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n " \ his angry grasp,  Aut fex Had time 1o notl
the Incident, for the otiter door clanged back
L= —— T ‘ upon Ite hinges to admit the duke, who. ghivs
ering in his furs, entered upon the arm ol
| Colendory
Bagan advanead 1o meel Bim, hut! the duke,
Il‘ ! Ing round the ith & shudder, ocul
. ETerlings
I . e ' WeArs o omy and outs |
— A—— — - = ) hiun ever fousin he sl
197{5?2515‘7{‘3355" SMEND'R FRSPOES WAs overed by the -
oo of the suite, the whole party belne
%BY E. & “- "tRON.'G;"‘ brought up by Rallywood apd a couple of
Lraopers of the guard, Then Sagan, with 4!
8 acowling foe, offered the duke the customary
- i cup of wine, and, comparative silence being |
“ restored, the ducal! answer came peeviahly
ta nll onrs
Copyright, 1806, by Doubled & MeClure | 1ittls fuet abiout ourselves Is, [ assure you ;
KCopy T 2 : : ; b ) "No, my mgood Sflmon, your wine Is llke

Company.)
Ssnopsis of Preceding Chaplers,

Maasau, n little BEurapean duchy in Eu-
wonpn, which hn malmrtained s Independ-
ence bociuse of the Jewlous| the Iarge
surronnding counts RieIm bout to be
pwaliowed up (30rman i resented at
Flevonde, ths hirewd statess
man, Haron mginnd’s Influ-
ence W #rong i dlor's proes-
*neh mieat I nt France nre
miso playing gime, At thia
Rim6 the wtory opens i Rallywood, a
youngg Eneglshinin, who his served seven
yearn In tho NMaasau fronticr cavary, 1a

mbout ta realgn his comminsion, when Suip-
Aorl, the chancellor and “man of the hour,
eands for Him and m nfm o Clentlomit

of the Guar! miects Valerie
Selpdort, the gH ey The
Gontlamen of t to the ap-
Nntmemt ol I'nzlar, A
ader nnd a W ‘s hund, ar-

eanges for the
mmilnsen his shot

invalved,
companionk,

I8 averome ¢ of Rally-
oo, Thn palace bn'l aovers
whelm the 3 Anglidhimian with con-
ratulntlons, Countess Sienn tak omrent
mierest In Mallvwood and fovites him to
Castle Snegan with n parsy Von Elmur
Ints with Helgulorf in benlf of Germiny
o Alsband the puard, Bagan protests, Tho

diplomatie gume becomes mvoived,

cuarren

'} Ix.

The CUnstle of Snunn.

Tha hroadly flowing Kofn forms part of
Rhe northeastern boundary of the state of
Maasan Its dark waters rush tumultu-
ously from the gorge below the eastle ol
Bagan and fling a vast inclosing arm ahont
d¢he blenk plalpne and morshes of which the
wastes of the [rontler consjst.

It & a lund where even summer dwells
eoldly.

To the north a chaln of hills rises hlack
mgalnst the sky and there, set upon a holdly
Jutting epur, the castle of Bagan dominates
Rhe {nhospitable Intdseape ke a {frown upon
R sinlster face.

The whole spur and the hill behind it are

rotigh with ragged pine woods and below
the banks shelve to the river with a broken
ponftering of declduous trees that leave on
tho eye the chill impregsion of lealess |
branches tangled agalnst a bBackground of |
gray and stony slopes,

Some two or three milles south of the
castle the rlver breaks across a slep-like
outorop of rock and thus forms that famous
ford, acrogs which the counts of Sagan used
in the old days to lead their loraging ex-
peditions over the bhorder.

Simon of SBagan, the present count, In-
herited in an unmodified degree the more
predutory and unelvilized instinels of his
forefnthers.  1lllterate, brutal and cunning,
the thin veneer lald by the nineteenth cen-
tury upon his coarse-grialned nature was
apt to rub off on the very slightest friction,
bringing the origlonl savage to the surface.

He was ot onee the terror and the pride
of the stolid, sllent peasantry that llved
under his rule. A flerce and fearless sports-
man, hils dependents delighted in honsting
of the prowess of o master whose capriclous
erueltics they never dreamed of resenting.
With Sagan, throughout life, io desire was
to have, and In his pursuit of the wished-

for object he was hampered by no new-
fangled sentiments of hooor, truth or
loyalty, Like other savages, heo qguickly

tired of his fancies when once gratified.
Not four years ago he had been possessed
hy a frantic passion for the beautiful young
wife whom he had now come to regard with
gomelhing dangerously near hate.

In deallng with such a temperament ns
this hoth Elmur and Selpdorf were well
aware that they were handling an explosive
that might at any moment wreck thelr
most carefully lald plans. They would very
much have preferred to have mode a tool
of the releming duke, but Selpdorf, who had

been  plylog him for more than & month
mvith a ceaseless and exhauvstive courze of
Annuendo, Adiscourpgement and velled

tomptation, was at length convineed, by the
duke's reply on the day of the review that
pothing further was to be hoped for In
that diroection,

For this reagon the German parly ‘was
obliged to fall back est Count Ssgan, That
he was untrammeled by principle, and was,
moreover, prepared to meet them half way,
rendered their gchemes no whit safer. The
only hope of security lay in colinching the
matter as qulckly as It was poasible to do
#0. Onee the German grasp had been falrly
Intd upon the state, the nominal soverelgn
might struggle as he liked; ho could hurt
no one but himself.

M, Selpdorf’'s chief contributlon toward
the new plot—which was to be carrled out
mt the count’s own fortress, the castle of
Bagan—conslsted In sending an urgent letter

mfter his daughter, begging hor to fall In
mwith Von Elmur's wishes,
Valerie recelyed the letter in Mme. de

Bagan's apariments, The countess lay on
& couch, reading a French novel and yawn-

'8

“What a devoled papa!" she exclaimed,
glancing up.

Valerle did not Immediately reply. She
way standing at the deep embayed window
that looked out toward the river and the
apparently endlees desolation beyond.  She
only moved very slightly, thereby turning
her back even more completely upon her
vompanion, The glrl had not lived ao long
in an atmosphers of diplomney  without
learning the wisdom of keeplng her own
pounsel,

8he had for some tlme heen nware of
Baron von Elmur's admiration, but only of
late bad he eeemed anxlous to make his
aspirations manifest to the publie—a wmuch
more significant fact.  For the German was
In one way a universal admirer; he made
gualified love to most of the good-looking
fadies about the court, nnd also, perhaps,
mora pointedly to some who were not so
good looking, thus gaining much profit and
some pleasure. ‘His high shouldered, portly,

personablo figure, his hundsome face with
fts closg-set, Dnarrow eyes, rose bofore
WValerle's mental eoye Her future hus-
\band? How absurd; how lmpossible! And

she suddenly laughed a soft, throaty ripple
of laughter.

Tsolde moved noigelessly, and coming be-
fhind Valerle, enught her by the shouldery
pod swung her half round,

“What are you laughing at?' she asked
pver the girl's shoulder,

Valerie moved away gently from under the

plender hands,

“Can you lmagine yourself In love with
Baron von Elmur?" she nsked.

“Were you Jsughing at thut?" Inquired
Lhe other, 1ocredulously.

“yes," with another little laugh.

“ARh! the devoled papa has been writing
pf Baron von Elmur?" sald the countess with
an arch smile. “But I can understund being
fu love with Von BEimur! He ls—ditficult,
MMen no longer In their first youth are much
the most interesting, The love of & young
mun Is slmplo; he says what he meaus, buy
when he grows older it is pot 0. By ihat
tima he has gathered mempories, enlighien.
ment, experiences, and he begins by thinking
be kpnows ane through and through. And
why? Bocause. he kpows other women—and
them how jmperfeotly! As I we Wwers not
as varlous as the colors in the old Bagan
diadem! BEach woman s made differeutly
and each reflects her own volor, o teach

s wan—old enough to sppreciate It—ibls |

never a d ymusemoent,'”
Valerio paused before shoe spoke.
“Now | know why you married, Isole!
“Ah, yer! Hit I was 100 young to reallze
that Sagan la & bear who cantiot be taught
to dance. 1 had just left school. I could aot

.

chouse, Put yvou. Valerle, you have a fortune
before you! TPoor Anthony, like all other
youtg men, & desperately In enrnest; he
gives ano the blues, 1 know he already bores
you; but Ven Elmur—, Ah, that s alto-

gether another affalr.*”

Mme, de Sagan eank down heside a Iittle
buhl table and tapped on It Impatiently with
her slight fingers. Agalnst the light of the
nfternoon glow she watched the outline of
Valerie's cheek. For Mile. Selpdorf had re-
turned to heér contemplation of the land-
soape. A curl of blue smoke from among
the treeg on the nedter Lank of the Kofn held
her gaze and suggesied thoughts, whith she
was tuking up one by one, as it were, and
exnmining soberly enough,

Hallywood bad been statloned at Koln
Ford when first Isolde mada his acqualnt-
nuce, The girl recalled a deseription she
bad heard of the tall young BEoglishmnn
gnlloping nlong the flat road to the rescue
of the pretiy, terrified countess, whose
Arab had been merely canteripg along,
capering now and again from sheer light-
heartedness and without malicious intent,
until its timid tlder choge to scream, when
It reared and started with fylng hoofs to-

ward the marshes, Vilerle went on o
pleture Rallywood holding  the trembling
woman on her saddle till her oscort amd

grooms overtook them, amd at the plcture
the girl's Np curled and guivered with
angry scern—of a sudden she hated and
despleed them both, but  especlally she
desplsed Rallywood for haviog stccumbed
to Isolde’s shallow beanty! Thus it will
be seen thiat Mlle, Selpdorf was Inelined 1o
underrate Mme, de Sagan’e points. Isolde
was not only wonderfully pretty, but she
wig endowed with n superficial cleverness,
and Kindliness and toet, all of which ren-
defed  het drresistible to nine men out of
A mere chameleon, Isolde almost al-
wiye belloved In herdelf and her own
moaods, therefore it was litile wonder that
the men whose phnses of humor she Tre-
flected believed in her also, nnd moreover
thought her as adorable and as full of de-
Helous ehanges as Cleoputra,

Isolde had told the story of her adventure
tn Valerie, dwelling on the facts that the
hero detested—nanbsolutely detested—all
other women, also that in physigue he fol-
lowed tha most approved English pattern,
and was an exceptionally good specimen at
that. Altogether Valerie had found the
description sufMelently attractive to induce
Ler to pay Rallywood that coquettish little
vigit in the anteroom of the Hotel du Chans
celior,

While thesa things passed through her
thoughts her eves were still fixed upon the
blue plume of smoke that roze and melted
over Kofn Ford, for its position indicated
the whereabouts of the blockhouse used by
the frontier patrol, and here Rallywood
had lived during the early part of his ac-
quaintance with Isolde.

“What are you thinking of?"
Mme, de Sagan suddenly; then, as Valerie
made no immediate answer, she added,
“Shall T tell you, Valerie?'"

The other turned with the pink of sunset
lHghting up her pale face.

I don't Imagine you can guess,' she sald,
with a faint smile.

Mme. da Sagan's little trill of laughter
was not qulie so childlsh and irresponsiblo
a8 usund,

“But 1 can. You were thinking of Rally-
wood, You think rather often of Rallywood,
my dear girl.'

The guess, #o near the 4ruth, startled
Valerle, nlthough she gave no sign. What
could have suggested such an idea to Isolde?
Instantly Valerie was on the defenslve. Her
delicate nosirils guivered slightly and her
hand—a larger and more capable hand than
lgolde's—closed more firmly upon her fath-
or's letter, as she replied, with that firm
directness which was so surprising a trait
in her father's daughter:

“Yes, 1 was thinking of him—and you,
The blockhouss where he lived Is down
there; T can see the smoke. That reminded
mae of it all. By the way, Isolde, it seems
that some young men have a shade of in-
terest about them."

““This one ia rather unllke all the others,"
returned Mme. de Sagan with gravity. “He
saved my life, and, well, he is different
from anvbody else. He assumes nothing.'

It Is & fact worthy of consideration that
while a man rarely establishes a claim on
fa woman by rendering her a service, a
woman always establishes a clailm on & man
by being rendered a service. Perbaps this
is as {t should be.

“No," repeated Valerle, thoughtfully, *“he
certainly assumes—nothing."

“What do you mean by that, Valerle?"
exclaimed Isolde irritably. *"You are In one

Len.

{nquired

of your Incomprehensible moods today.
What do you think of Rallywood?"
“I bardly know what to think yet. Very

lkely 1 shall never come to any conclusion
about him. He Is not my affair, and what
can be more uninteresting than a man who
has suved some other woman's life?' 8he
laughed, “You bave recommended Von
Elmur to my notlce—I shall certainly spend
my time to more profit in studying him,"

A servant entered.

“Hia excellency, Baron von Blmur, wishes
to walt upon your ladyship."”

Elmur advanced bowing, After greeting
his hostess he turoed to Valerle with A man-
ner that was new in thelr Intercourse. e
dropped from the courtier to the man pure
and simple.

Kissing the girl's hand, he sald earnestly:

“I feared you were not to arrive until to-
morrow.'’

Mme. de Sagan, who had ralsed her eye-
brows and made a litile grimace at Valerle
behind the minister's back, here interposed:

"I persuaded her to travel here with me.
I hope, baron, you feel how greatly I have
befriended you!*'

“You will find me grateful, madame, In
the meantime, 1 have been senl to WArn you
thut his highness has already arrived at the
foot of the hill, and to beg you to descend
to the great hall, where the count is walt-
log to receive him."

“Oome, Valerle,” gaid the countess, with
& little catch In her breath and an added
fleck of color In her soft cheeks.

The great hall was balf filled with servanis
and retainers, rapged according to the fash-
ton, which hus obtained at Sagan during the
memory of man, for the ceremonious recep-
ilon of the relgning duke, Half a dozen
huntemen held in leash as many couples of
huge boarhounds at one side of the ball; on
the other servants, carrying gold trays of
refreshments, stood in lime. Above these,
uguin, clustered the numerous guesis who
had already arrived.

Aé the countess, looking very young and
fair apd slender, walked down the cénter,
Sugan, who bad been dralning a goblet of
wine, thrust the cup back upon the tray and
catebing his wife's hand roughly, said, with
an audible oath:

“You're hate."

Bbe shrapk back suppressing a ory. from

yoursell. rather too strong nnd n trifte rough
lor my taste Lot Briot be callod, 1 have
brought my own drinking.”

So saying, he wived the attendants aalde,
and, appronching Isolde, he ralsed heor as she
curtaled deeply.

“There la one polnt, mhadame, In which 1
can never hope to rival my eousin of Sagan.
My wine may be more palatable, but I could
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“IF YOU WILL NOT ACCEPT THE SALU

ng the 4
the alr of Shgan loval
wifl o for You all that
1t i do.™
|  For ammwer the duke sticok his Bond feebly
nnd, oulling Calepid e hl ide, presed
up the long hall ibrough & rustling silenee,

crarreEn N,

Connt Simon of Sngnn,

Vo Although sepsretle dismaved at ihe effpct
producel by her rash champlonship of Mme
de Sagan, Valerio Kept up o sembldnee of
solf-presceslon Her clear eoloring faded

no slgn  of ehripkipg from the curione

|
1
1
to extreme paldor, but her proud eyoes shiowod
glancea enst upsn her. 8Bhe cnught a trench.
|

At aside rrom Sagan te Elmur
“These cursed woamen will ruin us*
And In answer to this even Blmur's fiat-

| tory was muto.

Hut Valerle #tood haughty
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TE OF YOUR DUKE, MADEMOISELLE, M AY T ASK YOU TO WHAT YOU ASPIRE?"

never find a wife more beautliful or—more
wise than his!" he said, with maliclous gal-
lantry.

Then, bending forward, he kissed the
wountess with empressment on hoth cheeks.
She trembled under the caress, though she
was hurdly aware of it, for her eyes were on
her husband, whose daily increhsing dislike
for herselt she could not understand, and
was only newly beginning to dread. Valerie,
standing Immediately behind the countess,
overheard and resented the detalls of the
soene, It was unhearable to see Isolde help-
lessly balted by Sagnn and the duke—each
man gratifylng the splecn of the moment at
the expense of a woman, who was obliged
to submit to thelr discourtesy. Of all the
guests Mlle, Selpdorf alone stood erect, for-
getting, in her indlgnation, to join in the
general obeisance. The grand duke, looking
up, found her fushed and fashing and super-
Iatively handsome. His flahby cheeks
twitehed and his bleared eyes brightoned.

“Mlle. Selpdorf, since you will not salute
me, 1 ean at least clalm the right as your
duke to salute you," he sald, stepping to-
wirds hor.

Instantly Valerie sank into an exag-
gerated courtesy, thus adroitly avoeliding the
duke's outstretched hand and ready lips
His fooble legs falled, he stumbled forwgard
and pitched into the arme of Elmur, who
get him upright with a gentle skillfulness
thak almost cheated the eyes of the specta-
toms.

The duke, slightly shuken and exceed-
lngly annoyed, turned upon the girl:

“"Mademolselle grows proud!”™

“Forglve me, sire, I did not dream that
you would stoop so low!” rejoined the girl,
with apparent humblity.

“If you will not accept the salute of your
duke, mademoiselle, may I ask you to what
you aspire?’ he wdded contemptuously.

Vilerle was not of o moek spirit, and she
saw a4 way Iin which she might Tevenge
Isolde, little comprehending the far-reach-
fog consequences of her thoughtless words,

I aspire to be mald of honor to the
grand duchess of Maasau,” she answered,
with a glance toward the countess,

The duke glared round him Into the clr-
cle of half-curious, hatf-terrifled faces, for
this was a plercing home thrust, his eye
dwelt fop a moment wpon Bagan, towering
tall and rugeed snd strong as ona of his
own native rocks, and he roecognlzed that
his cousin, slthough ten years his senlor as
ago 18 counted, was infinitely younger in hls
unlmpaired energies and rude health.  Also
Duke Gustave of Maasau wias superstitious,
and it struck him as an Il omen that the
representative of Selpdor? should have falled

him &t the criticgt moment, and thus
flung him headlong into the arms of Ger-
wany.

Out of all these crowding thoughts arose
ot only vivid fear, but a resolution, of
which none at that time believed him to
ba capable. He grew white about the
mouth, his protruding lp twitched oml-

nously.

“It 18 not always lucky for even so young
and beautiful & woman @& You are Lo count
on dead men’'s shoes,” he sald in & low,
penetrating volee.

A happy lopspiration came to Mme. de
Sagau. Bhe took Valerie's hand in hers
sud addressed the duke with a quivering
smife that somehow vouched for her earnest-
ness a4t the moment.

“You mistake Valerie, sive; she and I both
desire the same honor-—io attend your high-
ness’' consort, if it would please you Lo Lake
one."

It might pleass me, madame, but 1 doubt
it would please your busband little," re-
torted the duke™

“I hoped your highness kuew me better,"
protested Sagan, suikily.

and erect, watching the duke's suite file up
the hall, Rallywood, as before, bringing up
the rear.

As ho ecame in Jine with her he turned
his head, und thelr glaneces met.

That look, which she always recalled as
distinctly his, was wiped from the young
man's gray eyes; they fell upon ber stern,
allenated, almost inimical. The change
gtruck her like o blow. But before she
could Ning bock her silent deflance at him
he was gone, without & second glapce, or
seeking In any manner to soften the Insolent
rebike he had dared to convey,

She resolved to go to her own rooms and
make instant arrangements {or 4 return to
Revonde, Her heart was hot In her, as,
looking around, she found herself standing
alone. Elmur, apparently forgetful of the
deep personnl devotlon he had so lately
manifested, was conversing with a group of
Maasaun nobles, hia back turned conveniently
toward her. Spgan had disappeared and
not one of those whom she knew so well
and who 1eén minutes ago would bave felt
honored by seeking her, but now secmed
too deeply engaged 10 notice that she stood
alone.

A moment later Counsellor approached

ance was perceptible In her manner and
Elmur, noting it, came to the final con-
clusion that this girl was not only extraor-
dinarily handsome, but also exceptionully
capable. Having made so gricvous a mis-
take, and taken the punishment of i, she
was st!ll mistress of herself. It was a
gallant spirlt and well worth capturing.

“Major Counsellor has ashed me to choose
flowers for the ball tonight. I choose roses,
I think it is very nlce of me, Major Coun-
gollor, for Is not the rose the emblem of
Epgland?" s#aid the girl, with a coquettish
smile at the older man.

Elmur's face clouded, This Interfering
old fellow had the power of making friends,
which means the power of being a dangerous
enemy,

“I had hoped,” he sgald aloud, "“to have
the pleasure of begglng mademoisclle to
accept my flowers."

"You are too late, baron; but perhaps you
will escort me to the west tower, where I
daresuy Mme, de Sagan ls already walting
for me."

Counsgellor looked aftor the tall, graceful
figure of the girl as she ascended the stalr-
casa with Elmur at her side. He could see

for .I{B’-" wan sl

her she  bad aligh inugh and 1 e o hie
14 the fArst tims  companion. but her ready par the Ger
q T ndly eres nd mati's 0 ' ¥ i I i reply in
ELy . [natantly she liked iwn, showed him that the chaneell
him and o h awn rprise found Berwel! Wi vk much more (han A riewilltul
vking the 14 ol vhich she  gipd
had heen gulll and f her wish return Tahr Rullvwopd he grunted as he
Revonde in gonsequence irncd aw - roall o greal an
Mademoleolle, are sou a loval Mansaun?
1gked Counsellor, grayely - A§ bk ainired
Valerie poft dark oyea pazed stondlly Al altendint Intetoepted the Gormian be-
back into N fore he regained  the HAY, afler leaving
1 am 1 . che renlind. In AR SAFHASt Valerie with Mme, de Sagan
IR ED eI My lord desires to sreak to your excel
hen 1 In Sagai It yolir words | 16DCY tio wald
eartied 5o long a tag of méaning 1o others Elmur frowned. He wilghed 1o allow Count
voll Can = hat Manaau may have nesd of Slmon time to conl before meeting hitt, but
all her lhyal children soor thia summons was Tmperative, and, besidos
Whom can wip | she wsked sud He Khew langer of fadling to provide a
| denty, dimost In A whisper, tor BElinur, seelng | snfetvevalve in (He shape of a listener, be
her In conversation with Counsellor, now  fore whom the count could hlow' oft the first
| appronched With & ceremonlous air, ehullitions  « TARC OV Mile, Selpdot! s
Colins rosmiled as he stood squarcly | untomard speech If pent up within His
| beside het | oan bren there wAak no knowing in how
| Choose! ' he sajd briefy, disastrous k manner Saean's 1L -humor might
| “Choose what 7" 4sked Bimur (n his most | explode, Defeat mean weh to Blmur;, We
! feferéntial minner Mademolgelle's cholew | repuitation wie at stk Dther men had
bt the most  trivikl matters 16 of im- | undertaken this same mission—io bring about
portance.”” tha annexation to the tatheriand of this
Valerie smiled. Not a trace of disturb- | troublesome Hitle sthte: thoy had falled
- S s therefore Elmur bad pledged himself  to |
suceend,

Blmur stood with This back agalnat A
massive carved bonkehelf and looked at 8Ba-
gan, who, with a cigar butt burled In his
ragged beard, was walking, with long, un-
corthin steps un nnd down the floor The
tger In the old man was Awnke,

“Act I, Scene 1 eall Elmur at last and

with a smile,

Spgan =topped short and tarned a hlood-
shot sldelong glare upon him, his dark old
fingers working convulsively.

“Hy heaven! It is golng Lo o o tragedy
he shouted, nhnd burst Into a whivlwind of
hideous curses, coupied with the names of
' Valerio and his wife.

The German pleked out a comfortable ehalr
and seated himself,
manifest Intention of patience More
A horrible energy in the old man's attitudes,

wWis

His long smouldering ambitlon, nurged wml
fed of lute, had now flamed into o regnint
pasgion, and the copler, more wWiary, unscru-

pulougness of tho younger man looked with
repugnancs upon the blind fury of the duke
that was Lo be.

In no great space of time the sight of that
impuegive, high-shouldered flgure, sitting
calmly by, impoged a growing sense of re-
straint upon the count,

“What do you think of our chances now
that Gustave's suspiclons have been set
the alert?' he asked at last, eoming to a
stop in front of Elmur. “That foal of 0 wife
of mine has blabbad to Selpdorl's dnnghtor,

on

and she In her turn blabs all before the
world.”

Elmur sat still and dumb, Hls fuce en-
raged 3agian onee more.

“But | am master In Sagan, The girl
must be got rid of! There are a hundrald

dangers In our mountalne and marshes. Do
your not understand?"

Baron von Elmur stood up.
mest dignified alr, and thera
thing In his whole aspect that mwade
count pause.

“In the first place, her death under the
clreumstances would look stragige. In the
pecond, we have nothing to gain from It,”
he oaid.

Sagan's red eyes twinkled cunningly.

“Hear my plan, 1 am not so squeamish
as you thin-blooded moderns, or at least as
you pretend to be!™  MHe placed his finger
on the minister’s breast, and drew back a
little, the Metter to enjoy the approbaticn
he expected to read in the other's face. “"We
will say that the girl {ell d11, and I, In my
anxiety, eent Mme. Sagan—my own wife,
mark you—to accompany her to Revonde.
1t both should happen to be Killed by an
acoldent we should be well rid of them—and
what could the world eay?"”

Elmur drew away from the insistive finger
with an unmistakable movement. He bowed
stifly and moved toward the door.

I do mot know what the world might do
or séay, but I can answer for Ludwlg von El-
mur. My master does not deal In murder,
my lord, so I beg your leave to withdraw,"
| “What? sneered the other, “he does not
| deal in murder? Ruather, you would say,
he prefera to deal in murder wholesale!
What of your wars and anncxations? What
of the Germuns In West Afrlea? Take care,
,Elmur, that you are not acting over hastlly,
| For my part, I don’t belleve that a life or so
| would welgh too heavy In the balance as
{against a province, even In your master's
judgment. 1 take my world as I find it, my
good baron!*
| “Pardon me, my lord, ¥ou take the world
as your ancestors found it! You may be
all your fathera were, but however time
| goes at Sagan, the rest of the world has not
stood sti)l since the middle ages. Anil the
world 18 on my side today. Hesldes," he
added more suavely, “we should galn noth-
ing. We should alienate Selpdorf, who Is
useful, and who knows too much. As for
the duke, after such an affalr, he could never
be eased of his susplclons.”

“I don't nsk to ease him. 1 mean to cure
him,” retorted Sngam, meaningly,

“I am certpin Mme, de Sugan has been
gllent, The speech of Mlle, Selpdorf was
the indignant outburst of a girl who thought

He hore his
wWis some-
the

|
|
|
|

Lrogsing his legs with !l

her fetemd disie poualy trented ™
‘ ] witteoiraly  1reated Isplde rudely
rent iy whor
Forgivie r anco thore, my lord but, In
the 1 i 5 racif
Sukan Iueked alowd, hie (litempar vaas
whine befors the humior of The notlon that
svone could thke excentlon to A MANS
radendcss townrd his own Wwile
fite g6l 1% n bigger idlot than 1
thoue b= Lot us hope sha'll never mest
with ¢ at the hands of her own hun
I
‘I Join in the hope, my lord, since 1 am
e e that mest forldunhte mant’ [t WAS
not the most follcitous moment, but BElmur
WRd aAwnre in no other way conld he
wsiire Valetleo's safety against the trench=
vy of m vnllrare
Sagnn Tell hack a step
"Qo—the wind blaws froom that quarter?
Take Heed, biron, Selpdor!? 8 a slippery
I fish.**
[  “But by this arrangement we land him
fnully
| T+ may e ko Shenn tugged broodingly
it his beard, after o patge adding:  ""Woell,
well, the girl |8 safe gnough for me, If you
| can wngwor for her,  Come back and =it
| down, We must act while Guetive Is here

Dnee wo seoure the gunrd, we can force him
1o do-—ns we please First a compromise,
then abdlention, then—'* he brought his hand
down beavily upon the table and it staring
hetore him ot n viglon of a dream fullified—
of Duke Simon of Maasian

Elmur's 1ip curled ns he watched the man,
who, for the timo being, was oblivious of all
but the tealization of his own ambition,
Duke Simon-—a name, but never a lving
power-—only a German puppet, pulled hither
wod thither ot will by the controlling bhand,

“What are your plang, my lord?" he asked
aloud

The count started and ralsed his head,

“We have three of the guard here—=Uneiar,
IMullywood, Coelenderp,.  You know that as
| vooi nd we have made sure of thelr oMears
men will follow themselves, Now
| Unzlan 18 no salot.”

“Hut he fights the
sluner.”
| “He I8 not
| is

A Viglon

the ol

bettor because he s &
to be templed, then., But he
In Jove with Mle, Selpdorf—with your
yiuture wife, and she must blind him. A
| man in love is easily blinded.*

“And Mallywood ?' asked Elmur,

"We don't—want Rallywoml,” rejolned
Sagan, with an odd glance al Blmur, I
oin him {f you will leave him to
me.

Elmur smiled,

“I eonclude Rallywood ls eapuble of tak-
Ing care of himself.”
| The count grinnei.

“Exactly what T believedd you would think.
There remains only Colendorp.  Hut Colen-
dorp Is the man we must have—all will de-
pend on Colendorp,”

Do you suppose he will bend 7

“If not ho must Lreak! Huot, no; 1 know
him well! 1 have c¢hosen him because he
touchea no woman!  Men who don't love
women love money, and men who do—"'

“Love both," sald Elmur, quietly,

“Tomorrow night Colandorp shall he here
with me. You also will be present. Colen-
dorp ds a poor man—as men go in the guard
—il wo must approach him softly and by
degrees," sidd Sagan,

Elmur concealed a smile, A course of
softness and caution seemed Impossible in
conneetion with the headstrong old man who
counseled It

Sagan, left alone, «lood engrossed in
thought, Tho wild beast instinet dn him
gave him intuition of danger. Elmur was
playing Germany's game, but since his alm
was the count's own, it was impossible at
this stage to disentangle the precise cause
of suspicion.

(To be Continued.)
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America makes the finest
pagne, Cook's Imperial Extra Dry.
deliclous, frulty and pure.

FUN AT A CARPENTER'S,

A Fesy Puns Made of the Tools in
Idle Momentns,

The carpenter had put down his tools and
gone for his luncheon, relates the Pittsburg
Dispatch.

“Lifo with me Is a perfect hore,' sald the
Auger.

“I'm a lttle
Small Plank.

“Therea’'es no art {n this country,” obhgerved
the Screw-driver, "Everything's escrewed
In my eyes'

“You don’t stick at anything long enough
to know just what you're driving at,"” Inter-
Jeeted the Glue.

“That's Just 11, sald the Screw. "'Has
never goea benenth the surface the way the
Jiack Plane and I do."”

“Tut!” crisl the Saw.
things just as much
sluffed with sawdust,"

“Regular grind,” said the Grindstone.

“l agrea with you,” observed the Bench,
“It doesu’'t make any difference how well
I do my work. T'm always sat on."

“Lot's strike," sald the hammer,

“That's it," erled the Auger.
the nail on the head that time.'

111 hit it agaln,' retorted the Hammer;
and he kept his word, but he hit the wrong
nall, That Is why the carpenter now weare
his thumb in a bandage, 1t was hls thumb-

hoard myself," sald the

*I go through
as you do, Life's

“You hit

nall the Hammer struck,

Pleasant, palatable, potent.

*} do, my good Simon; | koow you much

Caused by over-work! Over-eating !

you must assist nature.
mass of violent mercurial and mineral poison, but a pure vegetable compound tha :
and worn out intestinal canal, making it strong, and gently stimulating the liver and kidneys; a candy tablet,

pleasant to eat, easy and delightful in action. Don’t accept a substitute for CASCARETS.

CASCARETS are absolutely harmless, a purely vegetable compound,

care every disorder of the Stomach, Liver and lotestines,
Taste good, do good. Never
to-day, and if not pledsed io every respect, gel your money back !

onstipation

They not only cure constipation,

ANNUAL SALES, 5,000,000 BOXES.

sicken, weaken or gripe. Be sure you get the gesulos!
Write us tor booklet and free sample!

Over-drinking! No part of the human body recelves more ill treatment

than the bowels. Load after load is imposed until the intestines become clogged, refuse to act, worn out, Then
Do it, and see how easily you will be cured by CASCARETS Candy Cathartic. Not a
t acts directly upon the diseased

L]
« to | I'u bring a surgeon.—veweler's Weekly. Lave
*nd | uy pave goue 14 deys st s time witheus | 107
1| movement of the bowels, Chroniv coustips- | gg |
L tion four seven years placod me (o this lerrible
s in- | conaition; § did'everyibing | heard of but never | chap
¥ ound any rellef untii | begnt using CABCARETS, ¥
ed now have from one to thres passages s day, and | COF
n A0 was rich | would give §100.00 for each moves |« o
0N | cnanti It e such s reliel.”  AVLMER L HONT, |
ny 160 Thussell Bi, Detro s, Mich. jte=
Mor~ Information, fou
Sarc | Tommy—P hat do thew put =sterin | €l

No mercurial of other mineral pill-poison in Cascarets. Cascarels promptly, eftectively and permaneatly
but correct any and every form of irregularity of the bowels, ingluding dlarrhma and dysentery,
Beware of imilations and substitutes !
Addiess BTERLING REMEDY COMPANRY, CHICAGO or NEW YORK.

10c.
25¢, 50c,

DRUGGISTS

Buy a box of CASCARBTR
L ]




