" agalnst ovders, at the bow.
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1GI1T. SUDDEN
Iy, breaking the

majestie silence of
the broad solitudes
of the peaceful
ocenn, u dispairing
ery arose, and fora

moment  troubled
their slumbrous
axlm:

“Help™

And the splendid
steamship Equinus
plonghed on, all v
3 conscious of disas
ter, opening without effortn huge fur-
row through the tranguil waves, which
ciosed lozily behind it withagay, silver
sparkle.

The crew waus asleep, and only the
men on wateh heand the appesling cry;
and in response shonted the words:

“Mun overboard ™

This wans all that was needed to
awaken everybody, and the efforts at
rescue were at onee begun.

“Who had the impodence to get over-
board at such an unearthly hourt eried
pne of the sailors. By the nolse one
would think we wereall in the wet!”

“Rah!” said the boatswaing *it was
only the eabin-boy!”

It was, indeed, only the eabin-boy,
Aud bardly was he buck aguin ondeck
aud consequently out of danger, belore
» formibable onth, reinforeed by the
thunderons epithet “Fooll" rang in his
ears, and was accompanied hy the ea-
resses of u rawhide which the poor boy
koew only too well.

“How did you get into the sernpe? Al-
wags making trouble for other folks!
Al you Inzy rascall Here! tuke that,
brigand!"

“Hrotea!" crled the boy; 1 will be
revenged!”

AL you'lleomplain, will you? Wait
& bil!"

The poor child's volee fuiled him, and,
gliding among the ropes and the folded
pails, he managed to escape the last
blows ahwed at him.  Then, halfernwl-
lng and stegrdring, he reached his ham-
mock. Hiseyesavere dry, but hatred
swelled in his heart.

Julien Masly, cabin-boy of the Equl-
nox, was that night suffering from o
fever caught a fow doys before, and he
hiad crept nway to install himself,
Little by
ditt ¢ he had sunk away into uneon:
sciousness of his surroundings, in that
heavy  helplessness  which  preceded
feverishaleep. Al at once he felt the
ship going from under him, and he ut-
tered n plercing cry as he fell into the
water. That cry wus henrd, und,
thanls to the speedy succor, the boy was
safo ugain.

Julien was little lileed on board, and
In the reality the sailors, thongh they
would ot have admitted it even to
themselves, would not have mourned
bind thie boy and Lis desparing ery been
awepl awny together.

The officers of the Equinox paid little
attention to the boy, ami it must be
ndmitted that his smoall gray eyes, with
their oblique glances, and the dark eye-
browsalways drawn down fn a frown,
and the disdainful expression of hislips,
pearcely pleaded in his favor,

Buf a yonng ensign had taken pity
on the youth, and Jdulien had felt the
beavenly balm of this sympathy.

U1 Tever got o chanee, 1 will do you
& good turn!" he often thoyght.

But he took every possible pains to

provent the young officer from even |

supposiog that he had found grace with
his stormy character and unbending
Pl‘illl.'.

On the oyening after Julien's in-
veluntary bath the Equinox touched at
Cadiz. The enbin-boy received per-
mission o land, aud profited by it at
once.  As hie retorned on board he met
theensign who bad shown him such
marked kindness. e heard a sailor
say; “Oh! it is only the eabin-bey!" and
he folf like pallinting the bratality of
this remark by some kind words.

SWell!” hesaid, “my lad, yon got a
good wetting the otherdny.™

“T believe you, lientanant.”

- I you had followed my advice,”

'_ eontinued the ensign. “yon wonld not

have perehied yourself in sucha careless
way, and you would not have fullen
Into the sea.”

“*“Twonldn't have mattered if T hod
stayed theve!”

“What words are these, Julien? Let

more than any one else. [lo is no bet-
; tér than the others —perhaps”

This perbaps was an immrase con-
cessiog for Julien: for his sombre s
suspicious charaeter uspired him with
| disgust for all his fellow-creatures.
| It was not his fault. Events which

had followed each other with startling
| rupidity in his youny life had aged and
| e bittered him.

HBorn on the border line of opulence,

| Julien had pewer known sny of the

plensures of wealth, His father wasa
| vich tradesman in  partnership with a

man vounger anid keener than himself,

and traveled for their joint account,
| while the partner condueted the bLusi-
| ness at home.

This partner had found a way to the

j gooi graces of Julien’s father. and to
| make the wife look not unkindly upon
| him. "This sprightly and benutiful
] woman, much younger than her Lus-
| band, had not failed to perceive the
| superiority of the partnor.
| Ope day her husband went away con-
fident and happy, on o long tour, after
bidding an affectionate aden to his
wife and his davghter, a peetty threes
year-old golden-locks, To his partuer
he conflded the honor of his business;
to his wife the honor of kis bome.

Almost & ysar elapsed before he could

ik e, althongh he had wWiliden wany
times to unnounce his coming, to get
home. Dut at last he came.

His little
bounding to him.  His wife came along
to greet him; but she did pot smile;: her
eyes revealed o poorly-hidden seeret.

The liusband wished to ereate no sean-
dal, but he eonsidered himself sufli-
clontly ediflod ns to who wasthe eulprit,
and ho smimmond his partner to liquidate |
their business at ouve, nt any price.
His fortune was alinost swallowed up
in certain complieated nccounts which he
would not even discuss.  Lis ouly aim
was to be rid of his partner and ex-
friend, enuse of his misfortune.

Julien Masly had thuas found in his
family only enemies, thrusting upoun
him from his birth the pitiless bitter-
ness of a dishonored life,

Ly and by the mother,
survive the erring wife's despair, died.
The husband, whose name he bore, re-
married, und  then every pretext was '
availed of for getting 1id of tle un-
happy little being.  They vent him to
sen. Mayhap there would be some
chance of never soeing him more.

Aud this is how Julien Masly came to
be cabin-boy on board the Equinox.

1L '

“Am I not betler nowandays, Licaten-
ant? [ try as hordas I con to be wmi-
able—oh! not for them, Licutenant! but
for you—for you alone! Well, #he
boatswain let his pipe staffed with to-
baceo fall into my soup, and dida't the
comrades Jaugh? You should have !
seen how pleased thoy were! Of course,
anew trick played om the eabin-boy!
and they are always amused at any-
thing whiech hurts him."

“Not at all, Julien; it wasn't for that. |
The bontswain didn’t do it on purpose,
It would have boen losing his tobaeco
fornothing, What the sailors lnnghed
ot wus your wry faces and your snger.

If you hudn't pulled o face, my little
friond, they would not have drenmed of |
lnughing." |

“That's ensy to say; any one can
see that such things have uever hap-
pened to you."

And Julien regretted his momentary

1 WiLs BE REVENGED

girl enme smiling and’

| il

to serve her, necording to their mears
anl fa~ultiea

What sublime devotion. hemle gen-
erosity, goble deeds which will remain
unheralded und wnknown, blossomed
forth In those days of anguish!

Julien Ma=ly, who meantime had be-
come & sailor on the Equinox, wans sent
to Fort Issy with the rest of the crew.

i The Prince de Kermornas tere him-
self auway from the delights of his home
and entered the service again

The young Irincess concealod from
fm her tears and bher despair.

*Go!™ she said to him, *“and if. alas!
my heart should be broken forever,
thiok that your sacrifice is an hanor to
yonr family—your chuldrent™

The Prinee was sent to refoin his ol |
compenions of the Equinox. Julien had |
not expected this. Never had he madeo |

Rermornas, oL ially
“The Prince dead? | must see him!™
she eried. “Take me 10 him—[ beg”
She could not finish nnd fell fainting.
When she reopened bier eyes she was
in u strange room. Suddenly ber
memory came back.

e is doad!™ she sobbed,

“No, my Buzanne.” cried a feeble
voleo from an aleove. Yot dead; and
you shall heal me."

She nrose, hall mad with jor and
pain commingled. The voice was ia-
doed that of her well beloved one.

she was at his side.

more!”
wept.

And she kissed hWim as she

the least effor! to discover the ex-en- | “Sazanpe,” said the Prinee de Rer-
sign, and he remained isolated in his | Mornas. “it is o great consolation to
pride and hate of his fellow-men hold yon to my heart once more. [ did

But now that they thrown to- | Dot dare 1o hope for it
prether again, Julicn sometimes forgot
his gloomy silence and exchanged ai
few words with the Prince. |

Uno day, shortly before the armistice,
the balls hissed, shricked, and mennced |
aronnd them; sheils rmined and burst
over their heads. They were in the |
thick of one of those sorties which |
were heroie, althonrh narless strmeples |
in which the sallors alwoys showed
vourage beyond praise.

That day they were covering the
right flank, which was the mosf ex-
posed.

Suddenly Julien threw himself upon
the I'vince, shielding: him with his
body: then he fell to the earth, bleed-
ing from skall wounds.

Julien hud seen the dirt torn npa
fow yawrls from the Irince. A shell
had fallem there and was abont to

were

HE TRACED WiTH UNE TEADY HARD

< He {the letier.
was pot among the dead.  In aninstant | swWer

| Macly?
“Oh, joy! 1 shall never leave you| -4,

| How

burst.  As quickly as thonght he threw
himself courageously between the shell
and the Prince. The explosion came;
it was formidable; but the Prince was
saved.

“Rash boy, what have you done?”

“Nothing at all, Licutenant,” faintly
answered Jullen, ralsing his hand to

“What do you mean?"

“Alna! 1 feel my forces lonving me bit
by bit. Sommon your eourage, yoor
energy; tell our children my communds,
that they love you all the more—for— |
my sale!" |

He conld not speak longer and was
obliged to take n cordial, ordered hy

I wished to die in your place; that's | eame in.

all.

simply sublime!"” | the Princess of Kermornas!"

The youth fuinted in the arms of the | Suzanne bowed.

Prince, who himself carried him to the
est enre upon him.

wound, declared that it was not very  ons matter.”
grave, the fragment of shell which had |
struck Julien lbaving skiommed along |
the frontal bone and torn away the
skin only. It wns the shock to the |
bone which had cansed the faintness, |
In o few days he would be on foot |
again.

“How can I repay my debt of grati- |
tude to you, Julien?” said the Prince |
de Kermornas some time aftorward. |
“You thrnst yourself between death |
and my poor hody!"

“Doa’t say that, Lievtenont,” an-
swered the wonnded mon, *for I have
only n serateh.” _

“Tiat yon didn't stop to calenlsrte
when you threw yourself forward like

talk about amputation; for the moment |
the patient is too feeble.
pulse,
same regimo; good night.”
And the surgeon was gone.

| him through her tears.
ence of a corpse.

sufferings from his wife. Neither ome

8 horo.” |
“Please, Lieutonant," said Julien, I had been commanded to restrain.
“let us not discnss that point. When 1 | Suddenly there was a great noise in

think that they are discussing armis-
tice, the preliminaries of peace—out
there! Surrender Parvia!l It scams ans
if that would hurt worsa than 1if my
heart were torn ont. 1 want no peace
with the hiush of defeat on my fore- |
head to acempany it. I will not have 1

ter of hoofs of a squadren of cavalry,
erics, insults—then it all died away, |
“Suzanne,” said the Prince, arousing |
from his seeming torpor, *‘those arce
Commune prisoners going before the
Chief of Executive Power.  They will
cortainly be shot. I should lice to know
And he elutehed at the sheets of his | their names.”
bed, and bit them convulsively. “Alas, my husband, whom ecan
“Poor Julien. I beg you to be calm. | ask?” |
Do you suppose we can carry on tho war | “Run to the Prefecture, fly: no matter
under present conditions? Don't you | how, but get the names for me, I beg
seo how unequal is the struggle? The | of you!”
French soldier has plenty of enthusinsm |
and cournge: but after the cowardice | thonght, as she flew to obey his orders,
and treason to which France has been | Presently she came back radisnt; she
submitted, wishing to continne the war | had the names.

the street, the rattle of drums, the elat- \

who could not his forehead covered with blood. I | the physician who at that moment rospond to calls for charity, the one

“Come, now, no emotions,” he sald | pguse they will not. Both nppes! to
My poor Julien, your ‘that's all' is | roughly. “Yonare, 1 suppose, madame, | {he. government, one for support und

“Well, madame," sald he, taking off | isy is not benevolence; that while
ambulance, where he bestowed tender- | his hat, “we must have calm and re- ' charity may temporarily relieve the

pose hers; you must understand that pain snd leave the disease to make
The surgeon, after examining the having both legs crushed is a very sori- greater inroads upon the constitution

Suzaune stood stupified, looking at dopression in the price of whent and a
her husband without seeing him, bo- good price was secured. The cotton-
couse she could no longer distinguish raising portion of the United States
It scemed to secured a fair erop of cotton, but the
her ns if she were already in the pres-  price has touched the lowest point re-

e had closed his eyes to concegl his | its producer al an avernge loss of 33}

nor the other dared to stir for fear destitution
of giving way to emotions which they | throughout the entire Southern siates

| South cannot

[ nating wheat, and the East- the sec-

| to secure a donation from the govern.
i1t 19 a"sek Ban's caprice,” she | Ment to pay them for the transporta-

|on transportation contracis.

heard ope young hero, the Prinee de [ We cannoi have it before morning
mentioned” — I my Inee

b colm, and rest.™

He did not insist. s brsathing was
becoming troubled and rrepular, and
at the same time forbls

B I‘.l!l—h_\' he said “‘What time, Su-
annsl’

“Xot gnite seven, my love™

The door opened and Snzsone sprang
ap to take u letter froon an orderly,
who presented it with a salnte

‘Pity! 0, Gad, pityt” sighed thedyicg
AL

“George! "Tis the nnswer!” eried the
|I'F':?uf'~\ ranning to the ledside with

* "Tis the Murshal's an-
yes it is pardon for Julien
upd  Answer”

and
G e, 1ok
Iie hod pone to
rejoin his ancestors among the Leroes
did the Princoss sarvive that
ireadful  time? She never knew.
Never was despair deeper; for some days
her rewson wos in dynger.

She was talien lmck to Brittans, to
her children. She refused tosee them.
But at last resson returned to the poor
brain: she eould cnce more look up n
the little enes. to whom she must show
he pith of honor. and remembering
hor duty, she wished to live.

(To be (ontizved )

RUSSIA'S FAMINE.

A Fensible nuid Bu: ne.s-Like View of
the Shin tlon.

There is much foolish sentiment go-
ing the rounds nbout Americas gift to
Kussin. Fortunately the time has
passed when the people with one ac-
cord are willing to be gulled by such
schemes. There aro not as many
sleck., well-fed and prosperons people
in America as there usced to be who
aro anxiously looking for & chance to
give o portion of their abandance to
somo ab_ect of charity. The ranks of
of the happy and prosperous are be-
ing decimuated by a coniliet belween
the upper millstone of millionaires
snd the nother millstono of paupers.
Noither is happy, and both refuse to

becnuse they cannot and the other be-

the othor for protection. When, oh
when, will the world learn that char-

— - -

| The Prince de Kermornas did nat look |
'nﬂ_ not did he spswer.
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of the body, true benevolenec would |

**You say that his limbs are erashed?” | remove tho cause of the disease and '
“Well, that's better than if "Lwas the | thereby ennble the body to aboiish
hoad, isn't it? Ina day ortwowe will | pain,

There are several views of this!

Let's see the | Russiun  question, says the Nutional |
No fever; so much the better; ' Econumist.

A portion of the United
States this year had a fine whent erop;
scurcity abrond prevented the usual

ported for fifty years und it is sold by

per cent, aond, a8 a consequence, great
and  distress  prevail

and thousands of families will not
taste wheat bread in six months.
Thera is yet another portion
of the United States in which re-
side the millionaires and represcnta-
tives of concentrated wealth that siows
the largest gains in wealth regardless
of yenr or scason. When this
appeal from Russla comes, the
help because she
needs help; the West responds by do-

tion most able of all to donate—in-
stend of donating transportation, puts
every one of her congressmen at work

tion. They would tax the starving
gouth to got moncy for them to steal
Itisa
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| blot and . shame, a disgrace to every

corfession. “'He saw I provoked them,”
| he sall, moving off, full of hate and
| bittermess; “well, 1 think 1 shiall have
to give him up, too—this so-called good
Privee.”

The Prince de Kermornas, ensign on
the Equinox, with whom Julien had just
been spenking, had. in fact, rewarked

anid had sought to soften it, but his
| generons efforts were thus far without
jresult.  As hewas very good-hearted he
l regretted his lnck of suceess.  The next
iday they wonld sail direct for Cher-
| bourr, onsign and cabin-hoy conld soon
speak together no longer under the flag,
T'he officer called the boy baelk.
“Listen, Julien: reflect more; you ai-
wars give way to your first  impulse,
Wihint store of pegrets yon will 13‘1; up if
youdo not change! You are 18; one

you should know nothing, Take care,
take care!  Towmorrow
When we reach home 1shall have leave
of alesence for three momths: then 1

Julien's savage and frassible character, !

would be almost like wishing the ruin
of our unhappy conntry.”
“It is beenuse my country is nnfort-

funate that I will neither betray nor

abandon it!"

And he added with growing excite-
ment:

“1 shall be on foot again scon, Lieu-
tenant; do not believe that I will ever
aceept these shameful political bar-
Fiins.
delve himout. 1 will return to Paris;
I will eall together all the braves who

"are left! and you will see what men eon |

do when they are decided to risk every-
thing for their country’s honor."

The Pvince did not reply.  Julien was
suffering  from o tegible nervious
erisis,

A few days afterwards the armistice
was signed and the National Assembly
at Bordoux, aceepted the treaty of peace
abont which everybody knows.

The Prince was on the point of re-
| turning to his family, when the nssassi-

The enemy 18 here; 1 mean to |

Ten of the men had been talken, mus-
| ket in hantl, and would be shot within
twenty-four hours.
“Their names! their names!” said the
‘ Prince, with feverish impaticnce und
as if impressed by a presentiment.
Suzanne rend: “The Rossel battalion,
Lonis X—Jean Y—— Armand Z2—,
| and then she came to the namo of
| “Julien Masly.”
Slulien!™ eried the Prince.
i
Then to Lis wife:
“Suzanne, put everything in move-
Raise me

“1 knew

jment to save Julien Masly,
up amd [ will try to write.”
‘ “To ssk for the pardon of ene of
those wrotehes, George, Is an insult to
| humanity."
| *No, Suranne, no.  He tried to give
his life for me and 1 must pay my debt
of gratitude!”

“Ue? Saved you?
Tmpossible!™
[ “Tbeg you, help; [ will explain; but

An incendiary?

nation of two Gencrals and the vevolt '.[ must write,"

of two regiments annonnced the intens

And the Prinee traced with unsteady |

wonld hardly think you fifteen: yet yon |
are deeply verred in thingsof which |

we are off! |

shall resign and get married. T om ad- |

' tion of the instigators of the Commune | hand these tonching lines, addressed to
He decided to remain and fight for the | Marshal de MaeMahon:
governmoent. | “l hasten to beg yyu to sweeten the
It was hard, after fighting o bitterly | bitterness of my last moments by
! agalnst enemics, to make waron erring | granting mo the pavdon of Julien
, brethren. |Masly., I was long in the same ship
The Princess, hearing in her relires | with him: his anteccdents are good: if
ment in Brittany the news of the seeond | he was fonnd  gun in hand it was enly
siege of Paris, and recommending  her | because of an exensable insanity born

state that elected o congressman who
voted for the appropriation.

In tha spring of 1341, when the
gold exports were s0 great that the
country became nlarmed, the situation
was explained with great unanimity
{ by tho press all agreeing that the
enise was Russin compelling England
to pauy her great dabt in gold, and it
wus suld that Russia would pay purt
of it to I'rance. and that altogether
the foreign scarcity of wheat was sure
to mnke the gold come back In the
full. No one has ever shown that if
Russin hoe starving people the Russian
government is not able to raise the
money to buy food and feed them.
The Russian government i{s prover.
bially stingy, but :t should feed its
| own starving poor. It pays them bet.-
ter, however, to beg. and American
poverty is so proud that it will gludly
donata the last copper to the foreign
mendicant millionnire in response to
an appeal for charity, which Ameri-
{cans would rather die than make.
Tho sensible douation for America to
make to Russia is to sdvise her il she
wants American wheat to buy It and
if her peopla have no money, that the
government of the Unitad States will
take the bonds of the lussian govern-

went, und at small advance i price ||

furnish it
This would

and a fnir rate of intervast,
all the wheat it wanta

| be treating Russia right and would

v see nows: i vou are not very happy on
bounil, is it not o Htle your own fault?
Come, vome,™ udded the oftfeor, placing
his hand on the boy's sheulder. “re-
member that we leave for Franee to-
morrow, and that you will soon see
your father, soon find your mother's
arms around you.  atience.  Good
times will return,”™

“My father? He ean't endore me.
Anlmy mother! 1 have none. She
dicd without ever having given me o
pmile, and I never knew her earcss, 1
think she felt like repronching e with
the life which she had given me. And
the woman who replaced  her—as for

vising yam for the last time—unless,
prrhups, we may meet again.”
“Lientennnt,” said Julien suddenly,
“I hope yon will be tranquil and happy.
| and that you will forget me us quickly
us yon cun. 1 feel that I shall always
be, on'no matter what horizon, astorm
clond which every one wants brushed
away. 1 sincerely desire for your sake
that you may never see me again.™
They parted after these strong words,

they fun icd they were to separate for-
ever.

1L

|
vagne alarm.

{0 hersell.

“After eseaping the hor

rors of the last war it wonld not be |

| two sons to God and to Sa'nt Anne, set | of his despair at being eonquoved. Yon
ount for Versailles, hor heart filled with | will

not stain your honor in saving
Lhim. sinee le who fmplores the favor is

1 must find and see him,"” shy said dying from wounids reeeived. in doing

Rueixvg De Kunworyas,”
ITe handed this letter to his wife and

[ his duaty.

| possible to lose him now! It would be | fell back on kis pillow, never to rise

| oo erael!  and yet—I am afraid!”

Her fears increased ns sheapproached

| fron it again
Hix limbs were crushed. and, beeanse

| the place where her husband must be, | of receut privaticns, gangrene promptly

Innd her heart

spilles throngh the gathering dusk.

A frightfnl glare lit up the sky «with |
broad, blosd-red beams  She trembled | Marshal,

| as she irnzed at it

and breath slmost | declared itself, leaving no hope, and

Soon they were at Cherbouriy, where :hln!‘lp('rl when she canght sight of Ver- | preventing the attempt ot an amputa-

| tion, which would hare been usgless.

The Prince's lotter was eartied tothe
while Spzanne watehed by
| her hiusband's coteh woeeping and pray-

. ennble American farmers to help one
another. not by charily, but by busi-
ness oxchanges

Librarics of the Fopes,
The aequisition made by ihe pope
I of the archives of the Borghesa family
1 for 250,000 francs is of historic im-.
portance. The codices of the Vatican
archives dote trom the time of Sixtus
1V.,, or very litille earlier, for the
library of Boniface VIIL. was destroyed
by fire. and the collection made By
the popes at Avignon was losn It is
precisely this missing period which 13
| now filled by 400 codloes cantaining

Wholesale 2 Retail Lumber

TELEPHONE 701,
0 ST. BETWEEN 7TH AND 8TH LINCOLN, NEB.

Nelraska Binter Twine Company

MANUFACTURERS OF

Pure Hemp Binder Twine

FROM HOME GROWN FIBER.

We can offer to farmers a better article for less money than
'they have ever before known.

(Will ship sample bag and take lodge note payable Oct. |

Patronize Home Industry.
Nebraska Binder Twine Co.,  Fremont, Neb.

FARMERS
STOCK MEN.

In mil loealitic« wheros wo have no estah
lighed agente. o ~i [ pell directly to you
at prices wnich «ll, b satsfactory,

If you s&re needing anythiog in wind
mills, pumps, tank.. pipes, ete, we wonll
be glad to bay= you ¢arrespond with us, woe
munufscture both

Woodand Steel Mills also Wood and Steel towers.

| Our mills are guaranteed to not be exerlled by any and we can make you low prices and
low freight rates. 1' our mwill should blow off the tower or meed any 1opuirs within a
| year from the time of sale. we wiil replace same free of charge,

86-1m SPENCER MANUFACTURING CO., Blue Springs, Neb

ORI

)

her—she Lintes me, and it was to goet
wid of we thut they made me s cabin- | As the Prince de Kermornas had
bay " ' planued, the expiration of his leave of
Astonished at finding himself so con- |absence was the signal for his resigna-
fding. Julien was seized with sodden | Mon, and he was married at on .
regret and moved away without even l He loved his young wife with all the
ardor of a fronk and genorons nature,

“What is that?” she inguired of the ing. and convinsed that he must die.
first person she met He bore up Lrarvely and told his wife
| “The light of Paris, madame—Paris, | in broken aceents the story of the gen-

which has been on fire for two dags.” it-rnus comduet of the cabin hoy of the

“Horrible! How did it happen?™ | Equinox. :

It was explained to her that the in- | Suznne, ot first violontly embitterad

~ mo; what am 1 to him?

- waitlog to hear what the ensign might

“It can’t be that he likes me,”
thought the boy: “it ought not to be
And yet a little
real affection would do me o0 much

~ good!” And he hung his hesd snd

wept.
“No!" he urinured, as hix pride

~ eame surging baek, “no one will ever

me. It wouldn't have

‘bands with me. Bah!

amd he found her sentiments like his
oW

They were happy.

We hasten to say it, becaunse happi-
ness s pot o durable reality. How idle
it I8 to envy those who appear 1o pos-

surgents were conguered, bat that they |agninst ail the Insurgents, thought this
were avenging themselves by borning | Julien responsible far half the horrars
{l'm‘i% -to cover their rotreat, as they of the Cemmuane, and would not hear
said, but in reality to pillage more at |of him with patience. But the dyiog
their ease. iI'rinrn wits gifted with such mosing
Her informant added: T hope that | cloquense that Snzanune began to think
| moquarter will be given to them, for |pardon possible, and to intercst herself

|sess it! [lardly has one begun to be- | they have inflicted heavy losses on the | i the man. Sheeven felt a sort of

lieve in it when it disappears!
In the lust year of the second empire
the black hour had sounded for France.

_ moiled Nisxhonor i he had shaken The ignoble trampling, the provek'ng | turning deadly pale.
band, 1 will triumph of her enemies, echoed in the |
‘$higk no more sbout it, nor like him -hearts of all herchildren andall wished meny gaps in their ranks, 1 have just

army, and (-.s'pl-eiun_p on our hrave l“‘“l‘iﬂ‘-“i"'\"n s himg ]'l‘l‘l"‘l]'\'i to eon-
sailors.” i tribute to the safoty of his soal.

“The sailors!” cried the Princess,| That night was long and full of an-
guish. Julien Masly's Joi preocenpied
the Prinse and from time to time he
sighed:  ““The auswrer! the cnswer!”

“Yes, madame. There nre a great

the history of the papacy during the ™

Avignon perlod that has been found 'You USE

in the Borghese archives 1t will be

orranged in the Vatican library by WE MAKE
WE SELL

Father Cozza, who hus lately gained
distinction by his publication of the
Vatlean bible of the fourth century. |

LUMBER ! !

Among tho euriositios in toe Borghese
nrchives is a lotter in the Chineso
churacter, inclosed In a cover ad-
dressed to Paul V.

“Dotty™ is nsed in England as & syn-
onym for crazy, while “‘bosky" signi-
fies tipsy. '"You must be bosky or
dotty™ is therefore the modern Eng-
lich, or at any rate Londonese, for
“You mus! be druok or crazy.

Subscribe for THE ALLIAKUE,

FOR SALE: 20,000,000

FEET OF DRY PINE LUMBER ETC., ETC.,

At our Chieago yard, and mills in Wisconsin and Minneapolis,
Send us an Itemized Bill for Deliered Price.
Orders from Farmers’ Alliances Solicited. Write us for pricelist.

agiee GEQ. WOODLEY, 242 South Water St Chicago, Il

Mention TEE FAMERS' ALLIANCE.
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