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Synopals of Preceding Chapters,

Muamsu, n Wrile duchy in Burope, which
uee of

hna maintalned (ta Independonce becnl
the Jenlousies of 1he irge surrounding
countries, poema abion! to be swallowed up
Germany 18 represented at Revonde, the
capitnl, by the ahirewd malesman, Baron
van Himut England's Influsrnece Is sirong
and Major Counsellor Presance N
much Franca and Russin are also plny
disomnatic g At the time the 4
e John Rallywood, a younkg EngHah-
man, who &as served seven years in the
Manmu frontier envairy, 18 about to resign
hin commimsion, when 8Seipdorf, the chan-
collor and “man of the hour,” sénde for
Him npd makes Wim a Geéntleman of  the
Guard, Rallywood mepta Valorie Selpdorf
tha cimncelor's datighier, The Gentlemen

of the Guard ohject ta the appointmont of
the Enflishman, Unziar, a leader and =»
giltor far Valerie's hand, arrangea for tha

nffalr of Honor {nvolved, mimea his shot
and, with We companions ls avercome by
the mamly bearing of Hallywonod The
gueate ot the palace hall ovorwhelm the

vounge Englishman with congratulations,
Countess Sagan takes a graat Interesit In
Tiallvwosd and invitea him to Castle Sagan
with & pamty.  Von Fimur plots with Saip-
adarf In betmif of Germany to dlchnmri the
Gunrd. At the oastle Valerie offends the
Auke. Sagnn, fearing thnt the women will
#nall The plot, wishes to cause the death
of Valerie and his wife. Von Eimur will
not consent hacayse ha wishes to marry
Valarie, and still ballavea he oan oarry out
ta  plan with Belpdorf Menntime, the
Chimrds, Unelnr, Collendorn and Rallywood,

must he dlspossd of, Von Eimur, Unziar
and  Rallvywaod  woo Valerle Countessa
Ragnn foresens the danger of the younx

Englishman.

(Copyright, 1299, hy Doubladay & MceClure
Company.)
CHAPTER XIV,

Mialf a Promlise,

Ten minutes lator a big emblasoned foot-
man brought Rallywood a summons from
the countess, as he stood talking to Coun-
sellor and the Musaian attache,

As he moved awny Biivinsk! placed a
bony Impressive finger on Counsellor's
Bloove,

“1f he were not Engllsh you
trust him,” he sald enigmatically.

Counsellor raised his bushy eyabrowa with
& humorous glancs, ““We have had our day.”

“Ah, my friend, you know most things.
Alsa T know a very few,' Blivinskl sald
plgnificantly, “but with your nation patriot-
fem is not a virtue, it I8 & part of your
phyeleal system. You sacrifica all for your
country, not beeause it Is right to do so,
but slmply because you cannnt help it; the
good God mnde you 8o, Therefore this
young man, in face of the supreme tempta-
tion of youth, may Mhe trusted. T speak of
these things now because you will rememher
in good time that those who are against you
will not dare to Injure’’—he removed the
finger to hie own breast—"ua also!"

And the NMttle silent, swarthy man slipped
awny almost bafors Counaellor realized that
Nussia, the mighty, had given him a pledge
which might prova of immense value in the
upcertain future.

Rallywood found the young countess
erouching and shivering near a wood fire.
She was magnificently dressed In rich tones
of roynl purple that accentuated her dali-
2nte folrness and beauty, and a amall diadem
of amethysts shone in the pals gold of her
hair.

She tonk mo notics of his entrance, thongh
she wnas acutely consclous that his eyea
avere on her, She wns hungry of his gare,
nnd she helleved In the power of her own
loveliness,

“Jack,” she sald at Mast, “come here. 1
wonder now why I sent for you, but 1 am
mizerable."

Bhe looked up at him heavy-lidded,

T'heres was concern in his volce as he an-
gwered her.

“If 1 told you all,” she went on, '‘you
would not belleve me. I am now—tonlght—
in great danger.'

“In danger? Here? Where you are sur-
rounded by friends,” replied Rallywood, be-
ginning to wish himself well out of it. Had
there heen no Valerie Salpdorf, or even had
he not uttered those Iimpulsive words
which. to his mind, changed hls position
from the Indefinite 1o the deflnlte, the his-
tory of his life might have been turned ioto
another channel that evening., As 1t was,
thoukh Valerie remained free as the wind,
he (el Himaolf to be in some vague manner
ibound to her,

“Naonsense! You know how useless all
these friends would be It things went wrong
with me. They fMiatter the countres of Sagan
hit not one of them would make the small-
esl waorifice for Isolde, the woman., 1 do
not know if vou, even you, are my friend.
We talked about lt—long ago. But T have
not put you to the test and 1—T often wonder
It our friendship still remuins alive.”

“1 am as I always was,'” he parried.

“1 wonder If that is true?’ She ralscd her
firooplng face agnin. *'1 don't know how
to belleve you. Why will you keep up this
protense of—of roserve between us?  You
pever tell me your troubles and I suppose
yoit have them, Hke the rest of us, We
ehould be quite old friends now and yet you
are always so''—she hesllated for a word—

could not

Yeourteous. Aroe you angry, for example?”
"Very often.'”
“But not with me and I have glven you

enuse muny a time, If you would bhe angry
with me even once, Jack, causelessly ungry,
then 1 should know I had a friend to whom
1 conld go if 1 were In trouble—in such
trouble as I am tonight!™

“If there ls anything T can do for you—"

The quiet tone annoyd her, She rose
Quickly

Sif—ir—if! Anpy man could help me who
—onred.””

“1 do eare.'”

‘I wonder,” she sald  wistfully, “how
much you mean of what you say. I have
no atandard to Judge you by, becausa you
are not quite Ylke other men. But T owe
you my lfe, and 1 sometimes think it glves
ne a clalm on you'

*1 can never protend vou
thing; you were guite safe; no aceldent
could tave happened You are far too
good a horsewoman, though you were nerve
ous for the moment.'” He spoke with a
careless affeciionateness, for the young
countess o her helpless beauty appealed
to him,

“Look at me!" she smid tragically.
J seem hateful ™

“Yeu are a young aqueen,”' he paused, and

owe me Any-

“Daoa

added, “a young queen—seen in a dream!
You wure too ethereal 10 be of common
eurth."

“l am of common earth, like any other
woman,” she answered with u forlorn Lt
tle smile; 1 can be afrald and—I1 can

love!"

“Afrald? In  your
your own people?"’

“Yea, Jack, Don't think 1 am silly! 1t
s quite true. You say you have not
chauged, that you are still my friend. You
are my only one then! I must look to you
for protection; 1 bave no one else in the
whole world."” She was very near him, her
Hitle cold hand hud ecaught his in her ve-
hemence; she oked apprehensively behind
her, and thun apoke low In his ear. 1 am
afrald of my hushand. He wishes to be rid
of me—1 have seen It In his eves. Bagan
will kill me! Do you remember the night
of the ball, when 1 gave you the firefiy?
Have you kept It, T monder? 1 said mine

own c¢astle, among

would be a whart Jife. It Is true, Bagan 8
tired of me, and I-—<Jack, I-—joathe him!"

“Hut " Rallywood began

“You don't believe me? See
pushed ek a bhand of binck
her arm and held It out to him. Thia
touched him more than all, the slender,
bltie-velned weist with the marks of thoss
cruel fngers clasped about It moved him
far more than the tempiations of her defl- |
cute heauty. With un almost involuntary |
desire to comfort her as one might com-
fort and plenss a <hild, he bent above her
band aud kissed the brulses.

Isolde clung to him with & quick wob of |
rellef,

this!"" =she
velvet from

ﬂﬂr_dfﬂ. glittering polson Known as bBlzutie. | “And If his highness will not consent to | Elmur doud enough o alarm the whola

Colendorp accepted both In silence, but| these changes?’ amain demanded Colondorp. | castle. in splte of the furious soreaming of

took n ssal with a certaln slow |l."|':\]”i'lkt-l “"Then Eimur lnid a hand on the old | the gale. He sprang to the writhing beap

nees that was suggestive. Colendorp was' ™an's shonlder, but Bagan shook (L off— | ynd tied 1o pinlon Colendorp, but as hp
At the best unplinble. His manner put an | “"then, Captaln Colendorp, e must go—io | touched him the wounded man (el back, 1n |
| edge on Sagan's temper. He plunged into | make room for another who can better Al : K moment Sagan war on his foet cilling on .

hin mithject l?:l- place! Just ns Wallenlotp must go 10 | Elmur to bring the Inmp. iie ssized Colen-

“¥Yes, 1 sent for you, Captain Colendorp, | &lve room to another and less obstructive | dorp under the arm nnd shovid h'm roughly

because 1 believe you to be a falthfal Mna-| chief.” townrd the wall, where, throwing back o

Baun. You are not one of these Hlind optim- Colendorp's dark face glared stralght in | curtain, he opened a door and thrust the

ista who suy becatse Maasnu has been awing- | front of him. Had it been Adiron—Adiron, | tottering fgure before him down a short

Ing mo long ‘between ruln and extravaganee | as a true man, would have feigned agree- | Mght of steps, Then another door was opercd

that she must swing on so forever, It s not| mont and blown the plot afterwards But |and the wind swept inh with a wild yell, for a

potaible.’ nevor Colendorp! He was narrow-mindes), | moment holding upright the failing man who

"1 am sorry to hear that, my Mord." | poor, embitterad, scenting losult In every | staggered out on 1o the snowy Lerracs, mak-

"No, I eay It s not posglble. Changen | chrelesns word, prouwd, loval, desperate Ing W tragle center to the fArekering path of

mugt be made, In thoee days of large arma- | Mentally his vislon was lmited; he could | hght cast by the lamp In Eimur's hand,

ments and growing kingdoms, Maassu can| 8e6 but one thing at a time, but he saw It For nn instant Colendorp stood swaying

no longer stand alone. Bhe must secure an | very large, on the vielding snow by the odge of the
“Promize me, Jack, that you will save | ally, a friend powerful enough to back her| Sagan's treachery passed by him in that | preciplee, and ns he swaved his volee
me! When danger threatens me I will sond
for you, You will come¢? You promise?’

But Rallywood was not in the least In
Inve with Mme. de Sagan for all his pity,
He was ngaln master of himself and an odd
susplolon fashed acroms him.

1 feel certain you are mistaken,” he re-
peated; "'but you have another friend who
oan be of more mservice than I just now,
Mlle. Selpdorf.”

The countess eank back into her chadr.

“What do you know of Valerie!” she
asked coldly,

"Very little, but—""

"Thanks! 1 know her hetter than yonu
do. 1 don’t choose that she should amuse

herself at my expense. As It I8, she has

Rallywood may have been sagacionn
enough on some points, but on this par-
ticular one he was a fool, He wns not
at all aware that Mme, de Sagan with her
Innotent eyea and small brain was sifting
him.

“"Hut she meant to defend you,'" he ex-
clalmed.

She lughed softly and if a woman could
have vompassed the ruin of & man by means
of love and temptation Rallywood was lost
from that hour, for the rivalry of Valerie
Selpdorf added the one incentive of bitter
resolve that drives such slight-brained, jeal-
ous souls to the last Hmijt of reckless en-
doavor,

“When I find myself In danger I will re-
mind you of the firefly and you will come
then, Jack!' she said, “you promise?"

“When you want ms I will come—as soon
as [ may."

“But that's only a half promise.’

“Yes,"” he replied, “"but you know the other
half I8 pledged already.”

“What? to Valerle? Already?"

YNo, madame, to the duke.'*

“Ah, the duke |ls well served!” sghe gaid
endly as ahe bowed at the door; but she
laughed to herself when Kt closed behind
him. *'Yot you will come when I send for
you, Jack!"™

CHAYPTER XV,
Colendorp. B

As the night despened the wind again rose,
ita many volcesa howled around the castle
and compelled the ear to listen. It volleyed
yelMng through the ravines, it roared among
the lean pine trees llke the surf on an open
woast, it swept round the castle walle In
long-drawn  dofurlated escreaming, that
secmed changed with the echoes of wild pain
and remoteness and fear. The narrow moon
had long sinee sunk behind the rack of
storm~driven clouds and left the mountains
steeped In a tumaltuous milk-colored dark-
pess of snow and wind,

Within the massive walls the reception
rooms were closed and empty at last. The
guesia had separated and night had taken
possession, bhut not rest,

Valerie, alope in her room and oppresssd
by a vague Infection of wakefulness and fear,
moved from window to window, listening to
the wild noises that were abrond and trying
to reason herself out of the convietion of
coming danger, which held her from sleep.

She hnd thrown back the curtains from
the windows., Her room occupled an exposed
corner of the castle tower, which stood on
the edge of the gorge through which the
Kofn chafed its way to the plalns below the
ford, A nurrow strip of ground scarcely six
fert In width alone separated the wall
tho tower from the precipice that fell sheer
away to the foaming water far below.

She tried to reed, but could not fx her
attention. Her heart seemed in her ears and
answered to every sound.

And all the while in the scatiered rooms
and shadowy pagsages the drama which in-
volved her lite was belng sglowly played oul.

of

BEalow on the ground floor of the towar
Bimur and SBagan sat together,
“Hy the way, my denr count, have you

avey (hought of the posalbiiity of Captaln
Colendorp's refusal to see things in our
Ught?" Elmur was neking, after an Interval
filled in by the nolses of wind and water
which could not be shut out of the castle on
such a night,

The count locked up and scowled,

‘Leave the management of the affalr to
me,” he suid, "Unlesa I were sBure of my
man, 1 should not be such a fool as to bring
him here to listen to what I shall say to
him tonight:" then he added ax an alter-
thought, ""when once we have begun, Baron
von Elmur, there oan be no going back.
Remember thot! The gume must now be
played to the end, whatever Lhat eod is."”

Elmur pondered. Sagun was a bad tool,
at once stubborn and  secretive, cunning
enough to recognize and to resent handling,
thick-headed and wvaln enough to bMunder
culpouvaly. And Elmur found st the last and
mMosL 1[|.|pur!u|l| momant that for eome BHex-
plained reason he had lost the whiphand of
Count Simon.

Up to this interview, by alternate blufMing
and flattery, he had kopt hie place in the
count's confidence, and exerted a gulding
and restraining Influence over hm, Now
Sagan held him at arm's lengih, and was
plaitly determined to act according to his
own jJudgment without consulting the Ger-
man. The mischief had, of course, been
dope by the news of Elmur's engagement to
Selpdorf's daughter, for Sagun, ke others
of his limited mental development, was
sensitively susplclous. Hence the bond be-
tween the two men was weak, Inasmuch as
neither liked por trusted the other, but It
wis strong, since both were tenwclous and
both hed staked all the future on the chance
of forcing o new reglme upon Mansau the
Free, At this crisis, however, Elmur would
gladly have hedged or masked his position,
for he knew himself to be overmuch at the
mercy of the equivocad tact and discretion
of his ungovernuble coadjutor,

felt the cheok of the man's fron Impassive-
neas

endorp
and he would be through with husiness ’

box acrosa the table and alwo pouring out &
generous #lnss of the
facture

brought most of this troubls upon me. '’ I

“] cannot help thinking that my presence
at the outset will make Captatn Colendorp
shy at any proposition whatever,"” said El-
mur again.

Do you wamnt to draw back?! You don't
wigh to sppedr in the matier—Is that it? By |
8t. Anthony, von Elmur, you showed me the |
road that bas brought me to this pass and
¥you will bave to stand by me now! Also,
you were wrong about Colendorp. Whea he
sces for himaell that I bave Germany be-
hind me It wilt decide his doubts —Iif he has !
any, which I don't expect. 1 have read the
mun He Is sour and l-conditioned, the
reandiest stuff {0 make a rebel and a trajtor
ofl* |

Whal more Blmur might bave urged was |

| gle! A etruggle, mind you, not of sefish mo-
| tives por for self-aggrandizement, but

“You sent for me, mv lord,"” returned Col-

ax one who hints that time & short | |
“Take

A olgar,” sald the count, pushing a

for the manu-
famous-—the |

Hquor,

of which Mnasau s

aghingm all comers—a great nation whe |
will make the cange of Mangau's freedom her |
own and help us to preserve tho tradiiions
of our country."

Elmmr balf expected the soldier to point
this speech for himec!! by a glance toward
the representative of Germany, but Colendort

you ANAWEr me

n pleas
Bl

nln

moment of mad feeling
the deadly affront offered to him of all the
ofMicers of the guard
colonelcy dangled before hie starving
for
deemed cormuptible! The thought hsld
than the bliterness of death.

he

et short by the entranes of Captain Colen- | chance Ia belng offersd to  you—Sere—to-
dorp, He had left bin sword outmde night. The men will follow you If you glve
He raluted Sagan In hWis siff, punctiifous | the word, and Wallanloup, well Wallenloup
wAY. hin dark and sallow faoce [mpenetrable must apon that occasion nabsent himaelf
T am glad to see you, Oaptain Colendorp,” | Usa your Influence with the other officers
auld Sagan with some constriint Even ha | They ate not to be bribed, of course, but

In the cauwe of the eouniey each man would

otily got out of his share of the bargaln by
Selpdori'a |
will

fernnl cleveenesa, Thiz time we

¥y an apen games. With Germany to

stand by us, we have nothing (o fear!

He felt and felt oniy

the coarse bribe of
nose,
beon
move

wlone of all the guard Thad

End his sarvices well rewarded. Think Defore
man! Duke Gustay s sunk

ure and has sold the country over

r again to the highest bidder, and |

=

————

=

foremoxt, [ sy this: Now sos me Act
rlh-' lensa: stanch of the guard!™

[ Without warning he leaped upon Rasun,
hurling him backward with the farce of tha
| mudden Impact and buaried his fngers in the
gray bristllog beard. He had but hin bare
hands with which to slay the enemny of tha
dinke and e
{envenomed pride, Sagan, under the lron
throttling fingers, snatched at his hunting
!l.-:nr» gtabbed flercely upward hetween
( the bhent arms atl the guardesman's throat,

and
| Ioeide the room the heavy breathing and
strugeliog of the men on the Noor seemed O

| elimbed through his broken throat:
“"Maasiu thoe free! Long llve the duke!
| The duko's man — — I — — Colendorp of—"*
The wind bad Inlled for a second. Agaln
the mad blast caught and wranched Colen-
dorp's figure, the smow gave botween
feet and he plunged forward heavily Into

i
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“HE SEIZED COLLENDORP UNDER THE ARM AND B

S
>

HOVED HIM ROUGHLY TOWARD THE WALL." i

eat unresponsive and bleck-browed and gave
no sign.

“There Is a party among us who advise us
to wait until we are iorced inte & corner
and then to make choice of such an ally.
But reagonable men kpnow that a bargain one
is driven to make must inevitably be a bad
bargain. The only hops for Maassu i8 to
move at once and to move boldly before it |l
is too Jale and while we are sulll in o posi-
tion to choose for ourselves under the condl-|!
tions which sult us best and will best con-
duce to the preservation of our freedom.”

Colendorp llstenad without any change of
expression.

“What I8 your opinlon,
dorp?™ asked Sagan at last,

“The only difficulty would be to find a na-
tlon sufficlently dislnterested for our purpose,
my lord,”” replied Colendorp defberately.

“1 have found one' Sugan indicated El-
mur, but the guardsman still kept hlg gaze
on the eount. *“Only one small obstacle
stands in the way of carrying out our pluns
—tha plans, recolleot, of the wisest and most
patriotie of our countrymen. I need not
name it.”'

Colendorp apparently thought for & mo-
mont,

“M. Belpdorf?'' he neked,

“But not at all! Selpdorf {# one of the
foremost of my advisers,"

Colendorp shook his head a= If no other
name occurred to him; Sagan hent across tha
table, the knotted hand on whioh he leaned
twitching shightly.

"*You do not speak, but you know the truth,
And vou know the—the duke,”

Colendorp's sllence was telllng on Sagan's
gelf-coniral,

“Yea, the duke!" he reiterated, "He has
never given a thought to the welfare of
Mugisan, Its revenues are his necessity. That
I& allt If the ruler will not take the inter-
gsiw of the intp consideration his
poople must supply his place. Do npt misun-
derstand my words!" for at lengih a blacker
frown pussed over the lron face of the list-
ener. "My meaning I8 not to burt the duke
at all; our one wish is to urge upon him the
only course for the safety of the eountry.
To that end we must all combine. So long
88 his highness belleves ho can depend on
his guard to back him he will hold out
againet even the most reasonable demands.
Therefore, the guard must be with ue."

“1 am oot the colonel of the guard,” sald
Colendorp, quietly, Bagan took this in gome
form a& an agreement with hia views, some
surrender on the part of the guardsman and
he broke out into a flood of speech,

“No, but Wallenloup! A pig-headed old
fool, who would never be brought to see an
inch elther side of his onth of nllegiance, hut
would rush blindly on before the duke to hin
death and to the destructlon of Massau—to
anywhere! Colendorp, Ulm belng away, you
are the sentor officer, falling Wallenloup. It
is not outside the possibilitles of the game
that you would find yourself in command of
the guard when afl was said and done. The
highest ambition of a Maasaun 8 yours If
you will promise us your help In this strug-

Captain Colen-

couniry

for
Maasau the free!” He stuttered in his earn-
estness and then atood walting for the reply,

“And If the duke does not consent to—any
—changos!' asked Colendorp coldly, At
this juneture Elmur {nterposed.

"“The count will :‘b

But Sagan was rushing his fences now 1lke
& vicloys horse. Having once given volee to
his ambitions he had no longer the power to
re.n lp his spesch

“Hy your leave, Baron von Elmur, 1 will
speak! Colendorp, you wre & mun to whom
the world way yeot give wmuch. Your gopo

He lo

he

by

Iked,

v the

“You

oked from wall

But

hcmor—
made to
He had

clear his tarnished
the foul propoesal
Slmon of Sagan.

must
with
Count

and avolded outslde hls own
He had been driven
Irresistible destiny of character to

llve a looely man and now the strongth of
a lonely
can make an unkonown death a glory for tho
sake of honor, not honors.

man was his—the strength that

So he spoke.

were very good, Count Sagan, to

mako cholce of me before all the guard for
—this!" be said In his cold voice; “may 1
ask why vou so favored me?”

“Because I ean read a man.”

“And

tuke the place you have givem me, 1
my
guard,
masked =o eclearly what

plig

yvou read me so? Theo hear me. 1
Inke
the
un-

to do,

the
hove

least
told

e as
You

e#tanch of all
me so much,
you intend

to wall and knew | the gorge of the Kofn river.
himsedf an unarmed man, s0 he made ready
to die as a saldler and a gentleman.
first
tarnished
him
prassed through life & cold and, In his own
dense of the word, an honorable man, dis-
feared
most Intimate eclrole

The broken
snow whirled up in a great cloud by the
eddylng gusts shone in the lamplight for a
second ke a wild toss of spray then set-
tled again upon the narrow terrace, obliter-
ating all marke there., A window overhend
was pushed open, but already the band of
llght upon the snow was gone and nothing
remained for Valerle's eyves but a chaos of
gloom. Yet she had seen something. Dimly
through the double gliss she had discernwd
the green and gold of the guard on the
aewiying figure bhefore It dropped away [or-
ever into the night,

CHAFPTER XVI,

“With Your Lips to the Huart,"”

A few minutos later a knocking came to
Mme. de Sagan's door. It was low and
urgent, She ran to open it, her heart in her
throat. ¢ hand pushed her aslde with the
rough, careless force of full control. She

that, unless 1 fall in with your wishes, 1 Tec0lled with an exclamation, for a glance

them with the strength of |

his f

most deadly moods

“What have you done—where s Seipdort'a
Anughier?” he anirled

AA Mme de Sagan shrank from (he menac-
Ing hand the door opened a second time, and

Vaterte hersel! stumbled In with a bloodleas
facs,

At the sight of the count she drew her.
self logether like opne who faces an unex

pected pertl

“1 apologize for coming, but 1
| shed, The storm i8 dreadful. 8o 1 came to
you, Isolde
I=olde put out
ory

I am
swift,

am fright

her arms with a sobbing

oo, #he sald, with a
glance at her husband. 'l
Stay with me, Valerie
I will not be left nlone!

Sagnan looked from one to the other of the
PAwo beautiful faces, anil & sensition of sur-
prised dismay, to which he was a8 stranger,
arcse In hlg mind Hitherto wotnen hau
been to him posseskions, not problems. Now
A very anclent truth burst in upon him with
all the force of a revelation To own a
woman I8 not alwaya to understand her. The
unexperted defiance on bis wife's face cot-
founded him.

“Igolde!" he began, gtepping townrid her

But the young countess clung to Valerie.

“Stay with me, Valerie! implored,
T am far more frightened than you, for [
know what there g ta fear,"

With a loud of bhewllderment he
gtrode out, banging the door behind him.
| Isolde aprang to it, #lipping the bolts with
| trembling fingers. Then she threw hersell
{upon a couch and broke Into pltiful sob-
blng.

Valerle stood looking down at her In an
agony of suspense, yeot remembering that
self-control 46 the' ohief rule of avery game,
Presently she put her hand on Isolde's
shoulder. The young countess siarted up
with a suppressed scream. I had forgotten
you werp there,  Valerie, by wlll murder
me! He hates me! O, 1 have no one to
save me!'

Valerie looked around. After the scene
ehe had just witnessed this suggestion did
not sound so awild as it would have done
at another time, !

“You are nervous, Isolde: one could fancy
anything on such a night,” she sald, sooth-
ingly.

“Have you llved so long In Maasau wlith-
out knowing that here at Sagan everything
in possible? He threatens me, and O, my
God, what shall T do?"

Valerle sat down beside her and put a
steady hand upon her arm. She had her
own object in this visit, but it must be ap-
proached with caution,

“1 am here, 1 will help you!' she sald,
reassuringly.

Isolde sat up and put her arm round her
companion’'s shoulders.

“I must frust vou—though—. Valerle,
there 18 one person who might Be able to
help me tonlght,” she whispered close to

frighiened,
resentful
wis coming for you

sho

curss

the glirl's ear. "“He might save me. But
he must coma to me--here—now! 1 dare
not leave this room. Simon—" she shiv-
ered,

“Who s 1t?" a new coldness crept into
Valerie's volce as she lstened,

““Can you not guess? It Is Captaln Rally-
wood.""

Valerle had hraced herself to meet this
and {t only added proof to her own feara
for his safety. Come what might, ghe would
undertake any message from Isolde to get
tha opportunity of warning the duke's guard
of the coming danger and to tell the fate
of that gallant figure now tossing to and
fro ™ the battering rush of the Kofn. She
drew herdelf away from lsolde’s embraco
with a shudder.

“What |s the matter with you?" Isolde
peerad up at her with a quick scrutiny.
“You are shaking all over. Valerie, Is It
becausa of him?"'

“I am very eold,” returned the girl with
a smilo. I am quite willing to bring—
Captoin Rallywood. But where Is he?"

“He Is on guard In the duke’s ante-room,"
She turned her head away.

‘““*Then, Isolde, you know It Is impossible!
He cannot come!""

“Even if it costs my life?"
countess, hitterly
other people's llves,
true Mnasaun!"

Valerle thought a moment. The request
of Mme, do Sagan fell in with her own plan.
It would enable her to solve the doubt that
was agonizing her; yet if she found him eafe,
how could she lead herselfl to tempt him
to his own dishonor? A cruel question rose

eaid the
“0, how cheap you hold
Valerle! You are a

an nover haps th leave thia room a\-arpff showed her that the eount was in one of hll"-‘nnh. leolde, avarvons will recognizs that,

fand with thie loea about my head 1T shall be
free 1o o where 1 plensa ar the Countess
Sagan.”’

VYaleris Mmie de Sagan held the kifl
BROk—""lIkten o me, voun must make him
come. 1 must tell you all. Rallywood is In
{ dnngar; nothing coan =Ave him vnloss yod
separate him from the duke—" She stopped
| panting, then bared her arm. “Hemind bhim
| Pow he promised me—-with hin lips upon the
hurt! Now go
| The next second Valerle Seipdort found
]h--?ﬂ-" alone In the dim coreldor In which
the Hights burned low, She stood qulte still,
| the ehoek of the Just sentence, “with his
I-H“ upon the hurt #till ringing In her
)--tr'-= Rallywood! Rullywood with the cleat
graoy eyie and that look in Lthem which res
malned persistently in hoe memory. Her

father bad taught her to suspect (he whole
But ghe had chosen to think 15 -
of thin man, even whan she told hers
self sho hated him, Dilferent from others—
from the unlveran]l sdtnln of hypoo-

workd,
ontly

oxempt

riey—one to be trusted, If It were possible
to trust any. Then she turped vpon hecsalr,
After all had he deowived her, had ahe aok
rather docelved horself? He had spoken
opoenly to her of his despiiring seerst, of the
woman ho conld never hope (o win, And she
Ead concluded what? Nothing definite, bug
there had been & dim thought, O, It wea un-

boarable! But why did she lingee to think of
this while Maasau Haelf wis In danger?

She hurried the paksages, moving
with a soft swiftness of gllken garments and
as ghe passed the hidden eyes of the watchere
lookod out after the muMed figure. Mme. de
Sagin was Mree te come and go

From the head of the great stnircans a
niarroaw corrldor hranched away to the duke's
quarters. A very dim light shone fram the
embrasure at the end as she hurried along,
and before she could stop herself she ran
right into the arms of a tall man who was
coming out toward her,

He put her gently back against the wall
and Pooked at her, but the lace was drawn
close about her face,

“1 muet paes,”' =he sald,

The man's back was to the light, but she
knew the shape of the head and shoulders,

N Oone can pass, madame,"”

e rellef of knowing Rallywood was sale
Jarred In her mimd with the hideous sus-
plefon that 1=solde's allurements had after all
conquered hls alleginnee to the duke. He had
clenrly recognized the cloak and belleved hop
to be the countess. She would have been
more than woman not to take advantige of
the mistake. She bent forward a Mttla

“Come with me," she whispered,

"1 eannot,””

“Do you forgel your promise?"

“Under the circumsiances'—he glanced
baek at the duke's door—"you know I could
muke none't

“Put 1 am 4n danger—and you promised—
surely you promised, with your lips thera!"

Rallywood stared at the shapely hand and
firm white wrist thrust out from the dark
sables, with a great leap at his heart. The
elght took him unawares,

“Valerie!" he exclaimed.

(To be Continued.)
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MATTHEW ARNOLD'S SALMON,
Poet Wns So Excited Over the Flrst
He Cnoght that He Wept.

I heard recently a pleasant story  of
Matthew Arnold, says a writer o the Pall
Mall Gazette.  Within almost the  last
year of his life he went down to stay with
a friend on the Wye and expressed his de-
sire to ecalch o salmon. Thore was some
donbt as to whether hoe bl thrown a line
before, but he had bought o rod, reel and
gome rudbmentary tackle. A visitor in the
house—for his host dld not fish—set him
up with a fly and undertook the charge of
lils  efforts, The keeper was summoned,
and having been consulted, Indieated & pool
with a lawn sloping to It where no chance
of foullng trees Interposed and where a
salmon had been lHving In the low watep
for a conslderable time. By all reasonable
probabllities the fish was cortain not  to
rise, 8o the moentor sat down and smoked
peacably. Teo his utter amazement the
miracle happencd; he saw the flsh comae
for the fly, selze It before the post oould
aénateh It away, and immediately the fight
began. Arnold was adjured 1o “give him
the butt"” and the salmon, ns luck directed,
ran down by the bank. The friend looking
on thought no chance should be wasted,
mide a wild dive with the landing net and

within her. Should she put him to the au- |
preme test of life and love—wouldl she not
rather know him dead in the cold river
than living and false to her dim ideal of |
him?

“Thera Is no time to spare,’” Tsolle's voive |
broke in upon her, “If you could make him
know the dangoer 1 stand In, he muszt come! |
Remind him of his promlse to me.*

“But If he will not come?"" Valerie forced |
the words,

“Then ask him to glve you the clgarette
case of Maasaun leatherwork. That will re

she ended more confidently,
Vilerie rose.
“I am ready., T know the pnssages are

walched. 1 saw no one, yet I felt the shad-

[
mind him of many thinge, But he will come,” 1
owa wore full of eyes. Lénd me your sable

!

In & moment the salmon was on the bank.
It was suwmmory, but sufliclent. The poot
wan &0 exeitmd that he actually wept and
hig friend porsunded him thut as Providence
had  specially ntervened to 1ot him Know

| for once the joys of the barbarlan, he had

better leb well enough alone and go home
with his prize, Thiut was Arnold's firsh
and only salmon.

France's Navy in n Natehell,

New York Sun: In Fronee's navy thers
are forty-five admirals to 1.760 officors and
11,580 men.  In the army there are 850 nena
erali Lo 21,488 oMeers and 540,090 men, white
the marines have sevealeon  genernls 1o
105 ofMeers and 52 305 men. The marines
vomplain of the inequality In the propor-
tlon of genorale, they having but one tQ
gbout 124 officers, while the army hus one

to Bixty-five,
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THE TABLET

CASCARETS are absolutely harmless, a purely vegetable compound,
cure every disorder of the Stomach, Liver and Iatestines. They not only cur

Pleasant, palatable, potent

to-day, and if not pleased in every respect, get your money back |

Dyspepsia

Most people eat more than is go
repeatedly overloaded, it goes on a strike,
stomach and makes it unable to take care of the material put into it.
than the stomach can digest, stays there, forms gases and rots, bringi

only way to cure dyspepsia is to clean out the digestive canal with
eat light food sparingly, and give the stomach a chance to rest up and get strong again.

Be sure you get the genuine CASCARETS!

That’s indigestion.

ANNUAL SALES, 5,000,000 BOXES.

od for them. The stomach tries to digest all that's put into it, but if
Rich, over-sweet, indigestible food weakens the
More food taken into a weakened stomach
ng on all the horrors of dyspepsia. The
ASCARETS. Keep it clean with Cascarets,

when he is pr. osing to a heiress, do you? | ¥
£ to | —Indianapolis vournal, hav,
8 is R L
“Forslx years | was s victim of 4 pei
W Bepeia ln it worat form :u.um.snﬁw’f" me”
ut milk toast, and at times my stomac You.
ot would ot retein and digest evon thut Last "y
- March n taking CASCARETS and sinee Y
=2 of | then I have lmﬂ!l‘y Improved, unti) Tam as | he ¢
~jt.| Wellaslever was in my lite."
Davib H. MuRPHEY, Newark, O. q":;
e S — Hplie
The discovery by the n-'thbors *“at a

No mercurial or other mineral pill-pofson in Cascarets, Cascarets promptly, offectively and permanently
¢ constipation, but correct any and every lorm of irregularity of Lhe
Tante good, do good. Never sicken, weaken o gripe. Be sure you get the genuine !
Write us for booklet and free sample !

bowels, including diarrhoa and dysentery.
Beware of imitations and sabstitutes !

Address STERLING REMEDY COMPANY, CHICAGO or NEW YORK.
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10c,
25¢, 50c.

DRUGGISTS

Buy a bux of CASCARETS
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