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CHATTER V.

L'pon a slightly raised throne of
very, inlaid with gold and precious
#tones, sat Mapen, King of Tyre. By
aig side stood Prince Phalis, over
whose features the marks of dissipa-
tion had alreandy been plainly laid.
A few steps in [front of the throne
stood the sentinel who had becn on
post at the northern gate on the pre-
wious evening, and around him were
B dozen soldiers, while back of the
throne were ranged in the most exact
order a score of attendants,

The king's countenance was dark
and lowering, and as he clutched
with nervous grip the hilt of a small
dageer that was confined within his
jeweled girdle, one might have seen
thut an emotion of more than ordin-
ary import was rankling his soul,
The soldiers stood tremibling before
the monarch, and as {they met his
flashing glances they cowered as be-
fore some raving beast.

“Slavel!” cried the king, addressing
the aforementioned sentinel, who
stood cringing like a whipped cur,
‘‘was it by your post that these peo-
ple passed?"’

““A man and two girls sire.”’

““And had you not arms?"’

““1 had, sire; Lut the man was
powerful, and he seized me unawares.
I stoutly refused the girls passage,
but he overcame me. 1 know now it
must have been the armorer, for no
other man in Tyre could have done
what he did."

“I'hen the man and the girls put
off from your landing?"’

*“Yea, sare—towards tho ceast.”

““And were they not almest immed-
intely followed?"

““Xes, sire; by sgeven of the sol-
diers."’

“‘Phalis,’’ continued the King, turn-
fgg to his son, “‘have you sent mes-
Bengers to the coast?”’

“*xes,"" returped. the prince. "I
gent them early this morning. They
should hawve returned by this time."
pres _ ‘wal) J0] JIua [[ran @m Uatl..,
Mapen., And, then, Lurmng to oue of
the oilicers who had command of the

soldiers, he continued: “*Now Lake
that wvile slave away and conune
him. We will consider whether his

life is worth the saving.'’

As
sentinel was led away. He knew

Mapen too well to think of asking

for pardon, or to attempt further ex- |

planation, for he kuew that the sim-
plest  circumstance might decide his
fate.

I'or some time aflter the culprit was
lewd away a strict silence was main-
tained aboul the throne; but at
length a sudden stir wus heard with-
out, and in a mowent more a mes-
. Benger rushed breathlessly into the
royal presence,

_"llﬂw now, sirrah?’’ exclaimed the
king, “*Are you one who has been up-
bn Lhe coast this morning?"

“I am sire,"

“And found you the soldiers who
went thither last night?”’

“All' but one, “returned the mes-
Benger, trembling with the weight of
the fearful news he bore.

“Ha! and why have they not re-
turned? Do they still scarch for the
fugitives?"

“They are dead, sire.”

“Dead!”" iterated the king, spring-
ing from his throne and grasping the
speaker by the arm. *“Did I under-
stand thee aright? Dead, saidst
thou?"’

“Iase thy hold, sire, and I will
tell thee all I saw.”

“Speak then, and do it quickly."'’

““Near the spot where both the
pursued and the pursuers must have
Iunde‘d——fnr we found the barge still
fast in the sand—lay two of the sol-
diers stretched out upon the sand.
They had been slain by stones, Fur-
ther on, to the southward we found
more of them dead. Two of these,
nlso had been slain with stones, and
the other two by the sword. The
Eeventh was nowhere to be found,
nor could we find the least traces be-
yond there of the fugitives, though
we searched for over an hour.’”

“Then the villain must have ac-

danger and the suddenness
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complices,’”’ shouted the king, as he
started nervously across the marble
pavement of his divan,

“*No, sire,"” returned the messenger.
““The soldiers had but one opponent,
for the lootprints in the sand were
plain."’

“Think not strange of this, my
royal father,’”’ said Phalis. "Gio is a

'Iman not to be easlly overcome. Not
ionly is he powerful in the extreme,

but he is the best stone and sword
player in Tyre.'’

“*And who is this Gio?—this man
who pufls at my authority as though
it were a candle which he might ex-
tinguish?"’

“You know him well, father: the
old armorer of Tyre, and for so long
a friend and follower of young
Strato.””

“Strato again!’’ uttered the king,
suddenly starting as he heard the
name,

Over the face of the monarch there
came a still darker cloud, but in a
moment it passed away, and a grim,
savage smile took its place. Two or
three times he strode up and down
the apartment, and then, coming near
to the prince, he uttered:

“By the Gods, Phalis, we will erush
the viper beneath our feet. This Gio
is Strato’s friend—Strato siands be-
tween us and the daughter of Kison
Ludim—Gio defies our royal will—
otrato urges him on—Strato shall be
seized!"’

““Good father,"'
with sparkling eyes, ““the pretext is
warrautable, Surely the armorer
weuld not have done this without
urging from some one higher Lhan
himself., DBut we must be wary, for
young Stralo is the geuerally belov-
ed of all the merchants, and ‘twould
be unsafe to estraunge their wealth
from the royal support.’’

“*Leave that to me,”” said Mapen,
in a conlidential tone, “‘lor 1 will
make out a case against him of so
firm a mold that even an Argus
could not pick an objection against
4 vy

Again the king strode against the
divan, and, stopping necar the mes-
senger, he said:

“*You say you
plain in the sand?"’

“‘Yesg, sire.”’

““And of the two girls?”’

“We did."’

“And could you not trace them?'’

“Only to where they became lost

returncd FPhalis,

found the tracks

among the tall grass and moss of
the ruins.”’
**Oh, +that the dog of an armorer

would but once more show his lace
in Tyre,”” exclaimed the monarch,
striking his hands together with sav-
age vehemenco.

“Your majesty,’”” said one of the
soldiers who had followed the mes-
senger into the apartment, “'I saw
Lhe armorer this morning.’'

‘“*How slave—this morning?"’

““Yes, sire."

‘“Where?'' _

““In his shep, at work.”’

““Now, slave, thou liest! The dog
would not dare thus to beard me."

““1 speak soberly, and that which I
know," confidently returned the sol-
dier.

“And you saw Gio in his shop this
morning?"’

“*Most assuredly I did, sire.”’

““I'hen,’" cried ths xing, turning red
and trembling with 1age, “‘he shall
Iimd how a kivg esn be revenged.
Phalis, take you a guard and go to
Liae armorer’'s shop, I he be in cap-
ture him and bring him here. Take
javelins with you, and slay Lim if he
oflers the least resistance, Away
now, and let me not wait long for
your return, for till he, be within my
po*sr I rest upon sharp, ‘angry
thorea.”’

With quick, eager movemonts, the
[ ince prepared for his expedition,
and cre long, at the head oi twenty
men, he set oul.

Gio had indeed gone to work in his
shop, and as he hammered away up-
on the anvil no one could have mis-
Lrusted from his manner that aught
unusual had happened. TIlis boy was
at the bellows, and as the bright

[E[?arliﬂ

:clay.“
Placed the pike-head he
jm;: once more 1nto the fire.

flew out from beneath the
heavy hammer, the stout man secm-

ed to forget that any other occupn-

!t.f_nnjmtl called him lately away from
his forge.

L think you’ll be called for to-
remarked the . boy, as Gio
was lashion-

"1 expect so,”’ quictly returned the
armiorer, while a faint smile passed
over his  features, ‘‘DBut speak you
from your own reason, Abal, or from
what you have scen?”

L r'- &

I'rom what I have seen, pgood
master, Last night's alinirs were
enough, for when I let the soldiors

into the house so that they snould
not batter down the doors, they ran
aboul like wild men: and when Lhey
left. they assured me that you would
nevor dare show your face here
arain.”’

“*1s that all?"

““No, it is not. Soldiers have look-
ed in here upon you this morning,
and then they hastened away to-
wards the king's palace.”

_1'1.311.?!1. (xio smiled, and drawin~ Lthe
pike head from the fire, he drew down
its point \beneath his hammer. While
he was at work his doors were sud-
denly darkened, and on raising his
head he beheld Prince Phalis and a
body of soldiers,

““Ah, royal prince, I give you a
good-day,’” said the armorer, in a
hali condescending tone and manner.

‘1 have come to give you a belLter
one,”” returned Phalis, in a Dbitter
tone. *‘You are my prisoner.'’

“*Aha—say you so?"’

“Dead or alive, you go with
Now which do you prefer?'”’

“'Oh, alive, by all means,'” return-

Ine.

]'11';1:-; a hidden

ed Gio, as he deliberately dipped the '

end of the pike into the water that
was near him, and then walched the
varying colors as they came and
went upon the surface of Lhe steol,

““T'hen prepare to accompany me to
the palace,’”” said Lhe prince, not a
little surprised at the utter coolness
ef the armorer.

““Let me catch this temper first,”
returned Gio, without raising his
gyes from the pointed steol, “‘"Ono
moment—hold—blue—ah! that's it,
Now, sir, I will be with you in a mo-
ment."’

IFrom the armorer’'s movements
Phalis seemed to fear that he was
laying some plan for escape, and he
drew his own javelin, and his follow-
ers did the same; but Gio thought of
no such thing, for he turned quietly
to where stood his wash basin, and
having performed his ablution, he ar-
ranged his apparel, and then informecd
the prince he was ready to accom-
pany him.

“*Abal, he continued, turning to his
boy, “if I do not return before dark
you may sSecure the doors and re-
tire; but I shall be here early in the
morning at all events.'

““Don’t be too sure of that,'” utter-
ed the prince, in a meaning Lone.

“Remember,” added Gio, without
seeming Lo notice the words of Phal-
is, “"have all prepared for morning,
for I will surely be here."

“We shall see,’’ said the prince, as
he made a motion for his men to ad-
vance and surround the prisoner.

features of the armorer, and wonder-
ed what feelings could thus move
him. in view of the sure fate that
awnited hun. .

———

CHAPTER VI,

Mapen was waiting anxiously for
the arrival of those who had
sent after the armorer.  Part of the
time he had been lounging upon his
throne, and then he had walked net-
vously and hurrtedly up and down
Lthe divan, The thoughts of QGio
alone had not the power to mowe the
king as he was now moved, nor had
the simple fact that the daughter of
Kison Ludim had escaped him. The
immediate circumstances conneceted
with these two persons might have
trritated him, eveén to madness, but
they could not have so ulterly arous-
ed the maniac within him, There
cause, a deep,
fathomable mystery, that cast its
black pall over Lhe future, and Mar-
ma, the fair daughter of the murder-
ed noble, was imaged forth in the
Visla.

Again and again the monarch turn-
ed in his walk, and amid the inco-
herent mutterings that fell from his
lips there was an occasional casting
ol the eyes upward, as though he
feared that heaven was frowning up-
on him too. At length the sound of
many feet upon the broad stairs that
led to the divan fell upon his ears,
and starting back towards his ivory
throne he waited for Lhe wvisitation.
The first who entlered was the prince,
cnd next came Gio.

To be Continued,
+ LY r
BUSINESS SIDE OF FASHION.

 Paris Is Almost Given Over to the

“*So we shall,” returned Gio, with

another of his peculiar smiles. ‘‘But
¢come, sirs, 1 am ready fur the pal-
ace.'’

FPhalis set forward with his prison-
er, but shortly after he entered the
street he began to find that had the
armorer a mind to escape, it would
have taken a greater force than his

to have prevented, for on all hands
the people began to collect, and
though they spoke nolL openly in
words, yet their gestures plainly
evinced Lhat they nol only knew
that Gio was 7prisoner, but that

they would dare even Lo rescue him
should he give the signal. F'rom
house tops and from curtained win-
dows, from behind garden wall and
irom half-closed doors, came hisses
and groans, and more than once the
prince heard his own name used in
connection with epithets anything but
agreeable. .

“I¢ not alarmed, prince,”’ said Gio
as he noticed the manner of PPhalis,
““those are .nothing but poor sub-
jects of your father’s crown.”

““But, by my father's sceptre,”” his-
sed the prince, seeming hardly to
know at which to be the most exas-
perated, the sound that met his ears
irom the cover around or tne cool ef-
frontery of the prisoner, ‘‘they shall
sulfer for this."”’

Once more Gio laughed in his own
peculiar way, but he spoke no fur-
ther. FPhalis gazed at the working
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Service of Dress.

Thoe commercial side of fashion is
a thing which an observant visitor
to Paris can hardly fail to notice.
The whole city is mere or less given
over Lo the service of dress. It 1s
estimatled that about fifty thousand
cHhstumers and their assistants are
at werk in the cily. A plance at the
books of some of the big houses
proves that PParis is all she claims
to be in the world of dress.

Queens and princesses order their

choicest gowns there; the wives of
the Sultan and the women of the
Mikado’'s court wear on special oc-

casion dresses created by the artists
of the great Paris houses ; and belles
of South America are their most ex-
travagant clients,

To adapt their work to this foreign
patronage, the models who stand to
try on and show the superb cositumes
are chosen to represent the average
type and figure of women of diflerent
nationalities — German, American,
sSpanish.

Some of the dresses are created in
modest ateliers, or shops, others in
apartments which do not in the
least resemble a business establish-
mcnt. Places like Paquin’s are al-
most theatrical, with their spacious
rooms and welldressed attentants.

1hose women who achieve success
in attracting and retaining custom-
ors sometimes receive from three to
four thousand dollars a year The
profits of a popular establishment
are large, but much depends upon the
personal characteristics of the assist-
ants. Tact, experience and good
taste are absolutely essential.

The dressmakers of Paris take the

been |

GROWING BARB-EZ,
Need Watchful Ca-= to Freveat
Overfeeding and the Ewila
That Follow.

| All children at some period of their
infancy are subject to iadigestion,
diarrhoea, or constipa‘ion. While thas

| symptoms of these troubles groatly

Un= mahlets for their

greatest pains to keep themselves in-

formed of the fluctuations of for-
tune of their clients, so many of
whom arc persons well known to the
public ; and the credit of patrons is
always carefully noted. In fact, a
little, select deteclive force has these
matters constantly in charge.

If Paris is the centre of fashion, all
I'rance assists in the producticn of
the materinls used. Whole towns,
such as Lyons, Amiens, Roubaix and
others, depend for their prosperity
01 the making of the goods used by
Parisian costumers. Taking the
country all through, it is estimated
that no less than one million {four
hundred thousand masters and work-
people are engaged in supplving fa-
shion with its materials ; and since
caprice is always the chief element of
fashion, these industries are subject
Lo constant change.

differ, the origin of each is due to
Lthe same cause—improper food on
overfeeding. This results sometimes
in diarrhoea, sometimes in constipa~
tion. In either the treatment is to
remove the cause, ane this cau only,
be speedily, safely ang ellectually,
done by the use of Baby's Own Tab-
lets, a purely vegetable medicina
guaranteed to contain no opiate nor
any of the poisonous stuffs found in
the so-called soothing edicines.
Mother's who once use Baby's Own
little ones never af-
ter experiment with other medicines,
and always spenk of them in the
highest terms. Mrs. Geo. R. John-
ston, Wall street, Brockville, says :
“I have been using Baby's Own Tab-
lets for over a year, always keap
them in the house and always find
them satisfactory. If my little boy—
two years of age—is troubled with
constipaticn, indigestion or diar-
rhoea, I give him the tablets and he
is soon relieved, The tablets regu-
late the bowels and do not cause af-
ter constipation as many medicines
do. I have also found them benefi-
cial in teething.''

Baby's Own Tablets are a certain
cure for all the minor ailiments of lit-
tle ones such as colie, sour stomach,
constipation, indigestion, diarrhoea,
etc. Children tuke them readily, and
crushed or dissolved in water they
can be given with good results to
the youngest infant. Sold by drug-
Zists or sent post paid at 25 cents a
box by addressing the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

4
WEY TIIE CONGREGATION
STAYED.

The chapel of an English fishing

vfllm;‘ﬂ used to depend for its ser-
vices on Lhe occasional help of the
clergy of the pearest town. One very

wet Sunday the clergyman wne vol-
unteered to do the duty drove over
In a rig.

Tolling the chapel bell himself, he
announced his arrival to tne natives,
but for a long time no one appeared.
_ At last one solitary person came
in and took a seat at the very back
of the chapel. The clergyman then
found his surplice and conducted the
service. That ended, he remarked to
his audience of one that perhaps a
sermon was superfluous.

_“'Ch ! please go on, sir,”” was the
flattering reply, and the clergyman
mounted the pulpit.

In the course of his address he ex-
pressed the fear that he was weary-
ing his hearer, and was gratified to
be told that he ecould not be too
long. The sermon, consequently was
lengthened out to sonwe forty min-
utes,

When it was ended the preacher ex-
pressed a desire to shake hands with
the gentleman who had listened to
him with such evident appreciation.
Imagine his consternation at dis-
covering on a nearer view (for he
was somewhat short-gighted) that he
had been preaching to the driver of
!lf:-i rig, who was ull the whila charg-
ing overtime.!—London Tit-Bits.

CAN SEE 200 MILES.

_ About 200 miles in every direction
15 the distance a man can see when
standing, on a clear day, on the
peak of the highest mountain—say,
at a height of 26,668 feet, or a lit-
tle over five miles above the level of
the sea. An observer must be at a
height of 6,667 feet above sea level
to see objects at a distance of 100
miles, The distance in miles at
which an object upon the surface of
the earth is visible is equal to the
square root of one and a half times
the height ol the 6bserver in feet
above the sea level.

“You run your motor car very fast
through the streets,”’ said the friend
to the doctor. “‘Yes,' replied the
man of pills and bills. “I'm always
in & hurry to get there ; and, besides
when times are a little dull, I can

pick up a few cases on the way.”

| “*Yas_ sah.

“Walter, hera's a susp
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cnder buttoo In this plate of turkey.™
I know. Dat's part ob de dressing, sab.”




