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“Timt, my dear friend,” he sald,
"you will never know. No one will ever
inow the cause of Germany's suddenly
belligerent attitude, and her equally
mecidy climb-down! There are many
pages of diplomatic history which the

—
e

of them. Come and lunch with me,
Lord Wollingden, My vow is paid and

without bloodshed. | am n [ree man,
and my promotion is assured. To-day
i the happiest of my life!

Wollenden smiled and looked at the
letter on the table before him ; might
It not also be the happiest day of his
wwn life ?

- L] i [ ] L] L

and it was! Punctually at four
oclock he presented himsell at Gros-
venor Square and was ushered into
e of the

half shy, hall-apologetic upon her
lipe. He was conscious from the mo-
ment of her entrance of a change
in her deportment towards him. She
held im her hand a small locket.

| wanted to ask vou, Lord Wol-
enden,” she sald, drawing her llongers
slowly awayv from his lingering clasp,

w= thig locket belong to you 2"

He planced at it and shook his head
A% obDuve

| mever anw it before In My life,”
he declared. “1 do not wear a watch
chain, and [ don't possess anything
{ that sort.”

<he threw it contemptuously
from her into the grate,

- A woman lied to me about it,”" she
snld slowly. “I am ashamed of my-
self that [ should have listened Lo
her. even for a second. 1 chanced to
look at it last night, and it suddenly
occurred to me wherd [ had seen it

nwaony

It was on a man's watch-chain, but
not on yours.”

“Sarely,” he said, “it belongs to
Mr. Sabin 7"

=he

nodded and held out both her
hande. .

“Will you forgive me ?" she begged
softly, * and—and—1 think-1 prom:-

ised to send for you I
. *

L] - -

They had heen together [or near-
ly an hour when the door opened ab-
raptly, and the young man wihom
Wolfenden had seen with Helene in
a barouche entered the room. He
gtared in amazement at her, and

rudely at Waolfenden. Helene rose and
tarned to him with a smile.

“Henri,” she said, “let me present
8o you the English gentleman w liom
I am going to marry, 'rince Henri
ol Ortrens—Lord Wolfenden.”

The young man barely returned Wol-
fenden’s salute. He turned with [(lashb
ing eyes to Helene and muttered a
few hasty words in French— ;

“4 kingdom and my betrothed iIn

one day! It is too much: We will
see !

He left the room hurriedly. Helene
laughed.

“He has gone to find the Duciiess,"
ghe said, “and there will be i sceae !
Let us go out in the Park.”

They walked sbout under the
trees: suddenly they came [ace to
face with Mr, abiz. He was looking
a little worn, but he wns a¥ care-
folly dressd a® osual, and he wel-
comed them with a smile afld an ut.
t=r alsroce of any embarrassment.

“S0 soon " he remarked  pleas
antly.

“You Englishmen are as prompt in
love as you are in war, Lord Wolfen-
den! It is an admirable tralt.

Helene laid har' hand r.lg';tm hl:li;l a‘:::
Yes, it was no fancy ; his r
greyer, and heavy lines furrowed his
brow. :

“U'ncle,” whe said, “believe me that
I am sorry for you, though for my-
#ell—1 am glad!™

He looked at her kindly, yet witha
faint contempt.

“The Bourbon Llood runs very slowly

in your veins, chiild,” he sald. *“ After
all I begin to doube whether you
world have made n queen ! As for

myself—well, I am resigned. 1 am
going to Pan to play golf "
“For how jong, 1 wonder,” she

eaid smiling, “wiil you be able tocon-
tent voursell there?”

“For a mouth or two,” he answer-
ed . “ontil 1 have lost the taste of
defeat. Then I have plans—but never
mind; I will t=ll you jater on. You
wili all hear of me again! So far a8
you two are concernel at any rate,
he added, “1 lave no need to reproach
mysell. My :.l!m Heems to bave

t you happiness.
pammed D, and
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watched his slim figure lost in  the
thirong of passers-by.
CHAPTER XL.
The Way to Pau.
The way to Pau which Mr.
Sabin chose may possibly have
been the most  circuitous, buat

not o muscle of his face had moved,
although he had not by any physical
movement or speech betrayed his
knowledge of the fact, he was perfect-
lv well aware that his little state-
ment as to hils [ntore movements was
overheard and carefully noted by the
tall, immaculately dressed young man

| who by some strange chance seemed

to have been at his elbow since he had
left his rooms an hour ago.

‘Into the lion's mouth indeed,” he
muttered to himsell grimly, as he
hailed a hansom at the corner and
was driven homeward. The limes of
Berlin were very beantiful, but it was
not with any immediate idea of saun-

. tering beneath them that a few hours

later he was driven to Fuston and
stepped Into an engaged carriage on
the Liverpool express. There was a
travelling cap drawn down to his eyes
and a rug pulled up to his throant, he
snt in the far corner ol his compart-
ment apparently enjoying an evening
paper—as a matter of fact anxiously
watching the platform. He had taken
care to allow himselfl only a slender
margin of time. In two minutes the
traln glided out of the station.

He drew a little sigh of reliel—he,
who very seidom permitted himsell the
Ilnxury of even the slightest revela-
tion of his feelings. At least he had a
start. Then he unlocked a travelling
cage, and, drawing out an atlas, sat
with It upon his knee for some time.
When he closed it there was a frown
upon his face,

“America " he exclaimed soltly to
himself. “What a lack of imagination
even the sound of the place seems to
denote ! 1t ia the most ignominious re-
treat [ have ever made.”

“You made the common mistake,” a
quiet voliee at his ¢lbow remarked, “of
many of the world's greatest diplo-
matists, You underrated your adver-
sarles ™ '

Mr. Sabin distinetly started, and,
clutchlng at his rug, leaned back in
his corner. A voung man in a tweed
travelling sult was standing by the
opposite window. Behind him Mr.

r Sabin noticed for the first time a nar-

row mahogany door. Mr. Sabin drew a
short breath, and was himsell again.
I'nderneath the rag his fingers stole
into his overcont pocket and clasped
| momething ecold and firm.

“One at least,” he sald grimly, *I
perceive that 1 have held too lightly.
Will yon pardoa a novice at necro-
! mancy if be asks you how you found
yvour way here 7

Fellx smiled.

““A little forethounght,” he remarked,
“a little luck, and a sovereign tip to

riage in whiel* you are travelling is,
as you wlll doubtless perceive before
yvor reach Yyour journey's end, a
species of saloon. This little door”—
touching the one through which he
had lssued—'‘leads on to a lavatory,
and on the other side is# a non-smok-
ing carriage. 1 found that you had
engaged a carriage on this train, by
posing as your servant. [ gelected
this one asx being particularly suited
%o an old gentleman of nervous dis-
position, and arranged also that the
non-smoking portion should be re-
served for me.”

Mr. Sabin nodded. “And how,” he
asked, “did you know thatl meant
to go to America £

a

Felix shrugged hls shoulders
took a eeat.

“well,” he said, “I concluded shat
you would be looking for a change of
air somewhere, and I really could not
gee what part of the world you had
left open to yourself. America is the
only counsry strong enough to keep
you! Besides, I reckoned a little
upon that curiosity with regard to
undeveloped countries which 1 have
observed to be one of your traits. So
far as [ am aware, you have never
resided long In Amerlca.”

“Neither have [ even visited Kamt-
chatka or Greenland,” Mr. Sabin re-

“I m nd ' Fellx remark-
ed, his head. “America ls cer-
tainly onme of the last places  one
would have dreamed of looking
you. You will find it, I am af
politically unborn ; your oOwn
mnmnﬁh‘mﬂ

| marked.

iz

 to mysell that Kamtchatka

an accommoda ting imspector. The car-

brain

Fﬂmh?lﬁl.ﬂ grat !-:nih
Dias Gry tons wes appasently loss
HEF;MM:I:: most perfectly welcome,"
he declared. “In the first place, I sald

and
Greenland, anlthough equally Interest-
i ng to you,would be quiia unable vo af-
ford themselves the luxury of offering
FYou an asylum. You must seek the
ghelter of a great and powerlul coun-
try, and one which you had never of-
fended ; and, save Americn, there 1s
none such in the world. Secondly, you
are a Sybarite, and you do not with-
out very eerious reasons place your-
sell outside the pale of civilization.
Thirdly, America is the only coan-
try, save those which are barred to
You, where you could play goll !"

“You are really a remarkable young
man,” Sabin declared, soltly strok-
ing his little grey imperial. “You
have read me like a book ! I pm humil-
iated that the course of my reasoning
should have been so transparent. To
prove the correctness of your concla-
gions, see the little volume w
I bad brought to read on my way
to Liverpool.”

He handed it out to Felix. It was
entitled, " The Gollf Courses of the
World,” and a leal was turned down
at the chapter headed, ‘' United
States.”

“1 wish,” he remarked, “that you
were a golfer. I should like to have
asked your opinion about that plan of
the Myopia golfl links. To me it seems
uﬂllmpad. and the bunkers are artifi-
c *‘I

Felix looked at him admiringly.

“You are a wonderful man,” he
sald. “ You do not bear me any Il
will, then 7"

“ None in the least,” Mr. Sabin sald,
quietly. “I mnever bear personal
grudges. 8o far as I am concerned, I
never have a personal enemy. It is
fate itsell which vanguished me. You
were simply an instrument. You do
not figure in my thoughts as a person
againet whom I bear any ill-will. 1
am glad, though, that you did not cash
my cheque for £20,000!™

Felix smiled. " You went to see
then 7 he asked.

1 took the liberty,” Mr. Sabin am-
swered, “of stopping payment of it.”

“It will never be presented,” Fellx
said. I tore it into pleces direetly I
left youn."

Mr. S8abin nodded.

* Quixotic,” he murmured.

The express was rashing on through
the night. Mr. Babin thrust hl: hand
into his bag and took out a handful
of cigars. He offerad one to Felix, who
accepted, and lit it with the alr of a
man enjoying the reasonable eciviligy
ol a chance fellow passenger.

“You had, 1 presume,” Mr. Babin
remarked, “some object in coming to
see the last of me? [ do not wish to
seem unduly inquisitive, but I Teela
little natural interest—or shall we say
curiosity 7—as to the reason for this
courteay on your part.’”

“Yon are quite correct,” Felix
answerad. * [ am here with a purpo=e.
I am the bearer of a message to you."

“May I ask, a friendly message, or
otherwise 7"

His fingers were tightening upon the
little hard substance in his pocket,
but he waa already beginning to doubt
whether, after all, Felix had come as
aAn enemy.

“Friendly,” was the prompt an-
awer. “ I bring you an offer.”
“ 'rom Lobenski?’

“From his august master! The
Czar himsell has plans for you!”

“ His eerene Mojesty,” Mr. Babin
murmured, “has always bean most
kind,"

* 8 nee you left the country of the
Shah,” Felix continned, “Russlan in-
fluence in Central Asia has been grad-
ually upon the wane. All manner of
means have bean employed to conceal
this, but the unfortunate fact remains.
You were the only man who ever
thoroughly grasped the situation and
attained any real influence over the
master of western Asia! Your re
moval from Teheran was the result
of an intrigue on the part of the Eng-
hish. It was the greatest misfortune
which ever befel Rnssia!"

“ And your offer 7 Mr. SBabin nsked.

* Is that you return to Teheran not
as the secret agent, but as the ac-
eredited ambassador of Russin, with
an absolutely free hand and unlimited
prowers.”

“Such an offer,” Mr. Sabin re-
marked, “ten years ago woull bave
made Nussin mistress of all Asla.”

“The Czar,” Felix said, “is begin-
ning to appreciate that. But what
was possible then 18 possible now !”

Mr. Sabin shook his head. 1 am ten
yeurs older,” he sald, “and the Shah
who was my friend iz dead.”

“The new Shah,” Felix said, "has a
passion for intrigue, and the sands
uni:;.uul Teheran are magnificent for

Mr. S8abin shook his head.

*Too hard,” he said, “and t0o0 mon-
otonous. 1 am peculiar perhaps in
that respect, byt I detest artificial
bunkers. Now there ls a little val-
ley,” he continued thoughtlfully, “about
seven miles north of Teheran, where
Emﬂt-hlug might be done! 1 Wwon-

ST

“ You accept,” Felix asked quietly.

Mr. Sabin ahook his head.

'* No, 1 decline.”

It was a shock to Felix, but he hid
his disappolntment.

" Absolutely 7" ' :

“ And [inally.”

i whf o

“1 am ten years too old!"

“That s resentment.”

Mr. Babin denled it.

“No! Why should I not be frank
with you, my friend? What I would

has done more than recog -
istence of that inlquitous Institution—
she has pressed her [riendship upon the
President—she has ﬂ}a mrdl rul
oe or

no object

sin.

retarned the salute.

ed upon
scheme.

every day

she's in trouble.

sald.

.wait ; the
once—for
pose. They add that Mr. Watson is

The train was slowing a little. Felix
looked out of the window.
“We are nearing Crewe,” he said. "1

ghall alight then and return to Lon-

don. You are for America, then ?"
“Beyond doubt,” Mr. Sabin declar-

ed.

i:uu: drew from his pocket a let-
“If you will deliver this for me,” he

sald, “you will do me a kindness, and
you will make a pleansant acquaint-
ance."

Mr. Sabin glanced at the impre-

scription. It was addressed to—

“Mrs. James B. Peterson,
“Lennox,
“Mass., U. B, A"
“] will do so with pleasure,'" he re-
marked, slipping it into his dressing-

“And remember this,” Felix re-
marked, glancing out at the plat-
form along which they were gliding.
You are a marked man. Disguise is

useless for you. Be ever on your guard.

You and I have been enemies, but

after all you are too great a man

to fall by the hand of a German 8-
Farewell !

“] will thank you for your caution
and remember it,” Mr. Sabin answer-

ed. "Farewell I"

Felix raised his hat, and Mr. Sabin
The whistle
Felix stepped out on to
the platform.

“You will not forget the letter 7
e asked.

“1 will deliver it in person without

fail,” Mr. Sabin answered.

CHAPTER XLI.

Mr. and Mrs. Watson, of New York.

It was their third day out, and
Mr. Sabin was enjoying the voyage
very much indeed. The Calipha was a

small boat sailing to Boston Instead
of New York, and contemptuously
termed by the ocean-going public an
old tub. She carried, consequently,
only seven passengers besides Mr.

Sabin, and it had taken him but a
very short time to decide that of
those seven passengers not one  was
Interested in him or his affairs. He

had got clear away, for the present,
at any rate, from all the complica-

tions and dangers which had follow-
the fallare of his great
_Of course by this time the
news of his departure and destina.
tlon was known to everyone whom his

movements concerned. That was al-
mest a4 matter of course, and realiz
img even the impossibility of successful
concealment, Mr. Sabin had made no

attempt at any. He had given the
name of Sabin to the stew-
ard, and had secured the deck's

cabin for his own use. He chatied
with the captain, who
treated him with respect, and in reply
to a question from one of the stew-
ards who was a Frenchman, he ad-
mitted that he was the Due de Soun-
pennier, and that he was travelling
incognito only as a whim. He was
distinctly popular with every one of
the seven passengers, who were a little
doubtful how to address him, but
whom he suceeeded always in putting
entirely at their ease. The [irst time
a shadow crossed his [ace was |nte one
afternoon, when, coming on deck a lit-
tle behind the others after lunch, he
found them all leaning over the star-
board bow, gazing intently at some
object a little distance off, and at the
same time became aware that the en-
gines had been put to half-speed.

He was strolling towards the little
group, when the captain, seeing him,
beckoned him om to the bridge.

“Here's gomething that will interest
you, Mr. Sabin,” he called ont. “*Won't
you sgtep this way "

Mr. Sabin mounted the iron steps
carefully, but with his eye turned sea-
wards, A Iarge yacht of elegant
shape, and painted white from stern
to bows, was Ilyving-to about hall a
mile off, flying signals.

Mr. Sabin reached the bridge and
stood by the captain’s side,
A pleasure yacht,"” he

“What does she want 7"

“I ghall know in a moment,” the cap-
tain answered, with his glass to his
eye. “She flew a distress signal at
first for us to stand by, so I suppose
Ah! there It goes.
‘Malnshaft broken,’ she says."

“She doesn't lie llke it,” Mr. Babin
remarked, gquietly.

The captain looked at him with a
smile,

“You know a bit about yachting,
too,” he said, “and, to tell you the
truth, that's Just what 1 was think-
mgln

“*Holmes !"

“Yea, slr.” !

“agk her what she wants us to do.”

The signalman touched his hat, and
the little row of flags ran fluttering
up In the breeze.

‘She signals hersell the May[llower,
private yacht, owner Mr. James \\'nt:-
son, of New York,” he remarked. “"She's
a beautiful boat."

Mr. Babln, who had brought his own
glasses, looked at lher long and stead-

remiarked,

“She's not an Amerlean bailt boat,
at any rate,” he remarked.

An answering signal came fluttering
back. The captain opened his book and
read [%. L

“She's going on under canvas,” he
said, *‘but she wants us to take her
owner and his wife on board.”

“Are you compelled to do so?" Mr.
Sabin asked. |

The captain laughed.

“Not exactly ! I am not expected to

1p pessengers in mid-ocean.”

“Then 1 shouldn't do it,” Mr. Sabin
“If they are In a hurry the
Alaska is due to-day, isn't she ? and
she’ll be in New York in three days,
and the Baltimore must be closa behind
her. I should let them know that"

‘Well.” the captain answered, *Il
don't want fresh passengers bother-
ing just now."

The fMags were run up, and the re-

came back as promptly. The

captaln shut up his glass with a bang.

“No getting out of them,” he re-
marked to Mr. SBabin. “They reply
that the lady is nervous and will not

are coming on board at
ear I should go on, 1 sup-

the largest American holder of (‘un-
ard stock, and a director of the Amer-
ican Board, so have them we must—
that's ,EMH' certain. 1 must see the

n'm' the long rowing boat which

was  coming

vell, but she was evidently young, and
displayed a figure
distinetly Parisian. The
two came up the ladder as though per-
fectly used to boarding a wvessel in
mid-ocean, and the lady's nervousness
was at least not apparent. The cap-
meet them, and

:
g

‘““Thls ls Captain Ackinson, I pre-
sume,” the man remarked with extend-
ed hand. “We are exceedingly obliged
to you, sir, for taking us off. This 18
my wife, Mrs. James B. Watson."

Mrs. Watson ralsed her veil, and dis-
closed a dark, piguant face with woun-
derfully bright eyes.

“It's real nice oi you, Captain,” she
said frankly. “You don't kmow how
good it is to feel the deck of a real
ocean-going &ateamner beneath your
feet after that little sailing boat of
my husband’s. This is the very last
iime I attempt to cross the Atlantic
a:u# on one of your steamers.”

“We are very glad to be of any as-
sietance,” the captain answered, more
heartily than a few minutes before he
would have belleved puossible. “Full
speed ahead, John 1"

There was a churning of water and
dull throb &f machinery restarting.
The little rowing boat, already well
away on its return journey, rocked on
the long wavea Mr.
io shout some final instructions. Then
the captawn beckoned to the purser.

“Mr. Wilson will show you your
state rooms,” he remarked, “Fortun-
ately
ard, take the baggage down."

The lady went below, but Mr. Wat-

on deck talking to the
Sabin sirolled up to

(To be Comtinued.)

900 QUEEN'S NURSES.

some of the Good They are Doing In
Famllies of the Foor.

An élfort i® being made in London
to put the Queen Victoria fund for
Nurges op o more solid basis, At
Queen Vietoria's Jubilee the women
of Great Britain raleed the sum of
£70,000 ne the women's gift to the
great Queen; and the Queen, after
long pondering as to what she could
best do with her money, decided to
devote it to the formation of a band
of purees who should visit the poor
in thelr own homes. Alfter twelve
vear® there were pow  nearly

son rema ined
captaim. Mr.
them.

probatiopers, and they were at work

under the centres established in Eng-

land, Scotland, Ireland and Wales,
Lagt year they paid 4,000,000 visits
to the poor in

land alluded to the saving presence
of a puree In o poor home at the
time of a woman's greatest trial—
apd hie eloquenceé®was l'stened to in

n silence that was a very high testi-

mony to ite force. He spoke, too, of
the purees’ usefulness with children,
and he meationed two strangely im-
pressive facts. Ope was thal the
“algne of winter” in a children’s hos-
pital werno the npumber of burnt chil-
dren who came for treatment. The
other was that 30 per cent. of the
peor blind of this country owed their
Windness to the ignorance of their
mothers while they were children.

WISE AND OTHERWISKE

Lawyer—Don't you worry ; I'll see
that you get justice.

Defendant—Gee whizz!
want s mercy.”

What |

He that waits upon Fortune s
never sure of a dinper.—Franklin.

Mre. Browne—I've just been to see
Mrs. Swellman's new place. She haws
stamed glass all through the house.

Mrs. Parvenu—The idea! Her ser-
vants are too lazy Lo remove the
stains, «h 7

Above all things reverence Yyour-
sell, —Pythagoras.
Of course the bridge jumper doth

never

Inherit his fame,

Yet none may deny it comes to him

b

Daungnt.‘ all the same.

“Phat boy of Jones’ can glve
polnte to any school teacher who
comes along.”
“Bright, «h 7"

“No ; mischievous.
know."

Bent pins, »ou

—— —

Sin may open bright as the morn-
ing, but it will end dark as night.
—Talmage.

“] wonder what i the key to the
origin of man,” soliloguized the pus-
tled stodent.

“Monkey |" replied the follower of
Darwin,

Calumny would soon starve and
die of itsell If nobody took it In
and gave it lodging.—Leighton.

“If you are n sensible man,” said
the Rev. X. Horter, “you will stop
drinking."

“My dear sir,” replied the candid
De Tauque, “if I were a sensible
man I would never have started.”

“What an effeminate-looklng man
Horace Highmore i@ !" sald the girl In
the pale green shirt walst. “He's just
a® elffeminate as he looks,” replied
the girl in the Gainsborongh hat. “I
have been told he #its on the [loor
when he pute his shoes on."—Chicagu
Tribene.

—_—— =

mwﬂllaiﬂlmnm&l;ur
swiltly | cause they vpderstand ever g
through the smooth sea. Mr. Sabln ex- tao sgoa—Blouwnt, (., ., ..

FAMOUS CROWNG

Watson turned

we hawe plenty of room. Stew-

900
ueen's nurses, properly trained and
equipped, together with a npumber of

their own howes. |
ing at the latest meeting in be-
halfl of the Fund, Hon. Sydney Hol-

Some of Iron and Others of
Gold.

KING EDWARD'S CROWN.

[The London Globe.] ~
If the head which weare one crownt
lie# uneasily, what must be the un-
reet ol himy who supports the weight
of thiree crowns? There is only oune

ruler in Europe thus burdened, apd

a8 W w1l years of age., the [eeble
Leo, Pope of Rome. Double crowne
are worn by many soverelgns. The
Emperor of Austria is K. K., 1. e,
Eiwerlich-Koniglich ; ne is King of
Hungary and Emperor of Austria,
The German Emperor wears a dous
ble erown; he is also King of Prus-
#la. His Majesty Edward VII. will
be weighted with the royal crown
of Great Britain and Ireland and
with the Imperial crown of ndla..
Of single crowns there is a wvast
number scattered all over the ine
habite«d earth.

A crown ®» a material thing, not
merely a rhetorical expression. [tds
not necessarily of iotrinsic valus,
gold and gems, a specimen of the
goldemith’'s art. In wvery anclent
pagan daye, the sacrificing priests
bound their heads with a [fillet, or
wreath. The Flamina or Rome were
80 called from the fllum with which
they bound their hair. When kinge
took on themselves the priestly of-
fice they must neads also don the
sicerdotal ecirclet. The Syrian kings
affected a crown which imitated the
ray? of the sun, that luminary be-
ing known to be itheir direct ances-
tor. The Roman Emperors sometlhnes
wore a laurel wreath, somelimes a
crown of gold and jewels. The By-
tantine Emperors had a crown clos-
el at the top, and this shape has
become accepted as the lmperial
pattern. Charlemoagne seems Lo have
been Lthe [irst Western Emperor
who wore a closed crown ; tha shapa
was revivel by another great
Charles, he of 8pain and Germany,
whom the French call Charles Quist,
and by Francie 1. of France, who
wae not Emperor; and by Wiliam
the Congueror.

Perhaps the most famous crown in

Europe i8 that of Lombardy;
it is ol gold, haviog with-
in it a vcirclet of iron sald to

be made from a nail of the True
Cross, which nail was given to Theo-
linda, wife of Argilgull, King of the
Lombarde, by Pope Gregory the
Great. However that may be, an
Emperor in the Middle Ages was not
King of 1taly until the iron crown
had been placed on his head. It wase
worn by Charles Quint at his mag-
nificent Coronation by Clement VI
at Bologna. Of course, there was lie-
tion in this; the emperors were not
really kings of ltaly; in fact, Italy,
was then, amd long alter, only a
“geographical expression” ; it was
divided into a large number of semi-
independent duchies, of which the
territory called the States of the
Church was the temporal possession
of the Pope. The iron crown of Lom-
bardy is still preserved in the ca-
thedral at Monza, near Milan.

In connection witn the history of
the irom crown may be told the
curious facts of the two coroaations
of Napoleon Bonaparte, who brought
the aged Pope PPms VII. from Rome
to Paris in order that the Corsican
(ieneral, First Consul of France,
might be made Emperor with all the
formalities of ancient times. Fur-
ther, to carry out the idea, Napoleon
and Josephine were arrayed in cos-
tumes like those of the middle ages ;
he wore also a mantle of crimson
velvet gtrewn with golden bees, and
lined with white satin and ermine.
Following him were all the new made
princes of his [family, cardinals,
bishope, ambassadors, and officials of
varfous high grades. The venerable
pontiff anointed Napoleon In the us-
ual manper, nnd then took the m-

per bl crown, ntending to
place & on the head of
the great CONQUeror. But,
either by a sodden lmpulse, or

by a theatrical #itroke previously de-
cided on, Napoleon snatched the
crown from the hands of Pias, and
placed it on hie own head, He who
had such implicit faith in himself,
anl in hie own powers, would not be
weholdea to even the Holy Father
for the #ymbol of imperial digoity.
The pext moment, Josephine was
kneeling at the feet of her terrible
husban 1, who laid on her lovely head
the erown of Empresas Consort. A few
monthe later, * the new Charlemagne®
received the Iron Crown of Lombardy,
at Milan, from the hands of Cardinal
Caprara, and thereby became the ve-
doubted King of Italy.

The crown of England, which wiil
ghort!ly be place | ou the head of King
Edward V1L, ha# four Maltess crossecs
and four Tleure~de-lyg; both these
eymbols refer to lopg-exploded [ic-
tiop®. The crosses are borne because
our sovereigns are nominally “Delend-
er®w of the Faith” of the Church of
Rome, a title besstowed on Henry
VIIIL. by Clement VII., when Henry
publislied his truct against the teach-
ing of Luther. When Bluff Hal se-
ecaded from Rome, he chose to retaln
the title, which had by that time be-
come absolutely satirical, apd his
surcessors 8till retain it. The (leurs-
Ae-lye also perprtuate a fiction, that
by which our moparche are Kings of
Frapce. It wae Henry I1, Planta-
gemet, who united Anjou to the Eng-
lish Crown: and the claim of our
Kinge to rule over France was main-
taine] a# late as the time of George
[IL.. who was stylel King of Great,
Britain, Ireland, and France. Thae
fietion is kept up by the material
crowa of thie land, but 18 now the
merest reminiscence of a long worn-
out coatroversey. i
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“omida’s latest story

‘Streetdnst.’ "

“Must be dry.”

“rll bet it isn't to be sneeged at™

“It will surely meet with sweeplng
criticisms."

“and be lucky if it isn't earried
off in the refuse eart.”

“Baut I can see, of course, why she
named It that™

“Whay ™

“Bacause it will be something %o
blow about.”"—Cleveland Plain Dealen
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