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[ Wherenn 1, 1n spite of all that has hap;-enod.! g, and there (v spmothing 1 must say “’l “1, too, am proud,” she whispered. And | mellor 414 not aven take the pracantion of nn.cis non' ."n
n n would serve him If 1 could.” you before he commen.’ | the door closed wpon her, placing 1t under another cover. He
- —— e ‘I shall see
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Synapsin of Preceding Chapters,
Mpamiu, a little duchy irope, which
aa maintnined Ita Independenos Because of

the jealouwies of the r unding
countirios, avernd about 4o be swallowsd up
Cermiuny 18 raprvien Rivonids tha
anpital, by thoe shrewd esman, Baron
yon Elmur. Kogland's In nee is  strong

and Major ST

CRelCe

LR (
much. France and Russin aro also playing
the diplomatic gime. At the time the story
openn Jahn Rallywond, a young English-
man, who hins served siyen years in the
dansan frontier on -y, {m About Lo resign
s commiwsion, when Séipdorf, the chans
osllor und “mon of the hour.,' #ends for

him and makes him n Gentisman ﬂ‘f the
Cuard. Rullywood moets Valerie Selpdort,
the chancellor’'s daughter. The Gentiemen
of the Guard object to the a{-;n)ln!mnm of
the Englishman Unziar, n leader and n
siitor for Valeris's hand, arranges for the
affalr of honor Invoived, mimses his llm\‘
and, with his companlons, Is overcome by
the manly bearing of Rallywood, The
gusata at the palace ball overwhelm the
young Englishman with congratulations,
Countess Sngan takes a groat interest In
Rallywood and (nvites hita to Castle Sagan
with a party, Von Bimur plotz with Belp-
dorf In behalf of Giermany to dishand the
Guard. At the eustle Valerie offends the
duke, Sagan, fearing that the women will
spoil the plot, wishes to cause the death
of Valerle and hiz wife, Von Eimur will
not consent because he wishes to mArTy
Valerie, and still belleves he can carry out
his plan with Relpdorf. Meantime, the
Gunrds, Unzinr, Colendorp and Rallywood,
must hoe disposed of, Von i-llmur.l‘ Unaiar
and  Rallywomdl  won Valerie. Countess
Bagan foresees the danger of the young
Snglishmon and warns him. Colendorp re-
fuses to be n traftor to *he duke and Is
mirderea hy Eagan in the presence of Von
Eimur. The followers of Sagan attack the
Quird [n the castle. Rallywood and TUn-
zlar are overpowered, hut Major Counsellor
tn disgulse as the duke appears and the
whole affuir Ik huashed up, Bagan gdoea
not dare to carry out hik pressnt plot, slnce
jermany, Rus¢ih and England would know
the facts, Countess Bagnn and Valerie es-
eape denth from a pre-arranged runawny
and Rallywood finds them badly frightened
mt o frontler fort, Fere the countess at-
tempts to humble Valerle, but Rallywood
turns the tables by declaring his love for
the young girl and then hastens away to
Ttevonde before an explanation ecan be
made, Von Elmur and Selpdorf plan to
withhald the Inglish proposals from
Mansau., Ralvywood 18 sent to Kofn Ford
ta toke charge of a prisoner. The un-
known prisone turns out to be Major Coun-
sellor,

CHAPTER XXV,
A Question of Two Moralities,

The road toward the blockhouse ran nlong
the river bank past the Kofn ford. They
went alowly on together through the starry,
windy night, Rallywood with his hands on
the Wridle apd the wounded man holding
limply to the saddle.

Counsellor, with an unaccustomed warfare
in his heart—rage and the pity of it work-
ing together—stnred into space across the
lenplng river.

As the two men drew near the ford they
saw the dim flgure of a horseman rlding
down the bank on the opposite side, with
the evident intentlon of crossing. The ap-
pronches to the ford were flooded, for the
angry water fretted out its banks at such
times and deepened into dangerous swirls
over the crossing place,

Rallywood checked the horse to shout and
gignil to the man that the ford was impas-
gable, but his volee was drowned by the
tiarsh-throated nolges of the night, Weak
as was the starlight, something of the loose,
rerkless swing In the saddle told Rallywood
that the rider wag Anthony Unzlar.

It was now evident that Unizinr saw Ral-
lywood for in answer to the latter's slgna
that he must make for the shallows lower
down, Unzinr waved some object over his
hend as If to call attention to It. The suck
of the purront was fast drawing him away,
but with another strong effort he mot the
horse's head round; they heard his® faint
shout upen the wind, then the words came
more elearly:

“Carry them on—S8elodorf!” He flung
something forward; the gale caught and
burled it om the rocks at Rallywood's feet.

When they looked agnin Unziar had dis-
appeared.

Hurrying to the blockhouse, Rallywood
gent off some troopers to Unzlar's assistance;
then with gome difficulty mot his prisoner,
mwho wns stiff and dizzy, on his feet and sup-
portedl him to the room where Mme. de
Sagan and Valerle hnd rested on the night
pf the snow storm.

But he scarcely yet knew the worst, Pros-
ently Connmellor snoke.

*This thing has gone hevond a joke.” he
gald. *“"What does 1t mean?" The glance
from under the overhanging gray bhrows had
romined g fire

“My orders are simple enough. T am to
keop ¥ou here until tomorrow afternoon at 3
o'clock.”

“Ny doing s0 yvou will rule Maasau as n
Ireae siate and bring & moat gserlons defeat
upon Britleh polley."” Counsellor's volee
wiae rasping. ““Are you prepared for that?"

Noth men were strenuous, and bred deep
into the bone of ench weore the sume doml-
nant qualitles,

“I nm prepured to earry out my orders,"
answered Rallywood: I had them practi-
cilly from the duke himself.'

“The duke §s of the same mind in which 1
found him at the castle, though he may be
forced to dissemble'’ asserted Counsellor;
then with a twist he sat up us his glance fell
upon the square dark object lying on the
tahle between them. *“John Rallywood do
you know what that s

“The dlapatehen thrown to me by Unzlar.”

"That ense is mine; It contalne my private
fostructions; you can guess something of
thelr fmportance from the fact that I have
been robhed of them. You must give them
back to me! As an Englishman and an
honest man I call upon vou to give them
back to me."’

Rallywoold's long,
over the paokel.

“It i impossible!” he sald. “As an Bog-
Mshman, yes, but as un honest man, well,
ft-—1t I8 hard 1o say."

“Are you mud?™ eried Counsellor,

1 have not had long to think it out and
it bs a tangled guestion.” replled Rallywood
woarkly

A tangled guestlon? 1 take It you are
first of all an Englishman?

“In my private capacity
with my private hopor; but | have under-
tiken another respopsibility from which 1
eannot withdraw at pleasure. | am a saworp
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nervous fingers closed

and that deals

|

eoldler of Maasay and as such my publie |
honot has first claim."”

It was n simple rendering of & tremend-
ous problem, but it served for Rallywood.

“Theu—"" sald Couneellor :
There was a rush and a souffle, but Rally- |
wooiddl was young and stroog and more as-

tive than the major.

“Confound you!" OCounsellor fell back a
step of two, breathing hard, There are some
situstione whinsh by thelr elemeontal force

dewiroy all other emotions. The slituation at
Kofn guardhouse was one of these, The
polot at  lssue between these (wo men

plereed to the bedrock of neational loyalty. |
Perhaps Blivinskl was right. Love of coun- |'
try waa part of thelr physical aquipment, Yet
by the ironvy of clroumstances they were |
pitted wgalnst each other,

Wil you give me your parole?” asked
Rallywood with his back to the door,

Counsellor drew out a big wateh.

“For fifteen minutes,'' he said. "It in now
half-past #; at forty-five minutes past I shall
hold mysslf once more free to do what 1
ocan. You undarsiand? In the meantime wa
will talk.”

Oocunsellor put his watch back
pocket.

Rallywood stocod up.

"I eannot argue,’ he gald, ""but major, yon
will belleve me when I say that I see my duty
plninly. 1 refuss!"”

“l have had a great regard for you,' re-
plled Counsellor, slowly, “but If you were
my own son, by heaven, I'd blow your
brains out tomight! Give me those dis-
patches,

There wna a rapld movement, and the
gloain of a platol barrel In his hand,

“Trhank God!" It was not more than the
faintest whisper from Rallywood as he
gprang at his companion.

Bul there was no report, only an ominons
elick as Counsellor flung the unloaded re-
volver In Rallywood’'s faoce with a bitter
word.

“It was not londed.”

Hardly had they cloaed when the door was
opened and a couple of men aupported
Unziar into the room. The water ran in
streams from his clothes to the floor, while
he stood and stared at the two combatants,
who had fallan apart,

"I suppose they sent you to meet me,
Rallywood," he sald in English. "It Is lucky,
for I'm done! You must carry those dls-
patches on without deMy, for they must
reach the chancellor at the earliest possible
moment. Go; there {s no time to lose!"

Rallywood polnted to Counsellor,

““This gentleman is my prisoner. You will
keep him here until further orders. Mean-
time I will ride on with these to Revonde."

Counsellor and Unziar remalned together,
but no word passed between them till out in
the windy night they heard the beat of Loofs
as Rallywood rode away on his mission.

Inte hia

CHAPTER XXVL
Love's Aandicap.

As Rallywood galloped seteadlly through
the night under the #hrinking moon, with
the tea hehind him and the pearl-gray road
withering away Into the level distance
ahead, it happened that the two women of
whom he must have bad some thoughts
during that lowely ride met and spoke to-
gether,

“Valerie, 1 called for you to go with me
to the Abenfeldts’ reception, because 1 have
A quesiion to ask you,” began [solde at
once when the door of the carrlage was
closed,

The passiog lamps shone varyingly upon
their faces as they passed through the
lighted streets and Mme. de Sagan looked
al her companion.

“Where is Captain Rallywood?'" she added
abruptly.

Hls name hand not passed between them
since the Interview at the blockhouse.
“I cannot tell you. 1 don't know,"

Vulerie, coldly,
0, my denr ohild, all Is fair in love and

sald

war! Why be 8o dreadfully crcss with me[
stinn

“Ia it necessary to recur to the subject |
at all?" f

“WIill you never forgive me, I wonder?"”

Valerie looked steadily back into the
lovely face, where the underlying spirit of
mockery was transmuted into an innocent |
playfulness like a child’s. |

“On the contrary, T thank you."

"Why—for humbling him? Valerle, you
are—*

“Happy!" Valerle could not forego the
very womanly triumph, “very bhappy! And
you made me so."

“But," sald Isolde with some perplexity,
“you would have it that he dld pot mean |
whut he sald.”

In her heart she thought Valerle a great
goose for making any such disclaimer. Van-
Ity has knowledge of no tongue whereby to
interpret pride,

“Na, but it showed me what he was.”

“1 wonder how Baron von Elmur would
like to hear that his future wife was not |
ashamed to declare her love for another |
man,” retorted Isolde,

“1 mean to tell him."

“No, no, Valerie, don't!"" exclalmed Mme,
de Sagan, whose weakness exuded very
often in a sort of Kind-heartedoess. “1 |
should not tell him. Such a confidence im|
apt to tum sour in a husband's memory.
You may trust me—I will keep your secret.'’
Valerle smiled scornfully.

“"But 1 can keep a secret! For instance,
1 want to hear where Captain Rallywood la,
because 1 know the eount hates him, and
also," she nodded her head slowly, “and also
our dear friend Baron von Elmur."

Vilerle was startied,

“Haron von Elmur?” sghe repeated,

"), you guite mistake the muatter. The
ill-feeling has nothiog to do whateéver with |
you or with me. The count and von Elmur
hate him on very different grounds. Every-
thing appears to Interest men powadays but
ourselves!" she ended sadly,

"Hecnyse he Is English, perhaps?”

“Well, yes, It has something to do with it.
You remember that last nlght at the castle?
I conclude it was Jack who spoiled their
plans when Simon and the baron went to
the duke's apartments.”

“The count and HBaron von Elmur to-
gether® What 14 they go for?

The question dried up the Hitle stream of
babhle,

“"How should 1 know?
fight—I'd back Jaock

But there was a'
ngninst most people!
That is one reason I—liked him. We heard

» shots, and though I was Thorribly
ightened 1 told you none of the particulars,
L1 knew all. Speak to me, Valerie! What
t you thinking of®

“I was thinkiug of Captain Rallywoeod," |
answered the girl at last, offering the ex- |
cuse laalde would be most lkely to accept |
as true. "1 dld oot koow he had so many
But he Is not in Revonde?

eiemios,

‘No, he hus nol been at the barracks
slnve yesterday afterncon 1 sent him an
invitation. You never give me ecredit for

plncerity, but I am stendy in my frieudshins

| T do not mean to drop him because he tulkad

L all thit ponsenss at Kofn Ford. You boasted
ubout M. Belpdort's power—make him use
It now o save Rallywood. 1 begin to be-

leve that you are really ae ¢old as YOU pre=
tend Lo be, Valeris, you care so litile!

my fatber when 1 returm to-

night, 1 promise you.'
Isolde buttoned her glove thoughtlully
"You must e careful not to Jat him sus-

pect that yon hive Any specinl intersst (n
Jack,” she =ald, ‘for that would be merely
an wdditional reason for letting Rallywood
—go.""

Valerie could not misunderstand the euph-
emirm
isolde, my father Is not a
axcluimed
“Perhaps not,""

saAvage!™ ahe

sald Mme, de S8agan simply
"He 15, | know, A very charming man in
anclaty, but my experience goes to show that
eVOry mapn is & savage—au fond.”

Words which embody the oplnlon of more
women than one cAres to number,

It was % o'clock when an officer of the
guntd, leaving the wind-swept darkness of
the oountry behind Him, rode through the
north gate
and white perspective of the cily, where
close outslde the briiliant line of olectirie
llghts night hersell seamed to stand Incar-
nated, a Jealoue |ntenelty of blackness.

Rallywood had pleked up Unziar's relays
of horsen at eertnin painta, and on the whole
had made good time of the ride. Now ha
rossed the bridge that lles opposite to the
gate of the palace and mounted the eurving
streets toward the Chancellerio.

He awung from his horse at the foot of
the broad flight of granite steps under its
overhanging portico as a carriage dazshed up
on the other side, The high doors above were
flung open and a roll of red clath dropped

of Hevonde into the vivid black |

 leaving Mansau,

She clasped her hands narvously, the bare
shapely hands with thelr gleaming rings
and Rallywond wiatched her and felt aas |f
he were dreaming

“Captaln Nallywood, 1 want to thank you
I oan never thank you enough for that night
at Kofn Foprd 1 understood—-pray belleve

I understood jt—and 1 think yon are %the |
notilest gentleman alive!"'
Rallywood did not hemitate. There was

one thing Valetle mhould know and be cer-
taln of In the uncertaln future

“Give me a moment, mademoiselle,’ he
exclnimed, detalning her. 1 ste you do not
eretund I could pot expoect you to
Hut now that 1

now
Perhaps you will belleve It some day, | am
proud

"1 knew It, and yet you—0, Eay no more!
For my sake you stooped to say (. 1t was
not true! But 1l knew that.'*

He took her htand between his own in a
firm, strong olasp

“Lilsten, mademniselle. It was
Since Orst 1 suw you It always bae
'h[‘[“ y,

“T remember!™ ahe sald, bréathleasly. She
cotdd not help saying it

“Do vou?" he answered. The templation
to wander a little was too sweel. “"You
wore this cloak'—he touched It softly with
hig fingers, then 1ald his hand over hers deo-
Hboerataly, In quiet, confident way in

trie!
b 4]

the

which he did everyvthing, and which she had |

grown to love—""and ever sinoe I have car«

am |
I must tell vou tho truih. !

CHAPTER XXVIL
The Man of the Honre,
“Seipdorf f& the man of the hour,” Couns
gellor once Eald to Hallywoold, ar
jor's sayings had & trick of lingerlng in the
moemory. With the ¢hancellor there still re-
mained key to the situation. He was
Implicated In the conspiracy, but he had less
to galn and far more to low than the others,

the

A dangerous condition and one possidle ol
development

All this pasecd In a flash through Rally-

I wood's mind as the oppoeite door opensd

to admit M

Rallywand's how

Selpidort, whe replied siifMly to
"I was not prepared to see you this even-
I Ing,"" began Seipdor!

| “1 have brought the dispatches, your ex-
eellency,” replied Rallywood, taking
packet from his pockel, but continuing to
hold It In hi® hand.

Ssipdor! eved him,

“From whom?"

“Lieutenant Unziar"

“From Lisutenant Unzlar?' Selpdorf re-
peated tentatlvely “And your prisoner?
The mafit whom 1 ordered you to keep at
the blockhouse?"'

The chancellor half expected to hear that
Counsellor was also in Revonde, and that
'}lnlll\\\no-l with an unassuming, but un-

spenkable offromtery had called

his own view of the matter.
“Unzlar I8 with him-—with Major Coun-

Unzlar was unable to

to expinin

| sellor at Kofn Ford.

from step to step down to the pavement, a
couple af fontmen placing It with the qulck
deftness of use untll it reached the earriage

As she alizhted Mlile, Selpdorf recognizeil
the tall figure in the travel-stalned riding
cloak.

“Captain Rallywood, where have you come
from?'' she asked almost Involuntarily.

“From the frontier, mademoiselle.”

“Will you give me your arm? What has
happened? Has Major Counsellor eame
back?' she whispered as they went up the
BLepa,

“He is at the ford.
accident.'

Valerie sald no more, but as she entered
the hall she read Rallywood's face.

“Has hlg excellency returned?” she asked
of an attendant. *‘Then place refreshments
in the small library, Captain Rallywood, 1
will join you In a few moments. M. Selp-
dorf will be home very soon. He Is anxious
to see you.'

It was a little necesgary make-belleve he-
fore the numerous gervants. How far it de-
celved them may be faintly guessed when
one considers any one's gecrets in relation
te any one's servants,

“Man designs his own game, thought
Rallywood as he followed the servant into
whese charge he was glven, “or he Is forced
to stand out and clrcumstances play 1t for
him. In the years all |8 one*”

Whichever way the ifssue of this night's
work turned, Maasau and Valerle must both
pass from his life forever. The one supreme
obstacle which lurks always beaide the
meroenary’s path had ardsen to bar his ad-
vince at last,

Valerie opened the docor softly. She was
trembling and afrald, but she would not be
outdone In generosity by HRallywood. Bhe
had detenmined to thank him for the wonds
spoken at Kofn Ford, and to show him how
entirely she comprehended Lheir chivalrous
fntention. But when her eyes fell upon him
all thought of self faded, He was standing
midway between the gleaming wine and
glass of the slde table and the flickering glow
of the open stove, upright and stately, as he
ever appeared to her, but In his new atti-
tude her sharpened senses percelved & sug-
gestlon of disheartenment and solitude,

Swepl away by the feellng of the moment,
she cressed the room to his slde and latd
her hand upon his arm.

“What is it? Something has happened,”
she said.

Rallywood looked down at her,
tiful eyes like starlit darkness, her clear-
hued lovellness, the soft, dusky curls above
her brow, her girlish reserve and petulances,
all her sweet, unapproachaile personality
enhanced to paln the knowledge that he was
looking hls last upon them,

“Nothing to distress you, mademolaelle,
because M. Selpdorf knows all about it.”

"*Then tell me; I know so much already."

1 wish I could, but I think his excellency
might prefer to tell you Bimself.”

“Is It good pnews, theén? Major Counsellor
hus suceeedpd? Then why are you so sad?"’

“sad, mademoiselle?’ he answered with a
smile. “"Men oftep look sad when they are
only bungry and dog-tired."

"Then ear,'" she sald. ""Let me give you
some wine.'

She drew him to a table and poured out
a glass of wine.

“To the succoss of Maasau and of Eng-
land," she said. Thén touching it with her
lps lo the graceful fashlion of Massau, she
handed It o him.

“Harkl 1 thiok 1 bear wy father arriv-

He hns met with an

The beau-

|

| emolselle,

ried the glove you despised. And, thougzh
this is my goodbye, T will carry it—always.”

“But—hut—"

*Oh, I don’t ask you to believe me
he eaid, bitterly, 1 am mnot noble, mad-
I was only too proud to say 1
loved you that night, as""—with another
little smile—""1 was only too proud not to
say it before.'

Valerle ralsed her face, and her eyes were
full of light.

“Then it was true—thank God!"

But Rallywood, though he saw the purpose
of her speech, would not understand its sig-
nifieance. He led her toward the door by
which she had entered.

“You must go, mademolselle. I1—dare not
keep you with me longer. Goodby, and may
God be with you, Valerie!"

She stopped suddenly and kissed the hand
thit held hers.

now,"”

| ride on at once after orossmg the river,

wlich is in flood. Therafore I have come.”
Was it possible Rallywood had merely

shirked facing the difMiculty in this way?

thought Selpdorf,

| *"Ah, Major Counsellor?

the dispatches?"

“These ara Major Counsellor's private dis-
patches, which were stolen from him within
the frontier of Maasau!'' sald Rallvwaood.

Selpdorf’s round eyes showed thelr lids in

And these are

an odd flicker. The attack was sudden. He
Bbrurhed his moustache upwards with a
thoughtful movement of the finger and

thumb, regarding Rallywood as he did so.

*Then why have you brought them to
me?"" he sald at last.

“"Becsuge a soldier should see no further
| than the point of his sword, your excelleney,”
| replied Rallywond slowly.

“Good! And how do vou come to know
what the packet containg?"’

the ma- !

the

recagnized it at the blockhouse.”

“1i seomm ‘o me then that you HWad &
decinion to make at the Bloekhouse 7"

“Yea,” sald Rallywood simply

But it was not a subjoot to bear discuse

|
sion

AR a
| rightly.’
{ the moment; It crorsed his mind that

was a mercenary after all and to be bought.

“But as a man 1 now wish to reslgn my
commisslon.'

Selpdort ralsed hix

“Hut why? AL 1A

you have proved youl

w)itfer of Maarmau you deelded

¢ very moment when
falthfulner®e and your

zeal When we owe you R Tecognition of
thesa high qualities?"”

“T want nothing, your excellency, but to
g0 out om this house a free man,' re-

turned Rallywood coldly,
l "Neconslder your words, Captaln Rally-
wood,"

"Kven If other diMoulties had not arisen,”
went on Rallywood, "1 may remind your
Inh‘rlh-h. y that a soldler's onth does not
| cover robbery anil assassinatlon.”

] Selpdort was, and looked, astonished

“T don't undersiand you,"* he sald gravely
| “Pray tell me what you mean,”

“1 found Major Coumgellor alone and un-
consclous In A slngle earriage that had been
#ent rolling down the incline on the line
where the outgolng moall traln could not
fall to colllde with it. The Inference ia
| clenr, Some one wished to moke an end
of him—in a rallway acoldent But the
pian was a curloualy stupld one, for noth-
Ing could satinfactorily explain Major Coun-
sellor's presence there, nsince It was well
known to the British legation In Revonde
that he was entering, not leaving Maasau."

Selpdort stood ellent, Here was another
Hll-devised amendment bBorn of Count Sa-
gan's blunderipg brain.

“It ia a very strange story.” he sald at
length. *Had the traln come Into collision
with the earrlage whilch you assert was on
the down line—"

“The troops from Kofn and the railway
people at Alfau can prove that*

“The mall might have been deralled, with
no one cnn tell what loss of life."”

“Count Simon holds lfe cheap,” sald
Rallywood, ““No life that standa {n his
way can be safe. Not oven the life of Mlle.
Selpdorf!**

The chancellor was moved for once.

“You ars out of your eenses!'' he sald
Bternly,

"It Is true!™

Both men looked roumd. Valerle had en-
tered.

“Father, you must hear me hefore you—
ibefore you—**

She glanced at Rallywood and stopped.

*'Go, Valerie: you bave nothing to do
with these things."

Solpdorf met her as she came toward him.

“You must hear me tonight, father. You
are mistaken; I have had a great deal to
do with them. I know all that Captain
Rallywood has said to you—yes,I had a right
to know. For it was I who brought Major
Counsellor to the duke’s apartments at the
castle, hecause 1 knew there was a plot
agalnst his highness. But I did not know
i1t was a German plot In which Daron von
Elmur -was using Count Sagan. O, you
must be on your guard agalnst them!"

"Who has been frightening you with all
this nonsense?" asked Selpdorf, with cold
suspicion.

“You don't understand me! Father, 1T
know how Captain Colendorp died. 1 saw
It—the struggle and his fall over the cliff.
Then 1 guessed his highness was i{n dan-
ger, and I went to warn him. Captain
Rallywood, tell my father of Count Sagan's
vislt to the duke's rooms in the middle of
the night with Baron von Elmur. I—we,
1solde and I—heard the shots. You do not
know It, but there was a plot. Your life
{8 not eafe. Captain Rallywood is right;
no life that stands in Count Sagan's way
is safe! And you on whom the state de-
pends—you who alone can uphold her lih-
erty—you are the first they will try to de-
stroy! He hates you, else why should he
try to kill me?"

She was clinging to his arm.

“To kill you? It T thought that wams
true—if I could believe he meant to lojure
you—""

The chancellor rafsed his eyes. At this
moment—diplomatically—he was superb. He
had an air of sagacious declsion, an alr of
holding a master stroke in reserve, whereas
he was In reality merely retiring to a
negative position to walt upon events,

"Tell me the story,” he sald.

“There 18 nothing further to tell,” replied
Rallywood. “'Mademolselle has glven you
the main facts. But for her Maasau would
today be a province of Germany, in fact if
rot in name."

“l have been misinformed and deceived
fn an Incomprehensible manner,' the chan-
cellor said emphatically. There was still
the matter of Counsellor's dlspatehes. Noth-
ing was now to be gained by keeplng them,
whereas, by glving them back to the old
diplomatist, Maasau was sure to profit for
the time at least, The diMculty was to got
rid of the packet without loss of prestige to
himsaelf. “Now as to Major Counsellor's
dispatches,” he added doubtfully.

“You will send them back to him,” said
Valerie eagerly.

“You cannot eee the dificulty of my posi-

Selpdor? misjudged Rallywood for
this
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her shoulder. “To be frank with you, and
in confidence, Captain Rallywood, 1 dave oot
been ignorant that an understanding exiated
between Count Sagan and the Barom won
BElmur, I have even ‘been obliged to
countenance It to a certaln extent. As you
know, they are aware that these dispatches
have been sent to me, If 1 use them as
my daughter suggests, I nead scarcaly point
nut that trouble must ensue, since 1, more er
less, represent Maasau, Now we cannot
afford to offend Germany, It only awalts a
pretext to hurl down Its army of oocupatien
upon us., Had I never had those dlspacches
the wiy might have bean easier.”

His glance at Rallywood held a Inrge ro=
proach.

“But, father, in honesty and justice.'

“It 18 a case of private justice as opposed
to national necessity. If Captain Rallywood
had sacrificed his publie to bis private honor,
if he had chosen to prefer his country's cause
to his oath of fealty—"

Rallywood understood.

“No one knows I am here,” he mald |

“Ah, true!”

‘“No one need ever know whers the dls-
pnteches have (been. In four hours they
shall be with Major Counsellor at the Brit-
ish legation."

“It you, Captain Rallywood, will bear
the whole responsibility that would simplify
the matter. Otherwisa it I8 war."” Selpdoert
looked meaningly at Rallywood as he spoke.

But Valerie was not deoelvad.

““Not that! Not that!" she cried,

“It must be that or nothing.''  SelpSorf
did not look at her, and be spoke almost

brusquely.
“I know what it means. They will sa
he was false to his oath. O, father,

there no other way?
‘nlil

Rallywood's face changed. Fate wnas
crushing her two strange gifts into his
hands, leve and death at the same momagt.
He erossed to Valerie's side, and dpawing
her to him his gray eyes looked thelf couge-
age and their happlness into hers,

My darling, this makea it easy, whateyer
comes!"’

“It may be death! Tt may be eathl" He
winced at the low, agonized whispes.

She turned back to her father,

“Father, you have power to do anything
you please In Maasgau., You will save him
for me. You can save him, Promise mo
that or I cannot let him go!'

Selpdor! was touched. He llked Rally-
wood. There was much In the single-
hearted soldier that appealed to his sympa=-
thles. But—

“I will not decelve you, Valerle, at sugh
a time as this,”” he apewered gently; *'I
cannot foresce what may happen. I may
not be able to preveut the worst. Captain
Rallywood holds the dispatches, He offers
to sacrifice himself for the state, and the
declslon rests with you,”

Valerle buried her face in her hands. The
clook moved nolsclessly on and on, and
the very air seemed to throb In the silence.
Then the girl raised her head and looked
gteadfly at Hallywood.

"It would not be love If T sald otherwise,
You would not love me If I sald otherwise.
You must go, Jahn!"

1 oannot lst him
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