
but if vou like to send a trusted messenger
to Rome, to the Cardinald’ Amboise—seethe
reception he will get—or, nearer still, to Tre-
mouille?”

“And why come to me?”

“Because of your infiluence with your
cousin, and because you are a man who will
play for a big stake,” and 1 risked the shot.
His eyes flashed and his hand stopped in ils
movement through the fur of the bear.

“My influence with my cousin is—that,”
he snapped his fingers, “but a big stake—
yes—I1 like playing for big stakes.”

I stooped and picked up a card, holding
it idly up between my finger and thumb.

“This, what I propose, is a bigger stake
than you could ever get on the king, cava-
liere,” and with a twist of my wrist 1 sent
the card from me; it hit the wall opposite
with a smart tap, and then floated slowly
and noiselessly down to the floor of the
room.

The man's eyes followed the card, and he
muttered as if to himself:

“A big stake—yes—Carlo gives me nothing
—I am his jailer—I, who in a single night
have lost two lordships to Riar)p, have now
not a ducat to fling in the air, except what
the niggard allows me.”

I did not like the part I was playing, but
I knew enouzh of the state of affairs to be
certain that 1’ Amboise would richly reward
the person who could detach Baglioni from
the Borgla. T said no more than the truth,
therefore, when I added, quietly:

“You would have another lordship, or two
maybey to stake if my proposal were carried
out.” 3

“Cospetto!” he said, “it is useless.”

- “Then 1 am sorry,” 1 replied, rising as if
to depart, “but must wish you good day.”_

“Diavolo! Cavaliere, you are not going
without some refreshment. Ho! without

|
1
i

there,” and his deep voice pealed out like a
great bell.

The bear, which had stretched itse
the floor, rose with a grunt. but Baglioni

pressed its head down, and it sank back and

began to hum itseli between its paws, like
an enormous bhee, or rather with the soun
a thousand bees might make. :

After a little delay there was a knock at
the door, but apparently, as usual, the per-
son outsidz, whoever he was, did nol feel
disposed to come in. My host rose in anger
and stepped across the room, followed by
his beast, the latter passing unpleasantly
close to me.

There was an altercation at the door; my
host went out with his pet, and for a min-
ute or two I was left alone. 1 moved my

| seat nearer to the small table beside Bagli-

oni’s lounge, and, taking up the pack of
cards, began to shuffle and cut them.

The cavaliere came back very soon, a flask
in one hand and a glass in the other.

“Dlood of St. John!™ he exelaimed, as he
set them down with a clink on the table,
“those rascals—1 will have Lheir ears cut
off —they fear this poor lamb,” and
foudled the great bear, which rose on its
hind feet and bezran muzzling 1ts master.

“l am not surprised. Corpo di Baeco!
The king again!” and 1 flunz down the pack
in apparent disgust.

*Jown, Fluto!”
me:
“Cutting left hand against the right., I
t three times.”

“1 lost ten thousand one might over eut-
ting—but help vourseli,” and he pushed the
lash towards me, and
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“No more to-day, cavaliere,”” 1 said, filling
my glass; “1 b &=

A red {lush camne to his forehead; “1I can-
not pay vou at once,” in a low tone.

“Tush!™ I replied, *the word of Baglioni
is enough—but if you want a last try for
your revenge 1 will cut you—"

“Double or quits?” he burst in.

*“No, eavaliere,” and 1 dropped the words
out slowly, “the five hundred arainst a five
minutes’ interview with the Lady Angiola.”

He leancd bacek in his chair in amaze, and
1 went on: “Listen to me, | only want five
minutes’ speech with her—in your presence
if you will—come, shall I cut or will you?”

“Diavolo!” he muttered, “if Carlo hears
of this—well. ves—I will cut first—the ten—
a bad card te beat.”

1 cut carelessly and faced my card.
was a king.

“Hell end furies!” he burst out. “You
have won. Come, sir,” and, rising, he ad-
vanced towards the bear.

“A moment, cavaliere. 1 said in your
presence. [ did not include Messer Pluto
there in the interview.”

He gave me an unpleasant look, but
stopped short.

“Very well,” he said, and, taking a large
key from his girdle, went on before me.

It cost me a great effort to keep cool; up
to now my luck had been so great that every
moment there was a temptation to put all
to the hazard of one stroke. I smiled under
my beard as I thought of the imposing fool
Count- Carlo had placed in charge of his
prize, and when I saw the huge shaking hand
clutching the key I cculd not help thinking
that nerves like that would never hold a
sword straight, and that for all his size and
courage the cavaliere was not a very for-
midable foe.

In a few steps we reached the door he
wanted, and Baglioni, after knocking once,
simply turned the key and pushed open the
door,

Looking over his shoulder I saw a small
but well-furnished room, and standing in the
middle of it, in startled surprise at this sud-
den intrusion, the figure of Angiola. Quick
as thought I made a warning gesture, and
almost at the moment Baglioni turned round
with:

“A visitor for you, madam.”

She €id not seem to recognize me, but at
the warning gesture I made a faint flush
came into her cheek. She stood looking at
us half frightened, half indignant, and at
last spose.

“1 do not recognize—"'

“TUgo di Savelli, madam,” and I bowed.

Her lips curled a little as she answered:

“Well, Messer Ugo di Savelli—Cavaliere
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May 1 ask your business? I[f it is any mes-
soge frown your master | aecline to hearit,”
and she turued away with a motion of su-
preme disdain, thinking no doubt that 1 waa
a follower of Count Carlo.

“Ho! ho!” laughed Baglioni at my look of
discomtiture, “‘the [nture countess can speak
her mind. 1 pity Carlo. You had best cut
short vour five minutes, cavaliere, and come
back to the cards.”

At this moment 1 heard the bear whining
below, impatient for his master, and | knew
his bonds were all too slender to hold him.
There was nothing for it but to save Angiols
in spite of hersell. All this happened ina
flash, and with my full strength 1 hit Bag-
lion1 below the left ear, just where the neck
ard head united. So sudden, so unexpectad
was the biow that the huge man rolled ove:
like an ox, and a short shrill secream broke
from Angiola. My sword was out in a mo-
ment, and 1 stood over Baglioni,

“A cry, a movement, and | kill you like
a dog,” I gasped out, my breath coming thick
and fast; “throw the key to the lady—pick

| it up. girl—quick—now run to the door and

stand there—l1 am here to save you.” [t
was done at once, for Baglioni saw he mnst
obey or die, and springing back 1 closed the
door quickly and turned the key. Almost as
| aid so | heard footsteps hurrying below,
and blew loudly en my whistle. The sound
of the whistle was followed by an angry
shouting that was drowned by a lerrible
roar, and I saw Piuto before me, rushing up

| the stair, with the end of his broken chain
then filled his own, |

still haaging to him. Baglioni was batter
ing at the door behind me. He was safe
enough, but my companion had dropped in
a faimnt, and I wanted all my hands and all
my nerve to meet the beast, who was now
n the stairway, not ten feet away from me
s a heavy stool. | seized this
with all my
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ap again, his jows agape and white with
foam. 1 gave him the point deep into his
It might have been a pin prick, and
he dented the steel with his teeth. Rising to
his feet he struck at tearing mv short
cloak c¢lean off my shoulders, and then mj
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Garrick. quietly, *I hope vours is welj
insured.”—Detroit Free Press.
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A Novelist's Memory.

A characteristie of the late Wiilian
Black was ignorance of his owr
books, and it was very difficult to ge'
him to talk about I
seemed that soon as 1he proof
sheets were returned to the priuters
Mr. Black forgot all about his owrn ere
ations. “In talking to my husband the
other day,” Mrs. Black once said to ¢
visitor, “I suddenly remembered an an
ecdote in one of his novels which illus
trated what I was sayving. Mr. Blac)
laughed heartily at the story and ther
turned eagerly to me: *“*But where di¢
you hear so good a story?" My hus
band wouldn’t believe it was in one o«
his own boocks until | found it fo
him."—Detroit Free Press.
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Getting amn Opening.

A man had a story about a gun whic}
he delivered himself of upon all occa
sions.

At a dinner party one evening he
writhed in his chair for over an houw
waiting for a chance to introduce hi
story, but no opportunity presented it
self. Finally he slipped a coin into the
hand of a waiter and whispered
“When you leave the room again slam
the door.” The waiter slammed the
docer as directed. and the man sprang te
his feet with the exclamation: “What’s
that noise—a gun?" "Oh. no!" replied
his host. “It was only the door.” *“Ah
I see! Well, speaking of guns reminds
me of a litile story,” etc—~Liverpool
Mercury,

Hubby Holds the Record.
Polite Shopman (showing goods)-
Here is sometihng 1 would like to cal}
your attention to. madam. It is the
very Jatest thing out.
Mrs. Rounder (absently)—Lf there’s
anything out later than my husband I'lId

take it, if only as a curiosity.—1it-Bits.
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Insure your propesty against fire,
wind and lightming,in Phe Huarst Homy
[nsurance Co., a safe and reliable comy

pany.
Q W. Muier Agent,
aria, Ky.

SMITH & ARNSPARGER

NON-UNION AGENTS,

RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE

AT LOW RATES.
8 BROADWAY, PARIS, KXY,
(21mabd-tf)

Leading Specialists of America
20 YEARS IN OHIO.
250,000 Cured,

d Thousands of young and middle-aged

3 men are troubled with this disease—man :

§ unconsciously. They may havea sm&r{
ing sensatiom, smail, twisting stream,

LA £harp cutting pains et times, slight dis-
d charge, difficulty in commencing, wenk
AY organs, cmizsions, and all the symptoms k&
oy of nervous debility—they have BIRIC- ¥
TURE. Don'tlet doctors experimenten
vou, by cutting, stretohing, or tearing

q you. Thiswill potearoyou, asit will re-
turn, Our NEW METHOD TREAT- By
MEXNT nbsorbs the girieture tissue; §

¥ hencoremovesthestricture permanently.

§ It can never return. No pain, no suffer. §
ing, no dotantion from business by our §, €
rothod. Thesexualorgaosnrostrength- P
encd. The nerves are invigorated, apd
the blizs of manhood returns.

WECURE GLEET

Thousands of young and middleaged |
men are havicg their sexual vigor end
vitality continually eapped by this dis-
oase. They aro frequently wnoonscicus :

of thacause of vhese symploms, General B

Weakness, Unnatural Discharges, Fail- E¥

ing Manhood, Nervoumsness, Poor Mem- E258

ory, Lrrilability, at times Sparling Sea-
sation, Sunken 'I':}‘f.r'-. with darkk circles,

Weak Dack, General Depression, Lack M

of Ambition, Varicoeele, Shrunken

Parts, ete. GLEET and STRICTURE B8

may be the eause. Don't consult family

doctors, ng they have no experience in
thego epecinl  direases~don’t  allow §

7 Quncks to experiment on yon. Consalt §
specialists, who hore made s life s“ld"ol’
Idisensesof Men anl Wormten, Our NE
METHOD TREATMENT will gi-
tively cure you. One thousand dollars
for & case wo accept for treatment and
cannotcure. Termsmoderatofora care,

CURES GUARANTEED I

“\'e treat and eure: EMISSIONS, IS
VARICOCELE, SYPHILIS, GLEET,
STRICTURE, IMPOTENCY, SECR&ET
DRAINS. UNNATURAL DISCHARG- B8
ES, KIDNEY and TLADDER Disonser. %°4

: CONSULTATION FREE. BOOKS
@ FREE.  1[ wrabla to eall, write for 9
QUESTION ”ELA}?K. for HOME R.%

TREATMEXT.

% DRa, o
S ranirnve Kene iv e
i KENNEDYE KERGAN L
+1122 W. FOURTH STREET, |
CINCINNATI, O.

1 Lve Centreville . . .

EAST BOUND,

Lv Louisville...... &30am

ArLexington ....11:15am 8:40pm

Lv Lexington.....11:25%am 8:50pm &30am
Lv Winehester,...11:38am 9:23pm #:15am &
Ar Mt. Sterling...13:25pm #:50pin &:60am
Ar Wn.uhlnfton ... B¥50am §:

Ar Philadelphia.l0:i5am 7:05pm

Ar New York......12:40n'n #08pm

WEST BOUND.

Ar Winchester.... 7:30am 4:50pm lﬁ!&n l&p-

Ar i B 5: B5am éSpm
AT Frankiort . o:liam Gaopm
ArShelbyville...10:0lam 720pm
Ar Louisville......31:00am &15pm
Trains marked thus ¢+ run daily ex.
cept Sundgy; other trains run daily.
hrough Sleepers between Louis
Lexington sund New York wit
thange.
For rates, Sleeping Car sweservations oz
any information call on
F. B. CARR,
Agent L. & N, R. R.
n,,GEORGE W, BARNEY, Paris Ky.
Div. Pass. Agent,
Lexington,

Frankfort & Gincinnati

ELEKHORN ROUTE.

v

LOCAL TIME CARD IN EFFECT
DE.EMBER b67H, 1848,

EAST BOUND.

No. 1.
Pasa,

7 luam
7 llam
7 15am
7 Mam
7 34am
7 3%9am

Pass,

4 4pm
3 52pm
4 00pm
4 10pm
4 18pm
4 22pm

T4em| 42 pm
| 7 50am| 4 58pm
8 17am)| 4 48pm
K25nm/| 4 “6pm
& Jam| 5 00om
| & 40am

mlk\'ortl =
Lve Fikhorn . . ..
Lwve8witzer. . . . .
Lve Stamping Grind
LveDavalls .. ..
Lve Johtson . . . .
Liva Georcetown . .
Lve C 8 Ry Depot b
Lve Newtown . . .
Lwve Elizabeth .

Arr Paris e

No. 2
Pass.

i.ve Paris & v 5 e
Lve Elizaveth . . . .
Lva Centreville. . .
[.ve Newlown . . . .
lve CSR'y Depot b
Lve Georgelown . .
Lve Johnsen .

L.ve Duvalls. . -
Lve Stamping 8r'nd
Lve Swilz-r
Lve Filkhorn . .
ATr Frankrort 5

H40am)

945am! !

| 9 38am|

10 2%am |

AN A2am

n 1:;-"‘1

i 48am| 6 82pin| |
W SCam| 6 59pm| 8
It 00am| & 49pm.
11 07am| 6 36pm

{11 2am| 7 W0pm

22am
S5 4am
H5%mm
9 15am

Dailr except Sunday,
a Coanects with L. & N3 b connects with Q.
k C.; ecunects with Ky, Central.

KENTUCKY CENTRAL POINTS

Pt A

340| T ET . . . Frankfort .
2<| 950 Ly . . Georvetown
10| S:40/AF. . . . Paris . . .
8.30 Ar. . . Maysviile
6.16(11:42 Ar. . "Winchester .
7:20| 1 Ar . , . Kichmond .

GEO
JOUS.

AM. P 3;]
< AF120) T4

< AT 1024 6:1
.| €20 54

.i.\', 86:43 2."
« L¥| T:09) 25
« Lw| 620 -J
B. HARPER, Gen’l Sup’s
R NEWTON, G P. A,

P — et e S e et epetes it
Ingurance in the Hnamwt-Home ?:_1;’
post the policy holders fiity cenis on the
kenared do«dars dar’ng the vear 1867,
Q. W. MiLrER, Agenr.
Par. Ey.

. LIy

‘- i P A ¢
BE AN ARMMERICANM
fuy a watch made of Steql tngen freg
U.5 8 Maine, ut Havapa., Dewey and
Waltham works.caeapusnny. Admirs,
Dewey and Capt Sigebee have them
Their facsimile lettersvpiled toageois
W. F. bull MFG, 0., D Balden Lane, New Tormy

nifcrers are mmediauely
relleved DY el owmr i_‘j’o
INALA'TEON HTIOME
TREATVENT and by
cotuinuaed yse efect 4 Curd
] Do,

G.a A

YE MG
Win plele ontdt by el
Lo WoJacasop 2t Lhicago

e s

trinlw!lll convince,

OZONE LABORATOSY

e,

CSCALDNYELL'S
. s e, Same, {TELY
E2¢ i -
LY - - = g

P
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8.00 Dictionary for $2.

' The New Werner
Edition of
Webster’s Dictionary.

Newly and magnificently illustrated.
We offer you the best dictionary ever put
on the market ata low price. Thisisan
American Dictionary of the English Lan-
guage, containing the whole vocabuiary
of the first edition, the entire corrections
and improvements of thesecond edition,
to which is prefixed an initroductory dis-
sertation on the history, origin, and con-
nections of the langnages of Western Asia
and Europe with an explanation of the
q‘rinciplcs on which languages are formed.

his book contains every word that
Noah Webster ever defined, and the
following SPECIAL FEATURES: An Ap-
pendix of 10,000 words, Pronouncing Vo-
cabulary of Scripture names, Greek and
Latin Proper Names, Modern Geogmghlcal
Names, Dictionary of Antonyms and Syn-
onyms, Dictionary of Familiar Allusio
Lexicon of Foreign Phrases, Dictionary
Abbreviations, ete., ete., together with
4 BEAUTIFUL COLORED TES, show-
ing in their actual colors the Flags of the
Various Nations, U.S. Naval Flags, Pilot Sig-
nals of Various Nations,Yacht ClubSignal
and Shoulder Straps for Officers. T
IS NOT THE CHEAP BOOK but & beauti-
fully printed edition on fine paper with

handsomest, low-priced Dictio
library, this Dictionary is uneq
$2.00. Ifitis notasre

Address all orders to THE WER

Publishers and Manufacturers.

A World of Knowledgs

One Million Facts, ¢ ¢
Figures and Fancies for

ONLY T5cts. £;%56 5ok

$3.00 BOOK.

Tells all about our Country, Language,
| its Use and Misuse, Poetry anﬂienera.l Lit-
ersture, Indusiry and Commerce, Money and
Finance, Plain Law for Plain People, The
World and Its Ways, etc., ete. The grandest
bock ever offered for the money. It answers
thousands of questions, the solution of which
is & matter of daily need to business men.
The book contains 500 pages, size 9} by 6
inches. Sent upon receipt of 75 cents and
20 cents to pay postage, If it is not exactly
es represented and a wonderful in, return
it t?ll us a.nc:ese wt;lll refund your money. Send
for illustrated eca uoting special prices
on books. Addrmsogue e

THE WERNER COMPANY,
Publishers and Manufacturers, Akron, Ohio,
| [The Werner Company 1s thoroughly relisble.}—Editoe,

———
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thousands of valuable additions of aid to all students of modern science. It is & grand educator of the
masses, now offered to our readers in a sumptuousstyle in keeping with its great value to the people.
Bound in Tan Sheep with & beautiful cover deaign and sold st the small

rice of $2.00, makes it tha

ever published. For every day use in the office, home, school and
ed. Forwarded by express upon receiptof ours
nted you may return it to usat our expense and we willre
Write us for our special illustrated book cata!gue. ﬂnotlng the lowentl;ricea on books.

| offer price,
d your money,

ER COMPANY,

AKRON, OHIO,

[The Werner Company is thoroughly relisble.]—Editor.

| PITTS |




