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Symopsis of Preceding Chnplers,
Mansiuy, a Hutle Buropean duchy in Eu-

rope, which Nas malntalned (s independs
onaa beenume of the leadoasies of the large
surrounding guntries, seems Aboul to be
swallowed up.  (ermany (8 represented at
Hevonde the onpital, by tee shirewd siates-
man, Baron von Elmur, Bngiand's infu-

ence & stronig and Major Counsclior's pref-
ence means much, Hussia and France are
also playing the dplomatic game, At the
time the story opens John tallywood, a
young Engleshman, who has sérviil seven
years in the Mausau frontlar cavilry, s
about to resien his commission, when S‘_‘lq:
dors, tha chancellor and “man of the hour,
mands for Hm and makes nim a Gentleman
of the Guard., Rallywood mesta Valerie
Eelpdort, the chancellor's daughter, The
Gantleman of the Guard objeet to the ap-
wintment of tha Englehman. Unziar, &
sndar and A suitor for Valarie's hand, ar-
ranges for the affalr of honor Involved,
misses hin shot, and, with his mmmnlr-pa.
{8 overcome by thsa manly hearing of Rally-
wood, The guesis at the palace bal over-
whelm the young Englishmnn with con-
frnuh.ﬂonm Countem Sagan takes a great
terest in Rallywood and invitex him to
nstle Bagnn with & par~y. Von Eimur
ots with Belpdorf in henalf of Germany
n dleband the guand, Bagan protests. At
the eastle Valorie offends the duke, Eagan,
fearing that the women will apoll the plot,
wishes to onuse the death of Valeria and
his wife. Von Elmur wil not conaent be-
canke he wishes to marry Valerle and still

belleves he can oarry out his pian with
Belpdorf, Meantime, the gunrd, Tnziar,
.-.|'-.r|..;r and Rallywood must be dis-
postid of,

CHAPTER XI.

A Counsel of Expedlency.

The foundation of the family and castle of
Began wns sald to belong to the period of
the Franklsh incursions, Some one had
once remarked
was the most perfect relie of the barbaric
poriod to he found in Europe, which, coming
around In due time to Count 8imon, the
joker paid with his life for bis poor at-
tempt at wit,

However true this tradition of Sagan might
Mo, the castle iself was medleval, and,
though it has been added to and restored,
dark and tortuous pnssages still existed in
the older portdon of its huge bulk, and could
by no means be improved awny. Treacher-
ous steps waylald and betrayed the un-
wary foot, undreamed of doors gave upon
their dimmest corners ‘and not  all the
efforts of the nervous chatelaine ever ac-

complished the adequate lighting of their |

recesses,

The spirit of fear seemed to he abroad
in the cnstle that night and the guests
moved with a causeless but Irresistible
hurry when coming or going from the upper
apariments or through the winding corridors.

Valerie wus consclous of #1, as, wrapped
In a long clonk, she opened her door and
started tmck on  finding & tall, high-
ghouldered figure standing outslde.

“Take my arm, mademolselles, T beg of
you."” Von Blmur boent his head, speaking
srgently, I am aware that his august
{mpertinence mwell deserved your rebuke!
But many heard it and by some a sinister
construction has been put upon it. For your
father's sake, will you condescend to listen
to me?"

Vilerie withidrew her hand from hls arm
with 4 swift movement, but he caught and
replaced it almost roughly.

“Forglve he, mademolselle, you must listen
to me! 1 am not urglng my sult upon you—

that Count Simon himself |

beon altogether as sucoessful as 1 hoped.
Pit, had 1 anything to offer her bexides my
sword, I'm banged If 1 would let that In-
fernal German have hert!™

“In these affalrs, my friend, the Iadles
equally make cholee,” Unziar replied with a
Eneer, “Hesldes, it |s only a part of the—
plot,” the last word was scarcely audible,

Hallywood turned on him a long, keén
look,

“And you think that she, mademolselle,
I In 'c?" he asked st Inst,

“1 wish to God 1 could say not! But In
the teath of thig conspiracy, for the sake of
Mpaenti, wa of the guard eannot lie to each
cther.*

Rallywood, balng on duty during the even-
ing, stood, according to umsage, at some little
distance behind the duke’s chalr, From
among the coming and golnhg, from chance
words and prepared speeches, he gathered
A thread of suepiclion which had ite use in
tha perploxing future that was rapidly ad-
vancing upon them,

Valerie, with a flush upon her face, waa
looking unusually brilliant as she talked for
& while with Unziar, who, Judging from the
pourneas of his smile, may have been offer-
Ing her his congratulations.

Counsellor came up to Rallyweod, and as
they stood well away from the erowd, spoke
open'y.

“You have heard the news, 1 ero, John,
and you are nol nearly such a fool as you
think yourself. She isa glri in 10,000, and
may, not improbahly, make the exceptional
woman I once hefore spoke te you about. I

knew this connection was under con-
slderation by HElmur, but the engage-
ment did not exist a few hours ago,
and the present moment is pre-
clsely the most fnopportune which
could be chogen for its announcement,

hence it follows that someone has forced
Eilmur's band; or that he 15 forcing the hand
of some one, it may be Mille, Selpdor!’s."

Wil it be announced—publicly?
duke, for example.”

“1t 18 known already to half a dozen; what
can they do?* I had It from Blivinekl, the
little Russlan attache, as a seeret. Russin
18, like nature herself, the vast reservoir of
all secrets, and not one is allowed to es-
cape, except for a purpose., Yet 1 wonder
how It will end, Look at her! How brilliant
| she fe. But rouge on the cheek of a woman
who habitually uses none means, in all cases
—trouble,'" sald Counsellor, &8 ho moved off.

The

CHAPTER XIIL

Anthony Unziar.

No one could have gathered, from the qulet
aspect of Rallywood's tall, soldierly figure,
that a whirl of emotion was passing through
his brain. Yet above all roee one dominant
sensation—a vast relief. Counsellor shared
his own opinion with regard to Valerie, Her
daring words to the duke had no serious
meaning. They were only the natural
ethn of o  girl's preference for a
young and beautiful woman to preside over
the ecourt, rather than the bloated rake who
now lolled uneasily in the chalr before him,
He recalled the forlorn little smile with
which she had accepted Von Elmur's lover=
like protestations at Mme, de Sagan's door-
way. Its forlornness had been lost upon
Unziar, who had drawn but one merclless
conclusion from the little scene. Close on

1 wlll not urge it untll you oonsult your
father; hut, In the meantime, the exigencies
of the case, difficulties which have arisen
as the result of your own words, make it
essentinl for you to follow my advice. You
are aware, vou must be aware, of my feel-
ings toward you, and may I remind you that
your father's wishes colnelde with mine?
Will you allow me to announce our be-
trothal to the count? T will never presunis
upon this favor iu the future—you may rely
uponn me.  Valerle, you see 1 am using no

lover's persuasiveness, 1 do not tell you
that 1 adors vyou—though you are well
aware of that! 1 ooly declare that your

falling In with my request may mean the

difference between life and death to some
of us!"'

“lg my father In danger through my
fault 1"

His hand held hers close, and she could
pea that he was moved oul of the common
by somo emotion, the cool stillnegs of his
manner was replaced by a passion of which
she had not belleved hlm capable, Her
beanty and the thought of losing her had
i good deal to do with thig disturbance, but
the chilef cause was the fear that, after all,
his misslon might fall and fail badly.

“I cannot explaln; but I fmplore you to
act on my advice.'

Valotle hesitated, Elmur was very much
in enrnest, yot it might be an attempt to
trick her into a position from which she
would find it almost impossible to with-
draw.

“Do you wish to make this public?” she
asked,

""No, no. That—pardon me once more—
wouldl be equally fatal after the impression
you unluckily conveyed to the duke. No; 1
only ask you to allow Count Sagan to he-
lleve that wyou have consentad to become
my wife. I beg you to do this—for M. Belp-
dort's sake, and, Indeed, mademolselle, for
your own,'

Am they entered the cirele of brilliant light
faulling from the great lamp above Mme. de
Sagan's door Baron wyon Elmur resumed
something of his usual manner.

“Phen I may conduct you no further?” he
sald, turning Ip front of her to screen her
ogitated face from two persons who were
coming nlong the gallery.

“Phank wyou for your protection, baron,"
the girl replied In an audible tone, *the
castle |5 haunted on nights like these when
the tea orles around it

The door swung open nolselessly beslde
them and Count Sagan stood on the thresh-
old, By some instinet, without looking at
Bim, she secemed to see his angry, queslion-
Ing maze.

“Au revolr,' she ndded to Elmur, with a
coqueitish ring in her volce.

“Ab, mademolselle, 1 live for that only—
to see you agaeln,'" began Elmur,

Bagap cut him short,

*“Tut, tut, biuron, oo many eyes are look-
ing on to permit of surh endearments as
these! Ardor in a betrothed lover is natu-
ral, yet

Valerie looked up and smiled miserably,

“Au revolr,” she repeated faintly,

With that the door closed behlnd her as
Bagan led her away to his wife, and Elmur,
affecting not to see the two men who were
passing, eirolled on, singing a love song
under Kis breath, Ungiar paused, then drew
Rallywood with him Into the center of the
wide lighted passage, whers they could
speak with more freedom. “That settles

more questions than one.,” he sald, mock-
ingly. "'For example, It settles a qucstion
which most copcerus you and me, Rally-
wood."

“Coneerns me?' Rallywood flung back
the words

“Would you deny 1t You are as deep In
that as 1" podding toward the door bebind
themn

Rallywood's answer came slowly,

I do vot deny It
Though regard for her has led me to at-
tewpt (o bide my—folly. 1 see 1 bave pot

the heels of these reflections a vivid recol-
lection rose before Rallywood’'s mind of the
| firet night he had met her. The lights and
| musie of the grand saloon of Sagan died
| away and he was standing agaln on the ridge
i below the Hotel du Chanceller, looking out
lm-nr the glimmering lamps of Revonde,
dominated, as always, by the regnant red
eve of the guards' dome, and he felt once
more that strange new warmth and thrill
in his veins which, at the time, he had be-
I Heved to be born of an opening career beset
with danger and difMculty. Tonight, how=-
ever, he judged more clearly; he knew that
{ his dull life had been rekindled and his am-
bitlons had taken fresh fire from the dark
etarlit eves Valerie Selpdorf had raised to
his in the chancellor's anteroom two months
ngo.

“Captain Rallywood!"

Rallywood started, The Auke made him
A slgn to approach. Then, rising from his
chair, he took the young man's arm, and
leaning heavily upon it, moved toward the
card room, meeting Unzlar with Mademol-
selle Selpdorf on the way.

“Hey, Mademolselle Valerle,” he stopped
ahruptly, *“would you teach my guards
treason "

“To teach your highness' guards treason
is Impossible!" replied Valerie, with a alight
Urting of her proud head,

“The Influence of a beautiful woman has
no limit," retorted the duke,

Valerie's red lps trembled.

""Generations have already proved the
fidelity of the Selpdorfs has also no limit.
But 1 beg you to aoccept an apology for my
toolish words."

""But such words from a Serpdorf!™

“Waea have always been loyal, sire.”

The duke shook his head sadly,
| *“But the world changes—what ha% been s
not.  And the firet reason nowadays why a
thing weshould no longer be J¥ the faoct
that once it was!"”

Valerlo was almost as tall as the duke
himself, and she looked level into his weary
eyesd.

“Have we changed with the world, sire?"

“Not—yet,” replied the duke,
then, struck, as It seemed, with the Intrinsle
g#pirit of the young Imperial face gazing into
his own, he added: *“'Though you tempt a
man o believe In you, mudemoiselle!™

*1 #ay this before your highness and thege
gentlemen of your guard,” Valerle sald, her
eyes flashing. “May the Selpdorf, who
ceases to be true to your highness and to
Mansau, die!*

In after time events brought bhack the
vebement words 1o the minds of the three
who heard them

“And 1 say, ‘Amen!"" The duke +took
her band and added, “Which proves, Va-
lerie, that you have conquered your old
friend, Gustave of Mansau. Come, Captain
Rallywood, half an bour's play and then to
bed."”

Valerie looked up at Unziar, as she walked
beside him,

“And yet you would not helleve me?”

“Come!"" was Upsiar's reply,

She mid her band within his arm and
passed sllenily through the reception rooms
beside him.

She felt that the time had oome when
Upslar could no more be put off by the
little wiles #nd evasions & woman employs
who bas nohing to give to the man who
lives biwr but 4 definite answer. Two luxurl-
walrs stood ready for ocoupants in the
which he led her,
to give to conventlonalitles. He
g I before her kegn and white and desper-
Al with doubt.

“Valerie, what does all this mean?

Ol
nook

[ thought

Though only & girl o years, Valerle was |

& woaman io experience, Esxsperience, not
| guined “Mogether at first hand, be It under- |
glood, hist such as a clever woman easily

gathers from the lives of those about her.

|ghe had
Throwo

had exceptional opportunitios.
into the midst of a brilliant but

bitterty: !

but ke had no !

lurked nnd waited, she had lsarnsl the uses
of reaarve and something of the art
resource, and, above all, her womanly per-
ceptione bad taken on a strangs olige
eensghtive power, due to her father's qualnt
methods of pointing out to her the differs
ence betwesn the seeming and the (rue
| By reason of this prematiire insight Into the
[ motives and strers of human exlstence she
gained in safoty and strength, as hor father
dexlired, but, on the other hand, rho had lost
the sense
&0 far towan] making up one of the swest-

est esmontiale of youth, Lucklly thers Ia
one thing which can never be quite de
stroyed at second hand—the romance and

| Miuslons that bhagulle bovhood and girlhood
| —and the Habllity to he se bhegulled atill
lived In Valerie's strong and vivld nature

"Ehall T awear that every word [ spoke

o the duke just now Is true?’ she asked
coldly. *“Although, of course, even that
would not convines you!"
| "No, I suppose not,'' he sald Arearily.
"You spoke openly of your hope to be mald
of honor to Mme, de Bagan when she beoama
| duchess of Maasau—which can only mesan
one thing. Rallyweod heard and told me
oxactly.”

“You discusesd me with Captain Rally-
wond?" she flashed out.

Unzinr's glance darkened agaln
new suspicion,

“Should you object?’ he asked.

“As It happens, | should, particularly.”

Heo bit savagely at bis mustache,

“What & wrong with Rallywaod?"”

“He Is an Englishiman. Besides, 1 do not
oars to be discussed amongst the men of the
Buard!'’

“How llke & woman you
| did not dlsouss you with llywood, of
course, as you very well know, 1 asked him
the simple question as to what bad actually
been gald, I knew ha would not le to me."

with a

ut me off! 1
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of | ahnrt,

of Bappy irresponribliity that goes |

was whistling softly as he walked along with

of | an casy swing of his strong shouldecs.

“1 love Valeria began, and stopped
for Rallywood turned In his siride na
i he fell thelr eyes upon him

“His highness has sent for you, Unziar,”
he &all,

CHAPTER XL

TLove In Two Shades
All the nesxt morning the gnow fell per-
plstently and Sagan might have been, as far
A8 appearaticos weant, a caatle built in the
nir Above, below, around. the rnow elidied
like a falry torreont, beating agilnst the solid
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Rallywood stood silent. The passion of
| her volos and speech echoed in hor own ears
and suddeniy seemed all exoessive and un-
called for; a blush—half anger, hall rhame

suahed over her face, bringing tenmm to her
Why was it decreed that she should
Always, In some small, foollsh way, appear
to disadvantage before thls wretched Eng-
Iisman

“1 will tell him,"” eald Rallywood at last,
underatand."

No, you understand! You Are
g0 cold, ntered that the feellngs
end tumults which trouble most of us ap-

{X]

cannot

"though 1

Canno

g0 welf-co

“AH, SHE WOULD SHOW THESE TO RALLYW 00D."

“The guard keep their falsehoods for out-
siiders, I suppose?"”

Unziar liked this harping upon Rallywood
less and less. He moved irritably.

“But that i1s not all. You have admitted
that you are going to marry Elmur. That
ulso slgnifiecs—something."

“Whatevep it signifies, it does not signify
that I am disloyal to Maasau.'

“You have seen for yourself that there 1s
A chunge here at Sagan,” argued Unziar.
"No (German has ever been welcome here
before. We can but guess at treason.”

**Hush! it eannot be that, since my father
has knowledge of it

Thie was an entirely unexpected develop-

mont of the difficulty. Unziar felt the
check, and even in hls turbulence he
changed his venue.

“It may be so—lot that rest; hut

nothing can alter me in the belief that Elmur
Is the natural enemy of the state. Valerle,
he can give you many things that 1 cannot
offer you, But my love—No, hear me for
ance, You must hear me, Valerio! You
know that I have loved you always, 1 don't
remember when [t began—I was a boy., But
Elmur at the best must have loved others
before you, ‘Whereas 11 have thought of
no one else all my life!™

“Why, I have heard differently, Anthony,"”
she Interposed with a smile that was a vain
cffort to temper the Intensity of his mood.

He stamped with his spurred heel upon a
fallen Mlower,

“f don't pretend to be a saint; I am what
other men are. You sce 1 do not decelve
You even now, But give me the chance
and I will prove to you that the Unglars
can be falthful. Valerle, glve me your love!
For God's mke don't say you cannot!' Give
me your love!"!

“Anthony!"

It almost shocked her to see Unziar—cold
and eynleal Unglar—pleading as o man pleads
fur escape from death, with a terrible self-
| abundonment.

“Wait! Tell me this. Did you choose Von
Elmur ?**

“"My—we—it has nothing to do with that
| klnd of thing.”
| 1 thought not! Then you wifl sacrifice
yourself for an ldea? You shall not!™

“Anthony, you are very good 1o me—you
have always heen, 1 know thut if 1 felt
for you as you wish me to feecl, then you
| ould help me, But I dont! As long ns
I'1 ean remember, you have bean my play-

fellow, my brother; but not more—neyer

thin! Anthony, I love you, but not—but not
!f)rm have been so honest with me that
| whatever it costs T must be honest with you.
| 1 can never do us you wish!"
! Unziar (istened mather to some far-off tlde
of thought, a8 it seemed, than 10 bher words—
| thoughts that flowed In upoo bhim and
| quenched hope.

"You do not love me; Elmur ls beslde the
mark—beslde the question of love—allo-
gother. Then, Valerie. whom do you love ™"
|  She gave bim & frightened glence and drow
in her breath a8 one who parries a blow,

“There i no ope;" then, added wore
| firmly, “*You are mistuken—there is no one,"
“If that be s0." Tesponded the young maa
| sullenly, “then my chance in a8 good ua an-

other's. I shall not glve up hope, Remem-
| ber that, But ! have thought that Rally-
woad—"

YValoerie recalled the onldness of the averted
gray eyes, and the memory stung her,

“He hates me,"” she replied with a haughty
amile, “as 1 hate him!™

“Rallywood hates you!™

| he repeated in

Why should 1 wish to? | As the motherless duughier of M. Selpdorf | sngry astonishment.

| “"Yes; but whatever he may fecl for me )
retura io full”™

4

walls and curling In curious ringed swirls
about [ts butiresses as water beats about
& rock in mid-strean.

But the dominant gray of the outside
world cast no appreclable reflection on the
spirits of Mme, de Bagan's pguests, with
whom gayety and wild devices for killing
time were necessary and familiar things.

But to Valerle the same suggestion of fear
and unrest that had oppressed her on the
provious evening still held iis wsilent swry
over the place. Ehe stood at the brond win-
dow of the main etaircage watching the
swift atoms of enow drift past, each one by
Itself & mere melting point, but, In thelr
millions, mighty, She slivered and looked
rouid with an odd sense of apprehension, as
if the vague, blind storm outside had [ts
counterpart in a vague, blind danger within,

A tall man came leaping up the stalrcase,
Ho stopped beside her. Bhe looked up at
him, her deep eyes were full of some dis-
turbing thought,

MCaptain Rallywood, will you tell Major
Counsellor from me," she began at once,
in & low, burrled volce, “'that, in spite of

pear as weaknesses to you. Bince you can-
not understand us, you should not judge us,
wo others, who, In our own spasmodic way,
love our country as you serve yours—stead-
ily and with a whole heart.”

Now, John Rallywoeod was perplexed,

He longed to set himself right with her,
Her very accusations, her readiness to find
fault, which might have made matters clear
to some men, only disheartened him with a
renewed sense of her dislike.

“You bhate my natlon,”” he sald, after a
pause of consglderation, '“therefore you con-
demn me, not because of anything I have
done, but on general grounds, putting the
worst construetion on—on everything., 1
wonder why you judge me so hardly?'"

Valerie luughed, her red lips finely edged
with ecorn.

“0On the contrary, you judge us! Who
made you a judge over us? You regard us—
you Engllsh—with that stralght, steady look.
I supposa you feel what futile creatures we
others are, with our shifting moods and
passions, our iittle furies and desperations!

didn"t 11?7 1 remember you weare very cool
and quiet and 1 supposs you thought It very
foallsh-—onm of thoss unnecessary, oxirava-

almost impossiblo fact to be trie, that &
man lived who hated ber, over whom hee
beauty hnd no power.

| gant emotiona In which we inferlor racet | “The young countsas shilvered In mortal
lare apt to indulge'™ | tagrar,

“top!"” Rallywood cut her short with nl Simon."” she wallad suddenly, “'rou sre
peramptory word, I will not allow you 10 | changed—you do not love ma Any more!™
eay such things of yoursell nor—of me!" A broad smile Mitted woross Lthe savage old

Valerie throw back her lead with the | face

slight haughty 1ift he knew so well,

“You are rather too certaln of your own
power,” £he sald.

“You say you remoember that night?—not
so well ms 1 do! You think 1 am very sure
of myspl| At yot | have been mistaken
on points that touch me cloke I thought
that night
the morning—I1 dared to faney that we—you
and I—understood each other—a 1lttle.' He
walted, but Valerie had turned away; Her
profile looked exquisite, but cold, agalnet

ing snow. "850 1 was the fool after all,
vou soe!" ‘he ended lnmely.

According to the Immemorial fashion of
love they understood and misunderstood each
|r!hor alternately, playing high aud low at
every other moment upon the wide gamut
of feeling., touching faint, eawoeel notes that
would echo forever.

Rallywood's  self-control wns giving
way a little, and ghe instinctively felt her
power and used It,

“1 wonder whnat you really think of us
behind that quiet alertness of yours,' she
said rightly, “I belleve 1 dild Imnagine I—
understood you a Iittle that night; but I
imagiue It no longer! Perhaps 1 misjudge
you mow, but 1t cannot matter; you told
me once you knew how to walt, and of
counse you are certaln that all unfalr opin-
lons of you must come right In the énd.”

But Rallywood gassed over her many
sentences to seize the central idea that ap-
pealed to him.

“Yes, 1 have learned to walt. I told you
that averything comes to him who walis.
Unfortunately, a proverb is true ofien, not
always., One thing can never come to me,
however long 1 wait. For me thers 18 no
hope.”

“I don't know what you hope for,” replied
the girl, sfowly, as U she were choosing
her words; but she hardly knew what she
sald, she was lost In a multitude of dreams,
and her words but filled in the rare crevices
between them. I thought that every man
carried his own fate in his own hand.”

“A man can fight the tangible, but no man
can struggle against the ordinary laws of
social life. We may laugh at conventional
methods, but even In Revonde there are
some which must be ylelded to."

“I don't think," sald Valerle, "we yleld
to many in Revonde.'

Rallywood =aw a group of people advanc-
ing toward them. Valerle, with her changes
of mood and manner, distracted him, and
drove him to say what he had resolved never
to be tempted Into saying.

1 am a soldier—only a soldier; I gain a
livelihood, but mo more. 1 have no luck
and no genlus. To make a fortun» or a
name {8 beyond me. And without fortune
many desirable things are imposaible.

Valerle turned upon him o bewildering
smile.

“l shall know for the future, Captlain
Rallywood, what you are thinking of. You
will be thinking for all those grave eyes
of yours of the fortune you cannot make,

“*Not quite that, mademolselle,”” he
anawered. I shall be thinking of the girl I |
cannot win.” |

“*“Valerie found herself drawn away from
him by the passing group. She was a.wnn.-!
of a warm throb at her heart, she was|
trembling a little, and the fear of the morn-
ing had temporarily vanished, For no
definlte reason which she could afterward
discover she felt suddenly happy.

By evening the 4sa had blown away the
snow clouds for the time and a thin moon
gleamed fitfully over the wide expanses of
white. Remote, muffled in leagues of snow,
and alive with hungry passiong and un-
scrupulous strength, the castle of Sagan did
not, on that wild January night, offer de-
girable housing to the grand duke of Massau.
He had yet some thinty hours to spend as
his cousin's guest before he could return to
his capital without showing suspicion or
giving offenge. A hundred times he wished
himself back In his great palace by the river
bank, where the squadrons of the guard lay
within call, But he bore himself well, not-
withstanding, and, elthough, on the plea of
chill and fatigue, he kept to his rooms more
than usual, his short appearance in publie
left in one sense nothdng to be desired. He
did not carry himself as & man in mortal
anxiety, bhut was as dissastisfled, as dis-
courteous and as disagreeable as it was his
custom to be.

Late in the afternoon Mme. de Sagan re-
tired 4o take s=ome rest before dinner.
Wrapped In lace and silk, she was standing
in front of her mirror with her women ahout
ber when the count entered. At his first
dmperious word the attendants vanished.

Isolde continusd 1o stare into the glass
Hke ono fascinated, for in it she not only
saw the reflection of her own slender white-
clad figure, but over her shoulder the flerce
face she dreaded.

For a long minute hushand and wife re-

when I knew 1 might never pea |

the dark shutter as she watched the driv- |

“"You are a fool, but a very pretty feol,
Isoke, and for that a man might forgive
you many things. Now listen to me. After

| you retire to your rooms for the night, keep
close to Mem, no matter what you hear.
There may be a disturbatce and you had
L better have Selpdor!’s daughter to keep you
vompany,'' His expression changed as he
Apole of Valerie,
“There Is dnnger'

she gasped, “‘danger.

| What 18 1t? O, tell mo, what it Is!"™ Her
| first foar lsaping toward Hallywood.

Heo stare] Into Wer shirinking eyes,

“1f you ever hope to bs duchesx of

Mansau,” he answered slgnificantly, “‘leavs
| Valorie's lovers, Unziar and the Englishman,

to take care of themsolves. Kenp your
tongue sllent! Remember!™ He caught her
dlonder wrist roughly as he spoke and

| pressed It to enfores the command,
The countess made no reply,

fingers closed In upon her palms,

\ o YCome, give me a Kiss, and promises me

{to do so much toward making yourselt o
grind duchess,” He brushed her lips care-

| lessly with his mustaohe,

f The caress brought no reeponss, but as he
bent over her sho whispersd, 'have meroy
on me, Slmon!" (it was a prayer born
rather of some vague {nstinct of danger than
any dofined fear); “don’t kill me!"

He put his thick arm round her and shook
her impatiently,

“KIUL you, Isolde? Are you mad? You
are far more uzeful to me living than dead.
Get rid of your silly fears, and romember—
sllence!*

Then putting her back on the couch with
| more getitleness than might have been ax-
| pected of him, he walked out of the room.
For a little while she sat listening, then
openosd her eves and glanced about her. Yes,
he was gone. But it was characleristle of
her that at such a time her chiof and over-
powerlug thought was Valerle as a rival,
I"\'ulr-rlo’s lovers, Lnzlar and the English-
man!" A score of trifles rughed back upon
her memory; but no, it could not be, 1t
was one of the count’a amiable ways to sug-

(gest causes of jealousy to his wite. Ho
meant nothing, for what could he know?

| The soothing convietlon grew upon her that

| the tnunt was thrown at her for what it was

worth. O, how she hate! Sagan—hated hig
| bloodshot, beast’s eyes, his mocking laugh,
his eruel hands, his crucler gibes!

She pushed back the loce from her wrist

(and saw the thin blue parallels of brilsed
flesh his fingors had left—entirely unawares,

| It must be owned—upon her whitences. Ah,

| she would show these to Rallywood—as a

| proof that sho was in danger, that she ac-

Itunlly needed his protection, and so win him
from his post, which tonlght would become
the post of death.

All her little valn soul thrilled within her
at the possibility of triumph—ot defeating
the honor of such a man—of winning him
from hls watch for love's #sake—of overcoms
Ing the scruples that had for so long a time
stood out agalnst her wiles,

And yet in her poor way she loved him—
loved him as she would probably never love
another. Some women are made in that
way, they take pride In the loftiness of tho
helght from which they drag men down.
Then ho must be saved, she told herself, at
all costs saved! He would live to thank her
vet. A thought of him lyving dead in his
blood by the dark embrasure that masked
the entrance to the royal apartments flashed
across her mind; she stretehed out her arms
with a soft call like a hird's:

0, love, love, T will save you!"

(To be Continued.) 1

but  hee

Nueklen's Arnlea Salve,

The best salve In the world for outs,
brulses, sores, ulcers, salt rheum, fover
sores, tetter, chapped hands, chilblains,

corns, and all ekin eruptions, and positively
cures pileg, or no pay required. It 15 guar-
anteed to give perfect satlsfuction or money
refunded. Price 26 cents per box, For suale
by Kuhn & Co,

How He Clinched It.

A New Orleans lawyer was dining at the
Cafe Riche in Margellles when he heard at
the next table o Hungarian relating to some
French offleers an extraordinary lynehing
eplsode that he alleged had occurred nt &
New Orleans hotel, A negro gervant spilled
a plate of goup on a lauy s dress. The
guests declded to lynch the fellow 4t once,
but were persuaded by the director of the
caravansary to wait until dinner was over,
as he was shorl of help, Subsequently the
culprit. was atrung up, the lady giving the
word., This strange tale wias too much for
the lawyer, who rose from his seat and, ac-
costing the Hungorian, asked in what year

the Incldent otcurrsd. “Just elght months
ago,"" roplied the lar calmly, “while [ wue
In the states.” *'I was in New Orleans my-

sgelf all lagt year,' responded the lawyer,
“Perbiaps monsieur witnessed the hanging,"
lnterrupted one of the Fienchmen, *I just
missed It suld the lawyer, ““You see, 1
wns busy killfing the Prench chef at the time
for putting mustard in the blanc mange,
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Sick headaches!

Pleasant, palatable, potent.
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thrown out, is reabsorbed into the blood.
and that dull, awful, throbbing, sickening pain.

THE TABLET

CASCARETS ,re absolutely harmless, a purely vegetable compound, Mo mercurial o7 other mineral pill-poison ln Cascarets. Cascarets promptly, eMectively and permassatly
cure every disorder of the Blomach, Liver and Intestives. They not culy cure constipation, tut correct any aud every form of drregularity of the bowels, includiog diarrhea and dysentery .
Taste good, do good. Mever picken, weaken or gripe, Be sure you gel the genuine!

to-day, and U oyt pleased in every mespect, get your mecey back! Wrils us for booklet and free sample |
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adache

Always trace them to a lazy liver or a sick stomach. Poisonous matter, instead of being
When this poison reaches the delicate brain tissue it causes congestion
CASCARETS remove the cause by stimulating the liver, making
the poison move on and out, and purifying the blood. The effect is almost instantaneous. Ladies, whose sensitive
organisms are especially prone to sick headaches, do not suffer, but find relief in CASCARETS Candy Cathartic.

Look out for Imitations and Counterfeits !

418+ | funeral!”"—Kanss Uify Independent. tt?:
er- _ 3
mr_ “Hoth my wife and myself have been | elg
¢ | meing CASCARETS, snd they are tho best
«ble | medicine we have ever had Inthe house. Last | 08 7
*4ot | Weok my wife was frantic with beadache for | ing,
two days:she tried some of your CASCARETS
uple | and they relieved the pain in her head almost | B€F
“hed immedistely,. We botbh recommepd s | anw
rotn." CHAR STELDEFORD, Kk
4ent | Pltweburg Safe & Deposit Co., Pittsburg, Pa “‘;”'
1 e e 6
in “Bonny,” said Uncle Eben, *'nokout foh
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Bewase of imitations and substitutes !
Address STERLING REMEDY COMPANY, CHICAGO or WEW YORK,
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