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and fall into tlie banda of tlieir
enemies.

For several seconds the aleigli re-
maained almost stationary. The sur-
face was soft, and tlie runners sank
deep into the snow. For tlie moment
it seemed that tliis laat venture of
theirs was to prove abortive, that the
rtdlculous and futile fate of sticking
fast in the treadherous crystals would
lie their portion. But tbelr slow pro-
gress neyer quite came to an actual
standstIll. ýGradually, very gradually,
tbey sliuffled downwards, and after a
aticky, dublous mile-anýhour speed tbe
Dace began to quickeu to a steady,
definite descent. Tben, pusbing the
anOw ýaway from its curved runners in
featbery spray, -the lumberlng con-
velyance commenced to move witb ni~
uncertain course down the hli-aide.
Skiddlng, jolting, but ever seeking
lower levels tlie aleigli lurcbed at
(OonýAderabîe speed over tbe fleckless
surface o! tlie unscarred snow-fleld.

IT was impossible to steer, but no
crop of boulders or pine stump
tbreatened tlie safety o! tbelr de-

scout. 'Cyril's eyes streamed witb
water forced out by tbe *rush-
iulgs air; but bis lieart was aMire
wlth excitement and prospective suc-
ces, and bis keen gaze swept round
On aIl aides to take la every factor of
the situation. Above tbema now tbe
wOoden abelter was plainly visible.
and as tbe Arcb-duke liad sbrewdly
surmalsed, it was full of soldiers. They
Were watcbing bis descent witb eager
eYes, but fortunately for the fugitives
tbey were dlsmounted cavalry, not
5kl-5sod lnfantry, or a'bot pursuit
WIould bave been the order of tbe day.
N1or did tbey dare open fire, for tbe
»?esence of Kari was as a bomb-proof
entrencliment to tbe abducting Cyril.
1H0 sbook bis fiat mockingly at bis lmn-
Dotent antagonista, and tben lient bis
gaze down the valley to tbe rigbt.
Coing round tbe curving lune of rail-
'9aY was tbe tiny train froma Nuas-
bein en route for Woldenbruck.

"~MY luck's not altogether out," le
nmutterod, and hardly bl be spoken
when tbe slelgh skidded violontly
5* dewaYs and thon ovorturned, Incon-
tlflently liurlinez ita freight Into the

5~O.The vailey was reacbed, and
the iourney's abrupt tormInation was
due Partly to tbe changed angle of
incli nation, sud partly to a collision
'Wtb a pile of unused sleepera stacked
hard-by thie permanent way. No one
"vas damaged, but tbe ex-Queen was
shah en more than a woman of luxuri-
OS babits and a deficlont sense of
htm1ou, (,ares about. Cyril pulled

hlrnsol!f toeother wlth a laugb, crying,
'Ciefrieuds, we've, halM won the

battie and tbe other balf's compara-
tlvely easy"1

And at that moment, contemplatinz
4is rude energy and Infoctiousi spirit,
18,il' found it in bis beart alxnost to

IIietbe man whom ho knew for
à185 deadliest enemy.

And now Cyrll was standing lie-
the rails, bolding Up his band.

[WBS a strlctly illegal position of
IOOJ!50 but Cyril cared about as xnuch
for the by-lawa o! a rallway company

1ho did for tbe cardinal virtues or
heprospects o! purgatory. The eu-

SiltO.tWiver saw bim a considoralile
ý a Off, and after whistling Ioud, long,
"id frequentîy, finally decided to
ir'n1I his train to, a standstili a few
lrlds short or tbe Arch-duke's pesofl.

CYli pushed Kari and tbe ex-'Queen
'n to. the cab of the exigine and then
nOunted bumself.
l'he englne-drlver's amazed proteSt

eag ehecked] liefore It was made.
eYben a mnan holda np a train and
noflts it, revolver in hand. it Ia bet-
e' 'lot to Drotest too viLorouslv.

t'a intercept him, was returning rap-
idly in the same direction as himself.
Lt was a race, a glorious race between
the iron-horse and the light cavalry,
and his spirit revelled la the excite-
ment of the cont-est.

"We are approaching the station of
Rothdorf, and -the signal is against
us," protested the driver a littie later.

"D- Rotlidorf and d- the sig-
nal," said Cyril. "Full steam abead!"

On they rushed, clanging over the
metals, rushing round dangerous
curves, rattling over bridges and roar-
ing tbrough brie! tunnels, with a side-
to-side swinging that was eloquent of
danger and terrifying to ail but the
strongest nerves. Kari, despite his
precarlous position, was almost en-
joying the wild and unusual experi-
ence. His mother, terrified at thie
wliole business, and particularly at
the way tbe driver's warnings were
disregarded, feeling pliysically sick
from the nauseating motion, covered
lier eyes with ber banda and moaned
feebly. They were ln tbe outakirts
of tbe capital now, and as tliey drew
near anotber amalI station Cyril gave
tbe command to stop. Tbe cavalry,
lie rellected, would probably make
straiglit for tlie terminus, and Lt was
wiaer not to complets tbelr journey
to that Point.

The driver Jamroed on tbe brake,
and witb slddding wbeels and red-liot
axies tlie train came to an abrupt end
o! its delirlous progreas.

Cyrl1 found time to compensate tbe
driver wlth a couple of gold piecea
and then dragged bis companlons, out
of -the station.

"Tickets!" demaflded a pompous
officiai with gold-rimmed spectacles
and a bandaome peaked cap.

"We have no tickets," salol CyliI.
"Out of the way, mnan,, If you 'Value
your life."

ApparentlY the official dld value
lia liýfe. PossIbly hie recognized the
Arch-duike; anywftY be was sufficlently
a mnan of sense not to make any fur-
tber banal requests for tickets.

Tu tbe station yard was an omnibus,
rarrled like ail -other vehioles at tbls
timue of tbe Year in 'Weldienbruck, on
steel runners. Tbere waa a driver ln
a low-crovwned, shluy, blllyCOCk bat on
the box, and an angular yellow borse
betweefl tbe sbafts. on the outside of
the busq was palnted the inscription,
"Pension Scbmitt."

Cyril bustled bis conipaillons insidle.
"To the Pension Schmiltt, Excel-

lency?" demianded the driver.
"No, to Number 86 Januaius-

strasse," sald the Arcli-duke, "and if
you can get tbere ln ten minutes 1
W111 L-1-e you ten pounds."

"Where are you takineg us now?"
demaflded tbe ex-Quee as Cyril loin-
ed thrn inside tbe vehicle

"To Major von Lacberberg's dig-
gzinga," repiled tbe Arcli-duke. "lie
l<nowS the sienle of Weldenbruck Ilke
bis own pocket. Wltbout doubt be
_111 fInd us some sort of den ln the
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