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sager efiorts when a hand at the door
*aused her to dash down the pen and
spring to her feei. As her aunt en-
tered, Nanette took a few steps for-
ward, and, bending to pick up her
work from the floor, turned partly
away and thrust the paper into the
bosom of her gown.

“I came to tell you supper is ready,”
sald Marie quietly.

At the table with her aunt the girl's
nanner was subdued and deferential;
she observed the nicest propricties,
and bestowed on the othgr's slightest
word a meerd of attention calculated
to soften the old woman's attitude and
suspicions. And possibly succeeded;
or, it may be, Marie's own conscience
had begun to reproach her; for a num-
ber of days had passed and nothing
bad as yet occurred to justify the
early apprehensions she had enter-
tained. Under the circumstances the
meal was a little prolonged: the first
shafts of twilight had entered the
courtvard and had begun 1o steal into
the narrow chamber with darkening
effeci, ere of an accord rthe two wem-
en pushed back their chairs.

“It gets dark early,” said the girl,
“or time has passed quicker than I
thought. Perhaps it was what you
were telling me of the former lady of

the Mount. She must have been very
beautiful!”
“She was,” answered the woman;

“and as good as beautiful!™

“Heigh-ho!"” Nanette sighed;
through the window watched the shad-
ows that like dark, trailing figures
seemed creeping up the ancient wall
to caress and linger on green leaves of
vines, bright flowers and other living
things. “But I suppose she had every-
thing she wanted.” The girl stirred
restlessly. “What sort of a man is
Monsieur Beppo, aunt?”

“Beppo?’ Recalled as from a long
train of recollections, the woman did
not seem to notice the abruptness of
the inquiry. "“Oh, he is an old and
faithful servant. For almost as many
years as I have been here,” with an
accent of pride, “has he served at the
Mount!”

“And his moral character, aunt?”
demurely.

“Monsieur Beppo has a reputation
for plety, no doubt deserved!” re-
turned the woman, with an accent of
surprise. “At any rate, he seldom
misses a'mass. But why do you ask?”

‘“‘Because I met him today and he in-
vited me to walk with him this eve-
ning.”

“He did?” Marie’s mouth grew firm-
er. “And you?”

*1 didn’t exactly know how to re-
fuse! he—looked so old and respect-
able! I thought, too, you wouldn't
mind and—I'm glad you think so well
of him, aunt.”

In the gathering gloom the listener’s
face seemed suddenly to grow graver;
her eyes, which had returned to the

_girl's, expressed once more doubt and
misgiving. With her glance lifted up-
ward, however, Nanette did not seem
to notice this quick change. A star—
faint forerunnmer of a multitude of
waiting orbs—peeping timorously
down from above the gray, gaunt mass
of - stone, zlone absorbed the girl's
gaze and attention.

“Where were you thinking of go-
ing?” after a silence of some length
the older woman asked.

“I don't recall that Monsieur Beppo
mentioned,” was the low-murmured re-
sponse. “But, of course, aunt, if you
object—"

“I do not know that I do,” said the
other slowly. “Only,"” as il the thought
had suddenly come to her, “what were
you writing at her ladyship's desk
when I went to call you?”

“Writing?” Nanette regarded her
blankly. “I don't understand you,
aunt.”

“Weren't you writing something
that you hid in your dress when !
came?”

“No!” The girl looked full at the
other; denied point-blank the accusa
tion. “Now that ybu speak of it, I be
lieve 1 did step to the desk,” she anp:
swered glibly, “to look at some orna-
ment; but as for writing, or daring to
1 should not have presumed.”

A low discreet rap at the door inter-
Tupted, and, with a whispered “There

-he is now!” Nauctie cut short further
argument by risine,

“She is not telling the truth!” For
some time the voman stood looking
down in glooiny thought afier the two
had gone. “What does it mean?”
Moving to a peg, she teook down a

shawl. “What ecan it mean?” she
asked herscli again, ond, wrapping the
garment about her head and shoul

ders, ieft the room.

Halt an bour later, at Beppo's side.
on the beach, Nane.re measured her
sleps to his; lisiened 1o the old man"
platitudes, ard even !urnud a not un
willing ear 15 sundry Lints and in
nyendos of a tendarer nature. The
complaisan
“mood, and, in Lis rols of discreet gal
lant to yvung and blooming womas
hood, the fai {aciotuin strove to maks
the most of the opportunity. He
sighed; betpouglht Lira oi a sentiment
al tale, and carped of the beauty o:
the moon, then gilding the edge o1
the Mount’s high towers! She an
swered; looked; put soon her eloguent
glance swerved o (e sands, doited
by desultory seehers of cociies, o

belated strezglers from (ue shore, and
fusened itsclf on a nutieg point o
the Alount.

Near i, before o jgrre ok of no

g man wus engapced |
that commen nocturnal jzLe: of the I
cnlity, digglug! As the couple diew
near, quickly he raised his gase;tal

Cuzal saugre,

and stoodl Over Nt searfilngly. “Put
when they had goné by, once more he
straightened, and, at the same time,
the girl iocked back. Stalwart, black-
bearded, a gailor by his dress, the fel-
low made a sign. and, apparently am
doubt as to who be was vanished from
sunerte’s mind; for from the fingers
f the free hand she held behind her,
.ome:hing fluttered to the beach.
leoning to his implement, the man
regarded the paper, but not until the
'iri‘s Inw laugh was heard, 28 she and
Eeppo vanished in the dark-
2, did he step Torward and secune

“Sa! That was it!” Breathless, in-
iiznunt, Marie, standing in the black
Lide of one of the Mount's projec-
fons, watched the fellow read and re-
ard carvefully the mesgags in  his
and;: (heu tearing it, ecrumple the bits
el thrust them toward his pocket
s e walked off. “Brazen huzzy! But
1er Ia:drship shall know; and if she
loesn’t pack you off, bag and baggage
—IEh? What is tha:?” And springing
arward, the woman pounced upon
something that lay on the sand.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL.

The Hesitation of the Marquis.

The day of my lady's riding party
dawned; in the east a tender flame
burned, and. vanishing, lefi the
neavens an unbroken blue. Shoreward
Le mists rolled up, until enly in the
wigiiborhcod of the forts did the
~hite, soft vapor linger. On the Mount
tsell sunshine held sway; it radlated
rom the fortifications, “cuirass of the
rock.,” and gleamed on the church,
‘tiara of its majesiy.” It warmed a
cold palace of marble; looked in at its
windows, and threw bold shafts to
lighten dark nooks and corners.

Put my lady, mistress of the Mount,
scemmed not to feel its beneflcent
touch; standing in the full glow and
looking from her casement she shiv-
ered a little. Already was she |
dressed, and her habit of dark green.l
fitting close, served to accentucte the |
whiteness of her cheek which general
absence of color, in turn, made the
more manifest certain dark lines be-
neath the restless, bright eyes.

“Your Ladyship!” After knocking |
in vain, Marie had entered the room
and set down the small tray she car-
ried. “There is something your Lady-
ship ought to know!” with an air of |
excitement.”

The Governor's daughter half
turned. “What now, Marie?” ghe said | |
sharply. -

“It's about Nanette!” My lady made
a quick movement of annoyance, im- |
patience. “I did not tell your Lady-l
ghip, but I was averse to having her
remain here. Your Ladyship does not
understand, of course, and-—" |

“l do understand,” sald my lady un-
expectedly. “And—you need not e:—!
plain. 1 overheard you talking with
her that night of the banquet!™

“Your Ladyship!” startled.

“And I heard you speak of her fa-
ther, Pierre Laroche, friend of the |
Black Seigneur.” |

“And engaged her—after that!” 1

“Why not? 1 could watch—and I |
have! But you were wrong, Marie”
My lady’s manner was feverish. “Your |
suspiclons were ridiculous. There has |
been nothing—neothing! And day aft- |
er tomorrow is the wedding celebra- |
tion, and the next day, he, the Black |
Seigneur-—" Ske broke off abruptly. .

Had Marie been less wrought up, |
less excited, lese concerned with the |
information she had to impart, she
could not have failed to notice the odd
break in her young mistress’ volce;
something nnusnal, almost akin to de-
spair, in her manner. As it was, that
which weighed on the old nurse's !
mind precluded close observation of
the other.

“But something has happened, my
Lady!” the woman kz)f starmimered.

“Caomment!" T~ girl turned to her
sharply. “What? F-plain, Marie!” |

Disconnectedly, tte voman launched |
into a narration of the evenis of the |
night before; my lady listen-d closely,
with an intercsr ard excitemment she
gtrove to concezl, half turning so that
the other saw no longer her face.

“And here,” eérdsd Marie, extendirg
a crumpled fragment ef paper, “is a |
plece of the note she dropped on the |
beach. The man tore it up, but in |
thrusting the bits of paper into his |
pocket this fell cut, and, after he |
walked away, 1 picked it up myself
from the sand. 1 ean't read, as your
Ladyship knows, and there isn't much
on it—only a word or two! But it
may tell something.”

My lady’s face was now composed;
the hand she exteuded, stcady; for
several moments she regarded the |
fragment.

“What does it g2y 7" asked the wom- |
an anxiously. “Is it—Is it fwportant?” |

Her mistress did not at once an- |
swer; twisting the bit of paper in her
fingers, stood as if in thoughk:, and the
old nurse repeated her question.

“This note might have been intend- |
ed for some acdmirer!”
the Governor's dauglter slowly.

“He looked mcre like an old priva-
tecrsman!” murmured the woman. !
“And there may be some pot—lome'
plan!®

“Privaieersman!” The giil's man-'
ner underwent a change; ghe nhrugged'
her ghoulders. “What could (hey hope |
to do et the Mount! You sre imagina-
tive, Marie!” lightly. “Nenette I8
zood-looking, and what litile is here |
would =eem to signify a rendezvous.
There may be no grest harm in that.”

“lI am sorry, my Lady, to seem to |
think ill of my own kin,” muttered the |
voman dejectedly, “hot—-"

“Think no more of {:! You have
done your duty. Now leave the mat-
ter {0 me, and—thank you, Marie!”

When, however, the cid nurse had
gone, all pretense of lizhiness faded
from the face of the Governor's daugh-
ter, and, opening the bit of paper, once
more she scrutinized it swiftly, in-
tently.

“Tomerrow—Monastery St. Ranuy—"
she read. “Yes; it must mean St. Ran-
nlphe—where we are going. And
where Beppo knew we were golng!

1
]

Beppo, she went down on the beach
with!” Again she studied the frag-

ment, £11ving to make out a word that
nad been blotted and was almest il

legible. She frowned as ehe endeav-
ored to decipher it. “Lady E.” Bl;?
gave an exclamation. “That refers,

course, to—But why?” She kept ask-

ing herself the question. “Why! she
repeatod. wm ﬂm the browna
widened—changed; & wéW Mght

i fo the tzable, to the uniasted bieak-

| and walting.

| Marquis extended L!s kand.

‘acknowledged their greetings; put out

' eight of him, and she tightened the
' reins.

| to the officer in

| Elize.

tvanced, on either side the way thick

, ments and accoutrements,

| ity to nis own!” muttered the Marquis,

-u.w—tu

iiey inténd to—wuat else?™ —
The sound of horns—signal for the
party to gather—broke upon the ailr,
and, nervously crushing in her palm
the plece of the message, she stepned

fast. Like one 'n u dream, who yet
feels the need for haste, she poured
out the coffee; with unsteady band
raised the cup and drank; started to
serve herself again; as if forgetful of
the impulse, paused.

“And I?" ghe sald with deeper
breath. “To ride to the ambush they
have so cleverly planned? Allow my-
self to be taken prisoner by these des-
perate men? No; no; I could not!
And yet—" A trampling of horses’
hoofs in the court below interrupted.
“They are ready to start!” Uncer-

The Sound of Horne—

tainly she lifted her head; looked
around her; then mechanically stepped !
forward and lcft the room.

A scene of animation greeted her in
the court, alive with lords and ladies,
for the most part alseady in the saddls

“Hai] to Diana, who will lead us in
the forests!”
“Falr nymph, lot us away!” and the

With a seemipgly merry nod she

| & foot, and lightly sprang to her place
on the back of the nervous thorough- |
{bred. But ere giving the signal to |

| start, the girl's glance swung around

to a window opposite, where stood an |
austere figure, imperturbably locking [
dewn to watch them ride off.

“Au revoir, won pere!"” Her volce |
rose with an odd, unususl thrill. “Au E
 revolr!” she repeated, when a misti- !
pess In her eyes suddenly blurred

Yet hestitating to go, her gaze
cleared, and swcrving, was abruptly

;arrested by another and more inter- |

ested spectator, who, partly concealed
by fowers and pl.u. s, peered with l
anxious expectancy from her own bal-
jcony. As Nanette's eyes met those of |
{the Governor's cavghter, they wavered |
| halt gul]lﬁy. eyddenly became steady, |
keld iw ‘scmething—a flash of impel-
llng lnt&ﬁigence in the other’s gaze. A l
moment Or two; fiy lady continued to |
regard the girl; then touching her
horze, wheeled sharply, and set a pace ! |
downward not easy to follow. 1
At the base of the Mount they were '
met by a numerous guard bright in1
heliday trappings, and, under the care ‘
of the commandant, with flourish of
horee, the party swept gaily from

| sands to shore.

“A gallant company, Monsteur le |
Com:mandant!"” cbscrved the Marg:is |
cuarge, as they |

reached the green lice &t the vellow |
basin's edge. "Now If we were to |

{ meet an encmy—"

“He weuld find us prepared, ry |
Lord!” the officer declared. |
“True!” And the nobleman com- |

| placently touched the jewelcd hilt ofg
' his own blzde, acce 'rpan}'ng the ac-|

tien with a tender zlunce at the ‘-adj

SLe, however, a liitle ahead, ap-
peared not to hear; spcke suddenly io
ker horse, ard, as they swung from
the sward, started at a brisk gallop
down the road. Laughing, the others
came after, lords ard ladies first; be-
hind, with tumult and clatter, the com-
meancant and his men. As they ad-

trunks of moss-grown monarchs up-
lifted their gnarled and hoary branch-
€8, t0 meet overhead; through leafy
intersticcs bright flashes of sunlight
shot downward, danced on fine ger-|
and thenl
whisked elfishly away. In dim recesses
finches and sparrows sang; beyond,
murmured streams and rivulets, while
at the feet of the riders, gay restless
flowers nodded, as if in accompani-
ment to the glad music of the morn.
“Small wonder his Excellency should
have desired to add this fair principal-

looking around. *“Of the seven forests
of Brittary, none will compare with
this, the Desaurac woods. What thirnk
you, Elise?" spurring his horse near
his betrothed's. “Are you mnot taken
by its beauties?”

She looked &t him with a start;
since leaving the sands she had uot
spoken, and now, tugging at the reins,
only said abruptly: “My saddle! 1
believe it {8 loose.”

“Loose!” repeated the mnobleman.
“Careless lackeys! Let us see!” And
€raspiug wie bridle of her horse, pulled
in his own, and drew both animsels to
@ standstill at the gide of the read.

As he dismounted to examine straps
and fastenings, the others dashed up;
my lady lightly motioned them on.
“We'll soon overtake you! Don't
wait!” TUnquestioning, they obeyed;
though the commandant, to whom &
few moments later she delivered a
similar injunction, brought his men to
& halt and proffered his services.
Whereupon the Marquis repeated the
girl’s words more sharply; reddening,
the officer wheelcd and started to ride
on.

“I can’t find anything wrong here!”
Puzzled, the Marquis sfral

But her eves were directed ahead
and she pointed with her whip to a
break im the woody barrier to the right
—a path that, springing from the
roadside, l:nt::: ':: plunge into the
very heart Mll'-h-
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Candidates Lining up for the Great Race in the Northwestern’s
- ‘Big $650.00 Automobile Voting Contest

- $650. In Prizes

Is your favorite’s name on the list? Norninatidns can be made at any time, First count of votes in
Boost your favorite to head the count of votes next week.

this issue.

Votes for the different canditates are pouring into the ballot box.

-On the streets, in the home, in fact all over the county, people are awakening to the fact that the Northwestern’s contast

and the magnifficient prize that is to be given away, is not idle gossip.

osition with $650 in cash prizes.
the wise condidates who get started at the beginning, who will gather in the votes.

The Northwestern inaugurated this sub-
scription contest in order to determine who is the most popular la.iy in this and adjoining counties and is backing this prop-
Choose your favorite and help her win the Ford automobile.

To The Candidates

Have you planned your line of campaiga in this voting contest?
will eulist all your friends;

Probably you have, but

is it the best plan, the one that

which will gather weight 1s it goes along. We are always willing to help the candidates with

suggestions, list of subscribers in any territory where they want to work, and we request them t» write to the confest mana-

ger forany information.

of votes. The schedule of votes applics on both old and new subseripdons,
didate.’’ We have no favorites._
Just show your friends what a business woman you are and ihzy will help you.
win a glorious battle, and come out with flying colors.  The
the fields are unp'edaed to another candidate.

contest has opened, and our ad

Get your friends interested by securing the 5''-vote coupon from their Northwestern and also get
|them to give you their subseripzi v E el subseription coll eted will entitle you to vores according to the published schedule
Our motto is “A Square Deal to Every Candi-
Let your slogan be Do You Take the Northwestern? Do not stond back on any account.
All that is necessary, is to get the spirit of
the race, and push to the front and it will take a dozen to defeat you. It you wil use these tactics during the contest you wil]
to get started now while

vice 18,

‘This Ballot Expires February 26.

The Loap City Northwasiera’s Automobile Goniss:
Good Tor 50 Votes

The Rorthwestern’s

......... h |

Address
This ballot is 221 for 5 votes whan filled out and sent to
the Northwestern ofice, mail or otherwise. No ballot will as the most pipular candidate in the
‘be altzred in any way or transierred after b2ing received
by the Northwestern,
Address Contest Manager, care of Northwestern.

Signed

Address

-~

2jiowoNY pJod

NOMINATING BLANK

Automobile Contest

50 I hereby nominate and cast 1000 votes for

Northwesten yoting contest.

Grand Prize

The race is now on, and it is

prize of equal value will be awarded, i Note
‘or the nrize so tied sold and money °
‘equally divided. The Contest .\Iana-l When properly filled out and mailed
ger reserves the right to govern the r or delivered to the Contest Manager

Rules Governing This Contest

Any lady is eligible,providing con-
ditions set forth below are coumplied
with, but th¢ contest manager re-

serves the 1ight to reject objection-|closingdate in case of sickness OT | the nomination blank will count for

able nominations, death.

No candidate will be permitted to, The way to secure votes is by pay-
transfer votes to another after receiv- ing money for subscriptions or cut- }
ing them for herself. tiug out free votes from the North- | blank wiil be accepted for cach candi

Ballots sent in for names not cvrop-| ' western. Positively no notes will be _: date.” Nominations written on an or- |
ably nominated will be destroyed un-sold for cash without subseriptions to | dinary sheet of paper will be accepted, |
counted. ‘the paper. Candidates may solicit

Every candidate should be regularly  votes in any part of the United States.
nominated on a blank printed in this |
paper or a similar blank furnishied by |
bhe Northwestern.

[ 1000 votes for the candidate nomina-
| ved. except that but one nomination

will not be divulged only when re-
quested. In next week’'s issue we will
publish a list of candidates whose |
nominations have been received up

to the time of going to press.

The regular vote schedule below
will not be increased during the con-

b b . F i test except in special ballot periods.
A coupon will be printe uring -
the tirstapweelg of the pconbesb. This |, No Young lady should hesitate to go
coupon will count for the votes desig {into this contest, as everyone has a
aated thereln. . Al coupons ;lll ¥ be fair chance to win a handsome and |
daved snd will‘be vold unless re.! valuable prize. The main object the
ceived at thisolfice on or before t.lwl Northwestern has in view is to geb
expiration ofithe time set as printed. subscribers and the girl who works
A1 Billote aiinst be seiit to the con | the hardest is the one we want to

Save the 50-Vote Ballots

Candidates ate entitled to as many
of these 50.vote ballots as she may
procure. Each one counts 50 vote for

names of parties making no:ninations |

| the candidate whose name appears
upon it. Ask vour friends and rela-
tives to save these free 50-vote ballots
for you. Gather them up and bring
| them, or have them sent direct to
the Northwestern office. Sign your
name upon each one. Be sure you
have them in the ballot box before
rexpirabion of date on the ballot.

'Nominate a Gandi&ate

(’ut out this nomination blank, write
|f in the name of a popujaur young lady
or girl, sign and send to the Norgh.

western and upor receipt of same the
yvoung lady whose name appears upon
it will become a candidate and is el-

jigible to compete for the grand prizes

joffered. Only one nomination will be
Eaccepbed for each candidate. Each
candidate nominated will receive 1000
vote as a starting standing. Make
2 nomination pow! Help some can-
|dida.l.e win an auto.

test manager, care of the Northwes. | have the best prize. !
tern with postage prepaid. Don't hesitate to ask your friends :
No employe of the Northwestern 3nd neighbors whether they take the S o
will be eligible as a candidate. Northwestern. Hustie and there will 1 Y& #1.90......c I
Any questions or controversies that | be nothing to defeat you. 2 Lo e S i A
may arise are to be settled by the| o )i of candidates nominated 3 years$4.50...... 1200 votes
Cuntiess Maipuev. | will be published next week. Read 4 -oi a0 1800 votes
In accepting nomination. all can- i v brakabiv SR TS AR ?aars 5.00...... 8
didates must agree to abide by above b SO0 ;..hem 5 vears $7.50. .....2500 votes

conditions. In case of a tie votea

Schedule of Votes on Sucscription Contest

G years $8.00..... 3300 votes

7 years $10.50...... 4200 votes
8 years $12.00......5200 vof.es
9 years 813.50......6300 votes

10 years $15.00...... 7500 votes

2

J. W. Burleigh

et Contest Ma
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