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her happy tears , 4B OC
of earnest, prayerful supplication: I
“Oh, my noble, genorous E“lfdi':_-i“*
know you can be kind and fnrhent ng.
as well as just. Before you mhnru
shadow of blame, hear me, and, l:*], .
all, let no thought of blame to Jua
enter your mind. Oh, did you know

me so little as to believe that I would

suffer my dear lover to remain here,

do it? Oh! my soul! his very face—
5 look, :nd every tone—his fea~

11, all should have
form—all, a But,

=

(Continaed.) : C
“What does it mean!’ he continued his veryd e
after he had taken breath. v7anoni, tures and 0is

what i ks mysery ! You my a (o e SO NG RTEL IR
e 5 the St o Bemy N e"My dear brother,” replied Juan, hav-|

“Yes, sir: it is even 80.’

arr i: ing seated himn&lf. on the Edﬂ'ﬁ of his i ht, was -
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is my own, own mother—the mother Bt © I ?:n able to tell you the whole | ger—to myself§ No! No! No! But, for @ very heavy wwill 52 dus

whom I loved with the deep, passion- facts,

1 nother word,
ate yearning of my boyish heart, and story. guardian, before I say a

ame A LIS0) —
will not punish

The {irst time I set eyes on

promise me that you

. - . i call him for the oss the sea, however, he made o Cloths 40 in. wide

whiun 1 Seeirmad Wit S hurmfng tggsiﬁr'q?lﬁlnflientd“:uuther name for | nor expose to the wrath of others tﬁhﬂ Ei:ra:ipa. ' He secretly lowered & y -~ Best Table Oil Cl :
tears; whom I have mourmed ToF oo presently—when I first saw him, person who has befriended matﬁ;, f::: boat from the vessel’s stern at might; b Bﬂﬂw & Shoes.
years | . : i's f ‘here in Parma, I was confident that|He did it, not more in sympat’y, boat and prisoner disappeared, and| o . trouble for four yoypy R — e
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wied ?fn:ilhihgusk}fml?:f I:aﬁl;atlistgunding Only the recognition of the face came | proceeded: After telling the touching story of ol ety sckion o Freach Ki |

The rest came later—| “One week ago—just six days—I Freuch Kip Long Boots,
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at that time. oaused shortness of breath, wey !]n:

: : i mily, to- - : " at 24 00,
Fevﬂiﬁinn 'tt—mt ]I]md Lll;ﬁr;;inliﬁn :];1;:51 Duke, do you remember a noted hﬂ.nditl came to this prison cell. Itd TLE m;_’ Eé?ﬁ::“;if;r?ﬁf ‘:Elgga qiﬂ?m%nu::ra of | dohll:tr. I :r:iad many medicing g ﬂ:;‘m gﬂm;f;:t > ,I.b__j]. ra® (.
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to him in a pleasant, persuasive man- 'Df 'the penn | darit . g The way was L“ﬁfﬂ-"lﬂﬂ_ Bojario, an e wo | not get any hel ¥ T RBlack or mixed.

_ _ .  who was arrested at Gemoa for | darling a sure escape. y w y heip. _. '
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that if you have made any mistake 1t
is not in relation to the picture. W 1[!r
you please me, and sit? 1 will stand.’

Zanoni handed out a chair—he l;md
seen that the other was in use behind
the easel—and the duke, his face the
picture of unutterable wonder and as-
tonishment, with shades of nervous
anxiety and expectation mingled there-
with, sat down.

i s : ' on to make record of the joy and sat-
for several years—for many years—he  would die rather thanml;;ea[]fat]:_gnjgﬂg! {sfaction that filled every loyal heart, |

' old and young, male and female, when
the facts had been published.

The chronicle from which we have
copied closes with an account of the
marriage of the Prince Juan Farnese,
younger brother of thes beloved Duke

Antonio, to the beautiful Princess'
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plied his villainous calling in the fast-| given to his friend | pa
nesses of the Sierras of Castile. He|duke. “Finally,” she said in conclu-
had a son, two or three years older | sion, “he told me that if I could come
than I am, named Ludovico, who, when | on the sixth day from that, and
old enough to rob and murder, joined | should then ask him toc flee, he would
the band of his father and became a| do so.” _

brigand with him. I saw both father “And herge I am,” she added bright-
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She did not tell me in what part, but
she caused me to understand it to have
been one of the Italian dependencies;
though she never said so, I finally set-
ftled down in the belief that Sicily had
een the place of my birth."”

“One moment !”
putting forth his hand.
your mother’'s name "

“She took the name of Zanoni in
Spain, Joan Zanoni, and called me
Juan. Shortly before her

sl e

“What was

tian name.
It was Beatrice.”

point of an exclamation when
painter stoped him.

tire you.
priest, Father Paul.”

rupted, but the other went on:

lettes to and fro.
COUrier’'s name.

avera.
grand old

Sierra Guadarama. And there—"

utmost limit.
“Stop! stop!

deceived.
other time. You—you—are the
Juan Steffano Farnese !
My brother!

is it not so?"

Is it not so?

heart—I believe it is. In fact I ma
say. by no possible torture of
can it be otherwise.”

“My brother! My brother!

* love of my beautiful ward.”
painter, earnestly.

pleaded the duke, |

death I
learned that she had another Chris-
I found it on an old letter,

The duke started, and was upon the
the escaped.
| "Still later, after the death of my
in
_ Time
and I saw him again and
impressed
1€ watching
Finally something happened. On

! as 1 was on my
way from the studio to my chamber,

I was attacked by a noted bravo, whom

Tecognized, and whom I remembered
tohave seen with young Bojario. His
He had been
a famous matador at ope time in the
charged for drunkenness and qua.rg:asl:
Fortunately, I had my
me, and I sent him off
that must have given

wounded me
severely—so severely that I was con-

“Let me f{inish, my lord; I will not
Froun Carthagena we went
to Toledo, forced to leave behind the
best friend we had in the world—a

Again the duke would have inter-

“Yet we did not lose his friendship.
For years he corresponded with my
mother, a friendly courier bearing the | I

Corsiglia was the
We had gone to To-
ledo, and thence.to Madrid, where my
mother found safe and welcome repose
with a dear friend—an own cousin,
named Olympia, who had married with
the powerful and wealthy Duke of Tal-
The duke's home was in a

| old castle twenty miles from
Madrid, in the wild and picturesque !

At this point the duke sprang to
his feet, his agony of suspense at its'

For the love of heav-
en! tell me how have I been so juggled
—s0 betrayed—so cruelly outraged and
Tell me all the rest at some
true
My brother! |
Tell me— |

“Antonio—in my heart—my deepest !

Oh!
now I know why I loved you from the
first, why my heart went out to you, '
full of deepest affection, even when
I knew you had stolen from me the

he
“No, no, my lord,” interrupted the ¢
“Do not say that. I::m for him.

who, later gave them to his.son.

_"And now, Antonio, we come to the
final plot. The papers told them—
father and son—not only the sad story
of my mother’'s misfortune, and her
husband’s cruel wrongs—for I am very
sure 1t was all there—but they told my

own story. The attack on the castle
of Talavera, the killing of many of the

armed servants and the robbery made
a stir in Madrid, and troops were sent
in every direction to find the brigands.

ed.

mother,
Madrid.

went on,

again. At length I was

with the belief that he was
me.

a dark, stormy evening,

I saw Ludovico Bojario
I was sure it was he.

nam: was Fe iro Pedrosa.

Plaza de Toros, but had been

Someness.
rapier with
with

| 4 wound
him

trouble. But he

fined to my room -

“When ].:’r :
li*u look
f::;l;:r;cn Bojario were missing.
; Saw no
in Parma,
brother of

two weeks.

the duke.

doubtless i
me killad.pﬂ

. "Nuw'

gained
him to

to possession of
few keepsakes of my
:ﬂab:dlr exhibited.
pers, however — i
purporting to be from a oo i

A few months later they were over-
taken and a sharp engagement result-
Rinaldo was shot dead but his son

once more got out and able
around, both the bravo and

: : The
never saw again. The latter
more until I met him here
passing for a Farnese and

| In all probabil-|t
Ity the ex-matador Padro, hn];ma:ulzll'-

I was dead, as he had
d a goodly sum to have

my lord, you know how the
the information that

also know how he came in-

the papers and the
mother, which he

e or two of
y one

must have forged, or had them
Your fair ward told

visit our prison, and with him he
returned.” \

*“Oho!” cried our hero, with a won-
derful surge of feeling. *He is not
in the Spanish army, signor. _Philip
Galejo, when I knew him was captain
of the mounted police of Segovia. He
richiy deserved to be a colomel. ‘An-
tonio,” turning to the duke, “he it
was who captured Rinaldo Bojario and
his son previous to the trial of which
[ have told you.”

“lAb! then he would know and
recognize Ludovico.”

“Depend upon it he would.”

care of Pondolfo, with the request that

and respect.

Belu?r Antonio found the keeper of
thﬂ_ prison, and with him was Colonel
Philip Galejo of Segovia.

Spaniard was the
!md supposed him to be, and

Ing questioned, h :
should L @ declared that

where and under

Twenty—every member—was

The duke was th
was Lhere, e

police of Segovia.
When all was hushed the

hat evening hsarq in

prisoner
them.

Strangely, or
tlallght, nast A m
single word of
tion,

might be brought

should be granteq,
. While
imprisoned painter
In conference
plﬂ;ﬂrrl h.l‘iﬂf With
paper,

bout thais * few lines. The document
She never lcved you more truly than ., g pr was simply 5
whe Jored you wiile loving me’ | ngor el mid the duke, with o g o ke el “Sting o B

Well. well,” pursued the other, with ..yf (" <SoP sympathy in his voice. | gons: that he might arresr h:gthin the
& kindling light in his eye—almost a all this Il she say when she knows ines of Parma, @ certain Ludovico
smile. “I may say this at least, in that ! Ah! I can fancy the joy— Bojario, who hag been for
hour when I knew she loved you, I Whagt that will fill her heart. fugitive from Justice in mﬁ.‘“ g
wished in my heart that you were no- o, T8y she suffering even| The painter g¢
ble, that you might bleas her with ‘T Im uill.mb:r i‘;‘th' SRared  the
;::dh,ﬂhl Jlnnlfml_l_u:n not ul% m:-hm will not refuse me—| their faces i ;fhﬂtme
B 7 ot v oo i Yo ehet o6 core st S| 8, " thts' SuFE AP e

ven t you 1 he ey
. & set free from this enown.

Shortly after this the duke and his
ward departed, leaving the prisoner in

he should be treated with all kindness

. Introduc-
tions followed, after which a very few
questions and answers proved that the
man the prisoner
upon be-
he
Ludovico Bojario any-
v any circumstances.
”If I cuuld_ hear him speak,” he said,
and look into his eyes while he did

80, mo disguise that he could assume
would hide him from me.” '

Two hours jater the full Council of
bled in i , S
0 1ts own chamber of audience.
Luigi Maraccini
Philin (: cand with bim was Senor
tlip Galejo, colonel of the mounted

duke arose
and told the wonderful story he hnd

the painter’'s
cell, and he asked at the close that the
before

naturally, be it as it
an present doubted a
KB the the ltnarveluﬂu ;'a?ala.-
- consent was s and
Shoenlimous that the dukee’s r;[uut

Maraccini was gone for the
the duke sat down
Colonel Galejo, and
— colloquy he Look pen and
Ao wid :ﬂ 2 slip of fine parchment

ful!l that he can hardly fly. Beautiful
as he looks in air, on land he is an
awkward bird, with a biil too big for
the rest of him and misfit web feet.

Saliors call the albatross tribe “'goon-
eys.” One species, commonly known as
the ‘ mollymoke” is scmetimes found
north of the equator.

Cape hens and Cape pigeons are
smaller birds of the albatross kind—

the latter like a fat dove with a black
head.

A scarce specimen of the albatross

tribe, known as the *Nelly” or “stink-
er,” is noled for its vcracity when
whale carcasses are left by the whal-
ing crews.
the terrible threat: 'I'll light on ye
like a‘stinker’ on a whale!”

The stormy

and then on the other as if to feel the

sea as it nestles under the curl of the
billows or skims the sides like a lark
over a plush meadow. A long difference
separates the true sea birds from the
1 queer
birds that haunt the rocky shores of
sea islands. The penguin is to be used
for focd by Borchegrevink in his Ant-
arclic explorations,although he says its
80 oily that alampwick stuck

long

The puffins of St. Kilda’s Isle,though
the penguins have

puffins, penguins and other

flesh is

il:l its body would burn for a
time,

much smaller than
an equally oily flesh.,

e —————8
POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

Learning
travel hand in hand.
A man of wealth
he's merely eccentric.

Some people should take more pains

to conceal what they know.

Hence old whalers derive

petrel, Mother Carey's
chicken, is beloved of all sailors. He's
a tiny bird, with delicate glossy back

and brown plumage just flecked with
white on the open wings, and long slen-
der legs reaching out first on one side

and wisdom don’'t always

is never cranky—

Ean L S

of the analgesics, the members of the Baces aud Heating Stoves. |

group in common use for Lhe ;mrqai: g new in this line

being acetanalid or phujn_ﬂ:we'lanaln: CPHE QUEEN"
and phenacetine or p

henazone
Ecet-pheneliulin. The * headache pow
ders” sold in this country are exacly
similar to those sold in England.
Now, all these are _:irug& t bat ui
necessary to handle wil h great rm.ni
slight error of judgment with r:!.':ﬂ
to dosage on the part of thp‘r]er o
mixes them or the consumption
large a quantity of the "pmj:derim :
the person with a headache 1s sU
result in disastrous consequences. ¢
These substances depress t he acti08 NCE.

dim-
and have a tendency LT -
E:fﬂhheiﬂilr; f:]?‘::'e of respiration. The p” #‘llffmber‘ if you wan|
son will likely fail to detect himse dings insured at Low
the injury the drug causes bim o © are Agents for the F
getting rid of his headache he 18 Grey and Bruce, and othe

Top Draft Heating Stoves, If
a heating Stove trv a Qi
if voudon't like it return it.
and see the ‘Queen’ working
Show Room.

SEWING M ACHINES.

The New York Singer and othe
stock always on hand. |
ﬂl}il we will have Cutters of a
|’!H. &e. Don't fail to call

» You will be pleased.

powder. ' This he may attribute
system by the deadly poison. g et

[ N \
to overlook the fatigue which 15 H:he Bbemios.
to come upon him after taking

"W
= t kick of the headache,” ¥ JUHH LIVIN ‘
ittﬁes l::ally the greater injury of bu E‘
—— R —
=— UPPER TOWN

Toronto Globe)
THIS CERTIFICATE

Brings Forth a Story.

)
e, 08
BowuasvILLE: ’ 'IFI,[M[NI WAH[ [
1, We, the un w 1 |
&/ “ﬂigmﬁ;‘mn A : o |
B of t -
" %iitey hﬂfﬂ{"”‘# (hlr B
een d - .
— Y and 'ﬁh“ be llﬂ : s
e g ummer
and urgonﬁy requires 1mm hﬁm?‘-{_’*

7. McLang '
priogrt s, 1, Ve 5 Goods !
"-B-C.E-. etc. “- iﬂn n[ a !l.l‘ . 'k r

THIS INTERVIEW TELLS T, ge stock o

: DEER ;
porter called on th8 Tl o) ING BINDERS n.ni
T r: wmﬁh_ John's (& duni®é er8—The best in the

a church function, aud o8 T Fyer 8
for
him on the great ﬂ::uf:re i Fﬂﬂ:

and Horge Rakes.

his .W"It is due entirely to Dr 5 ,FGHS of wvarious |
M“m' and Nerve Pills. i I’“# 2 urnip Sowers, Scuffl

- "ﬂ:ﬁu::;;iuw"’f' s - M Farm Twplement
and oould not oW y 1o 9 MARRIAGES, Buggies. C

fow months ago it h”ﬂml aud Suow Ball Wago

M\

as I lost SUVES-—A large stock
of our f055 ' ity . Clary’s famous Mode
ﬂlﬂwﬂwh’d— g ing Stoves. Fancy
prolonged rest % 0 08 * Btoves, Mox Siove
m%ﬁﬁj .::hﬁl, ete., at prir.:
i, Wi, 2w, MR will s o,
.,;: ‘:.' e Sewing
o ¢ PIANOS and Or

R
A

W

- MK

- | \

- 1._ ..,;.u‘ :'-'-

e 1

|_-|.: : Z [



