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thrust to take ndvantage or the comfort-
Ing fire, and the blaze showed her cheek
& ruddler hue than heretofore

“Bir,"" she said, 1 was brought up with-
out n mother's eare In the anclent hall of
& sour old grandfather, my brother my only
companion. I can sometimes outfence him
and, falling that, | can always outrun him.
Any horse he can ride I can ride, and we
two have before now put to flight three
tUmes our number of the yokela of the
neighborhood. As to educution 1 have a
smattering and can read and write. 1 have
stutled music to some advantage and for-
vign tongues with very ltlle. I daresay
there are many things kuown to your lon-
don ladiea that 1 am ignorant of.™

“"We may thank God for that,” muttered
the earl.

The conversation was interruptsd by a
servant throwing open the door, erying:

“His majesty, the King!"

The girl sprang Instantly to her feet,
while her father rose more slowly, assist-

Ing himself with kis hande on the arms of
the chalr,

CHAPTER 111,
Majenty.

There was more of hurry than of kingly
dignity in the euntrance of Charles. The
handsome face was marred by an im-
perious querulousness that, for the moment,
dotracted from Its acknowledged nobility,

“Strafford,” he oried, Impatiently, *1
have been kept waiting. Servants are at
this moment searching palace and park
for vou. Where have you been?"

“I waa in the forest, vour majesty. 1 am
deeply grieved 1o learn that you neefled
ma."

“I nevar needed you more
Are you ready to travel?

Strafford's gloomy face almost lghted
up.

“Om e Instant, your muajesty,” he re-
plied with a sigh of wlief.

“That Is well, 1 trust your malady In
allevinted, in some measure nt least, still
1 know that sickness hns never been a bar
to duty with you. Yet 1 ask no man to
do what I am not willing te do my=elf for
the good of the state, and I shall be shortly
on the road at your heals."

“Whither, your majesty?' asked the earl
with falling countenance, for It was to
Ireland he desired to journey, and he knew
the king had no Intention of moving toward
the west.

“*To London, of courss; a short stent over
bad roads, But If you are afling and fear
the highway, a barge on the river is nt
your disposal."

“To London!™ cchoed tho earl, something
almost akin to dismay in his tone. *1 had
hoped your majesty would order me to Ire-
Iand, which I assure your majesty has been
somewhat neglected of late.™

“Yea, yeu," exclaimed the king, brusquely,
“I know your anxlety In that quarter. A
man ever thinks that tausk the most im-
portunt with which he Intimately deals,
but my position gives me a view over the
whole realm, and the varlous matters of
state nssume their just proportions in my
eyes, thelr due relntions to sach olher.
Ireland Is well enough, but It Is the heart
and not the lambs of the empire that re-
quires the physiciun's care, Parlinment has
opoened budly, and is llke Lo give trouble
unless treatod with o firm hand.™

The hand of the earl appeared anything
but firm. It wavered an It sought the =up-
port of the chalr's urm.

“Have 1 your majesty’'s permission to be
peated? T am mnot well,” Btrafford sid
faintly,

“Burely, surely,” cried the king, himself
tuking a chair. "I am deeply grieved to
sbe you 5o unwell, but a journey to London
Is & rmall matter compured with a murch
upon Dublin, which = like to have killed
you in your present condition,”

Indeed. your majesty, the smaller jour-
ney may well have the more fatal terminn-
tlon,” murmured the earl, but the king
paid no attention to the remark, for his
wandering eye now caught sight of a third
in the conference, which brought surprised
displeasure to his brow. The girl was
stonditg behind the high buck of the chair
in which she had been sonted, In n gloomy
augle where the firelight which played so
plainly on the ding and Strafford did not
touch her.

“In God's name, whom have we here?
How comes this girl in my palpce, so in-
timate with my Lerd Btraford?™

The slumbering suspicion of Charles was
aroused,

“Bhe brings me proof, which I eannot
deny, that whe ts my eldest daughter.”

“Your eldest daughter!” orled the king,
amazed. “Is your family, then, so far un-
known to you that such a claimant may
spring up at any hme?"

“I was married privately to the daughter
of Blr Johr Warburton, Clreumstances
soparated me from my wife, and sithough
her father Informed me curtly of her death,
he sald nothing of lssue™

“Well” sald Charles. “My Lord Straf-
ford," he continued, reverting to his sub-
Ject, “yon will go to London, then?'

“Instantly, your majesty."”

“I will consult with you there tomorrow,
And have mo fear, for on my outh as a
man, on my honor as a king. 1 will protect
you™

The king rose and Jeft the recs as
abruptly as he had enlored it

than now,

THE ILLUSTRATED BEE.

Birafford ordered the coach, and fell into
A roverie that lasted til the servant an-
nounced that it was ready. Then he or-
dered u woman's cloak brought for Fran-
cen, and himaell fastened It at her Lhront.

Together they want down the dimly
lighted stepa. A cavalier stepped from the
shndow of the arches and Frances recog-
nized him as the French spark whom she
had mo frankly characterized eariler in the
day.

"My lord,” protested Do Courcy, jauntily,
“you have your comrades nt a disad-
vantage. “You have captured the woodland
nymph. 1 do protest ‘Us most unfair to
us.”

“Bir," mid Btrafford., with severity. *I
would have you know that the lady to
whom you refer is the Honorable Frances
Wentworth, my eldest daughter.”

The Frenchman brought off his bonnet
with an impressive sweep that brushed Its
ample feather lightly on the stones,

“My lady, may I have the honor of os-
corting you te the carriage?

The girl shrank closer to her father, and
made no reply. The emrl bowed stiffy, but
offored no objection, and the [foreignor
tripped duintily by her mde, chattering
most amiably of the gueen and her pro-
posed visit to London on the morrow.

On their arrival at the carringe, the
carl meated himself in the closed vehlelo,
and his daughter sprang nimbly In beside
him, ignoring the proffered aid of De
Courcy. Nothing was maid until the jing-
ling procession of carringe and mounted
Kuurds was well clear of the park, when
the girl exclaimed with a shudder:

“l loathe that scented fop.” Then, seem-
ing to feur n reproof, added. 1 know I
should not say that, but I eannot see what
You bave in common with such a creature
that you are civil to him.™

“"The earl laughed lghtly—the first time
she lamd heard him do so.

“When we travel, Frances, safe out of
earshol, you may loathe whom you plense,
but ‘tis sometimes unsafe to give ox-
pression to your feelings within four walla,
I may find lttle In common with a man,
least of all, with such as De Courcy, but
the time to crush bhim Is not yet. He has
the epr of my enemy, the gueen, and she
has the esr of her husband.

“dir, what remson have you to suspect
that the gqueen moves agalnst you?'

"One reason Is that T am at this moment
Journeying east when I would be traveling
west, In truth, my girl, you seem resolved
unconsclously to show that you are your
father's davghter with that uncurbed ton-
gue of yours, for a lack of lying ia like 10
be my undoing. If I had toid the king I
must to London ‘tis most like we wore now
on our way to Dublin.*

"But why does the king order you thus
contrary wise?"

“I know the king. He 1= not, as many
think, selfish, but he I8 weak and thinks
himself strong—a maost dangerous com-
bination. Now, a wenk monarch or a
fitrong monurch matters Nttle, England
his been blessed with both, and has sur-
Vived the blessing; but & monarch who |s
wenk and strong by turng courts disuster.
"Wur with the Scots,’ says the king. He
will smite them with & firm hand. Very
good; n most desirnble outeome. But our
enpining are promoted by a woman's whis-
per and not by their own merit, Our army
Is shattered. I am called for God's suke
from Ireland and 1 come, scarcely able,
through illness, to sit my horse.

“Very good. I cut up a portion of our
Beotelh friends, and the rest ure on the run
What happeus? An added ttle for me, you
might suppose, Not se., A censure comes
posthaste from Loodon, ‘Leave the Scots
slone. The king Is treating with them." In
the face of victory he embraces defeat. I
am left ke & fool with a newly Inapired
army und no encmy. They term It nego-
tiating ln London, but 1 call it defeat

"Very well. 1 accept the censure in hum=-
blencss and Implore Lthe ling to call no
Parllument Ull we have Ume to set our
bouse in order and face lords and commons
with good grace. Thea I set forth for
Loudon.

“Pushing on through darkness in the sec-
ond night of my journey, & man thundered
by me. ‘doeod (riend,’ eried L ‘what neps
that you ride so fast?

" 'Grent news,” he answered, breathiesaly.
‘A Parllamont is summoned, und, as I am
elected o member, 1 ride In haste Please
God, before the mooilh Is done we have
Btrafford's head In our bunds and off his
treacherous shoulders.' ™

The girl guve a ery of terror.

"Oh, 'twus but a braggurt countryman,
knowing not to whom he spoke so freely.
When | met the King he was all panic and
regret. He had conjured up the Devil
eanily enough, but knew not how to allay
him. **fis my head they want.' 1 mid
‘Do with it aa you please. If it is useless
to you, toss it to them; if useful, then send
mo o Ireland, where 1 shall be out of the
Wiy, yet ready to afford you what service
Hes In my power,

"He swore he would concede them noth-
ing. He gave mo permission to return to
my post. That was yesterday, You heard
hhin speak today. It s still the firm hand,
but I must to London There, indeed, ex-
Isis & firm hand, but it is concealed, and
50 directsd by hatred of me thul I may
project the avalancha that will overwhelm
us aldl"

Tired with long converse, Btralford sank

Into a troubled sleep, from whioch he was
awnkened at lust by the stopplng of the
carringe In front of his town house.
CHAPTER 1V,
PFroposal,

The house was prepared for his recep-
ton, fires blaxing snd a tablé spread In the
rovm te which he conducted hig diughtor,

“Mre Jarrett,” sald the earl (0 hia house-

kewper, who looked with wonder at the
girl, "this & my daughter, newly found,
hnving lived tll now with her grand-

fiuther in the norith. 8he is the child of my
socond wife, Frances Warburion.'

After supper, when she arose (o retire,
he kissed her on the lps, raMing her way-
winrd, curling blanck halr-so much MHke hin
own—and patting her affectionately on the
rhoulder.

“You will not be afrald of me from this
time forwanrd, edid?™ he asked. “Indeed,
Fronoes, I grow supersiitious as 1 become
older, and I look on your strange arrival
as in some measure providential. There |s
none of my own kind to whom [ can speak
froely as 1 4ld o you In the carringe; my
other daughters are (oo young. My Lady
Birafford dislikes thi=s London house and
this London town, for which smull blame
Is to be imputed Lo her. In you, a man's
cournge s added to a woman's wit. Who
knows? You may be the rapler by my
Bide,”"

Long time Frances Waeniworth lay awake
after she had retired. Waz it possible that
she was to be thus transplanted, to stand
by the smide of the groatest man In Bng-
land? Bhe planned the days to come. Rhe
would be as subtie am the craftiest. J¥ler
tongue must measure what ke sald and all
rural bluntness should disappear.

It wan two hours after midday the next
day when Strafford sent for his daughter.
De Courcy was with him and rose as she
entored, to prosent her with one of his
down-reaching bowa

“My child,” maid the earl, "I am about
to met out for Parament and It may bd
Iate before T return. Yet 1 think you shall
sup with me at 7 If all goes well and de-
bate becomes not too strenuous, but do not
wait In cas= [ ahould be detained. 1 counsel
¥ou not to leave the house today, for there
Beem many brawlers upon the strests. My
friend, De Courcy here, begs the favor of
Bome converse with you and speaks with
my approval.'

mmm-ammumml.nm
her heart thrilled us she read the un-
spoken mepmige with quick intultion. Ho
had some use for De Coutey and she must
be msauve and diplomatic. Thus already
she was her father's ally.

“Mir, 1 shall obey you in all things, and
hope to win your commendation,” mald
Frances with an Inclination of the head,

No sooner was the earl quit of the room
than De Courcy flung himself at her feet,
Her first Impulse was to step gulckly back,
but she checked it and #tood her ground,

"0, divine Prances,” he oried. “how tmn-
patiently I have waited for this rapt mo-
ment, when I might declare to you—""

“Sir, T beg of you o arise. 'Tis not
Beemly you should demean yourself thus"

" "Tis seemly that the whole world should
grovel at your feet, my lady of the frea
forest, for all who look upon you must love
you, and I ndore you and do here avow IL"

“1 tmplore you to arise’

The gallant seized her hand instead and
pressed his lips on §t. The wemor which
passed over her at this action was misin-
terpreted by his unguenchable vinity.

The tenelon was relleved by a low roar
from the sireel, a sound that had in it the
menace of o wild beast angered.

“Good heaven! What is that?” she ex-
claimed, snatching away her hand and run-
ning to the window. Her suitor rose to his
feel, daintily dusted the knees of his silken
wear with a film of lace that did duty for
& handkerchief! and followed her.

The street below was packed with people,
howling round » carriage that seemed
blocked by the press. The stout coach-
man, georgous in splondid livery, had some
ado to restrain the spirited horses, mad-
dened and prancing with the Interference
and the outery. Cudgels wore shaken aloft
in the air, and there wore sliouts of
“traltor! Tyrant!" and other spithets so
@egrading that Frances put her hands to
her vars in horrified dismay,

“Whom are they threatening so Aend-
lehiy? she whispered.

“That Is your father's carriage,”
swered De Courey.

Before she could make further inquiry,
there came up Lo them the cold dominaliog
tones of her father's volce, clear even
above that tumult

“Strike through!"

The stout coachman lald nhowt him with
his whip and the curses for the moment
abandoned the head of Strafford to alight
on the head of the driver. The horses
plunged flercely loto the erowd. The erual
progress changed the tenmor of the cries, as
If u wailing stop of o great organ had
suddenly taken the place of the open
diapason. The press was mo great that
those In front could mot make for safety
and the disappearing cosch was greeted
with scroams of terror and was followed
by grouns of agony, Men went down before
it like ripe grain before a sickie,

“Oh! oh! oh!” moaned the girl, all coler
leaving her fuce,

“It serves the dogs right”

an-

sald De

Courcy. “How dare they block the way of

11

& noblo and the ehief minlater of state™

“I=I oannot look on this,” amented
Frances, shrinking back to the table and
leaning aguinst It ax one about to feiot,
forgetting bor desire to avold further dem-
onstration from ber companion In  the
trepldation which followed the scene she
had witnessed,

“Indeod they were most mercifully dealt
with, those sculllons, The king of France
would have sent a troop of hormo to sabor
them back fnto thelr keancls. ‘Strike
through!' cried his lordship, and, — ——
'tis a good phrase, most suitable molto
for a coat-of-arms, a hand Erasping =
dagger above I ‘Steike through!’ | shall
not forget L But ‘twas a softer and more
endearing theme | wishod 10—

Y8ir, 1 beseech your polite oonsiderntion,
I am nigh distraught with what 1 have
weon and wm fAlled with & fesr of London,
"Tis not the courtly city 1 expectod to be-
hold. 1 am not myself"”

“But you will at least bid me hope?™

“Burcly, surely, all of us may hope.™

“Why, ‘twas the last and only gift left
In Pandora’s casket, and London wers gim
indead to b more bereft than the re-
ceplacle of that deceltful womun May 1
make my first dravght on Mme, Pandora's
box by hoping that 1 am to soe vou ot this
hour tomorrow ™

“Yes—tomorrow —tomorrow,’”
Eirl fuintly,

Hut thut tomorrow was not to come. He-
fore night the great house wan barricaded
nnd the NHghts were put oul to show no
beam through the heavy shuttorm. Like Y
phantom army, the servants of the house-
hold stood In the gloom of the wide hatl,
with bured swords ready vor the worst
ghould the mob beat In the doors, Vor
hours they had been walting for news of
Btrafford, and none had come. Only him
treasurer hid won (o the house, uiter muech
mishundling by the mob, with (he nows
that all London wan crying thut Strafford
had beon arreated In Parllamont and iaken
to the Tower,

Al lamt there was o timid knock ot the
door during o lull in the street. If was an
envoy from the oarl himsslf, and he
brought a letter addressod (o Mistress
Frances Wentworth. It reaa:

Bweethenrt: You have heard before this
what hath befallen me, yel trust thou in
the goodnoss of God that my enembes shall
do me no hurt. 1 am troubled that you sheuld
be in London at this time where 1 can be of
no Help (o you. It would please me o know
that yon were safe in the home where you
have lived until this present time. Think
not that you ean assist me other than by
obeying, for I trust in God and the king,
and In the assurance that 1 am innocent
of the charges mulice hath brought agninst
me. Therefore, he In no wuy alarmed, but
betake yoursell stroightway to the north,
there to waft with Lthy brother as heretn-
fore, uwntll 1 send a message for you
which I hope to do right speodily. Travel
In comfort nnd security, and take with you
such of my household as will secure both,

My treasurer, John Volline, will give you
all moneys you require, and this leiter in
his assurance to fulfill your wishes in this
and every respect. Trust in God; give way
to no fear, but bear yoursoll as my
daughter. Your loviag father,

FTRAPPFORDE.

The young woman folded the letter with-
out & word except to the secretary, to whem
ahe sald:

“My father writes in good confidencs,
scolng no cauge for alarm, having aseur-
ance of his innocence and faith In God and
the king.™

gasped Lhe

(To be continued.)

The Retort Classical

The two rival eandidates for ofMos were
holding a joint discussion,

The one they onlled the judge had &
smattering of leaming.

The one they called the eolonel had no
learping, but he could talk the bark off
a tree

"My opponent,” muys the colonel, “sags
I'm against the Chinese exclusion law.

mnap of my finger whelher the Chinese
are allowed to come (o this country oF
They've wever done me any harm,
and I'd just at lef they'd come bere as the
Turks, or the Japanese or the Perslans
or any of them Asiatics."
“De gustibue non dispitandum,” intem
rupted the other candidate,
“You're another!” roared the colonel
He got the applause.—Chicage Tribune.

Storks as Messengers

A Germun nobleman of experimental turm
of mind, curlous as to the migratory habils

inseription
the words, “India nen with & gift
to his German owner.” Attached to the

Indian workmanship, the
south this automn ke will be the henrer




