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THE DEBUTANTE.

Here In her dainty chamber
On the anow-white bed It Hos,
The dress that brought such o sparkle
QOf jJoy to her violet eyves,
A wondey garment fashioned
In yvards upon yards of lace,
With knots of sllvery ribbons
To fasien the folds In place,

-

Go lay It away forever
In the sweet, dead leaves of the rose,
With the fan and the falry slippers,
™e gloves and the si'ken hose,
The bodice, too, that was fitted
To her girllsh nnd graceful shape,
And, heavy with frosty fringes,
The long white opera cape,

For Madge she Ia done with dancing,
And the pleasures and pains of life;
No babe shall call her mother,
And no man call her wile.
For below in the darkened parior,
With her slender feet unshod,
Ehe les on a couch of llies,
AN dressed for the Court of God.
~Minna Irving, in The Purltan,

[Copyright. 1895, by D. Appleton & Co.
All rights reserved.)

CHAPTER XXIV,.—CONTINUED,

I borrowed an arquebus from one of my
men, and the arrangement was that we were
fo charge out after a volley, the first shot of
which 1 was to tire. All being now ready, it
was only necessary for us to wait. 1 would
merely add that in order to prevent dis-
covery by the neighing of the horses, we had
muzzled ours as far as possible, There was
now a dead silence, that was only broken by
the rustle of the leaves overhead, an ocea-
sionnl crack amongst the dry boughs as n
squirrel moved against them, or the uneasy
movement of a horse, which enused a elink
of a chain-bit, and a straining sound made
hy the leathers of the saddlery, that was not
in reality so loud as it seemed; but eaused
Jacopo and DBande Nere to scowl fiercely at
the unfortunate rider, a scowl which was
only equaled by their stolidly impassive
faces, when their own bheasts sinned. We
had not long to wait) presently we heard
voicer shouting, the elatter of horses trot-
ting, a rapid reining in at the ascent, sand o
nuinber of followers and  lackeys, some
mounted on horses, others on mules, with
led mules beside them, came past, and went
on, heedless of the cager faces watching
them through the trees. One or two of our
horses became so uneasy that 1 was afraid
ol immediate discovery, but so oceuped were
the knaves in babbling together, all at once, |
that what with this, and the thwacking of
their animals, and in some cases the efforts
to remain on, we remained unnoticed. Then
there was a short interval, and the suspense
was strained to breaking point, In a while
we heard the firg beat of a war horse's hoof,
and our quarry came in view, Pirst eame
Monsignore Bozardo, a tall, thin man,
wrapped in a purple cloak, with a fur eap
on his head. He rode n strong ambling
mule, and by his side was the commander of
the escort. Immediately behind were four
troopers, then the mules with the ducats,
behind these aguin six other lances, whilst
the rear was brought up by half-a-dozen
lackeys, without a sword amongst them. DBut
what struck me almost dumb with surprise
was that the leader of the escort was none
other than D'Entrangues himself. There
could be no mistake, his vhor was up, and 1
saw the sallow face, the long red mustache,
and almost caught the cold glint of his eruel
eye. At last! I rused my arquebus and
covered him. At last! Dut a touch of my
finger and the man was dead. 1 could not
miss, my heart was mad within me, but my
wrist was tirm as steel,  In another moment
he would be dead, dead, and my revenge ae-
complished, It was already in my hand. T
looked aside for a second at the line of
preathless faces watching me, then back
again to the muzzle of my weapon. D'En-
trangues was now not 20 yvards away, 1
could scarcely breathe as § pointed the ar-
quebns at his heart. 1 had already begun
to press the trigger, when something seemad
to come across my mind like lightning, 1
saw tna moment that lonely room in the Al-
bizzi palace, where 1 had kneeled to my God
and sworn to put aside my vengence, The
wenpon shook in my grasp,

“Fire, signore,” whispered Jacopo hoarsely,

With an effort 1 jerked the muzzle in the
air, and pulled the trigger. The report was
followed by four others, and two of the
troopers fell. The next moment we were on
them with a shout, and there was a elash of
sleel, as fierce blows were struck and re-
ceivid, now and again a short angry oath,
and sometimes n ery of pain, 1 did not want
to take life, but a trooper came it me, o |
kad to run him through the heart, and the
man fell forward ander Castor's hoofs, with
a yvell 1 shall never forget. The next instant
D'Entrangues apd 1T crossed blades, and
whether he recognized me or not I do not
Loow, but he fought with a skill and lierce-
eess | have never seen equaled. At last I
lost my temper, and cut savagely at him. He |
parricd on the forte of his blade. but so |
furious was the stroke that it broke the
weapon in his hand, and almost uahiorsed
him. Reining baek skiliully he avoided an
other eut I made at him, and drawing »
wheel lock pistol from his holster, fived it

strenight at me. At the Hash, some one
daghed botween us. T heard o soream which |
froze the blood in me, and o body Turched
forward and fell to my side, whilst a rider
less horse plunged through the press, and I
galloped away, 1 suw thelight of the golden |
bead ws it fell, and forgetting overvihing,
forgetting D' Entrangues, forgetting all but |
tho forl that n drendful deed wis done, 1
sprang Jdown from Casgtor, and roosel St, |
Armanide in my arnw. As T did thas a hioarse
yell fremn my men told me the day wns won;
Jwt 1 bad no ears for this, uo cyes for any-

thing, except the slight figure, which lay in
my arms gasping out ita life,

“Caongratutations, signore, we have taken
the lot,” amd Jacopo, bleeding amd dusty,
rode up beside me.

“At too great a price,” T groaned; “help
me tocarry=—"1 conld say no maore,

“Here, two of you secure those mules—
DBande Nere, see to the wonnded —~Queon of
Heaven-—the chevalier- - and -'JIl'nlau. v
ing his sharp orders, sprang down beside me,
aind together we bore our unconscious bur-
den under the shadow of the oalis. A dark
figure stepped to our side, and kneeling
down supported the lifeless head on hisarm,
whilst hot tears fell from his eyves, as he
praved over her. It was the abbe,

“How did this happen?"” 1 asked, “did I
not #ay you were not to move !

“It was done at once,” he answered, “1
could not prevent it—alas! How can I carry
this tale back to St. Armande ™

“Water, excellency.”

Jacopo had brought some clear water in
his helmet. 1 thanked him with a look, and
he stepped back, leaving us three together,
two who were living, and one who was going
nwny.

1 bathed the forehead and drawn lips,
from which flowed a thin stream of blood,
and as I did 8o her eyes opened, but the film
of death was on them,

“Di Ravelli—=Ugo—," and she was gone.

Gone like a flash, flung swiftly and fast
into eternity, struck down, perhkaps unwit-
tingly, by the arm which should have been
a shield to her. I have often wondered if
D' Entrangues ever knew who fell to his
pistol shot. If he did, God pity him! In the
one glimpse I eaught of his white face, as he
swung round and rode off, I thought I saw
a look of horror, But everything went so
quickly, that then I had no time to think,
and now 1 can recall but the end.

To her dead lips Carillon pressed his eruei-
fix, into her dead ears he mumbled prayers,
1 knelt tearless, and prayerless, beside him,
thinking only of the great love that had laid
down a life,

One by one my men stole up, and stood in
n half circle, leaning on the cross-handles of
their swords, over which the grim, bearded
faces looked down on us in pity,

Suddenly Carillon raised his erueifix aloft,

“My Father,” he eried, “receive her soul!”

And some one said softly:

“Amen!"

CHAPTER XXV.
THE VENGEANCE OF CORTE.

We buried our dead; and madame slept
beneath the ilex, in the*courtyard at the
vastle, balow the north wall, Over her name-
loss grave we raised a rude eross, and after
it was done, Carillon bade me farewell. e
wing going, he said, to bear the story to St.
Armande, and when he reached it, 1 wit
thiere was sorrow in the Pieard chateau,
w hence madame took her name, 1t wis with
a heart of lead that I rode into Bassoferrato,
and there, as arranged, made over my prize
to Hawkwood, The tale of the ducats was
complete, and the Englishman, giving ine my
quattanee, held out his hand, saying bluntly:

“I wronged vou, Di Savelli; but 1 know
now. Weall know, for Bayard has told ns."

I hesitated, Many memories came to me,
and there was bitter resentment in my soul,
They had all been too ready to believe, They
had flung me forth as a thing too vile to
toycl, and now—it was an casy matter to
hold out a hand, to sav: “I am sorry,” to
think that a civil word would heal a hideous
wound, The kind world was going to forgive
me, because it had wronged me. Such as it
was, however, it was the world, and things
kad made me a little humble.  After all, if
the positions were reversed; if I stood in
Hawkwood's place, and he in mine, how
ghiould ' have acted? 1 would not like to
HILY,

“Come,”" said Mawkwood, “let the past
be covervd., Come back—we want you.™

“As you will,” and 1 took his geasp; “I
will come back in a hittle time. Till then
adieu!”

“Good-by!" and we parted,

Five minutes later, 1 was spurring to
Rome, my following at my heels. It was, in
o manner, putting my neck on the block, for
Bozardo was probably making his way
thither with all speed, and doubtless 1’ En-
trungues as well, Recognition was almost
certam: but risk or no risk, I was bound to
see the eardinal, and tell him my task was
done. Little did I think, however, as Cos
tor bore me, with his long, easy gallop, across
the vak forests of the Nera, that the fnee of
affnirs in Rome had been changed in an hour,
ol that, had 1 so wished, 1 might bave, in
sifety, proclaimed what 1 had done from the
very house tops.  As we came nearer the
vity, it was evident that there was gome
great commotion within, for, from every
quarter pillars of dim smoke rose up in
spiral columns, and then spreading out like
a fan hung sullenly in the yvellow of the sun-
set, It was elenr that houses were burning,
and swords were out. We soon hegan to
moeet parties of fugitives, hurrying from the
city, and making across country in all di-
rections, Thev avoided us like the plague,
and the mere glint of our arms was suflicient
to make them scutter to vight and left, leav-
ing such property as they could not bear
with 1hem to the tender mercies of the
rondside, Some of my men were cager Lo
ride alter the runaway s, and question them;
but I forbade this, knowing we should hear
soon enough, and that if there were danger,
it wonld be best to hold ln:.'t".]n-l'.

“Per Lncco! " amld Jacopo, riding up beside
me, pointed to o black eloud, which slowly
rase and settled above the vinevards of the
Pyncian hill, “we had best go with a leaden
]mltt. exXce Hrl:l'_\', 'I'I:--rv IE R <1|‘\'l].h [ -'I.I'In\.||
in Rome, or 1 am foresworn,”

At this juncture, we turned an abruapt cor-
rer of the rosd, coming upon a crowd of
fugitives, who sgeemed to be running for-
wards, caring litile where they went, so that
they put a distance between them and Rome.
Amongst the throng was a higure | ecog-
nized: and in o mean habit, mounted on a
minle, which was seized with an obstinate fit,
nnd refused to budge, although soundly
thwacked, I saw the cardinal of Steigzonia,
I‘rll]lllli'_[ P s I.n'|'|i !]]r- men llu'{:‘ihn-l', ]
rode up to him, and askedd:

“Can T render your eminence any aid *”

1lis round eves, starting out of his head
Like o runasvay have's, glineed at mein fear,
ond the stick he bore dropped from his nand,
no doubit meh 1o the satisfnoction of the
itde. At fiest Le owias nunlile to spenk, for
iy words seemcd to Wil the man with terror,
cond 1 hind to repeat the guestion, before he
starmmerod ont:

“You e mastoleen, siv; Lam no eminence,
but a poor brother of Mount Carinel, on my
wiy to Foligno, out of tlus bell behind me,"”

and he glaneed over lis shoulder towards
Romu,

“1 see,” 1 answered with a smile, “but if
the poor brother of Mount Carmel will look
more closely at me, be will see o friend. In
short, yvour eminence, 1 am Di Savelli.”

"Corpo di Daceo! I mean our Lady be
thanked, And so it is you, cavaliere! Take
my advice, and turn your horse's heand to
Folignio. (nm beast!” and he kicked at the
mule, whith moved not an inch,

“T am for Rome, your eminence; but what
has happened ¥

YOk, that T had n horse!™" he groaned.
“What has happened? Evervthing has hap-
pened. Alexander 18 dead or dying. Cesare
dend, they say, and burning in hades by this.
Orsini and Colopna at the old game of ham-
mer and tongs—""

“And the ecardinal—=D'Amboise?"

“Safo enough, 1 believe, as the Orsini hold
the Dorgo, and have declared for France.”

“Trual me, your reverence, you will be
safer in Rome than out of it. ‘The whole
country will rise at the news, and the habit
of Mount Carmel will not save the eardinal
of Strigonin. Turn back with me, and 1 will
escort vou to the Palazzo Corneto,”

To make a short story, D' Este agreed after
a little persuasion, and the mule was kind
enough to amble back very willingly to
Rome. We placed his eminence in the cens
terof our troops, and went onwards, entering
the city by the Porta Pinciana, riding along
leisurely in the direction of 8 Trinita di
Monti, and thence straight on towards the
Ripetta. It was a work of no little danger
to make this last pussage, for everywhere
bands of plunderers were engnged in gutting
the houses, many of which were in (ames,
und we continually came across dead bodies,
or passed houses from which we heard
shricks of agony. We eould help no one
It was all we could do to keep our own heads
on our shoulders; but by dint of shouling,
‘AColonnn!™ with the Colenna, and “Orgini!
Orsini!"™ with their rvivals, and sometimes
hitting a shrewd blow or two, we crossed
the Ripetta, and in a fow minutes were sufe
in the Malazzo Cometo.

Here we were received by Le Clere, who
comforted the trembling Strigonia, with the
assurance that an excellent supper awaited
him, informing me, almost in the =ame
breath, that D' Amboise was in the vatican.
I lost no time in repairing thither, which 1
did on foot, accompanmied by Jacopo alone,
and made my way without let or hindrange
to the Torre Borgia, Here evervthing was in
the wildest confusion, and the Spamsh so!-
diers of the pope were plundering right and
left. I stumbled across De Levva, who, with

a few men at bis back, was trying {o main-
Ie gladly accepted the offer of

tain order.

And sle was gone.

my sword, and we did what we could to pre
vent the wholesale robibery from going on.
In a brief interval of rest, 1 asked:

“Do you know where D'Amboise 8%’

“In the Sistine chapel, with half-u-dozen
others; De Briconnet guards the entrance.”

“And Alexander?”

“Dead or dying—1 do not even know
where 15 153 Don Michele has seized as much
as he can, and, carrving Cesare on a litter
has escaped to Ostia.”

“Then Casare is not dead ="

".\'u. { ross of dt. Jiames! see llmt?" anil
he pointed to a reeling drunken crowd, full
with wine and plunder, who passed by us
with yells, into the great reception-rooms,

Followed by the tew men who remained
stendy, De Leyva dashed after them, and
with Jacopo at my heels, T made for the
Nistine chapel. 1 reached the Sealn Kegia,
and although I knew the Sistine chapel was
but a few feet distant, yet, owing to the
durkness thot prevailed, 1 missed the way,
und Jacopo was of eourse unable te help me.
Groping onwards we came to a small door,
and pushing it, found it to open easily. It
led into a narrow, vaulted Passage, where
the darkness was as if a velvet eurtaim of
bluck hung before us, “I do not like the
look of this, excellency,” siid Jacopn, as we
halted in front of the door,

"Koep a deawn sword,” I answered, “and
]n“ui\' lln‘.”

We could only go in single file, and picked
our way with the greatest eare, our feet ring-
ing on the stone floor, Exeept for this, the
silence was ntense, and we vould hear no
sound of the deviltry outside, The passage
continped, until we almost hegan to think
it had no end, but at last the durkness gave
waoy to a semigloom, and a faint bar of Hght
lﬂl'nl]lit‘tl ahead of us. At this we inerensed
our pnee, finding a sharp corner, a Litle be-
vond which rose a winding tight of stuirs,
ending before a hall-open door, through
which the dim Hght came. I pat my foot on
the first of the steps, and was about to as
cend, when we were startled by hearing a

moan of mortal agony, followed by a laugh, |

s wild and shrill, so exultant, and yeb Bo
full of malice, that it chilled us to the bone,
It pealed thirough the door, and echoed down
'Ju_' [EIL BT |n'IaI!-'l =, Illltll “lt' ]FIII'I'HT
cadence became fuinter and fainter, finally
dyving nwny into the black darknoess,

“God save us!” excloimed Jacopo, "it is a
flend laughing its way to hell,”

He went on, with chatiering teeth, to
adjure me to go no further; but erossing my-
self, 1 bade him be silont, apd stepped for
wards, Sinee that moan of agony, and 1er
rible loweh of trumuph, there was no sound,
and 1 could alimost hear my heart beating, ns
I reached the door. Javope had nerved him
self to follow me, and stood pale and trew-
bling at iy shoulder, his sword quivering in
hig shinking hand. 1 was mysell not iree
from fear, for no mian msy comhbat with
BInrivs, but after 3 moment's l]l'\ilt,][]q“_ 1
looked cantiousiyin, I saw before me o room
of groat siee, diunly lighted ||_\' two tall can
dles, burning oo cach side of a massive bed-

stead, on which lay a man bound, and wiith:
i in the throes of death. The light, though
faint around the rvoom, fell full on the face
of the man, and horribly as the features were
changed, distorted as they were, | saw they
waore those of Alexander, and that he was
in his last agony, alone and frendiess in his
wplendid palnce.  Yet not alone, there was
another figure in the room, As | looked, it
stopped out of the gloom of the rich curtaine
nl the window, and standing over the bed,
laughed again, that terrible laugh of devilish
jov. At the sound, the dying man moaned
through his Black, foam-clothed lips, and
Corte, for it was he, bent over the body and
mocked him.

“Ronderigo Dorgia, Viear of Christ, hell
yawna for you; but a few moments, Borgia,
but a few moments of life; think you, that
yvou suller now? There is more coming—
things 1 even cannot dream of.” In the face
of Alexander came so awful a lovk of en:
treaty that I could bear it no longer., 1
stepped mto the room, nnd putting my hand
on Corle’s shoulder, saud:

“C'ome, let him die in peace.”

He turned on me with a snarl, but recog:
nizing me, lnnghed again,

“Ha! ba! Let him die in peace. Why,
man, you saw her die, and can say this?
But heis going too, It is n week since his doc
tor, Matthew Corte, bled him for an ague,
and tenched him with a little knife, just a
little pin prick, He began to die then; but
hell 18 not yet hot enough for him, He dies
in too much peace.
more agony!  But he has felt something,
See those torn curtains!  Sce this disordered
room! He tore those curtaing in his mad-
ness, e it at the wood of the chairs, he
howled like a dog at the moon, and they
tied him here, and left him, 1 alone watch,
I will let him die in peace. Ha! ha! It i
good, 1 do not want him to die yet. I give
him food, and he lives. Inalittle while per-
baps he will die. Bt in peace! ha! ha! 1
could almost die with Inughter, when 1 Lhear
that. It 18 too good! Ha! ha!”

I saw it was hopeless to de anything with
Corte, and the pope was bevond repair, 1
might have eut down the madman, but it
would have served no purpose.  For a mo-
ment 1 thought 1 would pass my sword
through the Borgia, and free him from pain.
It would heve been a merey, but 1 luckily
had the sense to restrain myself, Again,
Alexander deserved his fate, and a few min-
utes more or less would make no difference.
So 1 left the wreteh to die the death of a
dog, that befitted his life, and turning on my
heel, went back through the passage.

Jacopo heaved a sigh of relief s we came
out, and I felt a different man as 1 ran down
the steps of the Sealn Regin, Here 1 met
with De Leyva again, and told him what 1
had seen,

“The Camerlengo has just gone to him,”
he answered, referrving to 2he pope, “and you
have missed D' Amboise,  He has veturned
to the Palazzo Corneto. 1 ean do nothing
here, and s going myself. Do yvou walk or
ride? 1 have no horse."

“Wall,” 1 answered, and the Spaniard
linked his avin oan owmine, as, followed by
Jueopn, we took our way back to the ear-
dinal's house,

On reaching there I sought D' Amboise at
onee.  He had heard of my arvival, and was
awmitingme, Afterabrief geeeting, | told him
his Lusiness was done, and handed him the
quittanee 1 had received from Hawhwood,
He was mightily pleased, as may be im-
ogined, 1 Lelt it my duty to inform him of
the death of St. Armande, telling him how
it occurred, without in any way disclosing
my knowledge of the seeret., He was much
affectod.

“It is a snd business,” he said, “but we
have other things to think of now. Mon
Dien! mon Dien!”  And to this day 1 am
wnaware i he knew or not,

But the night was not vet over, anl late
as 1t was, there were yet things to be done.
About midnight we heard that Alexander
wis dead, and a few minutes later Gentil’
Ovrsing burried to the eardinal. They held a
hasty counell, and De Briconnet and I were
sutimoned, News hiad come that Cesare had
not yet left Ostin, that he was too ill to
travel, and I Amboise and Oresing resolved
on a bold stroke. Tt was nothing less than
the eapture of Dorgia, Orsini ofiered to lend
200 lances for the purpose, but a leader was
wanted, Ile could not go himself, as lis
ureh enemy, Fabirizio Colonna, held all Rome
on the left bank of the Tiber, and was in
sullicient force to muke o dush for the Borgo
at any moment. The short of 1t was, that
at the eardinal’s recommendation, | received
the command, and abont two i the morning
set out for Ostia,  If the ships Cesare had
Tared hoad nrvived the matter wos ended, and
we conld do nothing; but if not, there was
every chance of his surrendering without a
blow, ag althongh he had about 50 men
with him, they were not to be relied on, ex-
copt the halfdozen cut-throats who formed
lns persopal gunrd, amd who mght be
tousted to Bght to the last, The luck which
hod followed we so fur favored me again,
wid pressing on s fast as our horses could
benr us, we came up with the fugitives in the
carly mording. Only one ship, too small to
Liold all, had vome, and they were erowded
on the banks of the Tiber, making every ef-
fort to embark. The river shore wus strown
with the enormous gquantity of baggage they
bad with them, and a scene of the utmost
confusion took place on our arrvival. The
elup was drawing up to the quay, and we
conld see the litter of the |1n|“.,f.l, surround
d by the few men who weant to fight, The
affair was over in five minutes, and Cesare
Was my prisoner, how matters
stood, the master of the ship anchored in
miid st win, heedluss of the I\!‘“i ansd exe
crautions of the followers of the Borgia, who
woere not spared by my men.  Indeed, I had
preat diffienlty in keeping Cesare from harm.
He was in truth very ill, but was able to
gasp out as he vielded:

“Maldette! It s my fate. 1 hod pre
pared for everyihing except beingall,” He
then lay baclk in his litter, and spoke no
e,

Seeing

[0 nE CONTINCED. ]

Womnn's Wit

Toe French ambassador of the day
complained toa breight English woman
f high cank beenuse her countey failed
to intervene in the Franeo-P'russian
wiar, ending his diatribe with the re-
mark: “After all, It was to be expeet-
vid, We used to think yon were a nation
of shopkeepers, and now we know you
are.  “And we,” sald she, “uzed to
think the French a pation of soldiers,

[ and now we kuow they are not,—N, X,

Post.

Why, my dog died in”

OHIO REPUBLICANS.

The Piatform Cordintly Indorses Euipane
slon mnd Lands Past Achlevements of
the Party - Delegatos-nt- Large.

Columbus, O, April 20,—~The re-
publican stute convention heres yess
terday was of nationnl significance,
The delegates and alternntes-at<4arge
represent close personal ns well as
politicnl friends of the president, and
the platform is just as it come from
Washington with the addition of the
anti<trust resolution and the omis-
slon of the Porto Rican resolution.

The platform adopted reallirms the
declarntion of prineiples munde by the
republican party in St. Louis in 1506,
indorses the administration of Presis
dent MeKinley and declares that un-
der the wige and beneficent ndminis-
tration the republican party hos re-
stored prosperity fo the country. The
platform continues:

In the fleld of world duty and Influence
the party met an  unavoldable war
for humanity with unegualed vigor and
success, has crowned the matchless tri-
umph of our arms on sen and land with
the eourngeous acceptance of s high
and solemn obligutlons, hax  falthfully
studled and sought equally the true honor
of the nation and the greatest good of
the peoples who have come under our
fag. and has through the wise use of
expanded opportunity led our country
on pathwnye of greatnesg and renown,

We reafirm the principle on which the
republican party had its birth and on
which Abraham Lincoln was elected pres-
{dent, that the representatives of the
prople have full power over territory be-
longing to the United States, In harmony
with nnd subject to the fundamental safe-
guirds of our free fnstitutions for I
erty, Justice and personal rights,. Wae
sustaln the president and congress in ex«
ercising this power with due regard for
the safety and welfare of the unlon and
with the most just, generous, humane
and fraternal conglderation for those over
whom the authority of the natlon Is ex-
tended,.  'We advoente for them free
schoula, full security for lfe, Uberty and
prosperity, the most Hberal measures for
the development of thelr agriculture and
Industry, and the largest degree of local
selfsrule for which they are fitted, We
have falth In Amerlean patrelotism, char-
acter and capacity, and we know that
Amerlean  government will extend the
Inestimable blessings of freedom, law and
civillzation to the peoples who are
brought under our protection.

The Insurrection of Agulnaldo s kept
nllve by the hope of democratle success
basged on the false ory of “imperinlism.*
Weo condemn this unpatriotie policy s
belng responsible for the continued war
in the Phillppines, with its cost of lives,
suffering and treasure,

THE CONSPIRATOR TRAPPED.

Man Who Married a Woman to Get Hew
Money and Then Doserted Her at
Lant Lodged In Jall,

Guthrie, Ok, April 20.—C, D. Glaze
wias arrested at Oklnhoma City and
brought here and locked in jail upon
u charge of embezzlement and fraud.
Gluze deserted his wife here a year
ago, several months after he married
her, leaving her sick in bed, taking
$5,000 of her money, selling her farm
and even disposing of her horse and
buggy. He fled to Alaska. The case
was 8o aggraviated that the governor
offered $300 for the arrest and con=
vietion of Glaze, Mrs, Glaze, who has
since obtained a divorce, was formerly
the wife of Henry Kendall, a well-
known money lender of this city, She
obtained a divorce from Kendall short-
ly before marrying Glaze, receiving
about $7,000 alimony., After Glouze's
disnppearance it was learned from let-
ters he wrote that he was o nephew
of Kendall and caine here at the lat-
ter's solicitation to marry the woman
and make away with her money,

CREATED A SENSATION.

Congressman Moody Accosed a Fellow=
Momber of Recelving Bonds and Mooks
of u Puenmntie Tube Company.

Washington, April  26.—In  the
house Wednesduy Mr, Mooty made a
bitter attack on the pneumatic tube
provision in the post office kill, Vhe
service, he said, was constructed by
contractors who took their pny in
stocks and bonds,  He crented a sen-
sation by declaring that one of the
;nrim'i|r:|f'LIu-ltlvm ol these stocks was
o member of the house commitiee on
approprictions, Mr, Moody declined
to give his name.  The house voted,
57 to 50, to strike out of the bill the
entire appropriation for pneunatio
tube service,

Unole Smm Averted the Confliot.

New Orleans, April 26.—The steam-
ship Sunniva, which sailed from Blue-
fields less than o week ngo, reached
port to-night. At the time of her de-
parture from the Central American
port absolutely all danger of o war
between Costa Rien and Nicarngun
was over. The residents of Nicaragua
are now beginning to realize that the
United States took a hand in averting
the conflict,

The Boers Retire from Wepener.
London, April 26,—~The war oflice

has issued the following from Lord
Roberts, dated Bloemfontein, April

-

25: “The enemy retived from in front
of Wepener lust night and this morn-
ing fled northeastward along  the
Ladybirand road. “Their number was
between 4,000 and 5,000,
Quny Hends the Delegation
Harrvisburg, Pa.,  April 26,
Pennsylvanin republican eonvention
selected  elght  delegates-at-lnrge to
the Philadelphin national convention
headed by ex-Senator Quay, and in-
structed them to vote for MeKinleys




