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Englishman, Unziar, a l(eader

thn
miltor for Valerie's hand, arranniges

affair of honor involved,
and, with his compinlons, i
the manly bearing of  Haollywnodd, The
muests ot the pulace hall overwhelm thae
voung Englishman with  eongratulations,
Countees Sagan thkes o gront interest in
Rallywood and invites him to Castle Sagan
with & party, Van FEimur plots with Seip-
dorf in behalf of Germany to dishand the
Giiiard. At the cnstle Valerle offends the
dulke, Bagan, fearing that the women will
epoll the plot, wishes to cause tha death
of Valerle and hiz wife, Von Elmur wlill
not consent hecause he wishes to  marry
Valerle, und still believes he can earry out
his plan with  Selpdorf. Meantime, tha
Gimrds, Ungine, Colloandorp and Rallywood,
mumt ha diaposed of. Von Elmur, Unziar
and Rallvwood woo Valerle, Cauntess
Rugan  foresees the danger of the young
ishiman and warns him, Callendorp re-
sos to he n tealtor to the duke and Is
murdorea by Sigan in the presence of Von
Elmur,

CHAPMTER XVIL
Ieis,

The duke retired to his Toom st an early
hour under the plea of weariness, He was,
ne a matter of fact, worn out by the flood
of fears and cnxleties that Valerle's one
reckloss sentence lad let looas upon him.
S0 lopg was it glnee he had placed these
welghtior matters of diplomacy and govern-
ment in other hands thot the reneweil sense
of responsibility and the imminent need for
netlon seemed to he orushing in his brain.
Put the {fnstinet of self-pregervation, backed
by tha one kingly attribute left him—love
of his country—strengthened him to at-
tempt a final effort ta combat the overpow-
ering odds which he felt rather than knew
to be agalnst hint'

Tosged nnd harried by a hundred terri-
fyving thoughts, the self-enfeebled creature
broke at length Into that dreadful crylng,
the scanty, pulnful tears, the aching sohs,
which Is the weeping of age or of An ex-
hausted constitution,

When the paroxysm was over he lay back
in s bed, absolutely drained of strength
nm-l"nl all power to think longer. Whether
he dozed or not he scarcely Knew, but after
an Interval he seomed to awnke as if from
sleep, with his shoughta once more under
oontrol,

Unziar and RaMywood, with two troopers,
watched In the guardroom, through which
lay the only approach to his sleeping cham-
her. Unziar, ecould Unzinr be trusted?
He had heard something of Unzlae and that
handsome vixen of Selpdorf's. Then Collen-
dorp—ith, there was no doubt there! Dark
and resentful, his poverty and his pride
wore Lhe bywords of the barracks; he, what-
ever the temptation, would never fall from
honor.

There remained Rallywood. He, too,
wits to be depended upon, the duke declded
qulckly, though for no special reason but
that he had taken some vague fancy to the

Englishman's bronzed face and swinging
stride, Yet Slmon was powerful and un-

serupnlous; how could this handful of men
oppose him?

He sprang up in his bed as the door
opened and n man stood on the threshold,

"'Sire, there ls treason! Collendorp has
been murdered.”

“1s it you, Unziar?' The duke’'s volee
came strangely from his plllows., *“Send for
the whole escort of the guard from thoeir
quartoers,'”

“Impogsible, gire! The corrldors are held
by Count Sagan's men., Mlle Selpdor! has
brought the news.'

“What! You told me not two hours ago
she wag engaged to Von Elmur, She is the
price of Selpdor!'s dreason.”

Unzlar stepped nearer.

“Mllp. Selpdorf has already risked her life
10 warn us that we are in danger. 1'd stake
my soul she i8 loyal.”

Y"Good, Indeed, Anthony! 1'd sooner have
your honor than your soul, PBut go, In the
name of the Virgin, and sgince the corridors
ure eloked to the men or my guard, send
the girl for Major Counsellor., She can
but die!**

Unziar saluted and hurrled back to the
nnteroom where Yalerie and Rallywood wers
walting. In spite of bls personul horror at
the thought of her danger, he was well
aware that only hy Valerie's ald could they
hope to reach Counsellor.

Valerle listened to the duke's arder, then,
wrapping the lace ag before about her head,
turped to Rallywood. He accompanfed her
through the guard room and some 1ittle way
along the passage. It seemed ag if he could
not Jot her go forth on this perilous en-
terprise,

“Kor God's sake, take care of yourself!®
he sald. “If apything were to happen to
youl'

The prolonged excitement of events, the
kense of responsibility and danger, the ex-
altation of such & moment must have re-
ooded on Valerle.  Whether prompted by
soma Anstinet of coquoetry, or betrayved into
n touch of real feellng, or perhaps moved
by the knowledge that death stood olose
beglde them both, she drew her hand from
his arm and ralsing her face asked In her
soft volee:

"o you remember what you gajd to me
once—on the night of the palace ball®*

He saw the deep eyes upturned to his,
though their meaning in that dim place he
could not be sure of, but A rush of quick
memories came over him,

“Yea'

She gave a litile exclted lauvgh.

"Then expoot mo!" she sald, and she was

}1-?‘](‘,

When  Valerle roturned to Mme., de
Sagun, half auw hour later, she was still
white and hreathless. Isolde, in a fever

of lmpatient terror, caught her by the arm.
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That would remind him—'"
spoke In growing agltation,

Valerle looked into her wHd eyeas.

1 forgot that,” she admitted.

Isolde ghook the arm she held.

"You have killed him! Valerle, you have
been jealous of me, and by your Jealousy
vou have killed him! Had yon spoken ns
I told you he would he here now—and safe!
As it Is he {8 lost!"" she fAung herself down
among the cushlons.

Her  slender bands were clenched, her
lurquoise eyes stared wlde and blind from
her white face, ®he scemed to hold her
breath, as If waiting for the Inevitable blow

Mme. de Sagan

to fall. Valerie, greatly moved, knelt dmrg
beslde her.
“What does It matter If we dle tonight

or a month hence?” Isolde spoke In a low
volee; her heart had unconsciously been
gathering up bitterness agalnst Valerle, and
she had no longer the strength to conceal

it under this unhearable strain. *“*Valerle,
you have stooped to meanness—you who
have ®0 scorned mennness In others, You

knew long ago what—Rallywood's love was |

to me, -+ Amongst all who pretend to love
me there g not one like him, not one! He
would be always kind and true. I think
these are English qualities, for in another
way thera {s Major Counsellor—" the weary
volee broke off here as if too tired for more.

It

self; {t might have proved the thorn In s
somewhat callous diplomatic memory,
“You have betrayed me! You!" &he re-
prated, with a bitter laugh; then, springing
up, &he ran toward the epot where her sables

4 ed upon the floor, just as Valerla |
Iay: haaved i ! { the count pulled him confidentinily nearer

had dropped them from her shoulders.

“It may be too Inte, but I can go myself,
I will eave him if 1 can!"

Valerlie wrapped the cloak around her,

“lgolde, 1 will go with you.”

“You!" Isolde turned with a startling
ook of dislike and suspiclon. “No, 1 hate
you #nd I choose to go alone!"

Valerle drew back and Mme.
passed by her and lung wide the door,
she did &0 o confused nolse could be heard
and the two women stood listening while a
distant hubbub of volces rose louder, then
a plstol shot followed by others echoed down
the passages.

“He is dead! By your faule!™

Isolde turned upon Yalerle with a wild
gesture, ns It she would have struck her.

Valerio drew bnok.

“If you really loved him, Ieolde, you
would rather he was—there—with hiz honor
—than—here—without It," she sald.

CHAPTER XVIIL

The Sword of Unsiar,

The castle of Sagan may be roughly ai-
vided Into three Irregular parts The mus-
sive old keep dominates all, standing higbh
and back against the skyline; then the va-
ried cluster of bulldings immediately around
its fool contsin the principal reception and
Hving rooms and lowest of ull the court
vards, kitchen, stables and offices. To the
right of the keep a wing, curved like the
fluke of an anchor, slopes down to a lower
level, This portion is fulriy modern and
nrranged for the housing of guests, The
countess’ own  apartments  were sltunted
. the junction of this wing with the muin
butlding, while the guarters asslgned by an-
clent custom to the use of the reiguing duke
during bis visits Lo Sagan occuples the
whole upper floor of an old and bulky an-
Bex that juts out from the base of the Keop.

The passage leading this aunex
branched from the head of the griand stair-
Case. Upon the landing rows of heavily
wimed men were gathering nolselessly,

An Elmur and Sagan stood together walt-
Ing at the mouth of the duke's corridor the
count turped Lo bis companion,

Have you proposals ready to lay

before

bis highness? he demanded
“In form,” returned Elmur, touching
his pocket,

“That le well, for you are aboul Lo pre-
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was well Counsellor never heard that |
little expression of opinlon concerning him-

de Bagan |
AS |

| approaching Unzlar,

“8HOOT THEM DOWN!"

I

1t Is quite imposaible, my lord,” repeated

Simon | Rallywood without moving.

“You foree me to extreme measures,' eried
SAgnr "Hemove this man,” he ordered,
“an qulelly
hin

Thore wad & clatter of aArm& as Sagan's
followers advanced The foremost of them
ran In upon Rallywood, the swords met,
Ruallywood's sleeve was ripped from wrist to
elbow, bul eword blade passed through
his opponent’s shoulder The man sank
Aown into a sitting posture, coughing oddly;
his head dropped torward.

“Shoot them down!' shouted Sagan, but
the words wers still on his llps whon the
door behind John Rallywood slowly opened
and a Ngure stood beside him.

1ta appearance chocked tha rising strugele

highnoss, '

his

h: may bn. We muat not .\hrmr

for the figurese was that of the grand
duke of Maasny, He wis wrapped in his
hooded robe of green velvel, and the five |

points of the golden star of Maasau blazed
upon his breast

"Coueln, 1T would speak with you, but
these feals stopped me,'” exclalmed Sagan,

The duke turned his shadowed face and
spoke to Rallywood In a low volee,

“"His highness begs you, my lord, to with-
draw your men,"” sald Rallywood aloud,

Sagnn, scowling, ordered his men to the
further end of the long room. Meantime
Rallywaood, with  evident unwlllingness,

pulla]l away a4 portion of

the barricade. | metondary

With that he leaped the barricads and

| pazeed Into the duke's room,

CHAPTER XIX,

In Diplomatic Relntions,

It was Jate on the following morning be.
fore the coastle wwas awake, It Almost
seamed as if the guexts had waited for the

appearance of the reaasuring daylight before
they ventured from their rooms. Four huge
fires roared In the four great chimneys
around the vast hall where the breakfast was
in progross

Sagan, In his weather-astalned hunting eult
and legging=, stood at the upper window
overiooking the courtyard, where the hunis-
men and gaunt doge, the famous Sagan boar.
hounds were already oollected,
tion of the boar hunt arranged to take place
ton that day. The eky had cleared, but the
tan raged and howled after s perennial
custom about the castle.

Mme. de Sagan, entering Inter, cast a ner-
vous ziance at the grim red face and bull-
| neck and then fell into a Isughlng conversa-
tion with the people round her, although
her heart felt cold, She waa far from belng
n brave woman, although ghe joined so gally
in the merry ftalk oDassing from side to
slde; but her marvelous self-control wis
no more than the self-control common to
women of her social standing It Isa n
strength, not Inpate, ik  Ac-

Through this the duke advanced with a quired, of which the finest instance 18 A mat-
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cannot be cut dhrough with a sword, and,
by my soul, if we find one T will cut it!"”
Then, looking around, he gave the word to

corridor,
A turn dbrought them In sight of
zlar's tall flgure, standing sword In hand

up to the embrasure covering the door lead-
Ing te the royal apartments.

Count BAmon pushed Elmur ahead of him
while he fell baok to whisper a4 fow words to
the man {mmediately behind; then he took
precedence once more.

“I requeat an audience of his highness,
Lieutenant Unzlar,” he sald,

“Centainly, my lord, if you will give me
the pussword of the night,” replied Unziar
ocourteously.

Sagan's answer was the counterslgn he
had given to his own lollowing In the eastle,

Unzlar shook his head,

“You canmot pass, my lord."”

“What—not see my guest and cousin In
my own house?'"

“His highness gave orders that nonae
should he allowed 4o enter without giving
the counterslgn chosen by himself.”

Sagan oonsidered a moment or two.

“True, I had forgotten, Come here,
Unziar; your trooper there has long oara; T
must speak with you, Stand baek, men!”
he sald roughly. “Baron von Elmur, pray
remain, and you, Hern," addressing the man
behind, Unziar still stood upon the step,

“Come here! 1 tell you, man, T must sce
the duke tonlght—at once,” continued Sagan,
"“What the devil are
you afrald of?"” Unziar stepped down as
to himself and toward the narrow entry,
But while the count whispered a hand sud-
denly darted over his ghoulder and splzed
Unziar by the throat, at the sime moment
when a well directed kiek from Sagan, de-
livered cunningly behind the knees, brought
the young man to the ground. He lunged
at Sggan ne he fell with bls aword, then it
was knocked from hls hand as his assall-
ants swarmed over him, but not before he
had fired his revolver Into Hern's body. The
man fell across him, but Unziar, again
swinging clear, rose on hls elbow and sent
a accond shot into the face nearest him.
Meantime the trooper at the door wis mak-

ing n gallant fight, but the odds were
too great. The struggle was soon over,
the trooper's dead hody flung aside, and

Ungzinr, frantic and helpless, was tied hand
and foot and Meft upon the bloody flonring
of the outer pasage while the count's peo-
ple forced the door,

This wis a matter of some diMoulty, but
it wus presently accomplished. The besleg-
ing party pushed through into the guard
room, which asemed brillisutly it In com-
parison with the gloom outside,

Most of the furnitue and the screen had
been utilized by Rallywood to make a barrl-
cade in front of the duke's ante-ropm. A

single trooper with his musket leveled knelt
behind it

Sagan, who held a handkerchief
cheok, spoke loudly

“Do you see who 1T am? Crear the way!"

At this Rallywood stepped into view from
behind the screen.

"*The man acts under orders from his high-
ness, my lord,"” he sald,

Sagin stared at Rallywood with haughty
S00TR.

“It §s of the utmost importance that 1
#hould see his highness at onee, Inform his
highness that 1 urgently beg to be granted
an Interview."

“With pleasure, my lord,” returned Rally-
wood formally, *'If you will be good enough
to give me the password, without which it
is quite impossible tor any one 1o have an
audlence tonight, Our arders were very dis-
tinet on that polnt.'

“His bighpess oould noit foresee that
the count upon the pronous imperl-
ously should desire one. Stund back, Cap-

to hls

dwelit

“There s no hindrance In our path thatstately dellberation and walked slowly up

to the count.
With a sudden hoarse shout of triumph

| Sagan flung his great arms about the duke's

advance, and entered the darkness of the bhody,

‘““By St. Anthony, Gustave, no man shall

Un~- [ stop our conversation now!"

The duke made no attempt to release him-

on the lowest step of the filght that led |golf from the rough hug that held him pris-

oner. He merely raised his hood with ope
hand, so that Sagan, his coarse mouth still
wide in laughter, could stare into the coun-
tenance not four inches from his own.
Consternation and fury swept over the
count’s features, From under the hood a
red, challenging face, a blg white moustache
and shaggy-browed, humorous eyes met his

gaze, The slght held him gaping. But only
for a second, Then he whipped out his
pistol.

“An English plot, by heaven!"

But Rallywood was quloker still. A sharp
knock on the count's wrist sent the bullet
into the celling.

"“"Have a care, my lord,” Counsellor sald
puthoritatively. *“*You cannot do ns you will
even In this lonely and remote room In your
lonely castle of Sagan, since England and''—
with a low bow toward Elmur—'Germany
are looking on."

@agan still threatensd Counsellor
the revolver,

“Can you see any reason why 1 should not
kill you as a traitor to my country at this
moment, Major Counsellor?’ he shouted,

“Only one, my lord. Russia also, in the
pirson of M, Blivinskl, knows where 1 am
and i awalting my veturn to arrange for
our fourney to Revonde—which we propose
to make in each other's company,” replied
Counsellor, pointedly,

Spgan burst into his habltual storm of
CUrses.

“Your nation has well been ealled per-
fdious, Major Counsellor. A stab In the
back—"

“Why, no, my lord, sald Counsellor;
“our greatest vice s admittedly that we are
alwanys well in front!"

“Come, baron, have you nothing to say to
this?"' Sagan asked, rendy to spring at his
friends in hig torment of bafMed roge.

“Nothing, my lord. You will remember
1 am here tonight entirely at your request.’"

Sagan's laugh was nol altogether a pleas-
ant one,

“Put it how you like, monsieur, T should
not have been here, elther, but for you!"

Elmur stood with folded arms. To stoop
to recriminations before the common eénemy!
The cause was lost for the moment, but
there was the future and In that future the
fool who figured as his ally should become
his slave! Germany bhad, after all, galned
something in gainlng the
British designs afoot.

“Then his highnese refuses to see me, al-
though he can glve audience to—you?" the
count at length broke the sllence,

“On the contrary, my lord, he looks for-
ward to the pleasure of meeting you fto-
morrow. That is the message with which
I am charged, Captaln Rallywopd, his
highness wishes Licutenant Unziar to at-
tend him.'

Count Bimon made a sign to his men and
a moment Iater Unzlar stalked inle the
room, maddened by the oulrage put upon
him.,

“My
husibilly.

“Your sword! Is It lowt?" returned the
oount, with an angry sneer, “In my day
It was not the custom of the guard to lose
thelr swords."

“When 1 saw it last It was stickiog in
your cheek, my lord,"” sald the young man
with studied lnsolence, polnting 1o a bleed-
Ing cut on the eount's face.

One of the men, coming forward, luld the
gword upon the top of the barrcade. Upaiar
grasped it and thrust it back Into the
scabbard

“It was lost by treachery!"” he fung out

with

sword, Count Bagan,” he said,

l tain Raflywood! | must pass apd am will- | “And I leave it to these geptlemen 0 &ay

ing o take Lhe responsibility.*

where the shawe lies. v

e —

knowledge of |

ter of history and was witnessed withia the
walls of the Conclergerie during the Reign
of Terror, where men and women unflinoh-
Ingly carried on a hollow semblance of the
old joyous comedy of life till they mounted
laughing Into the tumbrile,

Although nothing was known about the
events of the previous night except by
those who took part in them, a sense of
excitement mpervaded the party. The
stralned relations existing between the dukes
and his porsible successor gave rise to an
amount of vague expectation and conjecture.
Anything might happen with such dapger-
ous elements present In the atmesphere.

Therefore, when allywood, booted and
spurred, passed up the hall, his entrance
attracted every eye. He walked straight up
to the count at his distant window, and,
saluting, spoke for perhaps a minute in a
low volce.

At the first sentence Sagan swung round,
his lowering face growing darker as he
llstened. Then, advancing to the head of
the table propared for the entertainment of
the duke, he called the attention of all
present by etriking it loudly with the
riding-whip he carried.

An Instant hush settled upon the room.
Sagan glared around into the walting eyes
and In the pause the tsa broke In a erash
upon the castle front with the pebble-shift-
Ing sound of a breaker.

‘I have to heg the favor of your at-
tention for a moment,” the count's words
rang out. “Captain Rallywood reports that
an oficer of his highness' guard s missing
—Captain Collendorp, Inquiries bave been
made, but he cannot be found. It seems
that he was last seen leaving the billiard
room. If any one in the hall can glve us
further Information will they be good
enough to do so?"

Valerie ruised her eyes to Rallywood, who
stood behind the count. As he met them
the young man's stern face softened sud-
denly.

M. Blivinskl, who happened to be sitting
beside her, caught the exchange of looks,
and for & moment was puzzled. Selpdor!'s
diughter? Well, well, the English are a
wonderful people, he sald to himself. Nolther
eubtle nor gifted, but lucky, Lucky enough
to glve the devil odds and beat him! Here
was Selpdorf laylng his prans deeply and
Wwith consummate skill, while thig pretty,
clever duughter of his was ready to give
him away because a heavy dragoon of the
favored race emiled at her across a break-
fast tuble. Pah! The ways of providence
ire Inscrutable it remains for mortal men
to do what they may to turn them into
more ¢onvetilent channels,

Then there was Counsellor, whose
political Importance could not be denled, Yot
he did the bluff thing bluMy and sald the
obvious thing obviously, and blundered on
from one great eity to another, but blin-
dered triumphantly!  Still there were com-
pensations, The good God had given the
Russian craft and a sllept tongue, and &
facility for telling a lie seasonably,

Elmur was by a fraction of a second too
late to ses what the Russian had seen.
Valerie was very white, but she was talking
indifferently to M. Blivinskl, with her eyes
fixed upon her plate, It wae some time be-
fore she seemed to grow conclous of Elmur's
#aze; aslight Neck of polor showed and paled
in her cheeks, and then at length her long
lashes fluttered up and the Germun per-
ceived in the darkpess of her eyes a lrace
of unshed tears

“Mademolsalle, you are tired,” he esald
with solicltude,
“Yes," she answered smiling. "“"But we

ure going back to Revonde In a day or two,
and then 1 will wipe out the remembrance
of everything that has happened at Sagan
trom my mind forever!”

Elmur was about to reply when
gpoke agoin.

""No one appears to have heard or seen
anything of Captain (ollendorp We will
bave the dogw out, Caplain Ruallywood., Pray
terfl his blghness that in the course of an
bour or two we bope 1o be able to tell him

Bagan

in anticipa- |

wheéra our man has got in s abwence ia
doubiless due to some trifling cause.”

As Rallymood relired Spgan cast A com-
rrohensive glance around the (ables and
noted Counsellor's ahsetice with a sinisler
SALIsiACion

All the morning ha had been specuinting
upon the courss Counsellor would purste
nfter the rencontre of the previous night
Most likely disappear Trom the castle He
would not dare ta brazen It o SAgAN
argued that the British envoy could not be
very aira of his position yef Whnt had
he proposed (o the doke? And how had
the duke answered him? What was (o be
the tesult of the visit, of would there he
any?  Seipdor! held the duke's confdence
He must cheokmate England and apenly
theow Nhis Influcheoe Into the Germiun seale
No half courses could any longer avail In
Manaau

Here Wis refloctions wore Interrupted, for
Counsellor's big burly fNgure was bending

over Mme, de Sagan's chalr, before he ae-
copted the seat at her slde with the assured
manner of a favored guest,

Even the Russian attach
those islanders! What next?

As an immediate result Count Sagan was
foreed to accept the situation thrust upon
him,

“"Have yon glept well, major?"”

blinked. Ah

sardonieally. “Np bad dreams, oh?'

“1 dream seldom—and 1 make It a point
In the morning to forget bad dreams If 1
have had any,'" replied Counselleor, with a

good-humored raleing of his big evebhions

“That 18 wise,"” sald Bagan, "“for dreams
and schemes of the night rarely have solid
foundations."

“"80 they any, my lord; but 1 do not trouble
mysell about these things, A man of my
age in foroed to consecrite his Bost energles
to hia digestion.'

he inquired |

The duke had declded upon returning to |
Revonds during the forenoon, hut most of |
the guests were to remain for the projected |

hoar hunt. The hunting party had already
gtarted when Blivinski and Counsellor drova
out of the castle courtyard on thelr way to
the nearest rallway statlon, which lay
under the mountalns some miles away,

The tsn had blown the snow into heavy
dArifts, leaving the roads and other exposed
places bare and almoat clean-swept Near
the station they passed a squadron of the
guard, sent by Wajllenloup to eacort the duke
back to the capltal.

The palr In the carrlage talked 1itile, bhut
when the Jingling of accoutrements  hnd
dled away Blivinskl sald, in an emotionless
tone:

"You met with Count Sagan last night,
then—In your dreamse?"*

"“Yeo®, or hike Gustave would have been
over the border by this morning.”

“Ahtt

“And history goos to prove that relgning

soverelgns are fraglle ware—they cannot be
borrowed without danger'’
“You allude to Bulgarin?' Blivineki

asked prompily, with an alr of genlal inter-
est.

"Why, for the sake of argument, Alex-
der can stand as a case in point.”

“If—1 say if—we borrowed him, we also
returned him."

Counsellor's reply was characteristic and
Justified hig companion’s opinlon of his race,

“Damaged—so they say.'

Blivinski consldered the dreary landscape.

“We must not belleve all wo hear, In
diplomatic relations, my friend, ethics coase
to exist. Diplomacy is, after all, a slmple
game—even elomentary—a magnificent beg-
gar-my-neighbor, which we continue to play
Into eternity.”

“But there are rules even In beggar-my-
neighbor,”" sald Countellor,

Blivinski kicked the rug softly from hls
feet as the carriage drew up.

“One rwle, only one,” he remarked; “'Brit-
aln loves to felgn the Pharisee, We smila
—we others—because we understand that
her rule and ours ie, after all, the same—
self-Interest.”

*“If that be the case, we come back to the
law of the beast," maid Counsellor,

The Russlan put his gloved hand upon the
opened door and looked back over his
ghoulder at Counsellor.

“Always, my dear friend, by very many
turninge—but always."

.. y
CHAPTER XX,
Under the Pines,

Tt was a day that would be dark an hour
before its time. Rallywood rode out under
the gate at the castle of Sagan as the last
trooper clattered down the rocky roadway
in the rear of the duke's carrlage, for upon
the arrival of the sauadron from Revonde
he had received orders to remaln behind, the
scarch for Collendorp having so far proved
unsuccessful,

Rallywood rode slowly down the shoulder
of the mountain spur. Under the gray light
of the afternoon the lmlitless aswamps
stretching 4o the sky line looked cald and
naked under thelr drifted snow. TFrom the
sky blg with etorm averhend to the seanty
grase that showed by the wayslde blackened
by the rigors of the winter the whole aspect
of the frontier was ominous and forbldding.
Before he plunged into the lower ravines
ftallywood turned to look back at the angry
towers of Sagan. He was thinking of Col-
lendorp. Under their shadow that lenely and
reckless 1ife had come to its close, Why or
by whose hand might never be made clear,
but Rallywood's mind had worked down to
the convietion that the count might be able
to tell the story.

Well, it was good to know that Collendorp
had not dled in vain; Indirectly, but none
the leas surely, his death had brought about
tho defeat of Sagan's plot.

Then ho rode away into the heart of the
winter woods, whore the branches groaned
and thrashed under the driving wind.
Through gloomy and pine-choked gorges he
waound his way to the riverside, for he had
decided that if Collendorp had met his death
in the wiver his body would in time be
beached near Kofn Ford,

Between Rallywood and the ford the Kofn
widened cut into a hig bay-like rench, upon
the further shors of which the trees gath-
ered thickly, thelr bare branches overhang-
Ing the water, On the nearer slde ragged-
headed pines stood in sparse groups nnd
amongst their lofty, upright stems Rally-
wond ;.rmc-ully became pwire that a strange
BCONe WAs In progress

A small party of people were moving about
the low-lylng ground where the snow still
rested. On that bileak slte at the foot of an
outstanding pine two or three men with
pleks and shovels were hurvledly digging In
the frost-hound earth, Close beslde them
what looked llke a long military cloak flung
at full length lay upon the ground.

“No, my lord, W . hetter manner of
YUrin
' l' I'.l--:“ int vl p for yaursell”
falivicocd awing off the saddle, and give
fng hin 1 r ithe foreatern atooped
and threw back the vering from [he fead
man fare o breaat iie Tead  finres
Yy '# 1ol ipvward \ (L hn vAL nl=
iy f an to his bhrow g & Bk wound
gapid) opett At b Weoat Rallywood gheed
ﬂ"'l‘ Nt fontures wl | nLt for theit
UG lor ate 1itile aliered by dealh.
The tsn 1 pned @ Yy Y nd n few
Intee Nakes of =now chme Aoating down.
“ATe et ietlied ne
Nallyw ' o up Al fmeed the counts
Hon 11 b Al
“You can seo that Sul A8 Inln nx &
knile N Wy
1 de not hin 0 vld Rally wand
| Wlow1y
Th wnt's  horse iy 1 unle the
punialing spy
Captain Rallywood, may | k whiat yvon
hope (v galn 1 muking a neandal in thoe
. guaril he asled
Haustiee perinnps Collendorp had  no
reneon Lo take bl Hite, my lord
SYau will not find many to dgree with
vou, The man was always ll-conditionad,
He had dedte and the pride of 1he devll,
His amilds came to an hposeible pasa, I
conelde.  In oany cade a man Mas oa Plght
to hia own seorsts
"“Ye hid affalrs came %o an fmpossihie
PhssE, porhnps For the ro=l, this soems (0
| me lesw ke Collendorp's secret than the
Bovret of some olther man Rultywond met
the red eves full of smoldering  wrath,
“Pardon me. my lord, Hut In the mame of
the gumwrd, T pfolist against the burial  of
Captaln Collendorp In this place”
"1 have glven my  orders answorsd
Sagan, The guard must consldoer thelr repu=
tation, We have hagd too many seandals al-

The meaning of the Incident wia manifest,
The clouding sky, the river, the hrnh-lu|
pine trees were looking on at a lonely |
funeral, darkened by a suggestion of !'ur-'
tivemess and haste,

Rallywood put spurs to his horse and
galloped down toward the burlal party.
Another rider coming at full speed across
the open sheered off Lo intercept him. It
was ecasy to recognlze Sagan by his hulk
and the Imperlous geature of the hand with |
which he sigoaled to the younger man to |
atop. But Rallywood rode the harder. Thera
wid a shout from Bagan and the men ran |
toward the black object on the snow, and by |
the time Rallywood remched them the dead
hody wae already lald in s grave.

At the same moment Sagan on the olher
slde of the grave pulled up his blg horse
on Its baunches. The foresters stond rigid,
walting on the count's wishes, He looked
thelr heads st Rallywood.

over

Y(tollepdorp  has been found," he sald
with his most surly bearipg

Rallywood glanced down ioto the shal-

low grave; & lump of frosty earth slipped
from the rugged heap ahove and sattled into
a crevice of the cleak that covered Collen-

dorg
“My men are burying bhim.*"
“Hy your orders, my lord?"”

“Hy my orders. Can you suggeslt & bet-
ter use to make of & dead man?"

ready and no one will thank you for drag-
ging a fresh one Ikito Revonde for publie
disenassion,”

Bpgan was amazed al his moderas
tion In argulbe the question all, Ha
looked (o soe 11 have (18 due effect upon thae
Englishmuan But  Rallyvwood  stood un-
moved and stubborn beside the grave.

“We have murder here!' The words fell

own

Itke an acousation

Rallywood's eyes  were alight now,
It took litle  penetratlon  to pletura
how Collendorp had met his desth. Round
the grave Sagan's horse with Its heavy

smokihg quarters trampled and fretted under
the remoracless curl,  Tho count conld bear
1o more opposition. His fury overcame him,
Roaring an onth he slashed at Rallywood
with his viding whip.

"My 8. Anthony, sir, you forgel there In
room in that grave for two,” he ghouted,
You try me too far—your Infernal ofMelouss
nogs—go! T ls useless to oppose my wishes
here.”  Which was obvious. The foresters,

lithe and strong as panthers, waited only
the arders of thelr master., They needed
but a word and would as lef bave buried

two dend men s one in the grave under the
torn pines.  You may find the same type in
the mountains of Ausuria, where a poaching
affray means & vendetta and the game lanwa
are framed on corvesponding princliples.

"I see I oun do nothing now,” suld Rally~

wood, remounting in his lelsurely way., ""The
guard must deal with the affair.”

But Sagan hnd another word to say to
him.

“And I, algo, Captain Rallywood, shall

know how to deal with yvou, Do not forget
that! Your conduet eannot be overlooked.
You will find that in Mpasau wo are still
able to get rid of those who cater for a cheap
notorlety. We shall know how to deal with
you! I am the colonel of this guard. Are
you aware that It is dn my power to break
you? Ave, llke that!" 1lp smashed his
riding whip across his knees as ho spoke,
and, flinging away the pioces, ho added:
“And, by the powers above us, T willt"

Rallywoeod suluted and rode away, At
once the foresiers fell to work feverlshly to
fill in the earth over Collendorp's body.

Once more through the falllng snow
Rallywood looked back. Sagan's great horgs
gtood across the low mound of the finished
grayve,

{To be Contlhued.)
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