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V OR the next loeur the andscape neer canged,
'except for the graduai shortening of the
sliadows as the sun rolled up the Nlue.

At last the mounitains fell away suddenly,,as if the plain lad engulfed them, and in the dis-
tance a spire and a minaret rose to view over the
-roofs of Zhupdhe.

It was a rollng country litre, a country of low,bare ridges, irregular vaileys and patches of dense
-oak-forest. Carver swept every inch of the land
to locate the two white sheets, Suddenly, dead
aliead arose the two smokes, from behind a secen
-of biiiowy oak grove.

"Your admirable outlaw neyer fails us, Pla-
-menac 1" exclimed the American, ieveiing lis
glasses at the signal.

But the words were hardly out of bis moutli when
-he detected a third srnoke. The next instant it-curIed up dense and ernphatic, as if darnp straw had
Ibeen thrown upon the fire.

"Aha ! That means 'Go on'!1" cried Sergius,
slanting the Antoinette sharpiy upward and at the
saine tinue swerving off to the right.

"Keep near enough to sc what's the matter!'

'y Wer

ittorcl curiosity !'" answered the Count,
teeply as lie dared. The great biplane
up after him.
behind the trees rang out three rifle-

now about six hundred feet iti tht'- n;

1. i& uc arm ana snuicier
p report came from the

Well, Iwinged my man"

anlazement, gave him, a stabbing pang at the heart.
He was so surprised that lie laughed shortly, tliere,
over the wlieel,,with the wind of their flîglit in bis
teeth. But lie f elt, someliow, that it was on account
of hirnself, rather than of Andrews, tliat slie was
so concerned.

Yet how liad she got lierseif mixed up in it and
how lad that unspeakable husband of liers found
out anything-if lie liad?

Absorbed in these enigmas. tlie leagues led by
beiow without bis noting them. The Bosna was
reaclied and tliereafter lie 'followed its general
course, but cutting chords and tangents to its in-
numerable curves. At iast the river swerved off
decisively toward the northwest, while the path of
the great adventure lay straiglit north-west. To the
left, at a safe distance, lay the littie town of Dur-
venta, on a small river of which lie liad forgotten
the naine. Not more than twenty miles away was
the Save.

He wouid breathe freer wlien lie had crossed that
tide, for he wouid be in Slavonia, a tranquil pro-
vince, where there wouid be fewer Austrian patrols
to trouble bis wits about.-

His nerves were so strung up by the long, unre-
mitting tension of the fliglit, lie- was so0 engrossed
in bis thouglits and at the sarne time so semihypno-
tized by the proionged hum of motor and propelier,
that lie started at the sudden sound of Carver's
voice at bis ear.

"Ain't the petrol running pretty iow ?" it inquired.
With a sinking of appreliension lie iooked gt

the gage.
"We can keep up for twenty minutes more at the

outside," lie answered. "Less, if anything. The
glasses, old muan. Where are we?

"I make tout water ahead-biggish water; a lake,
mnaybe,» answered the American. "No, it's, a river.'

"Thanc Cod!i It's the Save, and nearer, mudli
nearer than I thoughl "

"Ah, yes. And now I make out a iittle river
running into it, just beyond a pateli of woods," con-
tinued Carver.

"That's the place!1" shouted Sergius. "That's the
next depot. How f ar, would you say ?"

"Twelve, perliapa. No more. Fourt .een, maybe,"
lesitated Carver. "Hard to judge from this hieigît.
I don't believe it's more than flfteen 1"

"We'll make it," decla red Sergi US, putting on top
speed and siipping ahead of the other machine.
crByr the skin of our teeth !" said the American

CHAPTER XI.

The American laughed approvingly. "I love
nerve, my son!1 How do you propose that we
work it ? Figlit or bluff ?"

"Whicliever xnay seem most appropriate t
occasion !" replied Sergius, lifting the drag,
with a long swoop as lie saw that she had
dropping too fast. "How far back are the otb

"ITwo miles, maybe.")
"They'll be along in good time," said Se

"Have your guns ready. But don't shoot, uinl
cornes to, the iast pinch. I'll give sweet reasox
ness a trial."

"You're Captain 1" said the Arnerican. "
couldn't stand any nonsense f romn them, youk

"Nôr I. Don't worry !" answered Sergius.
As 'the monoplane came within easy range,

ping fast and making straiglit for the place
tliey were standing, the little group of Ausi
seemed astonislied, They had taken up a po
close to tlie three fires, which were near the c
of the field.

At a lieight of about three hundred f eet
Sergiusstopped lis motor and planed downa
rific speed, calculating on the impression lie
make. At some thirty f eet fromn the grouIl
lîfted lier plunging nose, swooped aiong just
the sod and came gently to rest in front of the
struck*enerny.

The leader of tlie band, liowever, regainie
self-possession on tlie instant. He was a r,
faced German, taîl and massive, witli irascible
eyes and a bristling blonde moustache. He
forward witli an autlioritative air and addresse
aeriai visitors bruskiy.

"Your business ?"

C OUNT SERGIUS, restingý in lis seat bet
'-the wings of the dragon-fly, met the eyes(

interrogator witli a look of' cold rebuke. Af
slight pause, to convey lis displeasure, lie rE
witli courtesy:

"Our business is. our pleasure," said lie.
are on our way nortli, on a fliglit from Montefl
by far the most ambitious fliglit yet attempte
aeropianes, and we have stopped liere for a
supply of petrol, whicli was ordered to be left
for, us that our journey miglit not be delayed.'

The German lauglied rudely.
"You'Il find there's no hurry," said hie.
"No? May I ask wiy ?""lBecause you are under arrest! There are ti

the Government wants to know about you, so
corne with me to Durventa and expiain yoUl
Corne now, climb down out of that machin
yours, and corne along. 1 have no time to w.s'

The conversation had been carried on in Ge:
and Carver knew just enougli German to catcl
drift of it.

"Ourse bis swinish im~pudence!" said lie.
Sergius iooked back at the sk>', to see liow nea
biplane was. It was not yet 50 near as lie(
have wished, but it was already slanting dowiiý

,"Pardon me, Captain, I don't think you quit(
derstand tlie situation," said le, civil but firnii,
witli a trace of condescension in bis vcilce.
knew that the feliow befôre bim was flot a ca.
at ail, nor a subaltern of an'y grade, but only a
geant. Nevertheless, it was mnore significa1
condescend to a Captain than to a sergeant ai
the saine time the angry-eyed sergeant was flati
in spite of himself.

In order to give both the flattery and the
descension tirne to sinik ini, Count Sergius aill
himn no opportunity to repeat bis rudeness. but
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