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CHAPTER V—Continued. 

"I could not bear to go through that 
dance before so large a company. I 
should not object so much if no one else 
Could see—that is, with you, Edwin." 
"Edwin!" Oh, so soft and sweet! The 
little jade! To think that she could 
hoodwink me so easily and talk me into 
a good humor with her soft, purring 
"Edwin!" I saw through it all quickly 
enough and left her without another 
[Word. In a few minutes she went into 
an adjoining room where I knew she 
i"was alone. The door was open, and 
the music could be heard there, so I 
followed. 

"My lady, there is no one to see us 
here. I can teach you now, if you 
iwish," said I. 

She saw she was cornered, and re
plied, with a toss of her saucy little 
head, "But what if I do not wish?" 

Now, this was more than I could en
dure with patience, so I answered, "My 
young lady, you shall ask me before I 
teach you." 

"There are others who can dance it 
much better than you," she returned, 
.Without looking at me. 

"If you allow another to teach you 
that dance," I responded, "you will 
have seen the last of me." She had 
made me angry, and I did not speak to 
her for more than a week. When I 
did—but I will tell you of that later on. 

The evening was devoted to learning' 
the new dance, and I saw Mary busily 
engaged imparting information among" 
the ladies. As we were about to dis
perse I heard her say to Brandon: 

"You have greatly pleased the king 
by bringing him a new amusement. 
He asked me where I learned it, and I 
told him you had taught it to Casko-
den and that I had it from him. I told 
Caskoden so that he can tell the same 
story." 

"Oh, but that is not true. Don't you 
think you should have told him the 
truth or have evaded it in some way?" 
asked Brandon, who was really a great 
lover of the truth, "when possible," 
but who, I fear, on this occasion wish
ed to appear more truthful than he 
really was. If a man is to a woman's 

"But what if 1 do 7iot wish?'' 
taste and she is inclined to him, he 
lays up great stores in her heart by 
making her think him good, and shame
ful impositions are often practiced to 
this end. 

Mary flushed a little and answered: 
"I can't help it. You do not know. 
Had I told Henry that we four had 
enjoyed such a famous time in my 
rooms he would have been very angry, 
and—and—you might have been the 
sufferer." 

"But might you not have compro
mised matters by going around tbe 
truth some way and leaving the im
pression that others were of the party 
that evening?" 

That was a mistake, for it gave Mary 
an opportunity to retaliate: "The best 
way to go around the truth, as you call 
It, is by a direct lie. My lie was no 
worse than yours. But I did not stop 
to argue about such matters. There is 
something else I wished to say. I want 
to tell you that you have greatly 
pleased the king with the new dance. 
Now teach him 'honor and ruff' and 
your fortune is made. He has had 
some Jews and Lombards in of late to 
teach him new games at cards, but 
yours is worth all of them." Then, 
somewhat hastily and irrelevantly, "I 
did not dance tSte new dance with any 
other gentleman, but I suppose you did 
not notice it," and she was gone before 
he could thank her. 

CHAPTER VI. 
A RAKE HIDE TO WINDSOR. 
HE princess knew her royal 

brother. A man would re
ceive quicker reward for in
venting an amusement or a 

(gaudy costume for the king than by 
Iwinning him a battle. Later in life the 
highroad to his favor was in ridding 
him of his wife and helping him to a 
new one, a dangerous way, thcwigh, as 
•Wolsey found, to his sorrow, when he 
sank his glory in poor Anne Boleyn. 

Brandon took the hint and managed 

to let it be known to his play loving 
king that he knew the latest French 
games. The French Due de Longue-
ville had for some time been an honor
ed prisoner at the English court, held 
as a hostage from Louis XII., but De 
Longueville was a blockhead, who 
could not keep his little black eyes off 
our fair ladies, who hated him, long 
enough to teBtoe deuce of spades from 
the ace of hearts. So Brandon was 
taken from his duties, such as they 
were, and placed at the card table. 
This was fortunate at first, for, being 
the best player, the king always chose 
him as his partner, and, as in every 
other game, the king always won. If 
he lost, there would soon be no game, 
and the man who won from him too 
frequently was in danger at any mo
ment of being rated guilty of the very 
highest sort of treason. I think many 
a man's fall under Henry VIII. was 
owing to the fact that he did not al
ways allow the king to win in some 
trivial matter of game or joust. Under 
these conditions everybody was anx
ious to be the king's partner. It is true 
he frequently forgot to divide his win
nings, but his partner had this advan
tage at least—there was no danger of 
losing. That being the case, Brandon's 
seat opposite the l.-jg was very likely 
to excite envy, and the time soon came, 
Henry having learned the play, when 
Brandon had to face some one else, and 
the seat was too costly for a man with
out a treasury. It took but a few days 
to put Brandon hors de combat finan
cially, and he would have been in a 
bad plight had not Wolsey come to his 
relief. After that he played and paid 
the king in his own coin. 

This great game of "honor and ruff" 
occupied Henry's mind day and night 
during a fortnight. He feasted upon 
it to satiety, as he did with everything 
else, never having learned not to cloy 
his appetite by overfeeding. So we 
saw little of Brandon while the king's 
fever lasted, and Mary said she wished 
she had remained silent about the 
cards. You see, she could enjoy this 
new plaything as well as her brother, 
but the king, of course, must be satis
fied first. They both had enough even
tually, Henry in one way, Mary in an
other. 

One day the fancy struck the king 
that he would rebuild a certain chapel 
at Windsor, so he took a number of the 
court, including Mary, Jane, Brandon 
and myself, and went with us up to 
London, where we lodged over night at 
Bridewell House. The next morning— 
as bright and beautiful a June day as 
ever gladdened the heart of a rose—we 
took horse for Windsor, a delightful 
seven league ride over a fair road. 

Mary and Jane traveled side by side, 
with an occasional companion or two, 
as the road permitted. I was angry 
with Jane, as you know, so did not go 
near the girls, and Brandon, without 
any apparent intention one way or the 
other, allowed events to adjust them
selves and rode with Cavendish and 
me. 

We were perhaps forty yards behind 
the girls, and I noticed after a time 
that the Lady Mary kept looking back
ward in our direction, as if fearing rain 
from the east. I was in hopes that 
Jane, too, would fear the rain, but you 
would have sworn her neck was stiff, 
so straight ahead did she keep her face. 
We had ridden perhaps three leagues 
Avhen the princess stopped her horse 
and turned in her saddle. I heard hex-
voice, but did not understand what she 
said. 

In a moment some one called out, 
"Master Brandon is wanted!" So that 
gentleman rode forward, and I fol
lowed him. When we came up with 
the girls, Mary said, "I fear my girth 
is loose." 

Brandon at once dismounted to tight
en it, and the others of our immediate 
party began to cluster around. 

Brandon tried the girth. 
"My lady, it is as tight as the horse 

can well bear," he said. 
"It is loose, I say," insisted the prin

cess, with a little irritation. "The sad
dle feels like it. Try the other." Then, 
turning impatiently to the persons 
gathered around: "Does it require all 
of you, standing there like gaping 
bumpkins, to tighten my girth? Ride 
on. We can manage this without so 
much help." Upon this broad hint ev
erybody rode ahead while I held the 
horse for Brandon, who went on with 
his search for the loose girth. While 
he was looking for it Mary leaned over 
her horse's neck and asked: "Were you 
and Cavendish settling all the philo
sophical points now in dispute, that 
you found him so interesting?" 

"Not all," answered Brandon, smil
ing. 

"You were so absorbed I supposed it 
could be nothing short of that." 

"No," replied Brandon again. "But 
the girth is not loose." 

"Perhaps I only imagined it," re
turned Mary carelessly, having lost 
interest in the girth. 

I looked toward Jane, whose eyes 
were bright with a smile, and turned 
Brandon's horse over to him. Jane's 
smile gradually broadened into a laugh 
and she said, "Edwin, I fear my girth 
is loose also." 

"As the Lady Mary's was?" asked I, 
unable to keep a straight face any 
longer. 

"Yes," answared Jane, with a vigor
ous little nod of her head and a peal of 
laughter. 

"Then drop back with me," I re
sponded. 

The princess looked at us with a half 
smile, half frown, and remarked, "Now 
you doubtless consider yourselves very 
brilliant and witty." 

"Yes," returned Jane maliciously, 
nodding her head in emphatic assent, 
as the princess and Brandon rode on 
before us. 

"I hope she is satisfied now," said 
Jane sotto voce to me. 

"So you want me to ride with you?" 
I replied. 

"Yes," nodded Jane. 
"Why?" I asked. 
"Because I want you to," was the 

enlightening response. 
"Then why did you not dance with 

me the other evening?" 
"Because I did not want to." 
"Short, but comprehensive," thought 

I, "but a sufficient reason for a maid
en." 

I said nothing, however, and after a 
time Jane spoke: "The dance was one 
thing and riding with you is another. 
I did not wish to dance with you, but I 
do wish to ride with you. You are the 
only gentleman to whom I would have 
said what I did about my girth being 
loose. As to the new dance, I do not 
care to learn it, because I would not 
dance it with any man but you, and 
not even with you—yet." This made 
me glad, and coming from coy, modest 
Jane meant a great deal. It meant 
that she cared for me and would some 
day be mine, but it also meant that she 
would take her own time and her own 
sweet way in being won. This was 
comforting, if not satisfying, and loos
ened my tongue. "Jane, you know my 
heart is full of love for you"— 

"Will the universe crumble?" she 
cried, with the most provoking little 
laugh. Now, that sei)+ence was my 
rock ahead whenever 1 tried to give 
Jane some idea of the state of my af
fections. It was a part of the speech 
which I had prepared and delivered to 
Mary in Jane's hearing, as you already 
know. I had said to the princess, "The 
universe will crumble and the heavens 
roll up as a scroll ere my love shall al
ter or pale." It was a high sounding 
sentence, but it was not true, as I was 
forced to admit, almost with the same 
breath that spoke it. Jane had heard 
it and had stored it away in that mem
ory of hers, so tenacious in holding to 
everything it should forget. It is won
derful what a fund of useless informa
tion some persons accumulate and cling 
to with a persistent determination wor
thy of a better cause. I thought Jane 
never would forget that unfortunate, 
abominable sentence spoken so gran
diloquently to Mary. I wonder what 
she would have thought had she known 
that I had said substantially the same 
thing to a dozen others. I never should 
have won her in that case. She does 
not know it yet and never shall if I 
can prevent. 

So Jane halted my effort to pour out 
my heart, as she always did. 

"There is something that greatly 
troubles aie," she said. 

"What is it?" I asked in some con
cern. 

"My mistress," she answered, nod
ding in the direction of the two riding 
ahead of us. "I never saw her so 
much interested in any one as she is in 
your friend, Master Brandon. Not that 
she is really in love with him as yet 
perhaps, but I fear it is coming, and I 
dread to see it. That incident of the 
loose girth is an illustration. Did you 
ever know anything so bold and trans
parent? Any one could see through it, 
and the worst of all is she seems not 
to care if every one does see. Now look 
at them ahead of us! No girl is so 
happy riding beside a man unless she 
is interested in him. She was dull 
enough until he joined her. He seemed 
in no hurry to come, so she resorted to 
the flimsy excuse of the loose girth to 
bring him. I am surprised that she 
even sought the shadow of an excuse, 
but did not order him forward without 
any pretense of one. Oh, I don't know 
what to do! It troubles me greatly. 
Do you know the state of his feel
ings?" 

"No," I answered, "but I think he is 
heart whole, or nearly so. He told me 
he was not fool enough to fall in love 
With the king's sister, and I really be
lieve he will keep his heart and head, 
even at that dizzy height. He is a cool 
fellow, if there ever was one." 

"He certainly is different from other 
men," returned Jane. "I think he has 
never spoken a word of love to her. 
He has said some pretty things, which 
she has repeated to me; has moralized 
to some extent, and has actually told 
her of some of her faults. I should 
like to see any one else take that lib
erty. She seems to like it from him, 
and says he inspires her with higher, 
better motives and a yearning to be 
good, but I am sure he has made no 
love to her." 

"Perhaps it would be better if he did. 
It might cure her," I replied. 

"Oh, no, no! Not now! At first, per
haps, but not now. What I fear is that 
if he remains silent much longer she 
will take matters in hand and speak 
herself. I don't like to say that —it 
doesn't sound well—but she is a prin
cess, and it would be different with 
her from what it would be with an or
dinary girl. She might have to speak 
first, or there might be no speaking 
from one who thought his position too 
far beneath her. She whose smallest 
desires drive her so will never forego 
so great a thing as the man she loves 
only for the want of a word or two." 

Then it was that Jane told me of the 
scene with the note, of the little whis
pered confidences upon their pillows and 
a hundred other straws that showed 
only too plainly which way this worst.-
of ill winds was blowing, with no good! 
in it for any one. Now, who could have 
foretold this? It was easy enough to 
prophesy that Brandon would learn to! 
love Mary, excite a passing interest! 
and come off crestfallen, as all other 

men had done, but that Mary should 
love Brandon and he remain heart 
whole was an unlooked for event, one 

would hardly have been predicted 
the shrewdest prophet. 

What Lady Jane said troubled me 
greatly, as it was but the confirmation 
of my own fears. Her opportunity to 
know was far better than mine, but I 
had seen enough to set me thinking. 

Brandon, I believe, saw nothing of 
Mary's growing partiality at all. He 
could not help but find her wonderful-

attractive and interesting, and per-
it needed only the thought that 

might love him to kindle a flame in 
own breast. But at the time of our 

to Windsor Charles Brandon was 
in love with Mary Tudor, however 

near it he may unconsciously have been. 
But another's trouble could not dim 

the sunlight in my own heart, and that 
ride to Windsor was the happiest day 
of my life up to that time. Even Jane 
threw off the little cloud our forebod
ings had gathered and chatted and 
laughed like the creature of joy and 
gladness she was. 

Ahead of us were the princess and 
Brandon. Every now and then her 
voice came back to us in a stave of a 
song, and her laughter, rich and low, 
wafted on the wings of the soft south 
wind, made the glad birds hush to 
catch its silvery note. 

TO BE CONTINUED. 
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Prac t i ca l ly F r e e f rom Debt . 

The Boston Herald prints a list of 
states which either have no bonded in
debtedness at all, or so little that they 
may be regarded as practically out of 
debt; but it neglects to include Minne
sota in the list, as should properly be 
done. For although Minnesota has 
nearly $1,000,000 in bonds outstanding, 
this is only because the holders thereof 
refuse to surrender them for payment, 
Meanwhile the State habitually carries 
a surplus of about two millions, to say 
nothing of a school fund of six times as 
much. Minnesota has a right to stand 
up and be counted in the class, practi
cally free from debt, with which the 
Herald contrasts poor old Massachu
setts with a direct debt of $13,600,000 
and a contingent debt of over $52,000,-
000.—Pioneer Press. 

A Saloon Row. 

A disgraceful row occurred at the 
Lessard saloon last Saturday afternoon 
about supper time, and before the row 
ended there were several mixed up in 
it. Albert and Charles Beck of Stan
ford entered the saloon and they were 
in a more or less intoxicated condition. 
A row started because Albert Beck in
sisted on buying beer and giving it to 
some boys who were in the saloon at 
the time. Mr. Beck did not like the 
manner in which he was being used 
and it is said he started in to clean out 
the crowd ,and before he got through 
he looked like he had graduated from a 
slaughter house. The marshal hap
pened along about the time that Beck 
found himself on the wrong side of the 
breastworks and he took the two Becks 
and locked them up over Sunday. They 
were brought before Justice Chad-
bourne Monday morning and were fined 
$9 each. During the fight one of the 
parties used a billiard cue on Beck and 
it was a hot and bloody fight while it 
lasted. 
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C. O. Moore, 
Custom 

Planing Mill. 
All kinds of exterior 
and Inside Finish. 

First-class work from first-
class material. 

65f" Still doing business also a t the 
old stand adjoining my home 

Just Arrived 
FINE LINE OF 

Spring! Summer 
Oress Goods. 

Percales and Ging
hams, all the latest 
patterns and a big 
stock to select from. 

Ladies' and Gents9 | 
Underwear, I 

Hosiery of all Kinds, • 
Boots and Shoes. % 

Our Stock of Gro- t 
ceries is Larger and % 
Better than Ever. % 

John N. Berg, | 
1 t Princeton, - Minn. : 

+ ••• + ••••••••••••••• t»M»' 

I I Doesn't Scare Folks 
to be told the truth about 

Lion Coffee 
The scare-crow coffees are those 
that hide under a glaiing of factory 
eggs, glue and such stuff. 

L i o n C o f f e e is pure, •wholesome, 
unglazed, rich in flavor and uniform 
in strength. The air-tight, sealed 
package insures cleanliness, fresh
ness and uniformity. J 

They Are Pretty. 

These spring woolens for 
particular men are going 
to be very popular. 

They have already made the start on 
public favor. We think you'll find here 
just the piece of goods that will make 
a satisfactory suit. Our making does 
the rest. 

L. Fryhling, 
The Tailor. 

The Most Perfect 

BLOOD 
PURIFIER 

That Can Be Found Is 

MATT.J.JOHHSOHS 

cures all kinds of blood trouble, Livet 
and Kidney trouble, Catarrah and Rheu
matism, by acting on the blood, liver an<J 
kidneys, by purifying the blood, and con
tains medicines that pass off the im« 
purities. 

For Sale and Guaranteed Only By 
C. A . J A C K , D r u g g i s t . 

Western 
Canada 

Has Free Homes 
for Millions. 

Upwards of 10X00 Americans 
have settled in Western Canada 
dur ing the past five years. 
They are C o n t e n t e d , H a p p y 
and P r o s p e r o u s and there is 
room still for m i l l i o n s . Won
derful yields of wheat and other 
grains. The best grazing lands 
on the Continent. Magnificent 
climate, plenty of water and 
fuel. Good schools, excellent 
churches, splendid railway 
facilities. 

HOMESTEADS 
OF 160 ACRES 

(the only charge being $10 for 
entry) in Manitoba, Assiniboia, 
Saskatchewan and Alberta. 
Send to the following for an 

. Atlas and other l i terature as 
/' well as for certificate givin VtU I/' well as for certificate giving 

you reduced rates, etc. Superintendent of 
Immigration, Ottawa, Canada: o r to the an . immigration, Ottawa, Canada; o r to the au« 
thorized agent of the Canadian Government— 

£ . T . HOLMES, 
3 1 5 J a c k s o n Streets S t . P a u l , SUnn. 

Great Northern Railway. 

ST. P A U L , MINNEAPOLIS, PRINCETON 
AND DULUTH. 

GOING SOUTH. GOING NORTH. 

Leave 
Duluth 6 
Brook Park. . 9 
Mora 9 
Ogilvie 10: 
Milaca 10 
Pease (f) 10: 
L. Siding(f).10 
Brickton (f).10 
Pr inceton. . . . 11: 
Zimmerman. 11 
Elk River . . . . 11 
Anoka 12 
Minneapolis.12: 
Ar. St. Pau l . 1 

45 a.m. 
30 a.m. 
50 a.m. 
03 a.m. 
25 a.m. 
40 a.m. 
50 a m. 
54 a.m. 
00 a m . 
15 a.m. 
35 a.m. 
00 a.m. 
40 p.m. 
05 p.m. 

Leave. 
St. Pau l 2: 
Minneapolis. 3: 
Anoka 3: 
Elk River 
Zimmerman. 4 
Princeton 4 
Brickton (i). 4 
L. Siding (f). 4 
Pease ( f ) . . . . 5 
Milaca 5 
Ogilvie 5 
Mora 5 
Brook P a r k . 6 
Ar. Duluth 9 

35 p.m. 
05 p.m. 
45 p.m. 
11 p.m. 
29 p.m. 
46 p.m. 
51 p.m. 
55 p.m. 
05 p.m. 
20 p.m. 
41 p.m. 
54 p.m. 
15 p.m. 
00 p.m. 

(f) Stop on signal. 
ST. CLOUD TRAINS. 

GOING WEST. 
Le. Milaca 110:25 a. m . 
" Bridgeman 10:30 a. m. 

Ar. St. Cloud | l l : 2 3 a . m . 
GOING EAST. 

Le. St. Cloud I 4:20 p . m . 
Bridgeman 5:12 p . m . 
Ar Milaca | 5:20 p. m. 

MILLE LACS COUNTY. 
TOWN CLERKS. 

Bogus Brook—O. E. Gustafson Princeton 
Borgholm—J. B Herou Bock 
Greenbush—R. A. Ross Pr inceton 
Hayland—Alfred F. Johnson Milaca 
Isle Harbor—Otto A. Haggberg Isle 
Milaca—Ole Larson Milaca 
Milo—R. N. Atkinson Foreston 
Princeton—Otto Henschel Princeton 
Robbins—C. Archer Vineland 
South Harbor—Enos Jones Cove 
Eas t Side—Geo. W. Freer Opstead 
Onamia—Arthur Wiseman Onamia 
Page—August Anderson Page 

VILLAGE RECORDERS. 
J. M.Neumann Foreston 
J . W. Goulding . .Princeton, 
C. H. Foss . . . .Milaca ' 

N E I G H B O R I N G TOWNS. 
Baldwin—H. B . Fisk Princeton 
Blue Hill—Thomas E. Brown Princeton 
Spencer Brook—G. C. Smith. . .Spencer Brook 
Wyanett—J. A. Krave Wyanet t 
Livonia—Chas. E . Swanson Lake Freemont 

PRICES OP THE 

Princeton Boiler Mills a i l Elevator. 
Wheat, No. 1 Northern 
Wheat, No. 2 Northern 
Corn 
Oats 

.40 

.32 
• • 

R E T A I L . 
Vestal, per sack $2.10 
Flour, (100 per cent)per sack 2.08 
Banner, per sack 1.65 
Ground feed, per cwt 1.05 
Coarse meal, per cwt 1.00 
Middlings, per cwt 95 
Shorts, per cwt 80 
Bran, per cwt 75 

All goods delivered free anywhere in Princeton. 

PRINCETON 

i Market Report. 
Wheat, No. 1 Northern 68 
Wheat, No. 2 Northern 66 
Oats. 
Corn 
Rye. . . 
Flax. 
Bar ley . . . 
Buckwheat. 
Straw . . . 

B u r b a n k s — 
Rose 
Early Ohio. . 

32 
40 

.. . .42 
1.07 

4G 
50 

.$3 50® 83.75 

20 
12 
15 

F R A T E R N A L . - : - L O D G E 
N O . 9 2 , A . F . & A . M. 

Regular communications. 2d and 4th 
Wednesday of each month. 

B. D. G R A N T , W. M. ' 
A. B CHADBOTJRNE, Sec'y. 

P R I N C E T O N - : - L O D G E , 
N O . 9 3 , K . of P . 

Regular meetings every Tuesday eve
ning at 8 o'cl ock. 

„ ^ C. W V A N W O R M E R , C. C. 
OSCAR P E T E R S O N , K. R. & s . 

K . O. T . M. , 
T e n t No. 1 7 . 

Regular meetings every Thurs 
day evening a t 8 o'clock, in the 
Maccabee hall. 

W. G. F R E D R I C K S Com. 
N. M. N E L S O N . R. K. J 

H e b r o n E n c a m p m e n t . 
No . 4 2 , 1 . 0 . O . F . 

Meetings, 2nd and 4th Mondays 
a t 8 o'clock p . M. 

_ M. C. SATJSSER, C. P . 
D. W. SPATJLDING, S . W. 
Jos. CRAIG, Scribe. 

P R I N C E T O N - : - L O D G E 
N O . 2 0 8 , 1 . O . O . F . 

Regulur meetings every Friday evening at 7:30 
0 dock . H . J. L O W E L L , N. G. 

M. J J A A X , R. Sec. 

P R I N C E T O N C A M P , M . W . A . , 
N o . 4 0 3 2 . 

Regular meetings 1st and 3rd Saturdays of 
each month, a t 8:00 p . M., in the hall a t Brick
yards. Visiting members cordially invited. 

T „ „ N E D C. K E L L E Y , V. C. 
J. F . ZIMMERMAN, Clerk. 

Hotel lAiirorii 
A N D F E E D B A R N . 

E. D. CLAOOETT, Prop. 
Princeton, Minn. 

Single and Double Rigs 
at a rioments' Notice. 

Commercial Travelers ' Trade a Specialty. 

FRANK PETERSON. N, M. NELSON. 

PETERSOR & NELSON, 

Blacksmiths 
and wagon makers. 

Wagons and Buggies manufactured 
and repaired. 

Satisfaction also guaranteed in all other 
lines of our business. 

Shops next to Starch Factory, 

Princeton, Minn. 
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