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CHAPTEK I. 

A BOLT PROM THE BLUE. 
"I 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 laughter on 
all faces died away, leaving them grave; and 
twenty pairs of curious eyes, and twenty 
curious faces, were turned toward us. I t was 
so sudden, so unexpected, this jarring dis
cord in our harmony, that it fell as if a bolt 
from a mangonel, or a shot from one of 
Messer Novarro's new guns, had dropped 
in amongst us. Even that, I take it, would 
have caused less surprise, although for the 
present there was a truce in the land. Pros-
pero Colonna turned half round in his seat 
and looked at me. Our host and commander, 
old Ives d'Alegres, who was pouring him
self out a glass of white vernaccia, held the 
decanter in mid-air, an expression of blank 
amazement in his blue eyes. Even the 
Englishman, Hawkwood, who sat next to 
me, was startled out of his habitual calm. 
Every eye was on us, on me where I sat 
dazed, and on D'Entrangues, who was lean
ing back rlightiy, a forced smile on his face, 
the fingers of one hand playing with the 
empty glas3 before him, whilst with the 
other be slowly twisted his long red mus
tache. I was completely taken aback. 
Only that afternoon I parted from D'En
trangues, apparently on the best of terms. 
W e had played together and he had won 
my crowns. I t is true he was not paid in 
full at the t ime; but he knew the word of 
•> Savelli. On leaving, Mme. D'Entrangues 
asked me to join her hawking party for the 
morrow, and he urged the invitation. I 
accepted, and backed my new peregrine 
against D'Entrangues' old hawk Bibbo for 
ten crowds, the best of three flights, and 
the wager was taken. Never, indeed, had 
I known him so cordial. I did not like the 
man, but for his wife's sake was friendly to 
him. Of a truth, there were few of the 
youngsters in Tremouille's camp who wer-3 
not in love with her, and some of us older 
fellows too, though we hid our feelings bet
ter. I was grateful to madame. She had 
been kiftd to me after the affair of San 
Miniato. when a Florentine pike somehow 
found its way through my breastplate. In
deed, I may say I owed my recovery to her 
nursing. In return I had been of some serv
ice to her in the retreat up the valley of the 
Taro, after Fornovo—she called it saving her 
life. In this manner a friendship sprang up 
between us which was increased by the op
portunities we had of meeting whilst the 
army lay inactive before Arezzo. Long years 
of camp life made me fully appreciate the 
society of a woman, remarkable alike for 
her beauty and her talent; and she, on the 
other hand, felt for me, I was sure, only 
that friendship which it is possible for a 
good woman to hold for a man who is not 
her husband. 

I do not for one moment mean to imply 
that Doris D'Entrangues was perfection. 
I knew her t o be wayward and rash, some
times foolish, if you will; but withal a pure 
woman. I soon found she was unhappj, 
and in time she got into a way of confiding 
her troubles to me, and they were not a 
few, for D'Entrangues was—what all men 
knew him to be. Finding that I could be of 
help to madame, I avoided all difference 
with the husband, and for her sake was, as 
I 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 ? A t any rate, I expiated my fault, 
and paid the price of my folly to the end of 
the measure. 

A s I sat in the now silent supper-room 
with the man's words buzzing in my ears, a 
iurious recollection of a scene that oc
curred about a month ago came back to me. 
Madame and I 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 
quick, implusive way, she held to her hus
band's face when we met him, a half league 
or so on our way back, saying: "See what 
lovely flowers Di Savelli has given me!" He 
«natch~ed them from her hand, and flung 
them under his horse with an oath, adding 
something which I did not catch. Madame 
flushed crimson, and the incident ended 
there, for I did not care to press the matter. 

I t all came back to me now, in the oddest 
manner, as I sat staring at D'Entrangues. 
H e had come in late to the supper, and. 
after greeting D'Alegres, slipped into the 
seat opposite me in silence. Across him 
t w o men were discussing a series of thefts 
that had recently disturbed us. They were 
not common thefts, such as are of daily oc
currence in a military camp; but were the 
work of some one both daring and enter
prising. Even then the matter would not 
have attracted the attention it did but for 
the loss of a ruby circlet by Duchess de la 
Tremouille, which, besides its intrinsic 
value, was the gift of a king. Mme. de la 
Tremouille made an outcry, and the duke, 
as the matter touched him, was leaving no 
stone unturned to find the thief. I t had 
come to be that every robbery in the camp 
was put down to this same light-fingered 
gentleman; and Visconti, one of the two men 
who were discussing the question, was loud
ly lamenting the loss of a rare medallion of 
which he had just been relieved. Through
out their conversation D'Entrangues, 
though once or twice addressed, spoke no 
word, but maintained a moody silence. 
W h e n the wine was circling round I, being 
warmed, and wishing t o s tand well with the 
husband of madame made some rallying al
lusion to our match for the morrow, and 
offered t o drink to him. His reply is known. 

The silence which followed his speech was 
so utter that one may have heard a feather 
fall; and then some one, I know not who, 
laughed shortly. The sound brought me t o 
myself, and in fury, hardly knowing what 
I was doing, I jumped up and drew my dag
ger, but was instantly seized by Colonna and 
Hawkwood. The latter was a man of great 
size, and between'him and Colonna I was 
helpless. 

"Give b u n rope / ' whispered Hawkwood, 
apu his voice was kind, "this is not an affair 
to be settle^ wi th a poniard thrust.". 

The whole' room V M in an uproar now, all 

crowding around us; D'Entrangues half-
risen from his seat, his hand on his sword, 
and I quivering in the grasp of my kind en
emies. Old Ives d'Alegres rushed forwards. 
"Silence, gentlemen!" he called out, "re
member I command here. Savelli, give up 
that dagger; D'Entrangues, your sword. 
Now, gentlemen, words have been used 
which blood alone cannot wash out. M. 
d'Entrangues, I await your explanation!" 

"Liar!" I shouted out, "you will give it 
to me at the sword'B point," and big Hawk-
w ood's restraining arms tightened over me. 

"Thanks," replied D'Entrangues, "you 
remember the sword at last; a moment be
fore I saw in your hands your natural 
weapon." 

"A truce to this, sirs! I await you," in
terrupted D'Alegres. 

"Your pardon," said D'Entrangues. "Gen
tlemen, you want an explanation. I t is 
simple enough. W e have a thief in our 
midst, and he is there." 

"A thief!—Di Savelli!" called out a dozen 
voices, and Ives d'Alegres said: "Impos
sible! you are mad, D'Entrangues." 

"No more, sir, than you, or anyone of us 
here. I confess, though, I thought I was 
mad when I first knew of it, for this man 
has been my comrade, we have fought side 
by side, and he has borne himself as a gal
lant soldier. I thought I was mad, I say, 
when I first knew of this; but the proofs 
are too strong." 

"What are they?" D'Alegres spoke very 
shortly. 

"You shall have them. You all know 
there have been a series of unaccountable 
thefts amongst us lately. The duchess' ru
bies have gone. Hardly a lady but has lost 
some valuable, my wife, amongst other 
things, a bracelet. The thief did not confine 
his attentions to the fair sex; but visited 
us men as well. They were not common 
thefts. From the circumstances attending 
them, the robber must have known us in
timately, and had easy access to oar quar
ters. U p to now the matter has been a 
mystery. A lot of people have been wrong
ly suspected, and two poor wretches arc 
now swinging on the gibbet, condemned for 
nothing that I know of." 

"It was done by my orders, sir," said 
D'Alegre3, "the matter is beside the point." 

"I stand corrected, general. Some little 
time ago a fortunate chance revealed to me 
who the culprit was. I made no sign, but 
set to work until complete proofs were in my 
hands." 

"You have said so before. W h y 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
conti, in his drawling voice. 

"Fifty fat gold crowns in a leather bag," 
grumbled Hawkwood, "the residue of Ab
bot Basilio's ransom. God send such a n - . 
other prize to me, for I know not how to pay 
my lances." 

There was a little laugh at Hawkwood's 
moan, but it soon stilled, and, one by one, 
each man stated his latest loss. 

"Gentlemen, you interrupt M. D'Entran
gues. Let us end this painful scene." 

"There is but one thing more, sir. I ask 
you 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 t o a young officer, who left 
the room immediately, although with a 
somewhat discontented air at being sent 
away. As D'Entrangues finished, the door 
was opened, a couple of files of Swiss in
fantry entered, and with them Braccio For-
tebraccio, our provost-marshal. A t a sign 
from D'Alegres one of the files surrounded 
me, the other D'Entrangues, and Braccio 
called out in a loud voice: "Ugo di Savelli, 
and Crepin D'Entrangues, I arrest you in 
the king's name!" 

"At your service, provost," said D'En
trangues, with a bow, "my sword is already 
given up. May I ask, sir," he continued, 
turning to Alegres, "if you will put my 
proofs to the test?" 

"At once. Provost, lead your prisoners 
to M. di Savelli's quarters." 

"Thank God!" The expression burst 
from me, so great was my relief. I was 
sure of being acquitted, and madame or no 
mndame, I should kill D'Entrangues the 
following day, even though I knew Tre
mouille had sworn to hang the next man 
caught duelling within the jurisdiction of 
his camp. W e were, as I have stated, a t 
Arezzo, and had passed the winter there, 
in the truce following the expulsion of the 
duke of Bari from Lombardy. I t had, how
ever, become necessary to menace the pope, 
who was hilt deep in intrigue as well as 
crime, and Tremouille 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; 
but kept us in camp near Giove, outside the 
walls. The gates of the city and the citadel 
were, however, at the same time strongly 
garrisoned, and Trevulzio held command 
within. I t was all the more urgent to keep 
the main body of the troops outside the 
walls, as they were composed, with the ex
ception of a few French regiments, mainly 
of mercenaries, and by holding the town 
with picked men, upon whom he could rely, 

Tremouille would be able, in case 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 t o the duke, was immediately in 
command of the camp, and had fixed his 
headquarters in a large villa, the property 
of the Accolti, and i t was here that the sup
per, which ended so disastrously for me, 
was given. M y quarters were but a bow
shot or t w o away, in the.direction of. the 
town. W h e n we reached them I was sur
prised to find at the door my servant Tarbes 
in the hands of two of the marshal's men, 
a half troop of French Jancers drawn up be
fore my tent , and my own small condottaof 
ten lances, which I had raised for the war 
by Dawning my last acre, all under guard. 
As if any attempt a t rescue were possible! 
I saw in a moment̂  that this accounted for 

D'EntrangueV Lite arrival at the supper; 
but entered the tent sure of the results. A 
dozen blazing torches threw a clear enough 
light, and D'Alegres briefly requested the 
provost to begin the search. The practiced 
hands of the field police did this ,very efr 
fectually, but to no purpose, and I felt that 
the faces of all were looking friendly towards 
me. D'Entrangues seemed nervous, and 
bis sallow cheek was pale. 

"Send for Tarbes," he said, and at a word 
from the provost my knave was led in. This 
man was a Spaniard, whom I had taken into 
my service, some little while ago, on the 
recommendation of D'Entrangues. Except 
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 provost, "do 
you know what the wheel is?" 

The man made no answer, and Braccio 
went on: 

"Signor Tarbes, we want a little infor
mation which I am persuaded you possess. 
If you give it freely we will be merciful; if 
you prevaricate, if you attempt to conceal 
anything, we will do to you what We did 
to the death hunters iffter San Miniato— 
you remember?" 

"Speak freely, Tarbes. There is no fear," 
I added. 

"Even your master, the excellent cava-
liere, advises you, and I must say advises 
you well," continued Braccio. "Signor 
Tarbes, you will now show us," and he 
rubbed his hands together softly, "where 
the valliant knight, Ugo di Saveili, keeps 
his prizes of war, the spoils of his bow and 
Bpear—I was going to say fin—" 

"Have a care, sir," said D'Alegres, stern
ly, "you are here to do your duty, not to 
play the jester." Braccio shrank back at 
his look, and the general turned to Tarbes: 
"In brief, we want to know, if your master, 
M. di Savelli, has any concealed property 
here? Will you answer at once, or do you 
prefer to be put to the question?" 

"I will speak—say anything, my lord— 
only have mercy. I swear what I say is t»ue. 
His excellency, my master, has nothing be
yond what you have seen—and what lies in 
the leather valise under this rug." 

N o w this rug in question lay flat on the 
turf, on which my tent stood, and at the 
time of the search D'Alegres and others 
were standing on it. Owing to this, and to 
the crowded state of the tent, it had hither
to escaped the attention which it would 
doubtless have received sooner or later, for 
nothing ever passed Braccio's eyes. In a 
moment the rug was swepfraside, and, as the 
torches were held to the turf, it was evident 
that it had been dug away and then replaced 
somewhat carelessly. 

Braccio was in his element. 
"Pouf!" he exclaimed, "a clumsy ama

teur after all! I thought better of his valor. 
Here! give me a pike! And hold the torches 
so !" 

Wi th the sharp point of the pike he 
quickly cleared away the turf, and, stoop-

"I have restored M. d'Entrangues hie 
•word." 

"There is still another," and the provost 
pointed to Tarbes. 

"Pah!" exclaimed D'AlegreB, "hang him 
out of hand—come, gentlemen!" 

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

"Come, signore," he said, "you, at any 
rate, have a few hours la?t." • 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Opened the valise and spread the contents on a 
high 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 
Braccio. 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 go?" he whispered, 
rapidly. "My horse is ready saddled—you 
know where to find him." 

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

"Shall I break it open, excellency?" and 
Braccio held the bag out to D'Alegres. 

"My master has the key," put in Tarbes; 
"I know no more." 

"I—the key!" I exclaimed. "Villain, the 
bag is not mine!" 

"It bears your arms, however;" Braccio 
pointed to a little metal plate on which 
they were distinctly engraved. 

"You must, I am afraid, submit to the fur
ther indignity of being searched," 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 exactly!" He 
turned it in the lock, opened the valise and 
emptied the contents out on a rough camp 
table. A low murmur went up, for amongst 
the small heap of articles were Hawkwood's 
leather bag, and madame's bracelet, whilst 
something rolled a l itt le on one side, and 
fell off softly to the turf. A soldier picked 
it up, and placed i t face upwards on the 
table—the lost medallion. 

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

"1 do not w e the duchess' rubies here," 
said D'Alegres. 

"I am prepared to produce them to-mor
row," replied D'Entrangues; "in the mean
time, I trust you have sufficient proof." 

"Give M. d'Entrangues his sword. You 
need not fight this man," D'Alegres added, 
pointing t o me, "even if he challenges'you. 
Were you a French subject," he said to me, 
"I would hang you in your boots; as it is, I 
will submit the case to the duke. D'En
trangues, I hold you t o your word about the 
rubies. Provost, see that your prisoner is 
carefully guarded. You will answer for him 

J A P A N E S E HUMOR. 

S o m e S t r a y S a m p l e s of I*. Tit a t H a > « 
B e e n F o u n d In t*he 

N e w s p a p e r s . 

T h e J a p a n e s e n e w s p a p e r s m a k e near* 
l y a s m u c h u s e of j o k e s a s 13ie A m e r i 
c a n p r e s s and , in s p i t e of tfee differ
e n c e s of l a n g u a g e s and c u s t o m s , A m e r 
i c a n j o k e s arc t h o r o u g h l y e n j o y e d o y 
t h e J a p s w h e n t r a n s l a t e d i n t o t h e i r 
t o n g u e . 

A n e x a m p l e of J a p a n e s e h u m o r i s t h e 
s t o r y of t w o delif m e n w h o , m e e t i n g 
e a c h o t h e r o n e m o r n i n g , i n d u l g e d in 
t h i s d i a l o g u e : 

F i r s t Deaf Man—Good m o r n i n g . Are 
y o u g o i n g t o b u y s a k e (r ice w i n e ) ? 

Second D e a f Man—Oh, e x c u s e m e ; I 
t h o u g h t y o u w e r e g o i n g t o b u y sake . 

A toper , feeliTig " h e a d a c h y " a f t e r a 
spree , had fa l l en a s l e e p . H e d r e a m e d 
tha t h e h a d f o u n d a sack of s a k e and 
l i c k e d h i s c h o p s fref o r e t a s t i n g i t . " H o w 
d e l i c i o u s ! " h e e x c l a i m e d . "I t w o u l d be 
p r o p e r t o repor t t h e find a t po l ice head
q u a r t e r s , b u t a w i n d f a l l l ike t h i s satke 
— n o ! n o ! Wel l , s h a l l I t a k e a g l a s s ? 
N o , t h e r e w i l l b e n o t h i n g lo s t by w a i t 
i n g u n t i l I w a r m It. H e w a s j u s t g o i n g 
t o s e t i t t o w a r m When t h e m i d d a y g u n 
a w o k e k i m r w h e r e u p o n h e r u e f u l l y ex 
c l a i m e d : "Oh, w h a t a p i t y i t w a s I 
d i d n o t d r i n k i t c o k l ! " 

A n o t h e r s t o r y i s a b o u t a d o g : 
" Y o u t o l d m e tha* w h e n a d o g b a r k e d 

h e w o u l d l eave off i? o n e w r o t e ' t iger ' 
o n h i s p a l m a n d k e p t h i s fist c l i n c h e d . 

"A E u r o p e a n d o g £"»;w a t m e a s I w a s 
c o m i n g h o m e la te l?"t n i g h t . So I 
s t u c k m y fist o u t and ' u s t look h o w I 
g o t b i t t e n . " 

"Oh! P r o b a b l y i t wa> s. d o g w h o h a d 
n o t y e t l e a r n e d Japanes.fi w r i t i n g . " 

I n t h e P u r s u i t o f J?i-*;Jtion.—Two 
j - o u n g m e n h a v i n g m e t i n ??ont o f a 
h a b e r d a s h e r ' s s h o p , o n e of the i s . •"paved 
h i s h a n d a n d cr ied o u t : 

"I h a v e m u c h t o say , b u t b u s i n e s s 
c a l l s m e h o m e . I m u s t p u t off t h e c o n 
v e r s a t i o n f or a f e w d a y s , w h e n I w i l l 
s e e y o u a t y o u r h o u s e . " 

T h e o t h e r a sked h i m w h a t t h i s bus i 
n e s s m i g h t b e ; w h e t h e r a n y of h i s f a m 
i l y h a d b e e n t a k e n i l l . 

"Oh, n o , " rep l i ed t h e first y o u n g m a n . 
"I h a v e b e e n g e t t i n g a k e r c h i e f w h i c h 
m y w i f e c o m m i s s i o n e d m e t o b u y . T h e 
r e a s o n w h y I sa id I c o u l d n ' t s t o p i* t h a t 
i t w o u l d b e a n awfu l ' t h i n g fo¥ h e r t o 
fa l l b e h i n d t h e f a s h i o n w h i l e I w a s 
l o i t e r i n g o n t h e w a y . " — C h i c a g o Chron
i c l e . 

V A N I T Y OF G R E A T N E S S 

C o r n w a l l ' s B u r l e d T r e a s u r e . 

T h e f o r t u n e of a Croesus l i e s b u r i e d 
u n d e r t h e s a n d s a n d r o c k s n e a r Gwn-
w a l l o e , i n t h e Lizard d i s t r i c t of Corn
wa l l . I n 1574 a S p a n i s h sh ip , b e a r i n g 
a f r e i g h t of $17,000,000 a n d m a n y b a r s 
of g o l d t o L o n d o n for sa fe c u s t o d y t h a t 
cou ld n o t b e f o u n d in Spain , w a s 
w r e c k e d a m i d t h e s a n d and r o c k s s o m e 
d i s t a n c e f r o m t h e s h o r e — a cruel , itrar-
d e r o u s - l o o k i n g s h o r e . T h i s m o r e t h a n 
a f o r t u n e h a s b e e n bur ied s ince . A 
par t of t h e t r e a s u r e w a s o n c e s e c u r e ^ 
b y a n e n t e r p r i s i n g C o r n i s h m a n ( t h e 
g o v e r n m e n t c l a i m i n g i t s t o l l ) , a n d 
m o r e t h a n o n e b a n d of s p e c u l a t o r s h a * 
t r i ed t o r o b t h e s e a of i t s spoi l a n d h a * 
b e e n d e f e a t e d b y t h e g r e a t A t l a n t i s 
ro l l ers a n d dr iven h o m e o u t of p o c k e t , 
b u t y e t n o t w i t h o u t h o p e . T h e r e i s 
s o m e t a l k of m a k i n g a n o t h e r s earch for 
t h i s h i d d e n w e a l t h ; b u t C o r n i s h m e n 
h a v e b e e n s o b i t t e n i n m a n y venture-s 
t h a t t h e y m a y w e l l b u t t o n u p t h e i r 
p o c k e t s . — L o n d o n Out look . 

A n A p p r e c i a t i v e ' R e a d e r . 

T h o m a s Scot t , t h e c e l e b r a t e d con>-
m e n t a t o r o n t h e Bib le , p u b l i s h e d a n 
e d i t i o n of B u n y a n ' s P i l g r i m ' s P r o g r e s s 
w i t h e x p l a n a t o r y n o t e s . A c o p y o f th ia 
w o r k h e b e n e v o l e n t l y p r e s e n t e d t o o n e 
of h i s p o o r p a r i s h i o n e r s . M e e t i n g h i m 
s o o n af ter , Mr. S c o t t i n q u i r e d w h e t h e r 
h e h a d read i t . 

"Yes , s ir ," w a s t h e e n t h u s i a s t i c r ep ly . 
"Do y o u t h i n k y o u u n d e r s t a n d i t ? " 
"Oh. y e s , s i r ," t h e p a r i s h i o n e r a n 

s w e r e d , w i t h t h e u n e x p e c t e d a n d d i s 
a p p o i n t i n g a d d i t i o n , " a n d I h o p e b e f o r e 
l o n g I s h a l l u n d e r s t a n d t h e notes."—*$t. 
L o u i s G l o b e - D e m o c r a t . 

with your life." 
"Prisoner, your excellencyl 

two." 
Thera ire 

A P a p e r o f T a c k s . 
W e al l r e g r e t t o - d a y w h a t w e did y e s 

t e r d a y . Wi l l w e r e g r e t t h e d a y a f t er 
t o - m o r r o w , w h a t w e do t o - m o r r o w ? In* 
i t n o t t h e o n l y s a f e w a y t o d o n o t h i n g 
at. a l l ? 

L i fe i s a s a d r iddle . T h e r e i s , a t l a s t , 
o n l y o n e w a y o u t — t o g iv« i t u p . 

A h o g m a y a c t t h e p a r t of a m a n w i t h 
o u t k n o w i n g i t . A m a n c a n n e v e r a c t 
t h e p a r t of a h o g w i t h o u t k n o w i n g i t .— 
H a r d w a r e . 

Q u a c l c - Q u a c l c ! 
G r e a t Editor*—Why i n t h e w o r l d 

d o n ' t y o u a d v e r t i s e y o u r a d d r e s s in 
t h e n e w s p a p e r s ? 

E m i n e n t P h y s i c i a n — P e o p l e w o u l d 
t h i n k m e a q u a c k . W h y don ' t y o u s i g n 
y o u r n a m e t o t h e a r t i c l e s y o u w r i t e for 
y o u r p a p e r ? 
. Great E d i t o r — P e o p l e w o u l d t h i n k m e 

a g o o s e . — N . Y. W e e k l y . 

A D o u b l e P o r t i o n . 
"She m a r r i e d h i m t o s p i t e a g i r l 

f r i e n d . " 
" B u t s h e a f t e r w a r d s d ivorced h i m . " 
" Y e s ; t h a t w a s t o e n a b l e h i m t o 

m a r r y t h e s a m e g i r l fr iond a n d e n 
j o y m o r e sp i t e .**—Phi lade lph ia /North 
A m e r i c a n . 

O n e Y o u n g M a n W h o F o u n d Ont T h a t 
H e N e v e r W o u l d B e 

H i s s e d . 

"You seemed depressed this evening." 
said Hamblin, as Flagg, who was generally 
on pretty good terms with himself, lit his 
eighth cigarette and then threw it away, 
after taking two whiffs. 

"Yes, I am," was the reply. "There's no 
use trying to be anybody in this world." 

"Ob, come, brace up," Hamblin urged. 
"What's gone wrong? You ought to be 
ashamed to let yourself be cast down, after 
the streak of good luck you've had. Here 
you are on the sunny side of 30, and a firm 
doing a business of $1,000,000 a year has 
made you its chief buyer, with a salary that 
would keep three or four good-sized families 
in luxury. You've had a trip to Europe at 
the house's expense and you—" 

"Hold on," Plagg interrupted, "you've 
struck the very thing that bothers me. You 
know Miss Dolliver—that beautiful, stately 
girl I introduced you to one night in the 
Burkwells' box? 

"I called on her last evening. I used to 
call there every week or two, before I start
ed across to the other side. Well, more 
than three months had elapsed since I had 
seen her last. Of course, I concluded that 
my trip was an apology enough for the fact 
that I had not called lately, so without any 
ado I began talking about my experiences in 
Paris. What do you think she said/?" 

"Oh, I can't guess." 
" 'Why, have you been out of the city?*" 

—Chicago Evening News. 

H E D I D N O T H A V E IT. 

it BoU Dispositions 
Are Ea?ly Shown. ft 

H o w a J o s h i n g : J u d g e S a l t e d D o w n 
• D e l i g h t f u l l y F * e a h 

Y o u n g 1 M a n , 

Will iam Lightf oot Visscher tells this char
acteristic story of Hon. Isaac Parker, famous 
as the terrible judge at Fort Smith, Ark., 
who probably sentenced more men to be ex
ecuted than any other judge that ever lived. 
This was not, however, because he was so 
unrelentingly severe, but because he had 
the hardesb and most numerous lot of crim
inals to deal with that ever came within the 
jurisdiction of such an official. One day 
when there was an unusually large batch of 
culprits to be sentenced, the judge looked 
compasisonately over his spectacles at one 
young scamp, and said: 

"In consideration of the youth and in
experience of this prisoner I shall let him off 
with a fine of $50—" 

Before the judge had done speaking the 
very fresh young man coolly stretched his 
right leg and ran his hand into his trousers' 
pocket on one side, remarking nonchalantly 
as he did so: 

"That's all hunky, judge; I've got that 
much right here in my jeans." 

"And one year in the penitentiary," con
cluded the judge. Then looking over at the 
convict in a quizzical sort of way, he added: 
"Do you happen to have that in your jeans?" 
—Woman's Home Companion. 

Hla M o t t o . 
A N e w York merchant recently adver

tised for an office boy. The first lad that 
went to try for the position was asked what 
his motto in life was. 

"The same as yours, sir," answered the 
lad. 

"How do you know my motto?" asked the 
manager. 

"It tells you on the door, sir; it says 
push!" 

The boy was employed at once.—Cincin
nati Enquirer. 

l^ever be at your place of business when 
a person wants to borrow money of you, 
because if you are in you will be out, but 
if you are out you will be in.—Town and 
Country Journal. 

Some persons have done a great deal to 
run down cyclists and, on the other hand., 
some cyclists have done a good deal to run 
down other persons.—L. A. W . Bulletin. 

Just so evil in the blood 
comes out ik shape of scrof
ula, pimples,] etc*, in children 
and young people. Taken in 
time it can be eradicated by 
using Hood's Sarsaparilla, 
In older people, the aftermath 
of irregular living shows it
self in bilious conditions, a 
heavy head, a foul mouth, 
a general bad feeling. 

I t is t h e b l o o d , the impure b l o o d , 
fr iends, w h i c h is t h e real c a i s e . Purify 
that wi th H o o d ' s Sarsapiri l la a n d 
h a p p i n e s s wi l l re ign in your h m i l y . 

BlOOd P o i s o n - " I lived in abed of fire 
for years owing to blood poisonint that fol
lowed small pox. I t broke out allover my 
body, itching intensely. Tried docors and 
hospitals in vain. I tried Hood's Sarsapa
rilla. I t helped. I kept at it and vas en* 
tirely cared. I could go on the hoeeetops 
and shout about it." M B S . J. T. WILJAMS, 
Carbondale, Pa. 

S c r o f u l a S o r e s - " My baby at two 
months had scrofula sores on cheek and 
arm. Local applications and physienns' 
medicine did little or no good. Hood's Sar
saparilla cured bim permanently. He is 
now four, with smooth fair skin." Mis. 
S. S. WBOTEN, Farmington, Del. 

JimdsSc 
Hood'* Pills enre liver lilt; non-irritating and 

the oaly cathartic to take •with Hood's Sarsaparilla. 

I t Beats the Band. 
The newest and most inspiring piece of 

sheet music, arranged for piano, is "The 
Pioneer Limited Mareh," composed by 
Capt. Frederick Phinney, Bandmaster 
United States Band, Chicago, published by 
S. Brainard's Sons Co., Chicago, 111.; dis
tributed only by the Chicago, Milwaukee & 
St. Paul Rai lway, Enclose fifty (50) cents 
and address J. T. Conley, Asst. General 
Passenger Agent , 365 Robert St . , St . PauL 
Minn. 

H e r M a i d e n A i m . 
Hoax—So young Goldrox has taken a 

wife. What was her maiden name? 
Joax—Her maiden aim seems to have 

been to marry Gold'rox, and she proved an 
unusually good shot for a woman.—Phila
delphia Record. 

C r e s c e n t H o t e l , E u r e k a Spring's , A r 
k a n s a s , 

Opens February 23. In the Ozark Moun
tains. Delightful cilmate. Beautiful scenery. 
Unequaled medicinal waters. Cheap ex
cursion rates. Through sleepers via Frisco 
Line. Address J . O. Plank, Manager, Room 
H, Arcade. Century Building, or Frisco 
Ticket Office, No . 101 N . Broadway, St . 
Louis, Mo. 

K e e p i n g : I t Up t o t h e L a s t . 
Dix—I understand Windig, the attorney, 

is seriously ill. 
Hix—Yes; I met his physician this morn

ing, and he says he is lying at death's door. 
^That's just l ike a lawyer."—Chicago 

Evening News . 

Some people are constantly so busy that 
you can't get them,, to do anything they 
ought to do.—Washington Democrat. 

MISSOURI'S WAR GOVERNOR 
Restored to Health By Pc-ru-na. 

A LETTER FROM THE AUDITOR OF THE INTERIOR. 

GOV. T. C. FLETCHER. 
H o n . T h o m a s C. F l e t c h e r , t h e n o t e d 

w a r G o v e r n o r of t h e S t a t e of Missour i , 
i s a g r e a t f r i e n d of Pe -ru -na . H e w r i t e s : 
T h e P e - r n - n a D r u g M'f'g Co., C o l u m b u s , 

O h i o : 
G e n t l e m e n — F o r y e a r s I h a v e b e e n 

afflicted w i t h c h r o n i c c a t a r r h , w h i c h 
h a s g o n e t h r o u g h m y w h o l e s y s t e m , a n d 
n o o n e k n o w s the t o r t u r e and m i s e r y I 
h a v e p a s s e d t h r o u g h . My d o c t o r h a s 
p r e s c r i b e d v a r i o u s r e m e d i e s , and I h a v e 
n e v e r f o u n d a n y re l i e f u n t i l I w a s p e r 
suaded b y a fr iend t o u s e Dr . H a r t m a n ' s 
Pe -ru -na . A f t e r t h e u s e of o n e b o t t l e I 
fee l l ike a n e w m a n . I t a l so c u r e d m e 
of a d r o p p i n g I had i n m y t h r o a t , a n d 
b u i l t m y s y s t e m u p g e n e r a l l y . T o t h o s e 
w h o a r e s u f f e r i n g w i t h c a t a r r h I t a k e 
p l e a s u r e i n r e c o m m e n d i n g y o u r g r e a t 
m e d i c i n e . V e r y r e s p e c t f u l l y , 

T h o m a s C. F l e t c h e r . 
E v e r y t h i n g that, a f fects t h e w e l f a r e o f 

t h e p e o p l e i s a l e g i t i m a t e s u b j e c t o f 
c o m m e n t t o t h e rea l s t a t e s m a n . T h e 
s t a t e s m a n i s n o t a n a r r o w m a n . I t i s 
t h e p o l i t i c i a n w h o i s n a r r o w . T h e t r u e 
s t a t e s m a n l o o k s o u t o n t h e w o r l d a s i t 
i s , and s e e k s , a s f a r a s i s i n h i s p o w e r , t o 
r e m e d y ev i l s and e n c o u r a g e t h e g o o d . 

-I 
HON. WM. YOUNGBLOOO. 

T r e a s u r y D e p a r t m e n t ^ 
Office of A u d i t o r f or I n t e r i o r , 

W a s h i n g t o n , D . C , D e c 10,1898. , 
T h e P e - r u - n a D r u g M ' f g Co., C o l u m b u s , 

O h i o : 
G e n t l e m e n — I ' v e o f t e n h e a r d of y o u r 

g r e a t m e d i c i n e a n d h a v e p e r s u a d e d m y 
w i f e , w h o h a s b e e n m u c h of a s u f f e r e r 
f r o m c a t a r r h , t o t r y P e - r u - n a , and a f t e r 
u s i n g o n e b o t t l e s h e h a s w o n d e r f u l l y 
i m p r o v e d . I t h a s proved a l l y o u h a v e 
c l a i m e d f o r i t , a n d I t a k e p l e a s u r e i n 
r e c o m m e n d i n g i t to a n y o n e w h o i s af
f l icted w i t h c a t a r r h . Y o u r s , 

W m . Y o u n g b l o o d , 
A u d i t o r f o r t h e I n t e r i o r . 

C a t a r r h in i t s v a r i o u s f p r m s i s r a p i d 
l y b e c o m i n g a n a t i o n a l c u r s e . A n u n 
d o u b t e d r e m e d y h a s b e e n d i s c o v e r e d b y 
D r . H a r t m a n . T h i s r e m e d y h a s b e e n 
t h o r o u g h l y t e s t e d d u r i n g t h e p a s t f o r t y 
y e a r s . P r o m i n e n t m e n h a v e c o m e t o 
k n o w of i t s v i r t u e s a n d a r e m a k i n g p u b 
l ic u t t e r a n c e s o n t h e s u b j e c t . T o s a v e 
t h e c o u n t r y w e m u s t save t h e p e o p l e . 
T o save t h e p e o p l e w e m u s t p r o t e c t 
t h e m f r o m d i s e a s e . T h e d i s e a s e t h a t i s 
a t o n c e t h e m o s t p r e v a l e n t a n d s t u b 
b o r n of c u r e i s c a t a r r h . 
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S Send your address on a postal and * 
we will send you our 158 page illus- £ 

g trated catalogue free. 

1 WINCHESTER REPEATIN8 ARMS CO., * 
$|80 Winchester Are., HEWHAVZH, COHV.S 

A GOOD GARDEN 
Is a pleasure and a profit. Gregory's seed book di
rects a right beginning. Gregory's Seed insure the 
most suecessful ending. Get the book now it's free. 
JAMES J. U. GREGORY A SON. Msrblehead,: 

n P O P Q V N E W DISCOVERY; gives 
i * I W i 7 l ^ • <Jui=k relief and cures worst 
cases. Book of testimonials and 1© d a n ' treats 
n e a t Free. DR. H. U. flKUS'S SONS,B*x C, Atlaatâ  te. 

READERS OF THIS PAPER 
DESIRING TO BUY ANYTHING 
ADVERTISED IN ITS COLUMNS 
SHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING 
WHAT THEY ASK FOR, REFU81NG 
ALL SUBSTITUTES OB IMITATIONS. 
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