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BYNOPAI8 FOR "SIMON DALE™

Bimon Dale, the teller of the story, horn
ghortly after the execution of Charlea I,
In lIooked upon as destined to grontness he-
eatee 4 wise woman has prophesied that he
shall “Love what the King loves, know
what the King hides, and drink of the
King's cup,” Falllng In love with Tarbara,
daughier of the parish  maglsirate, Lord |
Quinton, hix young nffections are Alverted
by the appearince of & mydterions London |
Beanty named Cydarin, w pecrotly ®0- |
Journs at Haichstead, On  Cydarin's re-
turn to London he recelves a commission In
the king's guards, He goes to London, ilis- |
govers that Cydarin M roally Nell Gaynn, |
and decides to resign his commission bhe- !
onuse whe procursd It, He becomes !
fiavorite of the young duke of Monmouth,
and 18 attached to his sualte, Goes o
Dover with the duke, where o reception is

en the king's sister, queen of Prance,

queen and her salte are received with
miteh pomp and ceremony, bt the urv:nbl
eab Intereal centers In the arelval of M, De
neourt, wno comes by night !‘I‘rlr'l"nt
Calaln,  Boeret conferences nre hoeld, While |
walting fecretly In an onter hill for one
of the mectings to break up Skmon over-
hears Monmouth laviahly compibmenting
Mistreas Barbarn, ‘M, De Perrencourt ap-
ars, to whom the young (dukae hows in |
ort abjeot submission, M, De Porrencourt |
i very partinl to Barbarn, and seems de-
termined to win her by any meahs, On his,
digpiurture Simon mokes his appearance Lo
gssure her of his pregence aand  serviees
when neaded, He s made prisoner In his
oan apitrtment on the doy following, g
puniehment for his curipsity, Dale 18 hur-
ridly summoned (nto the king's preosnes, and
comminded to “drink of the king's cup™
At the Orst denasght his senses leave him,
The drink proves to bhe druggal wlne sent
ta him hy ll'llll:l-_l.'i Tate and offered o th
King by his friecnd Darrell, Tate la appre-
Bemnded nnd confeszes his dlnbolleal purposs
andiis sentensad, Dale is then attpeed to
the multe of M, Do Porrencourt, at thit gen
temnan's request, Carford soekas him, In
s apurtments, knowing the Freneh king's
purpodt, mud tries, Arst by persuaasion nnil
then by thrent, to orevent his going o
France, This Interview Is Interrupted by
the "entrance of IKing Louls himself, who |
easnnlly dismizses Cnrford and comminds
Pale to prepare for the Journey nal onoe,
His, preparations mnde, e tp warn
Barbiura, who 18 also golng, of thelr dinger
and to devise n way of escuape, Wiltiaout
définite plan they embark with the kin
for Calnls, At o moment when the bont |
beoaimed In o dense fog they jump over
Bosrdd Into the pllot's boat, but before they
can push off Louls discovers them and leaps
fnto the Loat, Dale overpowers him while
Burbara rows some distance from the ship,
(Copyrizght by A, H. Ilawkins}
OHAPTER XVI—(Contlnued.)

BShe sat therg herself, as it seemed, half
desd. But at my words she shivered and |
with an effort mastered her relaxed lmbs,
Slowly she dropped on her knees by the king
and palged his head In her arms. She felt
In ‘her besom and drew out a flask of salts
that she set to his nostrils. T watched his
face, The museles of it contracted into o |
grimace. then were smoothed again into
exlmness, he opened his eyes. “Thank God.”
I muttered to myself, and the perll to him
balng gone hy, 1 remembered our danger,
and taking out wmy pistel, looked to it and sat |
dangiing It In my bhand,

S Bacbara, still supporting the king's head,
Jooked up at me, i

What will become of. un?’ she asked,

“AL lenst, we shan't be married in Calais'
P oamEwedva, with acgrim smile,
© “Nop,' she murmured, aod bent agaln over
the king.

_iNow his eyes were wlde opened, and I
fixed miloe on them. [ =aw the return of
.tonsclouaness and Intelligence, the quick
“glanee that fell on me, on Lhe oars, on the
stol In my hand witnessed to it. Then he
talssd himself on his elbow, Darbara draw-
Ing gquickly away, and so rested an instant,
regarding me still, He drew himself up into
a sitting posture, and seemed as though he
would rise to his feet. 1 raised the plstol
and sointed it at him,

“No higher, Il you please suld I, “It's
amutter of danper to walk phout In =y small
‘s boat, ‘and you canie near to upsetting us |
betore.”

e turtied his fead and saw Darbara, then |
gazed round on the sea, No sall was to be |
geon and the fog still screened the boat in
fmpenetrable solitude. The sight brought to
R8s mind the convietion of what his plight
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WATHOUT SLEEP NOW FOR THIRTY-81X |

A5 HOURS, 1 200N CLOSED MY EYES.
wWae. Yet no Cidmay nor fear showed in his
face. He sat there, rogardipg me with an
enrnest curlosity. At last he spioke

- "You were deluding me all the time?"
Mo anled,

o “Even so0,"" sald I, with an Inelination of
my head,

“You dld not mean to take my offer?'

. “Since I am a gentleman, 1 did not.*

“1 also am accounted a gentleman, sir.”
*Nay, | took you for a orinee,” sald I
" Hp made no answer, but, looking around
1.“3‘1‘:“‘"5 ulm-ruml:b :

- P*The ship must be near, jut
- gursed fog she would be In sight.”
*It's well for us she lan't,” | sald,
S Why, sir?" he asked brusquely,
ML mhe were, there's the olstol for the
and this aword for you and me." sald 1
ly. For a man may contrlve to speak
though his bearing be a lie and his
3 beat quick,

eu daren’t,” tie oried in amagement.
o ahould be unwilllng,” 1 conceded.

For an Ilnstant there was sllence,
Lgaime Barbara's volee, soft and fearful.

“Simon, the fog lifts."

It was ture, The breoeze blow and the fog
CMftedi  Louls' eves sparkled. All three of
g one impulse, looked around on the sea.
he - fresh wind struck my cheek and the

plog folds curled lazily away, Bay-
held up her band and polnted. Away
dimly visible, just detached
the remalning clouds of mist, was a

*dark object sitting high on the water. A ship
was, in all likellhood the king's ship. We

pld be sighted soon. My eyes met the

% and his were exultant and joytul; he

oot yet helleve that I would do whap 1
sald, and he thought that the trap closed

Lan us agaln, For still the mist rose and in

for this

»

Then

L& fow moments they on the stip must soe us.

- “You shall pay for your trick," be sild be-
his teeth,

L s very likely,"” pald 1. “But I think

the dobt will be pald (o your majesty’s

il be 4id not believe. T burst Into a
of grim smusemmnt. These great folk
to underatand how sometlmes thelr

s sothing, and the thing Is mau to

‘but now and then fortune takes a whim ! iu truth, It she lookod lnto the future. her

them the lesson for her sport,
slnce you are & king' sald I, “you

pobeyed me, and threw herself down, burying

S die more noble deaths; thelr sunset painta all

| Quinton,

|mu|-|-.m| for him aud the realm that calied

shall have your arivilege.
betore the lady. Seea, the shiny Is very plain
srow, Soon we shall be plaln to the ship.
Come, alr, you go frst,

Ho looksd at me now, puszied and alarmed,

I am unarmed,”" he sald.

“It Im no Aght,” 1 answered. Then I turned
to Barbarn. "Go and sit in the stern,'” 1 said,
“sod cover your face with your hands."

“%imon, Simon,”” &he moaned, but

You shall pass out !

she

her face Ih her handa, 1 turned to the king.

"How will you die, sir?’ sald 1, quletly,
and, as 1 belleve, In a ¢lvll manner,

A studden shout rang In my ears. [ would
nit look away from him, lest he spring on me
or fling himself from the boat. But | knew
whenee the shout came, for It was charged
with Joy and the rellef of unbearable anxiety. |
The ship was the king's ship, and his servants
had seen their master. Yot they would not
dare to fire, without his orders, and with tlwl
risk of killing him; therefore I was easy con-
cerning musket shot, But we must not come
tiear enough for a volce to be heard from us,
and a platol to carry to us,

“How will you die?” 1 asked again.
eyes questloned me,
I will"

His |
I added, "As God llves |
And T smiled at him.
]
CHAPTER XVII.

WHAT BEFELL MY LAST GUINEA.
There Is this In great station, that it Im-
parts toa man a hearing sedate In good times
and debonnalre in evil, A king may be un-
Kivged, as befell him whom in my youth we
called the royal martyr. but he need ant he
unmanned. He has tasted of what men count
the hedt, and having found even in it much
bitterness, tnrns to greet fortune’s  new
caprite amiling or unmoved. Thus It falls
out that though princes live no better lives
than common men, yot for the most part they

their sky, and we remember not
bore their glorious burden, but with what
gracs they lald It down. Much la forgiven
to him who dles becomingly, and on earth ns
in heaven there s pardon for the parting
soul.  Are we to refject what we are taught
that God recelves? 1 have need enough of
forgiveness 1o espouse the splfier argumont,
Now, Kigg Louls, surnamed’ the Great,
having more matter in his hoad than the
schome I thought to bafle, and, to say
truth, more wemen' iy his heart than Barbura
wins not minded to dle for the one
or tha other. But had you been there (which
heaven for your sake torbid, I have passod
many a pleasanter night) you wonld have
sworn that death or life weighe? not n
| straw In the balance with him, and that he
hal' no thought of the destiny God had

how they

him master, So lofty and serene he was
when he percelved my resoliution and saw my

pistol at his head. On my falth the vl tory
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THE OMAHIA

HopE 7

Monmouth remnained; till she conld reach Ber
father I was har only help, and | dared not
show my face i Dover. But thess thoughta
were for mysell, nol for her, and, seeking
to cheer her, T lmaned forward and eald:

“Courage, Mintress Barbara.”” And [ added
agaln: “At least we shan't be married, you
and I, In Calals'

Ehe started a little, Nushed a 1ttle and
Answered gravely: .

“We owe heaven thatks for a great escape,
Simon."*

It was true, and the knowledge of its trulh
had gorvod ua to the attempt Bo marvelously
erowned with success, CGreat was the escape
from such a marriage, made [or such purposes
as King Louls had planned. Yet some feoling
ahot through me, cad | gave it volee in say-
Ing:

“Nay, but we might have escaped alter the
marvlage also,"

Pachara made no reply, for 1t was none (o
say. ""The cliffs grow very plain.'

But that wouldn't have served our turn,”
I added with a laugh. “You would have como
out of the business saddled with a sore in-
cumbrance.'

“Shall you go tn Dover?' asked Barbara,
geoming to pay no heed to all that 1 had been
saying.

“Where God pleases,’” T answered, mather
peevighly, “Her hoad's to the land and 1'H
i The land Is safer thea
the sea."

“No place 1s safe?

“None." 1 answersd. But then, repenting
my surlinces, 1 added: *“‘And none so
poertlous that you need fear, Mistress DBar-
lara.™

“1 don't fear while
Simon,” sald she. “You won't
wa find my father.”

“Queely not,' sald 1.
o seck

ol

you're with me,
leave me till

“Ia It your pleasure
P

him?

DAILY
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“As speedily as we can' she muemured ! Deal,

BIE

there Ia any one, and how T might reach him
If thera In™

“Surely therv's some one who would serve
you and whom you conld trust?'” she urged.

“Would you trust any one whom I trust?"
I neked

“In truth,

““And
would ™

“"Am [ so rieh
sald, plteously,

“1 have your promise to M7

“Yen,'"' she answerod with no hesitation,
nay with a readibess that made me ashamed
of my strategem. Yet, as Barbara sald, beg-
gars cannot be choosers, even in thelr strate.
geme, and if need were, I mugt hold her to
her word,

Now we were at the land, and the keel of
onr boat grated on the shingle. We disem-
barked under the shadow of the cliffs at the
castorn end of the bay. All was solltude
save for a Jittle hovee standing fome way
back from the sea, half way up the cliff, on
a level platform cut In the face of the rock.
It seemed a fsherman’s cottage. Theace
might come breakfast, and for o much our
gulnea would hold good. Thire was a recess
in the cliffs, and here 1 bade Barbara sit and
rest herself, sheltered from view on either
glde, while T went forward to try my luck at
the eottnge. She seemed reluctant to be left,
bt ebeyed me, standing and watching while
I took my way, which I chose cautiously,
keeplng myseif as much within the shadow
s might be. 1 had sooner not have ventured
this much exposire, but {t is 11l to face star-
vation for =alety's sake.

The cottage lay but a hundred yards off,
and soon 1 approached It. It was hard on
| 6 o'clock now, and I Jooked to find the in
| mates up and stirring. 1 wondered also
whether Monmouth were gone to await Bar-

bara and myself at the Merry Muarlners In
Alss, we were tob near the trvsting

yem,"'

would yon take the service if I

that 1 ean choose?™ she

Wus mine, but he robbed me of my triumph,
and he, submitting, seemed to put terms on
me who held him at my merey. It is all a
trick, no doubt, They get it in childhord, as
(I mean no harm By my comparisons) the
beggar's child learns to whine or the thief's
to plek.  Yet it 4s pretty. I wish I had It

“In Aruth,” sald he, ‘with a smile that had
not a trace of wryness, I have chosen my
means 11 for this one time, though they say
that T choose well, Well, God rules the
world. "

“By deputy, sir,”" gald 1.

“And deputies don't do his will alwavs?
Come, Mr. Dale, for this hour you hold the
post and fill 1t well, Wear this for my
sake,” and he handed across to me a dagger
with a ‘handle rlehly wrought and studded
with preclous stones,

_[ bowed low, yet I kept my flnger on the
triggor.

“Man, I give yen my word, though not
In words.” sald he, and I, rebuked, set my
weapon back in Ita place. “Alas. for a =ad
moment,” he' erfed. I must bid farewell
to Mistress ‘Batbara, Yet (this he added,
turning to her) (e Is long, madame. and
hes In It many changes, I Pray You may

\

CALL ON THE KING OF FRANCE

""He's In Leadon. Even the king won't darg
Lo touch me whep 1'm with him."
“To London, then!™ 1 sald.  “Can
make out the coast?"
“Thera's a little bay just ahead swhere the
cliff breaks and L see Dover castle away on
my lelt hand.”* 3
“We'll v for the Wy.'" said
then geek means to get to Landes.'
Even ns I spoke a sudden thought struck
me. [ laldl dewn my oars and sought my
purae. Iarbara wawg nct looking at me, but
gazed In a dreamy fashlon toward where
the casile rose on its eliff. 1 opened
purse. It held a single guinea. The rest
of my store lay with my saddlebegs in th

yor

I, “and

never need friends, but should you there
I8 one roady so long as lLouls Is king of .,
France. Call on him by the token of his,
ring and count him your humbleal servant.”
With this he stripped his flnger of 4 Hoe
Diililiant. and sinking to his knee in the:
hoat, took her hand very delicately, and hav-
ing set the ring on her finger, kissed her
hand, sighed lightly yet gallantly, and rose
with his eyes set on the ship,

“Row me to her,” he commanded me,
shortly, but not uncivilly, and I, who held
his Gife In my hands, sat down obediently
nnd bent to my oars, In falth, T wish I had
that air, it's worth a fortuna to a man.

Soon we eame to the side of the #hip.
Over 1t looked the face of Colbert, amagad
that I had stolen his king, and the face of
Thomas Lie, Indignant that T had mado free |
with his boat. By thom were two or three
of the crvew, agape with wonder. King Louls
pald no respect to their feelings, anid stayed
thelr exolamations with a gesture of his
hand. He turned to me, saying In low tones
and with a smile:

“You must make your own
my brother, sir.
between us,
generonlity,'”

[ did not know what to answer him, but 1
stammered:

“l ask nothing but that. your majestsy
should remember me as an honest man.'”

“And a brave geptleman," he added,

torms wlith
It hns been hard fighting
and T am In no mood for

gravely, with a elight Inclinaticer of his head. !

Then he turned to Barbara and took her hand
agaln, bowing low, and saying: “Mdame, 1
had meant you muech good in my heart, padd
my state forced me to mean you some evil.
1 pray you remember the one and forget the
other.” He klssed her hand again with »
fine grace. It was a falr-sounding apology
tlu)r u”lh]lm; bayond defense. I admired while

smiled

But Harbara dit not smile. She looked up
at his face, then dropped on her Knees In the

and trylng to speak to him, He stood look-
‘g down on her, then he sald softly: *Yet |
bave forgiven your friend,"” and gently drow
his hand away. T stood up baring my head,
Ee faced round on me, and sald abruptly
“This affalr is between you and me, sir."

"I am obedlent to & command 1 did not
need,” sald

“Your pardon. Cover your head. 1 do not
vilue outward signs of respect where the will
Is wanting, Fare you well."

At a slgn from him, Colbert strotehed out
& hasnd, Not a quostion, not a word, gearcely
now a ehow of wonder came from any, save
hovest Lie, whose eyes stood out of his head
and whose totgue was still only because it
could not speak. The king leaped lightly on
the deck of his ehip,

“You' will be paid for the boat.” 1 heard
him say to Lie, "Make all sall for Caluis."

None epoke to him, none questinoned him
He saw vo need of an explanatiop amd ac
corded no enlightenment. [ marvelled that
fear or respect for any man could so blnd
thelr tongues. The kimg waved them away,
Lie alore hesitated but Colbert cought him
by the arm and drew bim off to the helm.
The course was given and the ship forged
ahead. The klug stood In the stern. Now
he ralsed his hat from hls bead and bowed
low to Mistress Barbara. 1 turned to see
how she took the salutation; but her face was
downeast, resting on her hands, 1 stood and

boat and caught his hand, kissing It twien |

French king's ships, My head had been too
full to think of them, There 18 none of
life's smaill matters that so Irks & man as
o confess that he has no money lor nacey
sary charges, and it I8 most sore when a
lady looks to him for hers. I, who had
praised mysell for forgetting how to blush,
went red as a cock’s comb and felt it to ery
with mortification. A guinea would feed us
on the road to London, I we fared plainly,
but Barbara could not go on her feet.

Her eyes must have come back to my
sitllen, downeast face, for in 0 moment she
eried: *“What's the matter, Simon?"’

Perhaps she carried money. Well, then,
I must ask for it. I held out my guinea in
Jy hand,

“It's all 1T have,'” said I.
the rest,”

She gave a little cry of dlsmay.
thought of money.” she cried.

“I must beg of you."

"“Ah, but, Simon, 1 have none, 1 gave my
purse to the waitlng woman to carry, si
that mine also is In the French king's
Ehip."™

Hera was humillation, our fine schemes
8tood blocked for the want of 86 vulgar a
thing as money. Such fate waits often on
fine schemes, but surely never more per-
versely, Yet, 1 kpnow mnot why, I was
glad L(hat she had none. 1 was a goinea tho
better of her, The amount was not large,
but it served to Keep me &till her provi-
dence. That, T féar, ls what man in his
vanity loves to bg In . woman's oyes: he
struts aml plumes himself in the pride of
It. T had a guinea, and Barbara had noth-
Ing. I had sooner it were &o than she had
a hundred.

But to her came no such subtle consoln-
tion. To lack money was a new horror, un-
trled, undreamt of; the thing had ecome to
{ her 4ll her days in such mesure as she
needed It, its want bad never thwarted her
deslres, or confined her purpose. To lack
the price of post horses seemed to her as
strange ns to go lasting for want of bread,

“What ghall we do?" she cried In a dis-
may greater than all the perlls of the night
had summoned to her heart,

We had about us weslth gnough; Louls'
dagger was In my belt, his ring on her
finger. Yot of what value were thoy sinee
there was nobody to buy them? To affer
such wares in return for a carringe would
Beem strange and draw suspicion, 1 doubted
whether even in Dover I should find a Jew
with whom to pledge my dagger, and to
Dover In broad day T dared not go.

I took up my oars and set agaln to rowing.
The shore was but a mile or two away. The
sun shone now, and the light was full, the
Hitle bay seemed to smile at me as 1 turned
my head, but all smiles are short for a man
who has but a guinea lo his purse,

“"What shall wo do?'" asked Barbara again.
“Is there nobody to whom you can go,
Simon ?**

There seemed nobody; Buckingham T dared
Dot trust, he was in Moonmouth's Interest;
Darrell had called Qimasell my friend, but he
was the servant of Lord Arlington, and my
lord, the secretary, was uol & mao Lo (rust.
My messenger would guilde my enemles and
my chargo be put in danger,

“"King Louls has

“I hadn't

lIfted my hat; then 1 sat down to the oars
I saw King Louls's set, courtly smile, and as
our ways parted assunder, his 1o Frapce whero
he ruled. mine to England, where [ prayed
cothing but & hidwg place, we sent Into one
anotbher's eves a long look, a8 of men who
have measured strength, and part, each In

of his enemy. In truth it was somethlug to
have played a w'anivg haud with the most
Chelsthan king WHth regret I watched him
ko; though 1 could not serve him In bhis af-
faire of love, T would gladly have fought for
bim in the wars,

We were alone pow on the sca; dawn waa |

wore dimly wisible belhind us
Ih.'m arcund and set her head for home
bara sat ln the stern, pale and stll, ex-
hausted by the efforts and ewollop of the
ulght. The great perll and her great salva- |
|1lun left her numb rather than thankiul; and

J'¥ must be dashed with sore apprehension,
M. de Perrencourt was gome, the duke of

1_- .| -

his own pride, each In respeot of the pouc-r.al
|

breaking and the sky cleared till the clifts |
I pulled the |
Bar-

"ls there nobody, Slmon?"" she lmplored.

There was one, one that would ald me with
merry willingness, and, had she means at the
| moment, with layish hands. The thought hai
| Sprung to my mind as Barbara spoke. 1If 1
conld come safely and ‘secrotly to m certaln
house In n certain alley In the town of Dover
| T could have money for the sake of old ac-
oualptance, and what bhad onee besn some.
thing more, between bher and me. But would
Barbara take largess from that hand? 1 am
a coward with women, lgnorance Is fear's
mother, and, on my lite, I do pot know how
they will take this thing or that, with scorn
or tears or shame, or what, or agaln. with
s0me surprising turn of safiness and (if I may
make bold to say it) & pliability of mind to
which few of us men Tay clalm and none
| Blve hoaor, But the last mood was not Bar-
bara's, and, as 1 looked at ler, I dared not

tell her where luy my only hope of help in |
1 pul my wits Lo work how 1 could !

Dover,
win the ald for ber, and keep the hand a
socret, Such deception would st lightly on
my consclence,

“lam thinkiog,'" [ replied to ber, “whether

the |

BY THE TOKEN ©OF THIS RING.

place.  Or had fhe heard by now that the

{ bird had flowngfrom his lure and been
| caged by that K. da Perrencourt, who haag
treated him so envalierly? L could not tell,
Here was the cuttage, but I stood still sud-
denly, amazed and eautlous,  For jhere in
the peaceful morning, 4u the sun's kindly
light, 1ay acrozs:the threshold the body of
a nian: hig eses, wile opened, starcd ot the
gky, but seemed tosee nothing of what they
gazed at; his brown ebat was ataloed to o
durk, rugty hue on the breast, where a gash
in the stuff showed the passige of a sworil
His hend elusped a long knife, and his face
was known to me. T lmil seen it daily ut
my uprising and lying down. The body was
that of Jonah Wall, In the flesh my servant,
in spirit the slave of Phineas Tate, whos
| teachings hud bronght him to this pass.
I The sight bred In me swift horror and
eaduring caution. The two dukes had been
dispatched, sorely agminst thelr will, In
chaso of this man. Was it to thelr hands
that he had ylelded up his life, and by
thelr dolpg that he lay llke carron? It
might well be that he had sought refuge in
this cottage, and, having found there death,
not comfort, hed heen fung forth a corpse
{ pitied him, although he had been party
to a plot which had well nigh caused my
own death, nud taken no avcount of my
honor, wet I was sorry for him. He had
been about me; 1 grieved for him as for
the cat on my hearth. Well, now in death
he warned me, it was some recompense; 1
lifted my huat as 1 =tole by him and  slunlk
round to the side of the house. There was
a window there, or rather a window frame,
for glass was there none; It stood some
! six feet from the ground, and I crouched
beneath it, for 7 now heard volces in the cot-
tage.

“T wigh the dog hadn't fought,” saldl one
volee, “But he flew at m9 lke a tiger, and
1 had much ado to stop him, I was com-
pelled to run him- through.'

“Yeot he might have served me allve,’
another.

“Your grace s right, For althongh we
hate these foul schemes, the men had the
root of the matter in them.'

“They were no paplats, 4t least,” said the
second volee,

“Hut the king will he pleazal

‘i0h, a curse on the king, although he's
what he Is to me! Haven't you heard?
When I returned to the castle from my
search on the other skde of the town, seek-
ing you or Buckingham—by the way, where
Is he?'" ]

“Nack in his bed, 1 warrant, sir."

“The lazy dog! Wall, then they told me
ahe was gone with Louis. 1 rode on to tell
you, for, said I, the king may hunt his
conspirators himaelf now. Hu! who wond
with them?"

“Your grace will wonder it I may that Simon
Dale wag the man."

““The scoundrel! It
luded us most handsomely.
pay, and Louls £as a use for him!
the knave's thromt 481 get at him.*"*

‘| ery your gmice's leave to be the first
man at kim." bt

“In truth, I'nd mach abliged to you, my
Lord Carford,” saltit1 to mysell upder the
windaw,

“There's no use in going to Deal,” cried
Monmouth. “Oh, 1 wish I had the fellow
here! She's gene, Carford: God’'s curse on
it, she's gone, The orettiest wench at court!
Louis has centured ter, 'Fore heaven, I
only 1 were a king!”

“Heaven has its owen times, sir,'" =ald Car-
ford Insldlously. DBut the duke, suffering
from disappointed desire, was tot to be led to
affalrs of state.

“She's gone,” he answered agaln, "By

-, wooner thano loae her, 1'd have married
her."

This speech made me starl. She was near
him; what if ahe had been as near hin as |
and had heard theso words. A pang shot
through me, and, of lts own accord, my hand
moved 1o my sword hilt,

“She Is beneath your grace's statlon. The
apouse of your grace may one dsy be—"
Carford interpupted himsel! with a laugh and
added, “what God willa,"

“"So may Anne Hyde exclaimed the duke
“Hut | forget. You yourself had marked her,'

“] am your grace's bumble servant always,"
answered Carford smoothly.

Monmouth lapgbed. Cariord bad his pay.
no doubt, and I tvust it was large, for he
heard guletly a laugh that called him what
King Louls had graclously preposed to make
of me. I am glad when men who live by
dirty ways are made to cat dirt.

“Aud my tathar’’ sald the duke, *'ls happy.
| She is gone. Querucallle stays; why, be's so
enamored that he has charged Nell (o return
to Loodoa today or al the latest by tomaor-
vow, leat the French lady's virtue should be
offended.”

At this both laughed, Monmouth et bis
father, Carford at bis king,

|
i
|
|
1
|
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laler.

Now what dlsturbed him was no other than
a most imprudent exelamation wrung from me
by what 1 heard; It must have reached them
falntly, yov It wan enough., 1 heard
swerds rattle and thelr soinra Jingle as they
rrang to thelr feet. 1 alipped bastily behind
the cottage. Put by geod luck at this -
stant cameo other steps. As the duke and
Carford ran to the door the owner ol the
cottage (an 1 Judged him to be) walked
and Cariord oried:

HAR, the Asherman' Come, alr, we'll make
him ahow us the nearest way., Have you fed
the horsem, folldw?"

“They have been fed,
ready."” wan the answer,

I Ald Mot hear more apecch, but only, o my
relief, the tramp of feet as the three want
offt (ogether, 1 stole cautlousiy out aad
wiatched them hoxd'mg for the top of the clift,
Jorah Wall Tay still where He was, and when
the retreating party were out of aight 1 Aid
net healtate to asarch his body for money. 1
had supplied his puree, it now his purse
whs emptter than mine. Then [ atepped intn
the cottage, seeking not money, but food,
Fortuce was kinder here and*rewarded me
with a pasty, hall eaten, and a Jug of ale.
By the side of these lay, left by the duks n
his wonted profusion, & guinea The devil
hes whimeslcal waya; 1 protest that the temp-
tation [ suffered here was among the strong.
o8t of my Iife. 1 could repay the fellow kome
day; two gu'meas would be more than twice
s much as one by far. Yet I left the ploas
ant golden thing there, careying off only the
pisty and the ale; as for the jug, o man must
not stand on nlce ecruples, and Monmouth's
gu'men would motre than pay for all.

I made my way qulckly back to Barbara
with the poor spolls of my expedition. 1
rounded the bluff of el that protected her
hiding place. Again I stood amared, asking
If fortune had more tricks in her bag for me
The recess wias empty. But a moment later
1 was resssured; a volee called to me, and 1
saw her some thirty yarde away, down on the
sen beach., 1 soL down pasty and jug and
turned to watch. Then 1 percelved what went
on; white feet were vigible In the ahallow
water, twinkltng In and out as the tide rolled
ont and hack

“I' had best employ mysell in maklog
breakfast ready,” sald I, turning my back
But ghie called out to me again, sayving how
dellghtfil wae the cool water, 2o 1 looked
gnd #aw her gay and merry. Hep hat wie in
her hand now, and her halr Hlew free In the
hrecse.  She had given hergell up to the Joy
of the momatit., 1 rejeleed in o feellng which
I eenld not share, The rebound™from the
sirain of the nlght left me sad and appre-
hensive. 1 sat down and rested my head
on my hands, walting till she ecame back
When she eame she would not take the food
I offered her, 'but stood a momest looking at
me with puzzied eyes hefore she seated her-

elf near,

“You're sad,” she gald,
in accusation,

“Could 1 be

my lord, and are

nlmcest as though

otherwlae?” Mistress Tlare
bara?"” 1 asked. “We're in some danger, and
what's wr we've bardly a penny.'”

“But we've escapel the great
reminded me,

“True, for the moment.'

“We—you won't he married tenight.” she
laughed with risiog color, and turning away
as though a tuft of rank gnrass by her hid
caught her attentlon, and for some hidden
reason much deservod it

“Hy God's help we've
snare.” aald T, gravely.

She eald nothing for a moment or Ltwo.
Then she turned to me again, ssking:

“If your friend furnizhes money, can
reach London in two days?"

“T'm sorry,"” 1 gaswered, “but the Journey
will neod nearer three, unless we travel nt the
kire's paee or the duke of Monmaouih's.'

“You needn’t come all the way with me,
Sct me safe on the road and go where youy
businzse calls rou."”

“For what crime is this puplshment?' 1
nsked, with a smile.

“No, I'm serious. 1'm not secking a com-
pliment from you, I see that you're sad.
You hnve been very kind to me, Slmon. You
rleked tife and Hberty to save ma"

“Well, who conld do less? Besldes, 1 had
glven my promise to my lord, your father.”

She made no reply, and I, desiring to warn
her agtinst every danger, related what had
passed at the cottnge, omitting only Mon-
mouth's ond-mouthed threats against myself
At last, moved by some lmpulse of curipsity
rather than anything higher, 1 repented how
the duke had sald that, sooner than lose her
sltogether,  he would have married her, and
how my Lord Carford had been still his hum-
ble servant in this preject as lo any olher.
She flushed agein as she heard me and
plucked the tuft of grass,

“Indead,” T gaid, “1 beiieve his grace spoke
no more than the truth. I've never seen a
man more in love,"

“And vou know
love, don't you?"

“Very well,! T anewered ealmly, although I
thought thot the tannt might have been
spared, “Thersfore it may woll be that some
day I shall kise tho hand of your grace, the
duchess. '

“You think 1 desire it

“I think that most ladics would.™

“I don’'t desire I."* She sprang up and
gtamped her foot on the ground, erying ngain,
“Simon, Ido not desire It, 1T wouldn't be his
wife, You smile! You don't belleve me?"

“No offer s refused until It's made,” said
I, and with a bow that asked permisslon 1
took a draught of the ale.

She looked at me In high anger, her choeek
suffused with underlying red and her dark
eyes sparkling.

“I wish vou hadn't saved me,
a fury.

*PThat we had gone forward to Calais?'' |
asked, maliclously,

“Sir, you're ingolent.’” She flung the reproof
at me llke a stone from a catapult. But then
she repeatod, T wouldn’t bhe his wife.””

“Well, then, you wouldn't,” sald 1, setting
down the jug and pising. “How sha!l we pasy
the day? For we mustn't go to Dover till
nightfall.”

“1 must be all day here with you?'* she
eried in visible copsternation,

“You must be all day here, but you needn't
bo with me, I'll go down to the beach. 1
thall be within hall, if need arise, and you
ean, rest ficre alone.'’

“Thank you, Simon,” she answered, with a
mog! sudden amd weoderful meekness,

Without more 1 took my way to the pea-
shore und Ilny down on the sun-warmed
shingle, Helng very  weak and without
sleap now for thirty-six hours, 1 soom closed
my eyes, keeplug the plstol ready by my side.
I glept peacefully and without dream.
The sun wias high In heaven when, with a
yawn pod a stretoiiag of my Mmbs, 1 awoke,
I heard, as 1 opened my eyes, a little rustling
a0 of somebody moving, and my hand flew
to the butt of my pistol. But when 1 looked
around I ouw DBartara only. £he wao =sit-
ting a little way behind me, locking out
over the sew.  Feollng my gaze, she looked
rouni.

“1 grew afrald,
In o thmid volce.

“Alas, | gnored when I should have been
on guard!" T exclaimed.

“You dldu snore,”" she oried.
not In the last few moments,
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'Stricture and Glee

TWhat's (Pat?" erled the dvke an Inatant : Just come near you. I'm afradd [ spoke un-

Kindly ta you.”
"I hidn't glven a thought to 1t 1 hastensd
to assure her
“You weare Indifferent to what | sald."”

thelr oried,

I reee Lo my (eet and made ber 8 bow of
mock ooremony. My rést had put me In
fieart cgaln, and 1 was in & mood to be
merey,;

Y Nay, madame,” sald 1, “you know that 1
am your devoled wervaot, and that an 1
have In the world is held at your disposal.”

Bhe jooked sldoways at me, then at the sea
agaln.

‘By heavens, s true’ 1T oorled. AN 1
Pave In yours, See!" 1 took out my preclous
giined and bending on my knee, with une
covered head, prescoted K to Mistress Dar-
bara.

She tummed hetr eyves down to It and =at re-
garding (L for 4 moment,

“It'a all 1 have, but it's yours'
mout humbly.

“Mine?

“Most heartily."” |

Stie Hfted 1t from my palm with floger and
thumb very dalatily, and befere | knew
what she waa dolng, or conld have moved to
hinder Ser, if 1 had the miad, «he ralsed her
arm over her hoad, and with all her strength
flung the gulnea into the sparkliong waves

"Heaven felp ue!' | erfed.

“It was mine. That's what 1 chore to do
with 41" sald iBarbara.

(To bBe cootlinued.)

sald 1,

Abbe Bourlor, for twenty vears a priost
in the Roman Cathollc church of goad stand-
ing and unimpeachable morality, was re-
contly ordalned as a Protestant minlster in
connection with the Eslablished Presbyte-
rian church in France,

FREE TO DALD HEADS,

We will mall on application, free Informa-
tlon how o grow halr upon s bald head, stop
fulling hale and remove sealp dlsessen.  Ad-
dress Altenhelm Medloal DMspensary, Lep'r 1 8
Box 779 Cinelnnatl, Ohlo,

TREATMENT
FOR WEAK MEN.

TRIAL WITHOUT EXPENSE.

The famous Applianes nnd Remedies of
the Eris Medical Co. now fur the tirst time
dffercd on trinl without expense to nny
honest mian. Not e dollar to be pnlci
in advance, Cure Edects of Errors
or Bxecasea in 0ld or \‘uunf_. Manhood
Fully Restored. How to Bninrge and
Btrengthon Wealk, Undoveloped Portions
of Body, Absolutely unfuiling Home
Treatment, No O, v, D, or other soheme.

plain offor by a firm of bigh stunding,

%ET“EMH] Gr&l‘-[‘.r 64 NIAGARA ST

+ BUFFALO, N. Y,
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1

H Instant Relfef.  Core in 15 Javs. Nover roturns. B
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memvelope: FREE weription with il

R tlons for o quick, private cure Cor Lost Manluod
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hepier, B

s

Debility, Small “'l'ﬂk.
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Hevel and curvsl by
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DYSPEPSIA:2:F:
DOCTORS
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nll 3
FLORAPLEXION,
s Evory dmp 14 worth  Ite
Searles

il o teh

mall or Dirugd
In g fl‘l when you need It Adddtons,
& Searles.

Tronhiles tuf‘-kl_\f i
welht
N New Yourk,
BPECIALISTS IN

PRIVATE DISEASES
WERK MEH

BEEXUALLY.
All Private Discases
& Disorders of Men.

Treatment by Mail,
Cunsultation Free,

SYPHILIS

v.04 4 ’
Dured for iife and the poison thoroughly elnnised

) Aysem.
hg;,emrmz:rhwn. Saminal Weakness, Lost Mane
hood, Night Emisstons. Decayod Fucultles. Fo-
wle woak!nnim uod nli,-i-ld\nllenwcf::.:u ers 1=
pither sex, posltive L 3
FI‘?E‘;T‘I?L:\ nlnnl RECTAL ULCERYS, HYDROCELR
AND VARICOOELE p ermusoontly and suceensfully
curd, Method new an d unfaliing.
Cured

ut home

by new method without puin or ocutting. Oall on
or address with stamb—
419 8. t4th 8¢,

DAS. SERRLES B SEIRLER. **° %oliit im.

BLOOD POIS

(OR BYPRHILID)

A Written Guarnnieo to CURE EVERY
CASE or MONEY EEFUNDED.

Cur cure is permanent and not w patching np.  Casen
Ltreated Len Yoars ago bl v never s na r)ll\]l' noslnes,
Iy d Ibingg your case fully we can treat you by ol
nind we glve lim i ¥LPONE Fuaranbon Lo dure or ol }
all money, Those who prad o to ogine hery for treat
et pan do so anid wie will oy mibirosd tare hotl wiy
anid) Notel Bils while here (7 o0 fadl 1o oue, Weolin)

the world (orm case 1hot ouy agle lemedy
Cure ite 1o full particalars and got i
r. We know that youare prieal, Justiy vatne
as the most eminest physlcians bave aever beey alily
to glve more than teinporary relivh, In our ten yenl
praciioe with this Mugle Hemedy 1t las Ueen g
diMeult to overenme 158 e fudloes against all soes)jed
speeifios,  Hot wnder oar i pnten
nat hesltate to tey this i
Vlng your monvy. We g ;
wery {rullur wnd an we have o repuiiation to prolect,
aleo Minncial baeking of BHO00, 000, It (4 porforily
safo tonll who will tey the treaiinont.  Horetofore you
bave beon puttiog up and payhig ont your maney for
diiferent trentmentsnnd although ¥ ou are nol yol cund
ne ok bas pald ek voor money, Do nol was [}
ey untl) you try us.  Gld, chiropie, doogew o
red In thirty to ninoty days. Investigale our
Hsancial stamding, onr repuinilon as busiivss men
Write us for mes and addresses of those we have
asirvd, who have given per jun to refer to thon
It vosts yonu only posiage to tols: iF will save yoin
worid of suffecing from wenind stradn ;  aal i you e
matried oliat may your oftspring sullor through your
own el Iy our sy miptanis are ji e faco,
: oud patehes In muouth, rhe
hindr falling owt, syl
Tovling of genorad dopressl
you have no tine to waste,
taking mercury and potash should dis
Conntant wse of (Hese druge will suiely
birtig soros and eating Woers fu the end.  Dou't fall ta
write. All correspondence sent sealed (n plain onvel
oped. We invite the muar rigld luvestigation al will
do all o anr powar to add you in it Addies,
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Most Durable Machine Made.

The Smith Premicr Typewriter Co,,
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rellef from one 10 twn dovex, and almos) nyariahly
cured before one hottle lias been uesd. The Munyon
Ala‘llll-!r Company propatn a soprrate crire for eno
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WHEN GOING TO NEW YORK OR
PHILADELPHIA
TRAVEL VIA THE

LEHICH VALLEY RAILROAD.
Rolld Tralns, S L P e
) li!nln;“(‘::n " Iunp;‘:rlv.'\ ::‘l‘l::y“"
unegualed,
Route of the

BLACK DIAMOND EXPRESS,
Handsomest Trealn In the World,
For Advertlsing Mattor and Other

Informntion weite to
J. A 8. REED, N. W, 1Y, A,
Dassouth Clnrk Nt Uhlongo, 1L
A, AL REARD, W, I, A, luMilo, %, ¥,
CHANR 8 LEE, Gon, Passengor Agont,
+ PhRilndelphin, ™o,
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E Bnuuvs FUS EITHAER MES.
This reizedy belng in-
Jected dirveetly to the
e — weat of those disenses
of tho Genito-Urinney
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change of dlet. Cure
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Myers-Dillon Diag Co,, S EB. Cor 16th and Fars
nam Streeta, Omaha. Neb
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AWNINGE

AND TENTS.

OMAHA TENT ANYD RUBBER CO,
(Buccesrors Umnhn Tent
| Manufacturern tents,
& in ponts’
Farnam St.,

and

nWiinga

e kintoshos,
Omnha,

Awning Uo.)
Jubbers  ludles®
Lents tor rent. 101
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SREWERIER

OMAHA BREWING ASSOCIATION,
Car load ehlments made In our own rlge
erator enrs.  lue RiYeoa, Eiire Export, Voennms
Export and Famlly BExport deliverca to «ll pa=ie
of the etiv.

BHRICK.

WwWITH \-l‘:l.l‘ BROS, X hlll’l;l cuo,
Paving, Sewer and Bullding
VIO,

Capncity,
end Hickory Sts,
—

100,000 per o

Oillee and yard, 229
Tele

e 425, Omuha, Neb
—

CORNIUE WORKS,
G, P. EPENETER,
CACGLE CORNICE WORKS,
| Manafaciarer of Galvanized dron Cornlces, Gale
vanized Iron Skylights Tin, Iron nnil Sintu
Roolng Agent for Kinnenss Bleel  Jelling,
108-10-12 Norih Elaventh sireet

| e - >
Il CRACKEDLR FACTORIES

AMERICAN BISCUT AND MG, €O,
Wholczale Cr

OMA

e Munufaciarors,

A Nan

| —
DYE WORKS.

SCHOLEDSACIS TWIN ocrry
WOILKS, 1521 Farnmn St
Dyeing and cleaning of gurinenis and goolds ot
every deseription. Cleaning of Nne garmonts &
sproinity.

nyn

FLOUR MILLE

8, F. GILMAN,
Plour. Menl, TPeed ond 1013-15-17 Noith
17th Street, Omaim, Neb, Binek, manager.
Telephone &ML

Hran,
C. E

IRON WORKS.

DAVIS & COWGLILL TRHON WOILIS,
Trun nnd Heass Founders,

Manufacturers and Joblers of Machinery,
ernl repalring o epecloliy, 1501 1003
Jouckson etreet, Omiahn Neb,

Bene
wnd 103

PAXTON & VIERLING 110N WORKS,

Monufacturers of Architdoturnl Iron  Work.
Cenerdl Foundry, Machine and Hinaksmith work,
Zngingers ped Contrietars for Wre Proof Bulld-
ingn, OMee and works: U, 1. Ry, and South
17th street, Omahn,

——— = —

LINSEED OIL,
WOODMAN LINSEED OIL WORKS,
Monufsucturers ol process raw  linseod ol
kettle bolled lnseea i, old process ground line
wepd cnke, ground and soréened Maxseed for
draggists, OMAHA, NEB

—

JAOUNGES—MATTRESRES,

L. G. povP,
Manufpoturer Lounges, Couches. Muatiresses
Jobhber of Hpring Beds and Feathera—il1-113 8.
i0th strect

—_——— e e

OMAHA DEDDING OO0,
Manufacturers of high grade Matiresses, 150040
Nichulas Btreetl,

—_——

Omnahn.
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OVERALL ANIDY SHIRT FACTORIES,

KATZ-NEVENS COMPANY.

Mifgra. Clothing, Pants, Bhirts and Overalis
OMAHA, NBE.

oty

- —
BHINT FFACTORIES

J. H. EVANS,
NEDRASKA SHIRT COMIPPANY,
Exclusive custarn shirt tallors 1645 Farnam.
— |

VINEGAR AND PICKLES,

HAAHMANN VINEGAR CO.,

Flekles, Catsups,
felery and Worcsstershire Bauoe,

Manaufecturers of Vinegar
Mustards,

WAGONS AND CARRIAGES

WILLIAM VFEIFFER,
For a good substantial vehicle of any de
Wom, for repaiiting or rubber Lires on new o
wheels the best place ls 27th wnd Leavenwo
Biraets,

medivin prived and
Any thing you want. second hand or naw.
Hendnuarters for Rubber Ures, warranled. Wth
and Hamey, spposite Court House,

Cheap, tony  carvinges,

A. J. SIMPSON.
UG, 1411 Dodge.
Full line of Carriiges, Duggies, Phuetona, Pony

Carts.  Wheels rubber Ured.  The best Is the
cherpest

CIGAR MANUFACTURERS,
HENE & CO,

Largest factosy An lhucrlamwlga %

of Omaha, Kan
?.Wnﬂl. bandie our ﬁ




