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Syunopain of Preceding Chapters,
Mansiy, 4 Mttle duchy & Europe, which |

bas maintained 1is Independence bornuse of |
the Jealou of the lyrge surrounding |
countirios 1 ahout to he swallowed up.
Germany is treprosented st Hevonde, the
capital, by the shrewd statesman, Haron
von Bimur, Engiand's influcnce ls strong
and Major Cournsellor's prosenos means
much, Franoe and Russla are aiso playng
the diplomatic gams, At the time the story
opens John Iallywomd, n young KEngishe
man, who Has kerved sevan years In the

Maasain feontler cnvalry, 1s about (o rﬂﬁfﬂll
hia commission, when Seipdorf, the chan
enllor and “man of the hour, sends for
him and makes him a Gentleman of lllf!!
Guard, Rallywood meets Vaderie Seipdort,
the chancellor's daughter, The CGont r-rm-r}
of the Gunrd object to the nppﬂ'-n!m"ﬂl' "“
ths Englishiman, Ungiar, a leader anc 1

siltor for Valerle's hand, arranges for the
affair of honor Invoived, misses his !-.11‘-)\.
and, with his companions i= overcome .'3’
the manly bearing of Ny woad, 'i!'
gusats at the palice ball overwhelm the
young Englishman with enngrmmmlon‘uﬁ
Countess Sagan takes a great interest an
Rallywood and invites hira to Castle anl

with a party, Von E'mur plots with ﬁt-ut:;
@dorf In behuif of Germany to diaband g
Guard. At the oastle Valerie offends he
duke, SBagan, fearing that the women 'lh
spoll the plot, wishes to cquse the dllnm
of Valsrle and hiy wife. Von Elmur w

not consent becauss he wishos 1o mlrr?;
Vaolerie, and still believes he can carry 0}‘1
his plan with Selpdorf., Meantime, the

1 Rallywood,
Guards, Unziar, Colendorp and R b

must be disposed of. Von Elmur,
and l;.-nll'_\-w:md woo Valerle. C‘nu_ntm
Bugan foresens the danger of the young

Englishman and warns him. Colendorp re-
fuses to be a traltor to *he duke and is
murderca by Eagan in the presenca of Von
Wimur. The followers of Sagan attack the
Guard In the castle, linl'lywr.rn‘linnd IiI“-
glur are overpowered, but Major Counsellor
in diggulsn s the dule appeats nnd the
whole affaler Is hushel up, Sagan l‘lnr:a
not dare to oarry out his presant plot, nih-g
Germany, Hussia and England wa'ul'l Kuow
the f1 Cotntesa Sagan and Valerle en-
capn denth from a pre-arranged runawa
and Hallywood finds them badiy frightene
fut n frontler fort. Here the countess at-
tompts to humble Valerie, but Rallywood
turns the tables by declaring hia love for
the yvoung girl and then hastens awny o
Jtevonde befora an explanation can be
mnde. Von Bimur and BSeipdorf plan 1o
withhold the English proposnls r1rml'.
Maassu, Rallvwood i gent to Kofn Ford
ta take charge of a prizoner rhv_‘ un=
known prisoner turns out to be .\Inj:n’rt oun-
eallor, returning from England. The two
fellow countryvmen quorrel over the ques-
tlon of honor involved, but Rally wood,
who, aa a good soldler. "seéa no ru.rr.hor
than the polnt of his sword," places Coun-
pellor in charge of Unziar and hastens to
Rovonide, Hers he meetn Valorle and dis-
covers her love for him. Selpdorf propuses
Counsellor's  dls-

dhat Rallywoodd  return
patches In order to save Mapasau from
Germnn  Invasion. The misslon means
death, but Rallywood undertakes it
CHAPTER XXVIIL
The Arrenst.
By (hoe followlog evening tongucs ‘Wwere

buey In Revonde. Rumor and mystery and
an absence of any definlte Information
added zest to the town talk. The broken
reporis were curious,

Major Counsellor had fallen down the
glalrcase at the Britlsh legation and in-
jured his head, his brow belig much con-
tused. Hie return to Revonde was ex-
plained on the ground that Germany and
England had  joined forces in compelling
Selpdort to lessen the heavy taxation with
which Maasau was burdened. Count Sugan
bad been scem in the ¢y with a lowering
face—ah, yea! it was well known he had a
most patriotic distrust of German interfer-
ence. Mme. do Sagan had quarreled with
her husband bocause she had Inalsted on
helping Mlle. Selpdorf, who was about to be
marrled to Baron von Elmur, In the cholee
of her trousspan.  Some excltement waa
beaing caused in the guards’ barracks by the
pamp of Caplain Rallywood, whom Count
Eagan accused of using his influence un-
duly with his brother officers to forward
the projects of Germany. Some even
went so far as to say that he was under
arrest, and others were found who shook
thoir hends and laughed, professing to be

awarn of a yob deeper reason for the
colonel-in-chlef's animosity agalost the
English eaptaln.

Out of all this chaff the one graln of

truth was that Counsellor, released by Un-
giar on the authority of a telegraam from
Rallywood, hond arrlved by the first traln
in the morning and had at once proceeded
to the Hritlsh legation. There he found
Rallywpod walting for him. “You have
seen the chancollor?' asked Counsellor,
looking hard at Rallywood, whose brown
face wore & look he bhad never seen upon it

before. “"Why was 1 released? Am 1 al-
rendy too late?"
“No,)' you are not too late, You must

oo the duke at once.
patches.  Goodby,
presently.

*“1 shall not in all probabllity see Duke
Gustave ngain. My poart |8 over and done
with. The world, my dear John, never
secs o oatlonal polley until it beging to

Here are your dla-
major, I'1l meet you

fly. There i& no credit for hatching the
egig. One would almoest think it hatched of
itsell. Occaslonnlly the cgg s found to be

addled, and then the old birds make away
with It in private. But don’t go yet, How
bhave you managed to keep these? What
does it mean?"

“It means principally that you must for-
get you have been robbed, that Elmur's
game I8 up and that you were mistaken In
your opiaion of the chancellor,"

Counsellor looked hurriedly through the
papers vontained in the packet, *‘John,"
he sald suddenly, as he folded up a small
shieet of cypher notes, “you are an Infernal
liar."” :

Rallywood laughed and bis spurs jingled
a8 he left the room, glad to have escaped
#0 cheaply from Counsellor's keen observa-
tion. The old major went to the window and
woatched him ride away In the sunshine, a
giallunt figure In his glittering uniform, sit-
ting sequarely on his blg bay charger. No
suaplelon crossed his thoughts that Rafy-
mood was probably taking his last ride
through the sunny slreels, that at overy
gtride of his high-stepping horse he drew
nearer 1o the final scene of all.. He had
gathered from Rallywood’s bearing that the
difficubties in his path had somebow been
surmounted, Hallywood was capable. He
had won the day by energy, or pluck, or
both, but the old diplomatist had ne time
at the woment to trolible his head as to the
exnotl means,

The day which had begun in a brief burst
of swunshine, closed In clouds, Evening
ofmbed sullenly up out of the bleak river,

TraMe died In the streets, and the cloaked

troopers passing Bhither and thither agalnst
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The talot hox stood upon A #ide table
At the upper ond of the room, and beside
it & baskst with a number of Ivory bBalls,
some black, some white. The officerm went
up in rotatlon and ench with his back to

|
the company placed a biall of the colot be

chose in the ballot box.

The haggard daylight was fading slowly
an the men left thelr chalrs and returned
to them In allence.

Rallywood walted, not In suspense, In-
deed, but with the full sense that his fate
wae being legally recorded by a jury of his
fellows. 1t I8 At such a moment na this
that a man goes back to his bellef In God.
It there I8 no God, to what and anyehing.
Those who say thore 8 no God say the
world {n a sad and vory evil place. If thelr

the rising ten became the chief objects to
be seen as night gathered.

Rallywood stood nt the slde window of his
quartera looking out over the twinkling city.
He seemed {o have bad ax yet no time for
regret or gloomy anticlpation. He had
Owelt absorbed on the eingle fact that
Valerie loved him. He was ready to sacrifice
himsell and his hopes with a smile. Later
on, In sorrow and heaviness of heart, he
nooused himeelf bitterly of apolling Valerie's
voung Ie, Bul he had not reached that
stago yet, he was lipgering in the first
translent period when men and women &ce
visions and dream drenms, when the present
In lost in the recent past, while love's first
spoell s lnid upon them, and the light that
never was on land or sea binds them to the
chancea and changes of common life. AS
long as the glory of it lasts a enan Is canght
up into the seventh heaven, and the things
of earth have no power over him.

But the breaking of the vision ocame to
Rallywood suficiently quickly. His view of
the lamp-lit city grew suddenly blurred and
he saw Iinstead his own reflection in the
polizshed ghss as the lighta were turned on
in the room behind him. In that same
instant, too, the vague sweet outlook faded
from his mind.

Then a band was lald upon his shoulder
and he saw another flgure mirrored beside
hie own against the dark packground of the
night. There was a suggestion of reluctance
in Unzlar's movements.

"I regret, Captain Rallywood, that T have
been ordered to place you under arrest.'

CHAPTER XXIX.

The Counrt-Martinl,

It has been 'he privilege of one or two
famous gardes du corps to be a law unto
themselves. The guard of Maasau shares
that privilege. The Inquiry or rather trial
was to be held within closed doors, and hy
the express order of the colonel-in-chlef ail
tho officers, Including those junlor to the
prisoner, were {0 be present, And every
officer present on such occaslons had the
right to vote. The procedurs was simple.
When the witnesses had been examined the
accused wase Inviled to speak in his own
defense, then the senlor officer summed up,
and lastly the officers recorded thelr votea,

The doors of the great mess room wers
closed, for within them the court-martial
was in progress. At the central table seven
men with the marks of power upon them
wera gathersd. Above them the torn ban-
ners of the regiment hung In the red gloom
of the dome, but about the men themaelves
the gray-white light of a winter day fell
from the riverward windows. 1L seemad to
dull even the red glow of the hangings,
that cold light, which lent to the faces of
those assembled a strange effect of pallor.

Count Sagan, his big chest covered with
gold lace and orders, loomned at the head
of the table, Wellenloup and Ulm to his
right and left, Adiron, Unzlar, Adolf and
Varanhelm seated according to their rank.
At tho foot of the table in the uniform of
the guard, but without a sword, stood the
prisoner.

One man present was a complete etranger
to Rallywood—Major Ulm, who had just re-
turned from leave, and whose keen eyes
set in a thin shaven face scrutinized him
coldly. Behind Ulm's bald forehead dwelt
most of the sagacity and discretion of the
guard. Strongly as his prejudices were ex-
¢cited he could not avold being struck by
the bearing of the prisoner.

There was a cold ferceness ahout the
men of the guard, but Rallywood stood un-
moved under the many hostile eyes.

Hallywood hardly heard the grave voices
that discussed his fate, stirring ns they did
s0 the clogeing quiet which hung with such
solemn effect over the historle room.

These lofty waills had never before echoed
to a similar charge or a llke disgrace. The
accusation wes set forth in general termas.
It spoke only of a certain prisoner and cer-
tain dispatches. Rallywood, acting under
valid orders, haxd taken over the dispatches
froom Unziar, and next, by a false telegram
to Upziar, had ordered the release of a cer-
taln prisoner, Also he had used the dis-
patches to forward alma of hils own, to the
lces and detriment of the free state of
Maasau, Anthony Unziar gave his evidence
brieflty nnd with caution, but it wus con-
clusive,

After the charge had been completed and
proved & few minutes' ailence ensued. Then
Count Sagan addressed the prisoner,

“"Captain Rallywood, have you anything
to say In your own defense?*’

A sudden jJarring esense of amusement
struck upon Raliywood. They were playing
a farce; Count Simon, with his mortal en-
emy, was but acting his part. The whole
procedure was hollow, yot he, Rallywood,
would have to give hie life to prove that all
this &ceming was deadly earnest—that the
plustering traltor opposite was not a do-
feated schemer, but a loyal son of Mansan!

RHallywood could not repress a quick
smile,

Count 8imon flung his fist upon the table,

“Do you hear me?” he shouted; “‘what
have you to say In your own defense?"

Rallywood looked him in the eyes.

“Nothing,” he eald.

There was a hush, Sagan pleked up the
glunces of the offcers around bhim. Rally-
weod's words had come as a shock, Mont
of the men expected some attempt, If not
st & defense, st least at o justification of
his conduct.

Sagan's harsh volee was raised agaln,

“His sward!"

Unglar sprang up hurriedly.

“It s In the antercom,” he sadd.
bring it."

Sagan rose from his place as Unziar re-
turned with a naked sword In his hand.
The count took It and laid it on the talle
before him,

Then standing, he addressed the court:

“"Gentlemen of the Guard—I must thank
you, In the first place, for the admirable
patience with which you have listened to
the detalls of the abominable crime with
which the prisoner, John Rallywood, is
charged. His gullt has been proved up to
the hilt by Lisutenant Unziar's evidence, but
In addition to that the sccused was not
nsbhamed to conviet himsel! out of his own
mouth. The sentence upon a traltor, as
upon & mutipous soldier, is unualterable. It
Is death! No doubt, gestlemen, we are
unanimously agreed upon that, and the for-
mallty of the ballot Is all that is Jeft."

“1 will

e,
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creed were universally accepted, the last
state of humanity would be worse than the
first, and earth degenerate Inte a hopeless
and helpless hell,

“Six biack bills, ones white,™
Major Ulm,

The prisoner's gray, frank eyes flashed
ot at Unziar, but the Maasaun's rigid face
EAVO nho algn.

Then Count Sagan, secure of his enemy,
1ot himasell go. He lifled the sword [rom
the table, and, casting one more glance Al
the prisoner, he placed the gleaming polnt
upon the floor, bending the delloate blade,
and stamping upon It midway with his
booted heel, Thers was a shallow ring ns
the stee¢l broke, then a colash of metal as
the count flung the hilt upon the polnt, ax
| if the touch contaminated him.

answered

“John Rallywood, this eourt has found'

you gullty and condemned you to dle!- And
|1, Count Simon Sagan, colonel-in-chief of
the guard of Maneau, now pronounce upon

guard, you chose to betray them! Where
is the oath of fealty by which you swore to

| obey? We are polluted by your treason;

entrance, alMhough the soft eolor Jaft her
face Instantly as a candle flame I8 blown
out. Bul Counit Sagan had only five minities
to sapare and somothing to say In them.
inolde's feoble rebelllon esomped him; he
sirode to her gide, and with a single glance
dispersed the lHtle coterie of guests about
her, the only one who kept hils position belng
Baron von Elmur,

Sugan stood before his wife, an evil smile
on his coarss, bearded mouth. He nodded at
Elmur,

“1 have nows of Interest for
you."

"Ah! it Is over then?!” Rimur asked at
onte. Heo discerned the count's Intention and
would have averied (tafulfilmeat (f possible.
The thought that e was aboui to make a
wamnan unhappy never deterrad Elmur [fom
any course of action whalsoever, but he
preferred not to see them a0, Ho delighted
in pretty women, and Isolde of Bagan waa
exceplionally pretiy; therelore, for tho sake
of the next half! hour of her soclety he
would have spared her the tdings Hher

hoth of

you the sentemce of death. Trusted by the

husband's malice designed to thrust upon
i Her in publie. Afterwards the deluge might
| come, bt what matter? Have we not all
['our deluges In private that submerge our
world In team? ‘“‘Madame ‘has kindly
| promised to assist In the tableaux vivanta
next weel,” he added hastily.

i The count grinned his contempt.

"You should reproduce the death of a! roady thought for the woman he loves, “'you
Come to see Rallywood shot in the ' must not be found here,

| traltor.

| morning by way of an ohject lesson.'
Mme. do Bagan's hand flew to her throat

with a quick gasp of horror; for a socond

the room seamed to swing around, then my father—for me—yes, yes, 1 can guess

slowly settle again.
“Why, whmt has he done?' she asked:
her lips were dry, but ehe spoke deliberately.

“Nothing new, only he happened to be thought of what there Is beyond, but when

found out this time, Well, au revoir!™

AN Valarie? he queationed, seeming
to count her fingers on hie paim,

“Valerie lovee him—ehe told me e0,""
whispered lenlde, since there was no longer
need to apeak lotder,

“And you, my dear lady** And It @Ay
be the apeech wom mote Impassioned be-
cause In his heart he was damning the ple-
turesqueness of the oapiain of the guard.

L L] L L L - - -

And Hallywood? Rallywood sat In his
quarters thinking thoughts that, like musie,
lead sometimea on to exaltation. His earthly
Iits was done, and he looked out inte the
dim beyond fearlomsiy. His eyes ware act
and ead, for he should esee her face and

| hear Valerle's volea no more, hut he would

l

be waltlug In that somewhere for her. A
man In the supremer hours often turns
ngnin to the faltha of his chlldhood; &0 now
Rallywood, at the summit of his life, foiund
himaell given back all those lost dreams.

He did not know how she eame thare. He
heard no footstep enter, And when he
knew, nelther gpoke.

There was nothing to s=ay; It was all
understood #0 well, 8he stood beslde him,
her hands In his In a strange lull of mutual
knowledgo,

“"How did you coma?' he asked her at
last.

“Anthony,”
all.”

“"How

fhe answered, "he Knows—

ke him! Bul,” with a man's
Say goodby to me,
Valerie."”

“Joln,” she clung to him, "how can I let

you go?! You are dying for Maasau—for
al!*

“Valerle, do you know what your love s
to me? 1 meed nothing more. I have not

you want me you will find me walting."”

P
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UPON HIM.

“YOU FALSE HOUND!" SAGAN GNASHE D, HIS TBETH IN SELPDORF'S FACE, A8 THE CHANCELLOR THREW HIMSELF

we are talnted by your shame! Ara you
afraid to speak? Is your volce frozen In
your throat? The greater part of your

punishment should be in its shame. But
you cannot feel i{t! You and shame are
strangers—the last infamy of the base!

You are loathsome, a mercenary false to his
salt, & hound who smold hlmself for money
firet and for dlsgraceful galn afterward!
How can I touch you? Where can 1 prod
you? On what moorve, since the nerve of
shame Is dead? Like the grooms, one
could only punish you with a whip, I
shall lay the matter before the duke. 1
will urge It upon my colleagues;'’ he swept
his arm round the table; “a hundred with
the whip or to run the gauntlet of the
guard, That would touch you more than
words, or shame, or death! Ha, that
reaches you!" he cried, and then there was
a flerce exultation In the raucous volleying
words, “you have disgraced the guard, but
wo ecannot for reasons of state publicly dis-
grase you. But you ehall be shot—shot
ke & dog! You shall oot meet death face
{0 face as mapy a brave man has met it,
but you shall be shot, eringing with your
macke to the gun muzzles—like the cur you
are!"

Rallywood's pale features had flushea
for a second. There was a brutality about
Bagan's denunclations which shocked the

men  around  him. Rallywood deserveda
something, but not this, not that. Unziar's
eyes burned. Wallenloup was frownoing,

But Sagen swept on, He was a man wne
trampled horribly upon a fallen foe.

At last Wallenloup could bear it no
longer. He rose to his feet, and saluting
the count, led the way from the room, the
line closing with Rallywood beiween Adolf
and Ungiar as guard,

Left alene in the great, dlm, waulted
chamber, Sagan stood upright and watched
the door through which they had filled out,
and there came upon him a terrible mo-
ment, such as all uncontrolled natures must
at times know, A sense of the futllity of
all things, & knowledge that life haa lost s
taste, the hldeousness of finally baffed de-
6lre.

He hurled out his heavy arms with a
wild gesture.

“Where have they gone? Where are they,
the strong lusts and hates and triumphs—
the satisfactions of the old days? The
world has grown puny, It s empty, emply,
empty!"”

CHAPTER XXX,

“lUpon the Grent World's Altar Siairs.”

It is a commonplace that sclfish natures,
balked of gratification, seek ralief in enaking
the unhapplness of others, priferably of
those who are helpless to resist or to resent,
Therefore Count Sagan employed the inter-
val before going to the palace to procure
the signature of the duke to Rallywood's
death-warrant o paying & fAyiog visit to tis
wife, whom he had not seen elnce the morn-
Ing of the boar huut At the castle,

He found several other people calling upon
Mme do BSagan, who was mnot fond of
solitude. Namhers gave the prelly couniess

wurage. Bhe took Do notice of ber husbaud's

Elmur stood up and Tollowad him.

“The slgnature of bis highness?" hie asked
in a low volece,

“I go to get It and other things alen, I
have arranged the interview with Selpdorl.”

Elmur bowed #nd returned to his place by
the slde of the countess, lsclde's blue eyes,
dewey as n child's with unshed tears, ap-
pealed to him.

“IL is not true?"’

Elmur reflected that he had never be-
fore seen her look so pretty. Most women
with tears In thelr eyes repelled his fastidi-
ousness, but this one waa deliclons. He bent
toward her and sald as much with a fervor
that surpriged her. She smiled tremulously.
She bad always considered the wary German
worth eapturing, but he was an elusive bird,
Admiration had never before got the hetter
of his self-possession; now for the first
time he appeared to be varried away by It
The keenness of conquest thrilled her.
Jack?—ah, yes, poor Jack! But he was
practioally lost to her forever., She saighed
a little; she had been fond of Jaok, bhut ihe
fove that can stand agalpst the nevilahle
was not hers. Bhe reminded herself that
Jack had preferred Valerle—but, why, so had
Elmur! A templation came to her; she
glanced agaln at Elmur. He was personable,
though advancing to middle age, and hand-
#cme a8 men go, though his eyes were
close-set and cunning. He was not like poor
Jack—no, ghe would never find any one per-
haps quite so good to look upon as Jack,
with his broad shoulders and corn-colored
bair, and those dear, frank eyes! No, but—

“Madame, what are you thinking of? 1
wish 1 dared flatter myself that I could
ever draw tears to those exqulsite eyes."
Elmur sald agein with warmth, He wanted
excitement, and Tsolde was yielding, There
are women who will sacrifice the most sa-
cred things, God's word itself, on the allar
ot thelr vanity. Isolde withdrew her elight
hand from his touch, but it was the with-
drawal that Invites advance. She hesltated
no longer,

“There are other eyes whose tears will be
bitterer than mine; are you not jenlous of

them? I am sorry for Captain Rallywoail,
of course, but poor Valerig—what am |
saylog?

“Whatever you say Interests me,” he
urged, his eyes following hers.

Bhe pouted coquettishly.

“Yes, becauvse 1 speak of Valerie'

"No, it 1s because you epeak!” he declared
amorously. “Tell me of Mile. Valerie II you
will,” this as & concessiion, “‘though you
could tell me something more {nteresting."

‘“Not more lnterestiog to you than tals'
she exclaimed, nodding her golden head at
him~ with her fittle alr of foolish wisdom.
“It s lucky that Captaln Rallywood i8I
about to furnish an object leseon for—"' she
raised her slender fnger and lald jt on her
e, emiling at him.

He looked around. They wore alone In a
emaller drawing room: It was pol possible
for the guests in the olher saloon to aes
them. He drew the finger fraom ber lips and
pressed it 1o his own He would woo the
truth from this beautiful focl. His words
weant ope thing, bis looks asotber,

In the long silence life itself might have
been suspended,

“When?" sald Valerle, In a sudden recol-
lection of mnguish.

“Tomorrow,” he answered, understanding
the broken question.

Valerle ralsed her wot eyes,

“In my life thers can be no tomorrow,
God may not let me dle, but my life will
always be one long remembrance of today.
I ghall live In today always. Tomorrows are
for happler women, Jobn. And yet 1 am
wicked to say that. I would not change
my lot with any other. Ior have I not my
memories? And 1 will learn to have my
hopes, And whenever that blessed day of
release may come to me, 1 will bring my
heart to you as it |s today, my king!"

Rallywnod looked into the beautiful tear-
dimmed eyes. He waa too wise to say that
ho had spoilt her life, that had it been
possible to set the wrong right by any sacri-
fice he would have done so, Of this he
gald nothing, He only kissed her,

“Next to living to be wlth you, darling,
I am in love with dying for you, Valerle!'

CHAPTER XXXI,
Dunke Gustave,

Whatever may be sald to the contrary.
the fact remains that a lttle independent
success acts on a morally weak man as o
gluss of wine upen & phyelcally weak one.
For a time it exaltg and gulckens bhim.

Duke Gustave of Maasau was In a con-
ditlon of mentar exhilaration, and experienc.
ing to the full the fulse sensation of strength
thus created when Sagan  was announced.
Selpdor!, who had been listening for some
minutes 1o his master's self-gratulations on
the newly ratified Britlsh contract, rose as if
to take his departure,

“Wait, Selpdonf!" the duke sald,

“My lord hns ssked for a private Inter-

view, your highoess” Selpdort reminded
him.
“Yes, but T have no privale affalrs to

digcuss with my cougln, Anything that need |
be sald between us 1s belter said before a
witness,"" replled the duke. *"“How do you !
suppose he will take the news of our agree-
went with England?™

Selpdort's answer was slfow in coming, and
before he spokée Count Sagan strode Into
the room. He carried a sheaf of papers; his
imperious temper was wount to rush every
business through to which he put his bhand.

“1 begped for a few momenta in private
wilth your highness,” he mid, with & glance
at the minlster

“Our good Selpdont {3 too discreet to be
consldersd a third," answered the duke,
blandly. *“He knows our gscrets without
being told them. Pray proceed, my lord.
Is there anything 1 can do for you?"

“Yes, #lre; 1 wish to lay before you the

significance.

S8agan frowned. Gustave hnd a curious
aMernesss about him tonight,

“Yes, poor fellow! We can 111 spare him,"
he sald.
Abenfeldt as junior subaltern.'

1 have oo objestlon,’” the duke sald

“"As for the other subject upon which 1
hiave for eome time wished te speak to you,
gire, 1 am authorized to lay befors your
highness certaln proposals—"'

“Stop, my lord,” agalm Interrupted the
| duke, “If those proposals hive any reference
to Von Eimur and his projects for the good
of the state, 1 absolutely decline to
thom, What's this?"

“Also, we have agreed to propose

hear
He bad lald aside

the upper papers after slgnature, and was

scanning the one below with an exprosajon
of countenance which showad that he Mked
what he read very litle

Sagan watched him  with
frown, the more subtle Selpdort with
curlosity. At other tlmes it had been the
duke's custom to add his slgnature to
papers without a glance at thelr contents,
The destiny of one man e thus often de-
clded by tho passing mood of another,

“What's thisn about Rallywood "

“A bad business, but your highnesa's sig-
nature makes many a wrong right,” eald
Sagan, with a clumsy altempt at pleasantry;
“It needs only that, You have the pen
and Ink, sire.'

“But, by heaven, not the will!*" erled the
duke. 1 will not sign it! Aaod If I will
not, hey?"

M, Selpdort wil assure you that It s nee-
essary In the cause of discipline,” urged
Bagan, with a lowering look.

“And I will assure M. Seipdorf that I
am acoustomed to make up my own
mind! You know it already, Selpdort!*

"1 have alwaya known It, eire,” sald ths
supple chancellor.

“You will hear
Sagan, angrily.

The duke nodded.

“"Captain Rallywood was gullly of gross
disobedience of orders. His case has heen
Iald befors a court-martial of his brother
officers and he has heen condemned to be
shot, The trial has been conducted with
Justice"

“What - wers CQaptaln
ders, then?"

“He was ordered 1o carry ocertnin dis
patches to the chamcellor, but he carried
them elsewhere for hia own purposes'

The duke nodded slowly, and half closed
his e¢yes. He remembered a certain damp
morning by the river, when Rallywood had
ridden to take orders from Selpdorf,

“So you are in this, alzo, Selpdorf?’ he
sald. "“What dispatches weors theae? Pray
tell me frankly, 1 belleve I koow some-
thing already.'

“Digpatches sent to me from the frontler,
sire.”

“Which he falled to bring to you. Where
then did he take them?"

The delay and the persistent, unexpected
questioning of the duke irritated Sagan al-
most beyond endurance. He struck In,

"“8ire, does it matter what he did with
them, ss we have proof that he disobeyed
orders? That ig the point—what need to
ask further?' Then, as the duke still shook
his head, he burst out: **“Well, then, he
carried them to the British legation—to hila
own countrymen, mind you. He was false
to his oath as a soldler! He must be shot!'

Gustave of Musasau was a man who led
much and often, as those of poor moral
callber will. He lled now with zest,

So? Although Captain Rallywood acted
under my personal {nstructions, Simon?"
ho said quietly.

Sagan sprang to his feet.

“Yes,” resumed the duke, warming to
his role. “Yes, he acted under my orders,
for the dispatches were connected with the
agreement I have within the last hour signed
with England and about which the first pro-
posals were lald before me at midnight by
the British envoy during my visit to your
castle!"

“What?" shouted Sagan, as his house of
cards fell about him. “You lle, Gustave!
And Germany? Selpdorf, we hold your
promises! It Is impoesible to think this to
be true!"

“It s true,” sald the chancellor, "I beg

you will recollect that his highnesa is pres-
ent, my lord. This excitement—"
Sagan stood gasping and staring. His
passlon seemed to choke him as he stood,
but the duke, still exalted by the sense of
triumph and power, mistook the silence for
speechless humilistion. His temper rose as
the other's seemed to sink.

“You can deceive me no more, my Lord
Sagan!'' he eried in a high, excited volice.
“You took Colendorp from me; you would
now fake Rallywood, one by one all my
faitbful guard! But T am a soverelgn etill!
You shall not tamper any longer with my
loyal state; you shall never bring your
traltorous Genman schemes 10 an |ssue!”

But there were things impoasible for Count
Simon of Sagan to endure. Never before
had he been twitted with impotence and
follure. He could not survive so utter a
defeat. A mun to bear these things must be
less thorough than the count. He was too
fierce, too Imperious, 1o hear so0 great n
reverase. If he must be put to shame before
the world, if even a paltry captaln of the
guard were to be permitted to negative his
will, why then !{fe had best be over!

iHe seemed to struggle for speech; at
last, without warning, hia passion leaped
into flame. Idke o wild beast he sprang
across the table at the duke—ihe poor,
snlveling coward who had dared to flay him
with his tongue! The old hate fired the new
fury a8 he clutched Gustave.

The duke gave a shrill, feeble ery, not
suoh a ory s one would have expected from
a man of his age, and then Selpdor! was
between them, shouting for the guard.

“You false hound!" Bagan gnashed his
tenth In Selpdort's face as the chancellor
threw himself upon him.

Shouts and shots and the wild turmoll of
g deadly struggle. Then the guard had
gecured Sagan. The duke stood trembling
and Inecherent, leaning upon the table, and
between them, face downward on the floor,
the chancellor, with a bullet in his grein,
and for onge playing a role he had not pre-
pared.

Sagacious, supple, self-seceking, yet not
utterly geared, In the last resort he offered
up his life for the master he had almost
hetrayed.

my reasons?’ asked

Rallywood's er-

CHAPTER XXXII -

For a Season,

Queens Fain les upon the lnner edge of
Lincolnshire, in un undulating ecountryaide
among great old trees, where of an evening
the eun throws bars of light across the levels
of turf, where homing rooks fly In scattered
Hnes agalnet a gleaming sky, the air breathes
coolness and pesice, and the scene lays that
{neftable spell upon the heart of which only
the exile can ever know the full pathetic
power,

Round the house tall fences of yew and
holly fend off the colder winds, On an
evenlng in early spring Rallywood and
Counsellor strolled under the sheller of a
massive black wall of yew, The daffodils
wera blowing about the border of the lake
below them, and alopg the distant hedges
furry catking were already nodding and
floating on the orisp breese.

“1 have found it necesgary once or twice
before to say thal you were a fool, John'
sald Counsellor, looking up alt a coroner
of the greal eone-built maunsion, ils cold
aspect  yellowed and mellowed by the
strengthening sunshine.

matter | was forced to postpone at the castle.
I also made use of the opportunity to bring |
one or 'wo papers relating to the guard for |
signuture."’ |

The duke took the papers, He was seated
al & wrillng table, and he glanced care-
lesaly over them as Sagen went oh.

“Uoder your approval, these paperm in-
clude Lisutenant Upzlar's appolntment as
captain, vice Colemdorp—'*

“Always or on occaslon? Rallywood
laughed easily.

“Mostly. You will pot leave the guard.
If 1 were you 1 should go tomorrow. Marry
the girl as soon as she will let you apd
Lring her here. Then sit down and shoot
pariridges. She will like It. It Is bhetter
than Maasau.'

“It I8 altogether good to own the old
place again.” Rallywood sald, “and we'll
do our duty Ly eur pariridges, major, you

A deepeniing |

|

Lon ong oceasion only.

| "Deraased,” put in the duke, with & sharp [ and I, 1 hope, brand-by, but to do that

 and nothing olse—not vot!™

“"You've sialked bigger game And that
Bas spolled you,' grumbled the major, “After
Count Sagan, partridges pall. Yel It Is &
pity.”

I ‘1 shall bring Valerla hore somotimes, of
oourse, 1 think she'll like the old place
Almost an moch an | do”

“More, sineo (L s the birthplace and home
of one John Rallywoed,” sald Counsellop
| wih & twist of hia big mustache. “You
lueky, undeserving beggar! So Selpdort’s
gone. A queer compound.*’

“Hiz death redesmed—much,' sald Rallys
wood shortly.

“Yeu," Counsellor puffed out a great sloud
of smoke. “yves. but we have no reason te
forget the fact that he was very ready o
socure himself Al a heavy cost to you"

“For the sake of Maasau," interposed
Rallywoad,
“Hum-—for the sake of Massau! And you

wore an inconvenlent personality also. Whall,
wall, 1ot i1 pass. But It was touwoh and
g0 with you, Johm, for no ons could
have foreseen that shaky old Gustave woul
tiee to the occasion as he d1d. And what
has he done for you after all ¥
“He saved my life first and gave me the
gold star of Mansau afterwards,”” sald Rally-
I wood, “an honor which 1 share with some
monarche—and Major Counsellor,'
| “Dirt cheap, tod!™ grunted Counsellor. "I
hear that Mme, de Sagan sent you & very
neat congratulation,
“A pFnoux

sur Ia terra
Nous rendona grace a Dley,
El nous lul falsons voeux
D'une double pricre.”

"You take your own meaning out of it
ended the major.

“And people belng chiefly maliclous will
take tha wrong one.”

"That is as it may be. But for you §
hope a fine morning will follow the atormy
evening. You will grow far and selfish,
John, llke many & better man.'

Rallyweod amiled. He was thinking of &
cortnin elderly diplomat who, rumor sald,
had been moved ont of his usunl composure
It was at the moment
when he heard that Captain Rallywood of
the Mapasaun guard was sentenced 1o be
shot.

“Ty the way,” resumed Counsellor, “did
I tell you that I saw Von Elmur yesterday ag
Charlng Crose? He sald he was startiug for
Constantinople. 1 bade him good-by, but
he corrected me, 'Au revoir, my dear major,’
and kissed the tips of his fingers to me as ths
train passed. So, perhapes, the end s nol
yer"

“God Dless the present!” sald Rallywoed.

And whila they walk and talk ever the
pnst and the future In the pleasant places
of England, the surf is beating around an
Isiand off the Maasnun coast, upon which
a  etornystricken fortification has been
adapted to the use of a certaln political
prisoner, Count Simon of Sagan. There he
frets and echemes and longs through the
endless afternoons. He does not accept hls
deatiny as final, his hopes are unimpaired,
his resolves as strong as in the old keefy
days at Sagan. He clings to a blind con-
vietlon that Time and the Man must lnevit«
ably meet together, and he lives for that
meeling.

There, too, Anthony Unziar serves his
country and his sovereign, relentlesaly
watchful through the dead monotony of the
dnys. At hls own urgent request he was
glven charge of the lonely prison, ite soli-
tude appearing to him the one bearable
condition of life. He has his work to do
and he does It well, and always beétween
Count Sagan and his dreams stands the lrra-
voeable figure of the young Maasaun,

Sometimes Sagnn taunts him  with his
hopeiess love, but he only answeras by a
look. And each knows that wherever he
may turn he will find the other standing
up agalnst him—the flerce Imbruted pris.
oner with his royal fearvlessness and his ine
tense and frigid guard.

They are wulting. They have each his
dream. Sagan's of empire and revenge, for
ho is, after all, a splendid ruMan, untams-
able, gallant, a man who could never be
compelled to ery “enough'’ to evil fortune,

SBometimes deep In the night, while the
two enemies play thelr long games together,
Sagan flingas down the cards and lnugha and
spenks of amother game which will find its
conclusion in the dim paths of the future,
But Unzlar only smiles. 1f that day should
ever come it will find him ready. But toe
day is not tomorrow, and “God bless the
present!' as Rallywood sald,

(THE ENID.)

The duke of Beaufort hns definitely de-
cided to have Chepstow castle put up to
auction early in October. This was ons
of the first flve Norman castles bullt in
the relgn of Willinm the Conqueror,
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