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.CHAPTER XXIX.—Centinued.

“Madam,” sald Werner, with dignity,
“go to Kernssg you must, The en-
emy is near (o the city, and your High-
nes* might fall Into thelr hands.”

“¥You have heard what 1 have sald!™
Jomn tapped the oaken floor with her
foot.

“But,
m__n

Joan turned from her chief captain
impatiently and walked toward the
door of her private apartments. Wer-
per followed his mistress, with his
hands & little outstretehed and a look
of eager entreaty on his face.

“My lady,” he saild, “thirty years 1
was the faw™ful servant of your
father—t~n T have served you. By
the memory of those years, If | have
served you falthfully—"

“My father taught you little, ir
after thirly years you have not learn-
ed to obey. (o to your post!”

Werner von Orseln drew himself up
and saluted. Then he wheeled about
and clanked out without adding a word
more,

madam, let me beseech

. * & » @

For a moment after the door closed
upon the men, Joan and Margaret
stood In silence regarding each other.

Suddenly Margaret ran impulgively
to Joan, clasping her about the neck.

“l know!" she sald, looking up Into
her face.

With a great lepp the blood flew to
Joan’s neck and brow, then as slowly
faded away, leaving her paler than be-
fore.

“What do you know?" she faltered,
and she feared, yot desired to hear.

“That you love Conrad!” sald Mar-
garet, very low. “Joan, 1 am so glad—
g0 glad!™

“Margaret, I am shamed for ever—
it Is sin!" whispered Joan, with her
arms about her friend.

“Joan, you will yet be happy.”

The Duchess shook her head.

“It were best for us both that I
should die—that Is what 1 pray for."

“May heaven avert this thing—you
know mot what you say.”

And the two women went Into the
attiring room with arms still locked
about each other's waists, And as
often as thelr eyes encountered they
lingered a little, as if tasting the new
knowledge which they had In common.
Then those of Joan of the Sword Hand
were averted, and she blushed.

L] L] - - .

It was night In the clty of Courtland,
and a time of great fear. Kver and
anon from the east, where were the
camps of the opposed forces, there
came a sound, heavy and sgonorous,
like distant thunder. Whereat the
frighted wives of the burghers of
Courtland sald, “I wonder what moth-
er's son lleg a-dying now. Hearken to
the talking of Great Peg, the Mar-
graf's cannon!”

At the western or Brandenburg gate
there was yet greater fear. For the
news had spread athwart the ecity that
a great body of horsemen had paused
in front of it, and were being held In
parley by the guard on duty, till the
Lady Joan, Governor of the city, should
be madg aware,

The !‘kwarnnr of the eclty, roused
from a rare slumber, leaped on her

' horse and went clattering with an
edcort through the unsleeping streets.

Looking out, Joan could see a dark
mass of horsemen, while above them
glinted in the pale starlight a forest of
spearheads,

“Whence
cried Joan.

“From Plagsenburg we are!"” came
back the answer,

“Who leads you?"

“Captains Boris and Jorlan, officers
of the Prince's bodyguard.”

“Let Captaing Borls and Jorian ap-
proach and dellver thelr message.”

“With whom are we in speech?"

come you, strangers?"”

“And what of Prince Conrad?™
eried the unmistakable volee of long
Borls.

“With the Princess Joan of Hohen-
steln, Governor of the eity of Coupt-
land,” sald Joan, flemly

“Come on, Horis; those
tapnves will not ghoot us now, That
In the volee of Joan of the Bword
Hand, There enn be no treachery
wheoere sho 18"

“Ho, below there!"™ corled  Joan,
“Shine a lght on them from the upper
sally port. ™

The lautern fashed out, and llr-n'.
immediately below her, Joan heheld
Borls wnd Jorlan saluting as of old,
with the slmuliuneous gesture which
had grown so familar 1o her during
the dava of 1sin Ruogen She was
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moved to smile In spite of the sober-
ness of the elrenmstances,

“What news bring you,
voys?"

“We have brought the most part of
the Palace Guard with us—five hun-
dred good lances and all hungry-bel-
lled for vietuals and all monstrously
thirsty In  their throate, Besides
which, Prince Hugo ralses Plassenburg
and the Mark, and In ten days he
will be on the march for Courtland.”

“God send him speed! 1 fear me In
ten days it will be over indeed,” said
Joan,

“What, does the Muscovite press
you so hard?'

“He has thousands to our hundreds,
s0 that he ecan hem us In on every
side.”

“Never fear," cried Borls confident-
ly; “we will hold him In check for yoo
till our good Hugo comes to take him
on the flank."

Then Joan bade the gates be opened
and the horsemen of Plassenburg,
girong men on great horses, trampled
In,

Then, without resting, she went to
the wool market, which had been
turned into a soldiers’ hospital, Here
she found Theresa von Lynar, going
from bed to bed smoothing plllows,
anointing wounded limbs, and asalst-
ing the surgeons in the care of those
who had been brought back from the
fatal battlefields of the Alla.

Theresa von Lynar rose to meet Joan
as she entered. 8ilently the young
girl beckoned her to follow, and they
went out between long lines of pallets,

good en-

“Remember, when all Is over 1 shall
keep my vow!" Joan began, as they
paused,

“And I also will keep mine!"” re-
sponded Theresa briefly.

“I am Duchess and elty Governor
onfr till the invader (& driven out,"”
Joan continued, “Then Isle Rugen s
to be mine, and your son shall ait In
the seat of Henry the Lion!"

“And what of Prince Conrad?" asked
Theresa quietly,

Joan was silent for a space, then she
answered with her eyes on the ground.

“Prince Conrad shall rule this land
as Is his duty—Cardinal, Archbishop,
Prince; there shall be pone to deny
him so soon as the power of the Mus-
covite Is broken, He will be In full
alliance with Hohenstein, He will
form a blood bond with Plassenburg.
And when he dles, all that 18 his
shall belong to the children of Duke
Maurice and his wife Margaret! |
#hall never marry!"”

“"God forbld,” sald Theresa, looking
at her, “that such & womnn as you
should dle wilthout living!"

CHAPTER XXX,

The Wooing of Boris and Jorian.

“Jorfan,” sald Borls, adjusting his
soft under-jerken before putting on his
body armor, “thou art the greatest
fool In the world!*

*“Hold hard, Borls," answered Jorlan.
“Honor to whom honor—thou art
greater by a foot than 1!

"Well,” sald the long man,
not quarrel about the breadth of a
finger nafl. At any rate, we are the
greatest fools in the world.”

“There are others," sald Jorlan, ferk
ing his thumb over his shoulder in
the direction of the women's apart-
ments,

“A plegue on all women!" growled
the little fat man, his rublcund and
shining face lined with unaccustomet!
discontent, “A plague on all women,
I say! What can thla Theresa von
Lynar want in the Muscovite camp,
that we must promise to convey her

“let us

snfe through the fortifieations, and
then put her Into Prince Wasp's
hands?"

“Think you that for some hatred of
our Joan—youn remember that night at
Isle Rugen—or some purpose of her
own (she loves not the Princess Mar-
garet efther), this Theresa would be-
tray the city to the enemy?"

“Tush!™ Jorlan had lost his temper
and answered crossly. “In that case,

would she have ealled us in? It were
ensy enough to find some traltor
mmong these Courtlanders, who, to

obtaln the favor of Prince Louls, would
help to bring the Muscovite In.”

“Well,” slghed his companlon, * "tis
well enough sald, my excellent Jorlan,
but all this does not advance us an
Inch., We have promlised, and ateleven
o' the cloek we must go, What hin-
ders, though, that we have a bottle of
Rhenish now?”
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Thus in the hall of the men-at-arms
In the Castle of Courtland spoke the
two eaptains of Plassenburg.  All the
tme they were busy with their attir
Ing, Borls In especinl making great
play with a tortolgeshell enmb among
his tangled loeks. Somewhat more
apruce was the arraying of our twin
comrades-dn-arms than we have seen
It. Perhaps it was the thonght of the
dangerous escort duty upon which they
had promlsed Lo venture forth thal
night: perkaps——

“May wo ecome in?"
volee from the doorwny, "Ah, we have
cuught you., There—we knew It! 8o
sald I to my slster not an hour agone
Women may be vain as peacocks, but
for prinking, dandifying vanity, com-
mend me to g pale of forelgn war cap-
talng, My lords, have you hlacked
your eyelashes yet, touched your eye
hrows, scented and waxed those bheay
tiful mustaches? Sister, can you look
and Hye?"

And to the iwn soldlers, standing
stiff at at attention. with thelr eomhbs
in their hands, enter *he slgters Anna
and Moartha Parcenhelm. more full of

eried an arch

misehlef thas ever, and entirely unsub-
dued by the presence of the Invader ab
thelr gates

“Russ or Turk, Conrtlander or Frans
coninn, Jew proselyte or dweller in
Mesopotamia, all Is one to us. 8o be
they are men, we will tle them about
our Nitle fingers!"™

“Why." eried Martha, “whence this
grand tollet? We knew not the! you
had friends in the city. And yet they
tell me you have been In Courtland
before, 8ir Horis?"

“Marthe,” erled Anna Pappenhelm,
with wvast pretence of  Indignation,
“what has gotten Into you, girl? Can
you have forgotten that martinl car-
riage, thoge llmbs Incomparably knit,
that readiness of retort and delleate
sparkle of Wendish wit, which set all
the table In a roar, and yet never
bring the blush to malden’'s cheek?
For shame, Marthe!"

“Ha! ha!" laughed Jorian suddenly,
short and sharp, as if a string had
been pulled somewhere,

“Ho! ho!" thus more sonorously
Boris.

Anna Pappenhelm caught her skirta
in her hand, and spun round on her
heel on pretense of looking behind
her.

“Sister, what was that?” she crled,
looking beneath the settles and up the

My lords, have you blacked your eye-
lashes yet?"

wide throat of the chimney. “Me
thought o dog barked.

“Or n gray goose cackled!™

“Or a donkey sang!"”

“Ladies,” sald Jorian, who, belng
vastly discomposed, must perforce

try to speak with an affectation of be-
Ing at his ease, “you are pleased ta be
witty.”

“Heaven mend our wit on your Judg-
ment!"

“And we are rvight glad to be your

butts, Yot have we been accounted
fellows of some humor In our own
country and among men——"

“Why, then. did you not siay there?”
Inguired Marthe polntedly.

“It was not Borls and | who could
not stay without,” retorted Jorinn,
somewhat nettled, nodding 1owards the
door of the guard room.

“Well sald!” erled frank Anna,
had you there, Marthe, Pricked in
the white!  Falth, 8ir Jorlan pinked
us both, for Indeed It was we who In-
truded into the gentlemen's dressing
room, Our excuse |s that we are tire
women, and would faln practise our
office when and where we can. Our
Prinecess hath been wedded, and needs
us but once & week, Noble Wendish
gentlemen, will not you engage us?"

(To be contlnned,)
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Nothing Doing.

A couple of dirty-faced kids stopped
In front of the stand of a vender who
sells unlque toys and began looking
his wares over,

“Want something?"’ asked the man,

“How much is yer rubber balle?"
asked one boy,

"Five cents,” he sald. The boys were
sllent,

“Maybe you'd llke to have this
anto?" sald the vender, showing anoth-
er toy. “It's 16 cents,”

To this the boyvs dld not reply. "How

about the walking elephant?” asked
the man. *I'll let youi have it for 20
cents.”

The boys gald nothing and the men
chant showed them half a dozen other
toys, quoting prices on them. Finally
he grew Impatient.

“"How much money have you got?"
he asked.

“We ain't
from one boy.

“Well, then, git out,” growled the
toy vender. And the boys "“got.''—
Kansas City Times. -

Disappointed In Roosevelt,

When President Rooseveli visited
the Maine state falr In Baugor, three
yonrs ago, people came from all the

got no money,' came

surrounding towns to get a glimpsa
of and shake hands with him. ' was
standing In o smell erowd just wlore
the Presldent arrlved on the  [ale
grounds. Belind me was inrge

womon In a very consplevnord droess,
anil evidently from the conriey. Ehe

was standing with her wouth wide
open, waiting, When some one cried
out, "There he comeg!”™ rho made &
rush by me, that nearly snecked me
over, but, when she got ¢ glimpss of
him, excleimed, "Good land!  He Tooks

just ke any other man,” and appeared

groatly tli‘\ﬂlldﬂnllli

The Town Jay Gould Founded

Gouldsbioro,  Luckas annn  county,
Pa., which wus named ‘on the late Jay
iould, who was the ‘ounder of the
town, he having operatod o tannery at
that place before he wecame either
rleh or famous, I8 a deseried village
According to the repor of BEehool 8u-
perintendent Taylo Lacknwanna
eounty, Its public school has dwindled
1o a paltry attendanee of Alieen pus
pllg and lts tapnories rnd sawwille
have exiirely Qe coenred

of

|
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SPECTOR DRIVES

MAN FROM HOME.

GHOST OF FATHER.IN-LAW CON.
STANTLY HAUNTS RETIRED
INDIANA MERCHANT.

|
INHERITED PALATIAL PLACE

Appar‘tion of Deceassd Relative Fol-
lows New Owner Over Premises
Continually, Finally Forcing
Him to Move.

Elkhart, Ind.—Harassed Dby the
sinlking spocter of his aged fatherdin.
luw, John B, Garman, who died two
yoeurs ago, John Oterson has aban-
doned a palatial suburban place which
wis bequeathod him by his deceased

relative.  Otterson Il a wealthy re-
tired merchant, having been In busi-
ness in Elkhart for a namber of

yYears,

While Mr. Otterson I8 not prone to
believe in ethereal muterinlizations, he
nsserts that In spirit form hig father.
Indaw haunted him. The apparition
followed him over the premlises, stood
by him when he attempted to do lght
work about hig country home, and
frequently was his companion during
the dead hours of night. That Mr.
Otterson has an  ordinary  tempera-
ment, and is not at all given to nery-
ousness, makes his story of the ghost
all the more remarkable,. He la a
glant physleally, and mentally, well-
oducated and well read.

Otterson clalmms that he only es
caped the apparition when away from
the home and without the boundaries
of the luxuriant gardens where his de-
censed relative spent the greater part
of his four score years,

The nged Mr. Garman, one of the
ploneers of Elkhart county, left a large
estate.  To his daughter, Mrs. Otter-
son, and her husband he begueathed
the greater part of 1t

The eccentric old gentleman, who
hns come back from the spirit world
to haunt the lving, died from a brok-
en heart, his only son having met a
tragie death. Dating from that inel
dent to the time of his demise, which
occurred six months later, Mr. Gar-
man walked sorcowfully about the
premises lamenting through the long
hours of the summer days his son's
untimely death and refusing to be
sulaced, His griel was deep seated,
and he virtually walked out his life
on the familiar paths of the old home-
suend,

It Is In the pleturesque brick man-
slon about and around his favorite
earthly retreats, that the son-in-law in
recent months has seen the ghostly
form of John Garman., The specter
first appeared a few months after the
old gentleman's death,

Frequently while he was roaming
over the flelds, or strolling throusgh

the groves or orchards, the mysterl
ous, unreal and unnerving specter has
gprung up beside him, and timing his
pace to that of Mr. Otterson has ne
companied him about. It makes nel
ther slgn nor motion, looks nelther to
the right nor left, but with folded arms
and bent head keeps up 1ts nolseless
tread with maddening preclsglon.
Sometimes, asserts the haunted
man, upon returning from a drive the
unearthly vislon appeared to him In
the barnyard. A& he unhitched and
unharnessed his team the apparition
watched his procedure with unseeing
eyes. The expression of the face was
always sorrowful—just as it had been

The Bpectre Accompanied Him About.

in lite during his days. The material
fzatlon to Mr. Otterson was full life
slze, the very image, he declares, of
his fatherin-law. No other person
hag seen the alleged ghost.

Mr. Otterson’s experience with the
gpecter but recently became public
He bore the ordeal sllently, fearing
the taunts and ridicule of his friends.
Lately the annoyance became go
great that he deeclded to remove from
the place,

The Garman family was one of the
most widely known In this city, belng
among the very early settlers of the
county. The famlily, whose name was
formerly apelled "German,” eame here
from Pennsylvania, where John Gar
man’s relatives settled and named the
city Germantown. The Ottersons are
equally well known. No one here
doubls the veraclty and sincerity ot
Mr. Otterson’s statements concerning
the specter which has haunted him,
but all are at a loss to account for the
strange incldent.

BABE RIDES SAFELY
ON AN AVALANGHE

COLORADO CHILD CAUGHT IN
BIG SLIDE AND DUG OUT UN.
HURT NEXT MORMING.

Salida, Col.—Edgar Mason, four years
old, 18 probably the only person of

any age who has had the startling ex-
perlence of belng rushed down a
]

He Went Through the Avalanche Un-
harmed.

glde In un avelanche of
gnow, given up for dead and dug out
next morning allve and well

The worst snowslide In the history
of this reglon occurred at Monarch,
18 miles west of here, killing six peo-
ple outright, .u!'l'[lll.‘m]}' Injuring one
and Injuring a dozen more or less se
veraly., But the baby boy was saved.

Monareh Is o small enmp consist

Ing of a few buildings and nearly all | incessantly and Incoherently.
the inhabitants had gone to bed when | lueld  intervals,

the slide started with a nolse llke a
cannon shot.  Beyond thig there was |
no warning and no chanee to escape.
The Mason cabin was directly in the
path of the huge area of anow, which
gathered waolght and veloclty as It
rushed down the mountaln side,

The sllde seemed to be the signal
for the beginning of a terrific bliz
gard, which much hampered the res
cue party sent from this eity. They
dug out the hodles of five people, and
then about 10:20 next morning cars

story of the cabin, which had been
carried 1,000 feet,

The cabin gave the appearance of
having been overturned completely,
and he was so wound up In the bed
clothes that It is probable they pro
tected him, and saved him from cer
tain death,

The other children escaped with
outs and brulses, but the father and
mother were killed outright by the
slide. It may be days before their
bodles can be recovered, as the snow
Is still coming down in great clouds
and there are already 18 feet of snow
in the streets.

MADE INSANE BY ACID FUMES,

Fate of Man Who Worked for Years
Over Lead-Laden Vapors.

New York.— Driven raving mad
through Inhaling for oo many yeurs
nitrie and sulphuric acld fumes laden
with molecular particles of lead, Lud.
wig Rosana, 48 years old, a forman at
the works of a chemlical company In
Berkeley, Cal, has been committed
to the Stockton state hospltal by
Judge Melvin, Dr., H, B. Mehrmann
and Dr, O, I Hamlin, the examining
physiclans, diagnosed his cuse as in
sanity due to lead polsoning, the lead

a result of his work in the
of aclds

Rosana  has been engaged in the
manulfacture ol aclds slnee he wos
18 years of nge. He was consldered

muking

an expert in this HUne, He worked In
chemical factories in Europe before
he came to America,

Al certaln stages In the processes
of making nitrie and sulphurle welds
the materlals are held in lead eham

‘o the boy Edgar. He wuas In the tap

bers. It had been Rosana’s duty to
witech these receptncles, from which
fumes constantly arise, carrylng
with them minute particlos of the
metnl, which the foremun has been
breathing Into his lungs for

YOS,
The vietim of the lead polson talks

when he converses
with remarkable Intelligence. ‘There
ie o posaiblility that he may recover
his reason at the asylum, as he will
recelve medical treatment there and
will be removed from the source of
the polson that has I:Iiuhtwl hig life,
Allawlncu

Mr. Happy—Yes, sir, | make my
wife a regular allowance every week.
Don't you yours?

Mr. Henpeck—No-o.
an allowance,
N. Y. Weekly

Bhe makes me
when | earn onough,—

He has |

having been taken Into his system im|

FEEDING SHEEP IN OPEN.,

How Simple Cheap Sheiter May Be
Provided for Them.

Bheop are unllie any other live
stock In that they do not require
much protection from cold, There are
a greal many farmers who would like
to take up the business of sheep feed
Ing, but feel unable to make the
necessury expenditure to furnish them
with barns or sheds. In such cases,
where the sheep are bought in the
Iate fall and fed during the winter
months, an arrangement similar to
the Mustration will be found very sat-
Infactory, remarks Farmers' Review.
This trough can be made of any rough
material at a moderate cost, Posts
should be set firmly In the ground
about six feet apart, extending some
ten feet above the surface. It s a
simple matter to put the rafters on

L1
A Good Rack for Outside Feeding.

and nall a few shingle lath across
these sufficient to hold a straw or fod-
der roof. Racks are bullt underneath
as shown in the [llustration, and they
are provided with troughs for feeding
roots or screenings. An arrangement
of this sort can be put up In some
place convenlent to the barn, and
there are very few days In the winter
when it will be too stormy for the
sheep to feed under It on one side or
the other. These fesding sheds should
not be over six feet long, as it would
be difficult to get the hay In them, but
at this length It can easily be poked
In from the ends with a long handled
fork. With racks of this sort sheep
will get along very well except in se-
vere weather, and will need no other
protection excopl at such times.

IAOON HOGS.

An Estimate of Cost of Production by
Prof. George E. Day.

A very Important problem, which
has attracted n good deal of attention
throughout this discussion and which
is worthy of careful research, Is the
average cost of producing hogs of
sultable welght for bacon purposes,
Bome clalm they can ralse thelr hogs
at less than four cents a pound lve
welght, and others that it costs In the
nelghborhood of slx cents. As far as
our information goes, | moderate
market values are attached to the
foods consumed, the cost may range
all the way from & little over four
cents to somewhere in the neighbor.
hood of five cents, Methods of feed.
Ing and the Individuality of the plgs
Influence results,

Feed More Oats,

There I8 nothing llke oats to give
snap to & horse. For this reason oals
are almost the exclusive grain dlet
of driving horses. It I8 wellknown
that oats possess some property that
excites as woll as nourlshes anlmals,
says Indiana Farmer, The plow horse
can be fed corn with some advantage,
but the driving horses, the colts, and
the brood mares should be given
more whole oats and less corn. Don't
be stingy when feeding oats to calves
or colts. Some claim that crushed
oals are better to feed than the
whole. They may be for hogs or
dalry cows when onts are made only
a part of the ratlon, but for horses
colts and calves, feed them without
crushing, and feed good oats, In
the absence of oats barley makes a
fine feed for colts or pigs.

HOGS AND THE HORIE.

The slipshod,
has a slek
order."”

Have plenty of help In handling the
heavy hogs,

The small plgs should be well hous
d and f(ed untll spring or warm
weather.

Hogs shonld be hung untll thor
oughly cooled out, before handling or
removing to the cellar

A pen for feeding and a pen for
gleeping will be found tw be more
eastly kept clean and comfortable

It costs much jess (0 Keep 8 team
in fit and rveady conditlon thanp i
docs to let It run down and then
bring It up

Rest and change
the horses much
should never be
or lose Aesh.

Becange the
or so regular,

mruluuu man alwayys
horse or one "out of

of diet will do
good:  but  thes
nllowed to run down

work Is not so sovere
the eare and feedng or

WanY | the horse are npt 1o be lrregular and

careless,  The matter of watering s
still more carcless and irregolar,
Give the breeding mare Hberal fesd-

| ing and plenty of exerclse, If driven
carefully she Is all right; otherwlse
ahe shouia be turned In & yard or

fleld every pleasant day.

One of the v foods for young
plgs s middling .. Thoy will do well
on It when mixed with water., I
mixad with skimmed milk it 18 better
food, and whey s superior to water.

Giet the hogs to market when they
are p ly fitted.  When they get
heavy and do not eal so

they arg fiited. Whon they are lli

and up to welght, xrain or welght
put on at an Incremsed cost

ln




