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The Duke nodded. ‘‘2nd on
what is the notion based?

“QOriginally, on hope, I faney;
but lately it has become accept-
ed that the King not only has the
power to displace you, hu‘t‘ has
actually signed the decree,

“ And Frederick—does he en-
courage the idea?”’ ‘

The Count shook his head, **No
except by his®open fondness for
the Awmerican.”’

“I've been urged to go t.t,:
Dornlitz and kill the American,
Lotzen remarked, with a smile
and a not toward Mrs. Speneer.

“IE you kill him"'_ mnjl
Bigler instantly, ‘‘the advice 18
excellent.”’ ’

“Tixactly., And if I can’t, 1t's
the end of me—and my friends.”’

“‘1 think your friends wonld
gladly try the hazard,”” the Count
answered. ‘It is dull prospect
and small hope for them, even
now. And candidly, my lord, to
my mind, it’s your only chance,
if you wish the Crown; for, be-
lieve me, the Archduke Armand
ia fixed for the sueceession, and
the day he weds the Princess
Royal will see him formally pro-
claimed.”’

The Duke strode to the far end
of the room and back again.

““Is that your honest adviee—
to go to Dornlitz?’" he asked.

The other arose and raised his
hand in salute. ‘It is, sir; and
not mine alone, but Gimels’” and
Rosen's and Whippen's, and all
the others'—that is what brought
me here.”’

“And have you any plan ar-
ranged 7"’

Cill

The Count nodded ever so
slightly, then looked the Duke

steadily in the face—and the lat-
ter understood.

He turned to Madeline Spen-
cer. ‘““Come nearer, my dear,”’
he said, ‘‘we may need your
quick wit—there is plotting -a-
foot.”

She gave him a smile of appre-
ciation, and came and took the
chair he offered, and he motioned
for Bigler to proceed,

“But, first, tell me,”’ he inter-
jeeted, “am I to go to Dornlitz

openly or in disguise? 1 don't
fancy the latter.”
“Openly,’”” said the Count,

“Having been in exile a month,
you ean veature to rveturn and
throw yourself on IFrederiek’s
werey.  We think he will receive
you and permit you to remain—
but, at least, it will give yon two
days in Dornlitz, and, if our plan
does not misearry, that will be
quite an:ple.”’ .

“Yery pood,"”" the Duke com-
mented; ““Lut my going will de-
pend upog how I like your plot;
let us have it—and in it, | trust
you have nol overlooked my fi-
asco at the Vierle Masque and so
hung it all on my single sword.”

“Your sword may be very nece-
eszary, but, if so, it won't bo
alone,  We have several plans
the one we hope to—-""

A light tap on the door inter-
rupted him, and a servant enter-
ed, with the bhright pink envelope
that, in Valeria, always ecateined
a leleoran.,

Ay reeall to Court,'' lauched
tho Duke, and drawing out the
message glaneed at it indiffer-
cntiv,

But Joseemed to take him un
dvl- ‘eng to read it; and when,
al length, he folded it, his face
WLE very grave, sat  si-
loui, staring at the floor, ereas-
ing and reereasing the shees with
acrvous fingers, and quite ohli-
vious to the two who wera watch-
ing him, and the servant standing
stitfly at attention at his side.

Suddenly, from ~ without,

rause a wad din of horses’
hoofs and human voices, as the
retoriing cavaleads dashed into
the courtyard, women and men
yeiling  like fiends possessed.
And it roused the Duke.

“You may go,"” to the foot-
wan; ‘“thers is no answer now.”’
e watted until the door closed :
thien held up the telegram, “‘His
wagesty died, suddenly, this af-
ternoan,”” he said,

Uount Bigler sprang half out
of hii chair.

“Frederick dead! the king
dead!"” he, cried—‘‘then, in
God’s name, who now is king—
you or the Americant’’

The Duke arose. ‘‘That is
what we are about to find out,”’
Le said, very quietly. ‘‘Come,
we will go to Dornlitz.”’

CHAPTER II. °
Tomorrow and the Book.
Frederick of Valeria had died

&% every strong man wants to
die: suddenly and in the midst

1
and hn

J

of his affairs, with the full vigor
of life still upon him and no pre-
monition of the end. It had
been a sharp straightening in
saddle, a catch of breath, a lift
of hand toward heart, and then,
with the great band of the Foot
Guards thundering before him,
and the regiment swinging by in
review, he had sunk slowly over
and into the arms of the Arch-
duke Armand. And as he held
him, there was a quick touch of
surgeon’s fingers to pulse and
breast, a shake of head, a word;
and then, sorrowfully and in si-
lence, they bore him away ; while
the regiment, wheeling sharply
into lipe, spread aeross the pa-
rade and held back the populace,
And presently, as the people lin-
gered, wondering and fearful,
and the guards stood stolid in
their ranks, the royal standard
on the great tower of the castle
dropped slowly to half staff, and
the mellow bell of the cathedral
began to toll, to all Valeria, the
mournful message that her king
was dead.

And far out in‘the country the
Princess Dehra heard it, but
faintly; and drawing rein, she
listened in growing.trepidation
for a louder note. Was it the
cathedral bell?—the bell that
tolled only when a Dalberg died!
For a while she eaught no stroke,
and ‘the fear was passing, when
down the wind it ecame, elear and
strong—and again—and yet
again,

And with blanched cheek and
fluttering heart she was racing
al top speed toward Dornlitz,
staying neither for man nor
beast, nor hill nor stream, the
solemn clang smiting her ever

harder and harder in the face,’

there were but two for whom it
could be speaking, her father and
her lover—for she gave no
thought to Lotzen or his brother,
Charles.  And now, which?—
which? Mile after mile went be-
hind her in dust and flying
stones, until six were passed, and
then the outer guard post rose in
front.

“The bell!”” she eried, as the
seniry sprang te attention, ‘‘the
bell, man, the bell?"’

The soldier grounded arms.

“For the king,'” he said.

But as the wdrd was spoken
she was goune-—joy and sorrow
now fighting strangely in her
heart—and as she dashed up the
wide avenue, the men uncovered
and the women breathed a pray-
cr; butsshe, herself, saw only the
big, gray building with the
drooping flag, and toward it she
sped, the echo of the now silent
bell still ringing in her ears.

The castle gates weore closed,
and before them with drawn
swords, stern and impassive, sat
two hugh enirassiers of the
guard; they heard the neariuwg
hoof Weats, and aver the heuads of
the crowd that huug about the
entrance, they saw and under-
stood.

““Stand
““stand
comes!”’ .

And the gates swune open, and
the big sorrel horse, recking with
sweat and {lecked with foam and
dust, flashed by, and on across
the courtyard. And Colonel
Moore, who was about to ride
away, sprang down and swung
her out of saddle.

“Take we to him,”” she said
quietly, as he stood aside to let
her pass,

She swayved slightly at the first
step, and her legs seemed
strangely stiff and heavy, but she
sligped her hand through his arm
and drove herself alone, And so
he led her, calm and dry-eyed,
down the long corridor and
through the ante-room to the
king's chamber, and all who met
them bowed and drew back. At
the threshoeld she halted.

**Do you please bid all retire,"’
ghe said, **1 would see my fath-
er alone,”’

And when he had done her
will, he came and held open the
door for her a little way, then
stood at attention and raised his
hand in salute; and the princess
went in to her degl.

Meanwhile, the Archduke Ar-
mand was searching for the prin-
cess, The moment he had seen
the king at rest in the castle, de-
clining al lescort, he had galloped
away for the suimmer palace, first
ordering that no information
should be conveyed there by tele-
phone. It was a message for him
to deliver in person, though he
shwank from it, as only a man can
ghrink from such a duty. But he
knew nothing of the eathedral

bell aud its tolling, anl when, as

cried;
princess

back!’ they
back-==the

Ihn- neared the park, the first note
broke upon him, he listened in
surprise; then he grasped its
meaning, and with an impreca-
tion, spurred the faster, racing
now with a brazen clapper as to
which should tell the princess
first. And the sentry at the gate
stared in wonder; but the officer
on duty at the main entrance ran
out to meet him, knowing in-
stantly for whom the bell was
tolling and for whom the arch-
duke came,

““*Her highness is not here,”” he
cried, ‘‘She rode away alone by
the North avenue a short while

ago.”’
‘“Make report to the castle the
instant she returns,”” Armand

called, and was gone—to follow
'her, as he thought, oh the old
forge road.

“Ye Gods!"” the officer ex-

J elaimed, “*that was the king—the

new king!’’ and mechanieaily he
clicked his heels together and sa-
luted.

Nor did he imagine that all un-
wittingly he had sent his master
far astray; for the princess had
gone but a little way by the
North avenue, and then had ecir-
cled over to the south gate.

And so Armand searched vain-
ly, until at last bearing around
toward Dornlitz, he struck the
main highway and learned that
she had passed long since, mak-
ing for the capital as fast as
horse could run. And he knew
that the bell had been the mes-
senger, and that there was now
naught for him to do but to re”

comfort as he might. Though
what to do or to say he had no
idea—for never before had he
been ealled upon to minister to a
woman’s grief; and he poudered
upon it with qmisgiving that was
at its deepest when, at i,(‘hgth, he
stood ontside her door and heard
her bid the servant to admit him,

Jut if he looked for tears and
trembling he was disappointed,
for she met him as she had met
those in the corridor and the
ante-room, dey-eyed and calmly.
And in silence he took her in his
ams, and held her close, and
stroked her shining hair.

And presently she put his arms
aside, and stepping back, she
curtsied Jow and very gravely.

“Life to your majesty!’’ she
said; “‘long live the king!”’ and
kissed his hands.

He raised her quickly. ‘““Nev-
er bend knee to me, Dehra,’’ he
said. ‘“And believe me, I had
quite forgot everythinge except
that you %ad lost your father.”

She went back Jo him. “‘And
so had I, dear, until you came;
but now, since he is gone, you are
all I have—is it very selfish, then,
for me to think of you so soon?”’

He drew her to a chair and
stood looking down at her,

‘SIf At 18, be /said; T
surely not the. one
you.”’

She shook her head sadly.
“There is no one to judge but—
him,”” she answered; ““and he, 1
know, would give me full ap-
(proval.”” She was silent for a
{while, her thoughts in the dark-
[ened room aeross the court,
{where the tapers burned dimly,

I;msi a Captain of the Guard kept

am
to judge

(wateh,  Md her heart sobbed
!ai':'vsh. though her lips were
tmute and her eyves undimmed.
|

At last she spoke.
**1s the Bool: of Laws at the

[Summer Palace or here?’’ she
Lasked.
| I do not know," said Ar-

{mand, **T have never seon it ex-
cept the day that the King read
lold Henry's decres and offered
fme Hugo's titles

“Well, at 1
o you to i;'t_\'.‘

Awmrmand head.
““Never a word; neither to-day
vor for many days.’’

A faint frypwn showed between
|her eyes. *“Didu’t he mention to
{you, this afternoon, the matter
(of the succession?"’

l: ““No.”"
| She sat up sharply.
{be he didn’t X
The Archduke dropped on the
floor at her feet and took her
thand. “‘1 assure youn, Dehra, the
| King didn't speak a sinele word
[to e on such a matter.”

and estates.?’
ast, he spoke of it

1 1. hida
Bl 1S

|
|
|
|

“Tt can’t

[ “*No, no,"”" she said, “‘yomn

{don't understand. I mean it ean
not be he didin’t make the de-

leree,”’

| “The deeree!”  Armand ex-

jelaimed, though he knew well
there was but one she would
[refer to; and his pulse bounded
fiercely and his face grew very
|llut.
i “*Yes, dear—the decrese—that
{would have made you Heir Pre-
jsumptive—and now King. "’
| ““And you think it
{drawn?"’

“*I am sure of it.”’

““The King told yon sof”’

““Not directly, but inference.
|I ecame upon him late last night
{in his library, with the Laws

wWas

turn with all speed and give such .

lnpr’n before him and a pen 1n hit
"lmml; and when I ventured to
voice My curiosity, he smiled
land closed the book,sayving, ‘You
imay see it to-morrow, child;
_i-:lff.l'l‘ I have told Armand.”

| ““Doubtless he intended to tell
[me after the review.”’

The princess leaned ovér and
put her arm around his neck,

“*And now you are the king,
dear, as he had always infended
you should be,”” she whispered.
“Thank God, the decree was
made in time.”’

For a while Armand toyed
with her slender fingers, and did
not answer. Of course, she was
right :—it was the decree they
both had been hoping for so
earnestly, but which neither had
dared mention to the king: And
now, when it had come, and in
such fashion was it really worth
the while. Worth the turmoil
and trouble, and, may be, the
Fighting, that was sure to follow
his assumption of the royal dig-
nity. Had Frederick lived to
proclaim the deeree and to school
the nation into accepting him as
his successor, the way would
have been easy and well assured.
But it was vastly different now
—with Irederick dead, the de-
cree yet to be announced, and
few, doubtless, of those in author-
ity around him, to be depended
on to aid him hold teh throne.
Dalberg though he was, and now,
by birth, the head of the house,
yet he was a foreigner, and no
people take kindly to a foreign
king. Frederick had died too
soon—another year—

And  Dehra, bending down
questicning his abstraction, read
his face and understood his
thoughts.

‘‘Come, dear,”” she said, ‘““the
erisis is here, and we must face
it. Dismiss the idea that you're
a foreigner. Only you and Lot-
zen and I are familiar wish our
laws. You forget that the people
do not know it required a spe-
cial decree to make you eligible
for the erown; and to them you
have been the next king ever
sinee you were proclaimed as
Hugo’s heir.  And surely they
have shown you a rare good will,
and an amazing preference over
the duke. He has spent his whole
life in cultivating their dislike;
do yeu faney it won’t bring its
harvest now?”’

He had turned and was wateh-
ing her with an indulgent smile.
It was sweet to hear her argue
so; to see her intense devotion
to his cause; her passionate de-
sire that he should sit in her
father’s place and rule the ane-
ient monarchy. And at her first
words, and the sight of her lov-
ing eyes and flushed cheeks, his
doubts had vanished, and his de-
cision had been made. Yet, be-
cause he liked to see her so, he
led her on.

“But whet of the nobility,”
he objectew; ““in Valeria they
still lead the people.™

“True,”” she answered instant-
ly, ““true; but you forget again
that the nobles are sworn to
| maintain the laws of the Dal-
|bergs; and that for ecenturies
none has ever broken faith. No,
(no; Armed, they will be true to
| their oaths; they will uphold the
| decree,”’ a
i “Don't you think, dear,”’ he
smiled, ‘“‘you are making it rath-
er too assured? If the people
are for me (or at least are not
for Lotzen, and the nobles will
bide by the laws, nothing re-

mains but to mount the throne
and scize the seeptre.”’
““Just about that, I fancy,”’

she replied,

“And, meanwhile, what will
Lotzen be doing?”’

She frowned. *“Whatever the
head of his house orders him to
do. As a Dalberg he is bound
to obey.”

“*And you think he will obey 1"’

“I surely do. I cannot imag-
ine a Dalberg dishonoring the
book of laws.”

“I fear yon do not know Fer-
dinand of Lotzen,”’ said Armand
seriously, ‘““He intends to dis-
pute the succession. [ have nev-
er told you how, long ago, he
warned me what to expeet if I
undertook to ‘fileh the erown,’
as he put it. It was the aftey-
noon he insulted me at headquar-
ters—the Vierle Masque was in
the evening.’’

Th eprineess nodded eagerly.
“Yes,”" said she, “‘ves—I know
-——the time he wanted vou to toss
up a coin for me. What did he
say 1"’

~ (To Be Continued Next \Week)

On the day fixed for him to leave the
home he had eccupled for 35 years, the

Tiev. Alfred Rudall, the pastor of §t.
Agnes' church, Cornwall, Englund, fell
dead. He wvas 82 yvears old, 1t is stated

that his emotlon was very deeply stirred
becauze his retirement necessitated
leaving the parish where he had labored
so long.

A statue of General Stefanik, first
(zecho=Slovak minister of wa-, has ar-
rit 4 In Hamburg and = amaiting trans-
portatien to the United States. It will
ba erected in Cleveland at the expense
of a wealthy Czech born citizan.

Fate Takes a Hand.
Life bas many embarrassing
ments, but this was truly a dreadful
one,

mo-

I was a senlor In a large uni-

versity, and hag_had a romance with

A prominent classmate,

After our en-

Aagement was broken we were not on
speaking terms, and this was general-

Ly known,

One evening I had been’ studying at
a talle in the library reading room
when the lights went out.

and  collided with some one. I in-

I stood up

stinctively threw out my arms, and he

did 1kewise,

Of course, the lights went on sud-
lenly, and I found myself embraced
and embracing my ex-fiance, Svery
me saw us, and we made quite a
icene trylng to get out.—Chicago Trib-
nne,

Hope Against Hope.
‘T'herefore it & of faith, that it might
te by grace; which is of the faith of
Abraham, who against hope believed
in hope, that he -might become the fa-

ther of many nations.—Ilomuns 4:16
to 18,

gnunlight is a good germiclde.

Get Back Your Health!

Are yvou dragging around day after
day with a dull backache? Are you
tired and lame nornings—subject to-
headaches, dizzy spells and sharp, stab-
bing pains? Then there's surely so=ie-
thing wrong. Probably it's kidney

weakness! Don’t wait for more serious
kidney trouble. Get back your health
and keep it. For quick relief get

plenty ce sleep and exercise and use
Doan's Kidney Pills. They have
helped thousands. Ask yousr neighbor!

A South Dakota Case

Theo. Millette, Bher-
man 8t., Sturgis, 8. D,,
says: “I was running
a large tracgor when
my kidneys gave away
a8 a result of the con-
atant Jjarring. They
acted irregularly and
caused annoyance.
had a severo ache
a'ross thes small o
my back and a sore-}g
ness over my kidneys.\§
I used Doan's Kidney
Pills and they rid me
of the trouble. I have had no return

of it."”
Get Doan's IIAMSM’?;;)BON‘IE'
DOAN’ PILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

WOMEN OF MIDDLE AGE

A Trying Period Through Which Every
Woman Must Pass

Practical Suggestions Given by: the Women Whose
Letters Follow

Phila., Pa.—“When I was ing
through the Change of Life I was
weak, nervous, dizzy and had head-
aches. I was troubled in this way for
two years and was hardly able to do
mi work. My friends advised me to
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound, and I am very sorry that
I did not take it sooner. But I have
got good results from it and am now
able to do my housework most of the
time. I recommend your medicine
to those who have similar troubles.
i do not like publicity, but if it will
help other women 1 will be glad for
vou to use my letter.”’—Mrs. Fan-
NIE ROSENSTEIN, 832 N. Holly St.,
Phila., Pa.

etroit, Michigan—‘‘During the
Chan%e of Life I had alot of stomach
trouble and was bothered a great deal
with hot flashes. Sometimes I was
not able to do any work at all. I read
about Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound in your little books and
took it with very good results. 1keep
house and am able now to do all m
own work. I recommend your medi-
cine and am willing for ﬂm to pub-
lish my testimonial.”—Mrs. J. S.
LIVERNOIS, 2051 Junction Avenue,
Detroit, Mich.

The critical time of a woman’s life
usually comes between the years of
45 and 50, and is often beset with an-
noym? symptoms such as nervous-
ness, irritability, melancholia. Heat
flashes or waves of heat appear to
gaas over the body, cause the face to

e very red and often bring on head-
aclt:ie, zziness and a sense of suffo-
cation.

Another annoying symptom which
comes at this time is an inability to
recall names, dates or other small
facts. Thisis liable tomakea woman
lose confidence in herself. She be-
comes nervous, avoids meeting
strangers and dreads to gooutalone,

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compountl is especially adapted to
help women at this time. It exer-
cises a restorative influence, tones
and strengthens the system, and as-
sists nature in the long weeks and
months covering this period. Let it
help carry you through this time of
life. It is a splendid medicine for the
middle-aged woman. It is prepared
from medicinal roots and herbs and
contains no harmful drugs or nar-
cotics.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Private Text-Book upon ¢Ailments
Peculiar to Women’ will be sent you free upon request. Write .
to the Lydia E. Pinkbam Medicine Co., Lynn, Massachusetts.

This book contains valuable information.

A FdrTe_ign City.
A friend who spent several months

Radio Equipment of Airplane.

There has been installed on one ot_‘

n the East, says the thing that im-i the huge Gollath biplanes engaged in

sressed him most about New York is
hat it is a foreign city.
The municipal signs are printed in

|

English, Italian and Yiddish., You heam

nore foreign language than Inglish in
che subway, and everywhere foreign
anguage newspapers are seen. In large
wections of the city you do not see an
lmerican, or hear English spoken.

Natural Indignation, ==

Crabshaw—So there's

e report that you've been dodging
vour income tax?

Newrich—It's an infamous libel.
ried to do it every possible way, but
have never suceeeded.—New York
sun.

We wonder what yve fussed-abonut
hefore Adam learned to smolke,

i

noe truth in!

I've |

| bined

the Paris-London aerial service a come
radio feiephone and telegraph
equipment of 35 watts antenna output,
with a sending range of about 180
miles at 900 meters’ wave length., The
complete radio equipment, according to

tndioelectricite, weighs  only 125
pounds. An air-propeller-driven gen-

erator for =ix volts and a six-volt stors

age battery supply the necessary curs

rent., A three-bulb amplifier is used
for receiving on all wave lengths be-
tween 200 meters and 1,000 meters,—
Scientlfic American,

Human Radio.
Neighbor—Why do you look so tired
and sleepy, Millicent?
Little Millicent—Oh, that new haby
at our house—he broadeasts the whole
night long.—Iarm Life,
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SAY “BAYER” when you buy.

Insist |

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets, you are
not getting the genuine Bayer product prescrited by
physicians over 23 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache
Toothache  Rheumatism
Neuritis Lumbago -
Neuralgia Pain, Pain

Accept only “Bayer’” package which contains proper directions.

Handy*Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggista.
Aspirin 13 the trade mark of Bayer Manufeciure of Monoaceticacidester ef Salleyllcsold

Gives Old Capes Glow of New

0c

Putnam Fadeless Dyes—dyes or tints as you wish
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