
--STipT-'T;-.-'WP'"
WM»»-' ■m’ '"■ *R>,; -' ’*>*? .:-STT- .

THE SEMI=WEEKlY TELEGRAPH, ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, MAY g, 1966
6

a friendless, desperate woman afterh 1 felt that Vera Galloway was oil for the “You are too,subtle for me,” ehe said. Hope?’ dim asteL V\, nf ysn eeme and » ^““^dlUtlored me to come all _

41111i6„ Lhp nuepn. “XVhat queen do you allude to? tel‘ m, ,lt' ** . .■> , i K,lt ir. t.nv ntl(i take her place, My decision “I moist go on, Paul, rthc earn. MyT»m lie in wait for the General," "There was only one queen » ttia cem- dome, to t “L n<* free from sordid eon- duty lies ^-nly hefime me Sn^ose Ern^

iîfûUîï’jy? “ "• sxrJsrASSi&^s ** ^•rtfetiWiX m? r:Jessie ro«p ind bowed and went her tain picture?*, and ehe was disappointed, woe perfectly well Harcourt along At present l ftm in attendance on and I et and nt tin* moment here Russia
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.0 elaborately arranged, she would pro- And the king. 1,6 "k wharFfiAo new between heivjlf and Jewie Ttoroourt? out of tile way «to that the queen could it Ruwua. can make out a cam likeit e,
Stilt to the eye. of tile Hus.lan nothing know anything about him. Where , ^ wle ToWtioal moment. That Hope return without being wen. I ehould not Europe will not interfere Sple* every
more than a strange likeness to the Bond for example. , hod o-ired for her Je»*ie well knew, though be uunprlied to find Uhot Mazaroff was no where mü ,nak“ </UM U‘tl't ^ Li!
street shopgirl. At any rate, it would he dew.e shook her head. She vva. tre«h ^Jy tJd h™T«rt tLt it wee not more than a vulgar Bvwrien epy efter all." tie Wiew, and all my work will be m 

——— ; necessary to take the risk. The prince dng on dangerous ground now, and j ( > ^ y/ould lle rWK>gnjM her and pene- "I feel pretty well convinced of It, vain. Think of it, i aul-put
it will be impossible to detect the impoe- was too deep in hla flirtation to see any- vJtrd ^,t Tead L mLhief Unto her vlwguise? If the eyes of love are Hope said. "But how long is this to go on, for »

ststswa-.^^sç £:**? «stztrjst«.ns.-*ffLSfftsvvsiisLady Merehaven is quite short-sighted, to get from my bedroom J oanwl.de you announced on to yoJ bead, but you could tell a great deal I was loalung for my toit and wasted be ”*^d£metoing sweet, and hi, tone was calmer.
And she never expects me to help to em ^XVe^rit^o^Z littTe time J=!p«d Wore a’big man if you ohoore. But then the niece of a H°W th.Tlort^Tto JmieWheeks. She “You are right,” he said. “Your sene.

?5ynrtu2$r sw «* •‘-sr*s-,‘sar.,,w a? * *■* -£w*y s~-Jrs.tî’ stiireas sa rs skïLrtJxsafety in numbers. A little tact a little of them really «re of importance. ^ Somebodv whisnered the name of Max- deal.” Jiede said coldly. «“Jd «« that he m. te- ^"aiM w'indow tim saw the light spring be glad. I would take you out of the.
watchful discretion, and the thing is V era was back «gam m a moment, and • and Jessie looked up eagerly. The “Exactly. I -hope that I have not offend- nbly annoyed at the interruption of the P Mi„g r„iie,i «aide. Then a turmoil of all this, and you would be
done” j ready to depart. The dram.-was aboutto “reign flav“?-Ms uni- ed you. But certain thin*, are public eonvermtion. o£ ÎL .tripped to his shirt and tempers, happy for the first time in your life. We

Vera Galloway spoke rapidly and with begin in earnest now, and Jessie felt her undoubtedly was- and yet Jessie felt property. It is impossible for a crowned nightingales end roes bow • • • tl ’ tj,e window and stood upon the are wasting valuable time. See here.”
a passionate entreaty in her voice. Her heart beating a little faster. As the two ; locking “t the head to disguise Ins vices. That the King I hink of the days when I «-to-nd wildly and gee- As Maxgregor spoke he took a *h,t.
beautiful face was very earnest. Jessie passed dovvn the sta.re together, they ^ of an Engli8j,man. she had almost of Austuria is a hopeless drunkard and a valmiunœ and love tokens to y i the gwhi]e. A stifled cry came package from his pocket and tore off the
felt that she was giving way tt]read'I', j cou^ tda£ the handsome suite of ro^e . t her Jart for the moment, when gambler is known to everyone. He liae ex- f® hea & frdm Jessie’s lips. If the man fell to the paper. Two small bottles were disclosed.

“I might manage it.” she admitted du- on the first floor were rapidly filling One G ‘ t0 her.’ haueted hie private credit, and his sullen . And what does tt remind you of, Cap- P terrace The general drew the cork from one of
hiousl, “But how did you come to hear . two^ts r^^nt^”. he murmur of my friend !nd bt killed on the spot. ««■

”M,: cousin, Ronald Hope, told me. to be recognized like this wtttout know^ «d- Y®” “d the^n wHhout the man came to the throne and he has Jessie Harcourt,” Hope mtd. ^e more ^ditod, the window' U Jut,
,^alDokyou IK & m 1 ; j4r3 f^° magnitude of the is ajl arranged, of course. Does -tbeen -wned^ ^weakness and ^of ^ t le _ I^ee

Jessie blushed slightly. She recelée ed task beforeh*. wlUl Vhe“een knows everything, Gen- “.As » goou and patriotic Russian you ^zaioff burnt out. I have met her Ah, £ » the mgnaJ ’came once more, sharp

'downTn he°rPhearT she haTa'feeling that, your explanation," ehe «aid, in a very fair eral,” Jessie saich She feIt ^You1* afe^a v-CTy^clevCT‘young lady,” “We are waiting for Captain Hope to and imperative.
« things had turned out differently, she imitation cf Vera Galloway’s voice After ground now.^ Let “«£ \r* MaJaroff «miled “As a Russian, my toU us what the evening reminds him of,”
and Ronald Hope had been a little more all there i= a great eameneas in the so- ®hc room wjiere country naturally comes first. But tiien I Jessie said hurriedly.

! than mere acquaintances by this time ern^r ton* ot a woman I am very sorry Then,1^dm^JtOUyou prtîentiy. Yes, cm exceedingly liberal in my political views “Certainly” Captain Hope said.
! Ttllf whel. the crash came, Jessie had put to trouble you as the hour is late, but I the queen wi.t m e > P \ ’ . ,, • , th Czar préféra that I terwards I may want to ask Pnnce Maz- Geepe. etui,
the Captain resolutely aside with her muet have it 'back tonight. Banmc'ter, tha ^is a very B “ should more or less live in Western aroff a question. This remimk me of a Puz2led> vaguely alarmed, and nervous
other friends. JVl %eJ t,me , The last words were uttered aloud. Onoe Europe. In regard to the Asturian policy night three years ago—a night in a lav y a3 dhe was, Jessie had been still more deep-

“Well, Ronald told me," Vera Gallo- back see that she is not sentawaj and dcn “he tw0 hurried on up the I do not hold witlli the views of my rm- lane, with the moon using at the end of Jy thrilled ^uiq ehe have seen into the

s: T„ir. usziïzx?» xisasLm „d v«. «* ss i‘«.rits. sa rsa f-UFEt Br ïitiïiïïfi
' i ^nl8P°Hc w^W ™y JipW i-^e  ̂Streep Hot ed^n some ^‘e^toul^Wfrund the " ^ ^ ^ ° ^ ^ E d" ^ eral i^ame'Cl

he could. Then out g0t had also achieved a Ay for-; safe re- music enchanting. As it was, she hurried ‘T Would do anything m my-power to pl?,^.^e^”nd mine p]ayed out w;ft jvhy that secret meeting Jeeme did not
"ip“l“ had become of Colonel Hacker ™ ^ ^Ln^sMe™ Ont gTarn'e and tword TheRusstaTtra gleamed. In 1 mo- toe petals," Jessie laughed- “Do you ^uome vague way Jessie connected the

Harcourfs daughters and he said one of brmorè than were sufficient ment of excitement he laid his hand on know the other form of blowing thejeedj witil the hapless creature whom
them was /V ed Madan,e Mataisont ^ k^Hye wat5nt“he mo“em^ of The song died away in a hurricane of Jessie’s arm The touch filled her with from a dandelion, only you use rose petals ^ knmv now to bc tile King of Aatinia. 
street, he believed Madame Malmaison s ftallowav The knowledge thi-iUed anulause The queen rose and laid her disgust but ehe endured it. Fr ' -,t , , , Noi-was she far wrong. In the dressing-Mind y°\Vrdav tL^ oWi^Touble J^e. for HtoJ keen eyte w^e about hand on Jess.e’s ,,m. She was going to "Then you never had a better opportun- ^There vvasa svnft or.the free of ^ beyond the Jarger room where that
see you. But today the brobding trouoie ^ turned just as intentjy have a look at the pictures, she said. In ity than you have at the present moment, Urptam Hope, tils tace paüçd under the - j terv.lew was to take place, thecame, and 1 T^u«»ly uZ h^Aetr^elna^LmT uptoheï a languid w^y,^ as if’life was alto- Mazaroff whispered. “I have private m- htolh,^ tanas he tooked flujd^rnt^ hapleL man lay on a bed He might have

vîl-t ou ■ 1 , T ,1, , Maimaison’s »°d held out his hand. He wanted to gether too fatiguing, she walked flown the formation which the queen mus A c f nnderatandina between been dead, so silent was he and so still hie
came to me, and I called at Mai know if Mise Gallowav enioved the stairs But once in the garden her man- once. Believe me, I am actuated only by was a flash <m understanding be 1 breathing He lay there in his eveningthis morning with a message for a friend. ^ tight Je^e neralto^er changed 'the purest of motives. The fact that them. -Mazaroff saw noting, for he was was nothing about him

Aou did “f£ *®d atUonce hence my shdugged her shoulders, and replied that “You managed it?" she demanded. “You am practically an exile from my native am to eome nonsenw? °otiy it to apeak of his exalted rank. He
„ fy mmd w P - ’ the dance was aibont as enjoyable as most succeeded? Is the General in the room shows where my sympathies he. » -, :c »i.e kne„- Lhat she oolhrr or star or any decoration; he mighv

' And n°W 1 am of that class of thing. She was on her next to your sitting-room? How wonder- to death of this Russian earth hunger. 1 as qui te iand have been no more than a drunken waiter
guard now, and resolved to be careful, fully quick and dever you arc! AVouhl know that in the end it will spell rui .e^did so she locked the cigar’ that tossed contemptuously out of the way to
One Step might spoil everything and lead that I had a few more like you near me. and fevotution and the breaking up of th th ( t lie in a sodden sleep till the effects of his
to an exposure, the consequences of which Throw that black cloak on the deck chair State. I can save Asturia, too.” *,1'^ îtilecEtwm Je stops 0^^”^ stations passed.

altogether too terrible to contem- yonder over my head and shoulders. Now “Do 1 understand that you want to s ^ " The sleeper was small of size and mean
show me the way yourself. And when tihe queen?” Jessie asked. PVPP«.-,v#tlv Mnm«v of me'” Teseie °f face, the weak lips hidden with a rag-
vou have done, go and stand by the foun- “That is it/ was the eager response. U Wl- far vab PnW ged red moustache; a thin crop of the

then a pretty fair girl fluttered up to tain yonder, so as to keep the coast clear. “The queen and the king. I expected to crie • # mg y , same flame-colored hair was on his head.
J»*>ie and kissed her, with the whispered When you see two quick flashes of light find him elsewhere. I have been looking Prince 3Iazaroff proceeded In fine’contrast stood «the Queen of As-
quet/tion os to whether there was going jn the window you wall know that I am lor him in one of the haunts he frequents. 5/ -p -, i turia regally beautiful, perfectly dressedto be any biidge or not. AVou’,1 Vera “Ling down again.” , I know that Charles Maxwell was with to regainrfr*i cigar.^Qu.ck on a flitih Ronald L ’Lhmg wi^ diamo^- There was
go and find Amy Muoklm and Connie, ancj Very quietly the flight of steps was him this morning. Did he give you anj f»,,, <,wht every inch of a queen. But her face wasbring them over to the other sale of the mounted and the corridor entered. AVith hint as to the true state of affairs?” Whrt you wunto he ^ed. AAhat ^er>- ^ dark eyes flaeh€d.
room? 'AVith a nod and a smile Jessie a eign jCBSje indicated the room where "I don’t know who you mean? Jessie am I to do to help j u. Utiy say . „And t(J think that q am passing my 
slipped away, revolving that she would j General Maxgregor was waiting for the said unguardedly. “The name is not famil- ■ _ „ , . . , life'in peril, ruining my health and ebat-
give the fair girl a wide berth for the the door opened, there was a stiff- ia.r to me.” . . , L, Get,,rld toat man, Jessm panted ■ “ P nîsnree for a creature like that!”
remainder of'Uie evening. In an amused j ed strangled cry, and the door was closed “Oh, this is absurd!" Mizaroff said with I can t explain now. On getrd fL j h Lihoered vehemently. “A cowardly,
kind of way she. wondered what .Amy and I as’softly as it hid opened. With a heart some show of anger in his voice. “Caution mm md see that he m kept out of Lg-a man who is
Connie were like. It-looked ». if the I ^ting unspeakably fast, Jessie made her is one thing, but to deny knowledge of way for at least tenminutes. Then you ^sacrifice hif crown for monej-
evening were going to be a long series of ^ ^ gardL again and stood by Lord Me: ehaven’s private and confidential can return to me if you like. L sLti on vvtie and cards. Nay, the
evasions. There was a flutter in the great tke gide of an ornamental fountain as secretary is another matter. Come, this is I Hope nodded. He appeared to have *_ be s0]d q,y this time for all I
saloon presently as the hostess came into jj ske ,ve!.(, enjoying the cooling breezes p que—a mere loVers’ quarrel, or something grasped the situation. AVith some common- ,, "
the room, presently followed by the state- of the nig),t. " of that kind.” place on his lips he passed leisurely to- nJ”"" - tlie bed stirred just a
ly lady with the diamond tiara in her hair, j Q[| tke who1e> ahe waa enjoying the ad- Jessie recovered -herself at once. If Maz- wards the house. Before Mazaroff could JSfr, look o{ intense loatliing

The guests were bowing ngiit and left. ; venture But she , wanted to think, aroff had not been so angry he could not take up the broken threads of the ” ‘ n ben,t down and laid her head
Presently the Queen of Asturia was e6- j Everybody was still in the house Jisten- àave possibly overlooked so serious a slip subject a young man, who might have tne ^ ipeT)er’s breast It seemed to her
corted to a seat, and the little thrill of,. tQ thp divine nolea of the great singer, „„ the part of his companion. been in the diplomatic service, came bur- on me aieep • ^
excitement .passed off. derate hoped to | ^ that jt was po951ble to snatch a half “It is very good of you to couple our rymg to the spot. mat une ;) „„œionate-
fiud that it would be all right, but a new ;. thi p p \nd Jessie felt that she names together like this,” Jessie said cold- “I have been looking everywhere for : ‘ He must not die, she saw I
terror was added to the situation. She. ! ?vanted it She tried to see her way ly. you, Prince Boris” he said. “Lord Mere-1 ly. “He must not die-yet. And yet, God
the shop-girl, was actually in the presence j (hr h. shp wa3 .thinking it out when “But mv dear young lady, it is not T who ! haven would like to say a a few words to • help me, I should be the happier
of a real queen, perhaps the most roman- the SQUnd of a footstep behind caused her do it," Mazaroff protested. “Everybody j you. I am very sorry to detain you, but, release. The weary struggle wouia ,
tie figure in Europe at the present mo- fo |ook round ghe gave a sudden gasp, vyve so. You said nothing when Miss | this is a matter of importance.” j and I could sleep without tne xe r Jhe two conspirators exchanged uneasy
ment. Jessie recalled all the strange ^ thpn g[)e appeared to be deeply in- Maitland taxed you with it at the duke’s j Mazaroff’s teeth flashed in a grin which 1 being murdered before my eyes, u , y glances. The king seemed to have dropped
stories she had heard of the ruling house terpgtpd jn t1le gold flah in the fountain. on Friday night. Lady Merehaven shrugs was not a grin of pleasure. He had no , does not Paul come. ■ . . agajn int0 a hea\-y sleep, for his chest /
of Asturia, of its intrigues and fiery con- .,j bo hp won-t addresa mP. I hope her shoulders, and says that worse things ; susyiicion that this had been all arranged | The words came as if m protest wag 8teadüy. Evidently the power-
epiraciee. She was thinking of it still, he wju without recognition,” was might happen. If Maxwell were to come in the brief moment that he was looking ! the speaker’s helplessness. Almost lm ^ ^ d<me itg work Maxgregor .
despite the fact that a gfeat diva was j Jessic.? pravpr up at this moment—’’ | for his cigar, t'he thing seemed genuine ! diately there came a gentle tap at the d , ^ openpd the ^ond phial, and had al-
smging, and accompanied on the piano by ̂  t}]p man stroiling directly towards Jessie waived the suggestion aside. and spontaneous. AVith one word to the and General Alaxgregor entered, a y read begun to drop the spots at intervals
a pianist whose reputation was as great fountain W8S Prince Boris 'Mazaroff! haughtily. This information was exceed- effect that, he would he back agxin in a fierce cry of delight came from 'the que , ^ ^ keeping man’s lips.

A slun-waasted attache cross- inglv valuable, but at the same time it in- moment, lie followed the secretary. she held out a pair of hands that treinoieu „There muBt be something wrong,” the
voiced a possible new danger. If this Jessie had a little time to breathe at to the newcomer. There was a flush o ^ ^ anxiously.
Charles Maxwell did come up—but Je=sie last. She looked round her eagerly, but her beautiful face.now, a look ot pieasur tiall<xw ^ quite .to be reliai upon, 
did not care to think of that. She half the signal was not given again. Ought she jn the splendid eyes. She was more line > knew tha(. flhc had to wait. Then—why 
turned so that Mazaroff could not see the not to fly up the steps of the corridor? girl welcoming her lover than a queen ^ ghp nQt
expression of her face; she van ted time to the girl asked herself. As she looked up awaiting the arrival of a servant. “Watched probably ” vl v: -regnr
regain control over her features. As she again at the now darkened window the “I began to be afraid Paul, ehe said. bis'teeth. “There are many spies
looked towards the house she saw twice fight came up for a moment, and the “You are so very late, that 1 about This delay may
the quick flash of light in one of the bed- figure of a man, recognizable as that of j Paul Maxgregor held the trembling bands trouWp but must „ot return back by 

, , , . room windows. «eneral Maxgregor stood out in high re- jfi ft 6trong grasp. There was something ^ . . Trv again.”
anything after the events of the last few It was the signal that the queen was hef. The head of .tihe figure -was shaken g^nce that caused the queen to. Qnce more the rignal was tried, and
hours. There was no startling coincidence ready «to return to the étalon again. Jessie’s twice, and the light vanished again. Jessie 1<ywer hev and her face to flush liotJy. affcer thfi lap6e 0f an anxious moment a 
in the presence of the Russian here, see- duty waa plain. It was to hurry back to couM make nothing of rtexcept that ehe u wag n()t ,the first time that a soldier has kno(-k came ftt the door. The queen croes- 
ing that he knew everybody worth know- the bedroom and attend to the good pleas- was ™ not to hurrj AAhilst tiie was M[)lred to share a throne. There, ^ rapidlv and opened it. Jessie stood 
ing in London, and a'J society would be ure of the queen. And yet she could not ^ was more than one tradition in p 5 flushed and out of breath,
here presently. - do it with the man by her side; she could | Captain KonaJd Hope returned. His face ^ bereerker Scotch family t0 i “t could not come before,” she ’explain-

Would he come forward and speak? think of no pretext, to get rid of him. I was stern but at the same time there was bpar out the ,troth of it. The Max^egora : ^ „4 man iound me by ,the fountain.
Jessie wondered. She would have avoided It was not as if he had been a friend. Maz- a tender light in his c>eu that told Jessie G]en had helped to make history before | ( ^ bardiy ted Vou why, but I am quite 
the man, but then.it seemed to be quite aroff was an enemy of the heads of As- not to tear now-, and Paul Maxgregor was no. the enemy. If you knew
understood that she must stay by the turia. Possibly he knew a great deal , ^L'I'LTLv? . to sof/t of hie race. Prince Boris Mazaroff—”
fountain till the signal was given. All more than he cared to say. There had ed- L" had ^ , a eurpsise in my Geneva,ily he passed for an Astunan, for , ; maejv - ^e queen said. “I
this had been evidently carefully thought been a distinct menace in his tone whfn We. When you «poke aboutour od he spoke the language perfectly, havmg . Mazarcff quite well and certainly he
out before A'era Galloway found it an he asked how the queen had enjoyed the heart i>a»time of your heart nd mu ; been jfi yle 6eTvlce cf that tur^ant ' is no friend of mme or of"my adopted ooun- 
imperative necessity to be elsewhere on pictures. As Jessie’s brain flashed rapid- played with the petals of the wild rose. I ( the last twenty odd years. [There 1 come?”
thti fatoful night ly over the events of the evening, she re- recognized you for Jessie Harcourt at once, — ^ fighting in the Balkans, and try Aou did not hl“ “«th^ wL a
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ssfetss.'sr.rrr’ "" a-e vrszs-szrsz *tæîk: . jhjr&ziJVi“mr toagbt to too» patois. “Dear child, there is something you can “ ** known A'era far better thaii more .the signal flashed out again. For all Hope said. “I am going to be stern- I „ that'the king was in some gambling I queen and Jessie. They made their wa ,
“AVell ye, AV-tisper-oome el«e, so that ^ preeent]y/, the queen went on. “We ^ RuIn r™ld^have done and J®8ie knew to the contrary, time might was going to ask you why you bad—” b?L with a Troupe of that aro.,fiend's ' quickly into the garden again without being- ,

nobody can bear Thait was tae ‘ have managed to save him tonight. You th#« utterly deceived ’ be as valuable as a crown of diamonds. “Dear Ronald, you had no right to “ The police hefped me, and I dragged | seen. It -was well that no time was lost,
if*? 2* Mark you toe Of w£ro .1 But the danger is th^dffbee loungcd* up 't0 the But it was quite impossible to move so speak like that. Great friends as we used » ^ anJ , bro. llt him bere by way | for the concert in the salon was just over
ol fib# kind. Maik you e v; just as terribly imminent as it was last murmured something long as Mazaroff was there. to be— v£ tbe gal.deu \'era Oallowav did the and the guests were beginning to troOp out
Asturia i. the-best ^ / her finger niRht' °f °°urBe. y°u knw tliat General £o““u n waa (a«v She looked round for some avenue of “Oh, yes, I know what you are going ^ £ Led not leave that man behind into the open air. The night was so calm
bra And'hLthc ting-1 one of the Maxgregor is coming here presently? ^polwhed and c(>ltrteous now, but that escape. The garden was deserted still, to say Great friends as we were 1 had ' dared not trust a single servant fraud warm that it was possible to sit out- 
t.jis. And he-tne k.ng-« "I suppose so, Jessie murmured. At 1 different Jessie knew to for the concert in the salon was not yet never told you that I loved you. But .vou / go j smuggled the king here and 1 side. Already a email army of footmen

TcLsè of tin. 6h^ yL ' are here U>- me’ '°U her cost. She raised her eyes and looked! quite over. Even here the glorious voice knew it perfectly ^b^rt LL/™” sent for you He is very near to death to- were coming with reftedmienfr The queen
’ ti Th .ll. dreadful eomnlication is Madame— ,, - {. fa(.p she deter.; of the prima dona floated clear as a silver words of mine, your heart told you so. „ slipped away and joined a small party ol"cotod to a U,roue A^ ttiti Loundrel "°f coume ‘t would not sutpnse ymu ^ kno;v for all whether he bell. The singer was flinging aloft the Though I have never kissed yon-never so ^ bim die.“ Paul Maxgregor cried, the diplomatic circle, but the warm pres-

'JrA; u til àw Don’t ask me "trangely you speak tonight Those an tbing or not But the exprès-1 stirring refrain of some patriotic melody, much as had my arm about your warat- ■ perish! Then you can 6urc of her hand and the radiancy of her
ÏlZwkt whofiy mine!” ^ ”” “L”""01 ’ rfn to hi là e exprcled nothing but a "The Asturian national anthem,” Me, ; we knew all the time. And I meant to ^ ™ureelf on toe throne of Asturia, smile testified to her appreciation of Jes-

5 & vL Galloway vouel^dto. ! % j W-tmenL , ^ ran t xt ? , wa, ^ - ^t you don’t want for a sieWrrtces^ ^ ^ ^ ^
Ind^imi-r blwUderM^Vir toT was not I ïï'l him Into "^gatoem ! Miss '\VaV he asked. " "AVlint have I CHATER IV. , nileM, and you itoirpMred. ^My dearest ïbp' queen looked up with a mournful now. She was wondering what was going

% j 2SM SraXSsg & si; *511.-.„ . .-il... i,« i», M-| n’ ***• wjstus i tSSTLTSiA Æ.
ZT-Mt zx&B srs xssz titra: ! rtr m f. =5 a; Z ; Ei- Ë" A Z “scoundrel, but he certain y was a «conn- , Lh dono oomc ia me, and 1 a coward. Through hi» fault .ne had oome m aasistance. In 7 thought that v«u would soon forget.” "\ou are too impetuous, l »'1' * eaten nothing nil day, she a. ec.lmg tiie
drel Who was sick unto death, ; in „„ „om„ i —,, very o!c*e to aU-.n-nti-m. But, she reflect«1, __ 1 ..j,i.L'lltva, fn TOU i said softly. “J know that you arc (levot- vunt (>f food now. Nic .-.at down on a

“AVe will go back to ray room now,” , tocturo t’o' vou tmol-e of Then I certainly Vera could know nothing of this, | tile ilietaxice a man o””ie from the direc- 1 -g . P ?. j I ed to me, that yo—you love me----- rustic seat and laid hex- aching head back.
Vera »W. “Fiiwt let me' d-mi- my ^l’be able to ^ thTfisn^l to L-1 and she must art exactly as Vera would! tien of the house. In the semwlarknoM , J«*e. Iw. I "Z try "I love’you with my whole heart and ,^lltly two men passed
maid, saying tliat I have decided not to yatR_ -n,t()n yo|l wail tho ga^en, have done. .I»ele warned all her wit» for Jm iiaueod to light a cigarette, and the • 1 dipj1mati(, appointment, soul, sweetheart," Maxgregor whispered and grvy and distinguished looking, whom
change my dre™. Go up the stair* as If , th, foun/t„ t!ll one or both of in ! tlie ooinini struggle | reflection of the match shone on to» face. * . * fripnd Uencraj Maxgregor, in "I have loved you since the day you came (ihe had ,lo dithcuhy in recognizing -ra
I had sent you for somettong, Vou w-U Mm# (|<iwn <lgaln, j Witm y0ll v, under- "Did l frotvn? she lauglich "i I did, JprjU(, started, and her face flushed, It, Lo Atiurian service, where there is both down from your lathers «ratio m the Uirtl Merehaven. .Nor was Jessie in the 

how necessary it is to got my maul out ^ ^ itB clearly, for heaven only ' it was certainly not at.you. My t hough U flghliug for her ‘ VrouWo and danger and the chance of a hills to w«l toe drunken re«^wnoht» least surprised to see that to.
of the way.” . , known Jn*w carefully 1 am watohej, | —’ raiemeuasiix.no. * * And everv time that I saw Vera there heedless oflns peril. The-Alaxgiegors wae Pnnce Mazarot!. Thu two men were

The Bedroom door was locked agam, , w r , , , “Let me gun# your ihoughts," Mazaroff i tonight, Bha reonpnzed the dark, lrregit-. • - , ■ Heemcd to ache for have ever ‘been rash where their affections talking earnestly together,
end V&a proceeded to strip off lire dm», " X AU i?,™ .fie w e ! said in a low tone of voice. He reclined hk. ; Ur features behind the glow of the match, ^oway m> eart reemed to açhe I w|ipcrned And ,ven before you be- , Lure you, my
asking Jessie to do the same, In a H tie knew wryMng «"•«J;*'''" elbows on lira lip of tira frunuin so thaï Sira had made up bar mind w,rat to do *«ht often Now tell me, came Erne’s bride, l warned you what to more than the truth,” Mazaroff

su*i rSTtira;' szzsz
other band, A’era Gdloway was toaus-- ^TL'Z)X toe tort tin,^ they mean: anything they meant da^, ttimght, e wo.fld urea tHe foum , «but eonset did not love me—” . "“’Z'vtoed that he is in a position to

L’issr r-u-Æ 5S3:sfc.-sia.’-lcwicK=ttMSJ.ti.'=ra|rLr»-1»
you are in a very strong light, had ik>' l'e‘'ltale'1 10 do
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CHAPTER II.—(Continued.)

i

“I got this from Dr. Salerno—I could 
not find Dr, Varney/’ he explained—‘‘and: 
is for our distinguished drunkard—he 
takes one. The other is to be adminis
tered drop by drop every ten minutes. 
Salerno told me that the next orgie like 
this was pretty sure to be fatal. He said 
he had made the remedy strong."’

The smaller bottle was opened, and 
Maxgregor proceeded to .raise the head of 
the sleeping figure. He tilted up the 
phial and poured the contents dovvn the 
sleeper’s throat. He coughed and gurgled, 
but managed to swallow it down. Then 
there was a faint pulsation of the rigid 
limbe, the white, mean face took 
tinge as if the blood were flowing again. 
Presently a pair of bloodshot eyes were 
opened and looked dully round the room.
The king sat up and shuddered.

“What have you given me?” he asked 
fretfully. “My mouth is on fire. Fetch 
me champagne, brandy, anything that 
tastes pf drink. What are you staring at, 
fool? Don’t you see him over there ? 
He’s got a knife in his hand—he’s all 
dressed in red. He’s after me!”

With a yell the unhappy man sprang 
from the bed and flew to the window. 
The spring blind shot up and the casç^ 
ment was forced back before (Maxgregor 
could interfere. Another moment and 
the madman would have been smashed on * 
the flagstones below. With something 
that sounded like an oath Maxgregor dash
ed forward only just in time. His strot. 
hands reached the drink-sodden maniac 
back, the casement was shut down, hut 
in the heat and
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wore no )
m ' note to you. . 

fthat you are going to help me.”
going to help you to do anything 

you require,” Jessie said, “because I feel 
sure that I am on the side of a good

"I ams
were

cause.”
“I swear it,” Vera said -with a passion

ate emphasis. “For the honor of a noble 
house, for the reputation of the 
'love. And you shall never regret it, 
never. You shall leave that hateful busi
ness for ever. . - But come this way
—there are ma'ny things that I have to 
show you.”

Jessfe followed obediently- into the cor
ridor a little behind A’era, and in the at
titude of one xvho feels and admits her 
great social inferiority. They came at 
length to a large double window opening 
on to some leads, and then descending by 
a flight of steps to the garden. The thing 

safer than at first appeared, for there 
roil shutters to the windows.

It was very quiet and still in the gar
den. xvith its close-shaven Igwns and the 
clinging scent of the roses. The silent 
parterre would be gay with a giddy, chat
tering mob of Society people before long, 
Vera hurriedly explained. Lady Mere
haven was giving a great reception, fol
lowing a diplomatic, dinner to the foreign 
Legation by Lord Merehaven. Jessie had 
forgotten for the moment 
Merehaven was Secretary for Foreign Af- 
fairs. ,

The big windows at the oaek of the 
diming room were open to the garden^; the 
room was one blaze of light, that flick
ered over old silver and priceless glass on 
bank* of flowers and red wines in Bohem- 

deoamtero.A score or more men were 
there, all of them distinguished with stars 
and ribbons and collars. \ ery raipidly 
Vera picked them out one "by one. Jeasie 
felt just a little bewildered as great, fam- 

tripped off the 'tongue of her 
companion. A strange position for one 
who only a few hours before had been 
a ehcp-girl. „

“We will -walk back through the house, 
Vera Galloway «aid. “I mu*t show you 
my aunt. Some of 'the guests are begin
ning to arrive, I see. Come this way.”

Already a knot of well-dressed women 
filled the hall. Corning down the stains 
rwaa the magnificent woman with the dia
mond tiara, the woman who had helped 
along the corridor the man with the help
less limbs. Jessie elevated her eyebrow® 
as the great lady passed.

“The Queen of Asturia” Vera whisper
ed. “You have forgotten to lower your 
veil. Yes, the Queen ot£ Asturia. She 
has been dining here alone with my aurtt 
in her private room. You have seen her 
before?” . A

‘ Yea,” Jessie replied. “It was just 
now.Somebody whispered to me to put 
out the lights. As I sat in the dark I 
saw—but 1 don’t -want to appear inquiei-

plate.
The strange man was followed by others; excitement of the mo

ment the blind remained up, so that it 
was just possible from the terrace at the 
end of the garden to see into the room.

But this Maxgregor had not time to 
notice. He had the ruler of Asturia back 
on the bed now, weak and helpless, and' 
almost collapsed after his outburst of vio
lence. The delusion of the red figure -with 
the knife had passed for a moment, and1 
the king’s eyes were closed. Yet his 
heart was beating now, and he bore some
thing like the semblance of a man.

“And to think that on a wretch like 
that the fate of a kingdom hangs,” Max
gregor said sadly. “You can leave him to 
me, Margaret, for the time being. Your 
absence will be noticed by Mazaroff and 
the rest. Give the signal. . . Why 
doesn’t that girl come?”

But the signal wras repeated twice with- 
no sign of the sham Miss Galloway.

man I
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CHAPTER VI. 

The Peril Speaks.
that Lord

! ian a* ner own.
ed the room and bowed before Jessie, 
bringing his heels together "with a click 
after the most approved court military 
fashion.

“Pardon me the rudeness, Mademoiselle 
Vera, but her Highness would «peak to 
you. When you meet the princess, the 
lady on the left of the queen will vacate 
her chair. It is to look as natural afl ! 6^e wouid ^0t have been surprised at 
possible.”

Jessie expressed her delight at the hon
or. But her heart was beating more 
painfully just now than it had done any 
time during the evening.The thing was eo 
staggering and unexpected. Was it poss
ible that the queen knew of the deception, 
and was party to the plot? But that 
theory was impossible. A royal guest 
oould not be privy to such a trick upon 
her hostess.

With her head in a whirl but her senses 
quite alert, Jessie crossed the room. As 
ehe came close to the queen, a lady-in- 
waiting rose up quite casually and moved 
away, and Jessie slipped into the vacant 
seat. She could see now how lined and 
wearisome behind the smile was the face 
of the Queen of Asturia. And yet it was 
one of the moat beautiful faces in the 
world.

“You are not surprised that I have sent 
for you, cherie?” the queen asked.

“No, Madame,” Jeaaie replied. She 
hoped that the epithet was correct. “If 
there is anything that I can do—”

“Dear child, there is something you can 
do presently,” the queen went on. “We 
have managed to save him tonight. You 
know who I mean. But the danger is 
just as terribly imminent as it was last 
night. Of course, you know tliat General 
Maxgregor is coming here presently?”

“I suppose so,” Jessie murmured. “At 
least, it would not surprise me. You see,
Madame—”

“Of coume it wtfuld not surprise you.
How strangely you speak tonight. Those 
who are watching w cannot pora-tt.lv de- i »uj....... m ~f~-
duct anythin* from the nrcencc of Gen->n °V»i lace expressed nothing but a

«ranee ol disappointment,
“AATiy do you frown at me like that, 
. . -m. t-- - i-j "What have I

“I am sure Misa 
SheCHAPTER III.

On Guard.
iliar namas Here was the danger that Jessie had 

not expected. She was not surprised to 
see Prince Boris Mazaroff there; indeed,

t'id

cause serious
-
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