
CANADIAN COURIER.

coning," said Hugo of the Artiblery.
11 propose ta," rejoined Cyril, "but

flot In the Krippel-Thor. The 'Three
Cats,' I've beard, is famous for its
serving-'wenches."

Hugo laughed hilariously. The
vermuth and the warmth of the room
were beginning ta fuddle hie flot very
massive braln.

"The girls of ýthe 'Three Cats,' lie
said, "are about as pretty as von
Lacherberg with the bullet-hole
through hi% cheeks. I'd as soon bill
and coo with i

"There's Kathie," interrupted %,)n
Lacherberg, who disliked these per-
sanal al(usions, "the queen of the
'nigbt-wolves,' the waman who stab-
bed Fritz."

"Thanks," laughed Cyril. "On the
whole I prefer a woman with a sharp
tangue to one with a sharp kuife."

"lThen there&s the Red Virgin," sald
Hugo.

"Oh, she, Is no beauty,"' said von
Lacherberg hastily. "She's as mucb.
of a tigress as Kathie. She wanted
ta have me hung at the 'Persian
Vaults' last night, because 1 started
the trourbie."

"What's she like to look at?" asked
the Arcli-duke.

"Plat as a herrlng, green eyes and
Ired bair," said Lacherberg.

"A bit weird," saîd Hugo, "but flot
withoit a certain fascin~ation of her
own."

"I'd like ta see her," sald Cyril.
11 wouldn't trouble, Highneqs;,"

said Lacheïrberg. "The giri,'s plain,
and that's a fact. Besides, she's nit
like the others-she does flot go ln
for billing and cooing.",

"Ail the more reason for my seeing
lier," said Cyril, belping himself t6
another glass o! veriuuth.

Von Lacberberg shooli bis head.
Hie knew something of the Morast,
and the pecullar sanctity of the Iled
Virgin. Hie was drinking as hard a.s
the others, but unlike them he hAd
a head of iron. Hie did not want bis
master to, make a fool o! himsc-l!
and set the whoie quarter agalns.ýt
them.

"Leave the Ried Virgin alone, High-
ce.s," he growled. "She happens to

be a good girl, and the Morast, wh'ch
daes not know rruch of virtue, ,,or-
ships ber."

'¶13ood of a hen!" cried Cyril nýb-
stinately. "I want ta see her. Ring
the bell, liugo."

Hugo obeyed readlly, thougli Lacn-
erberg swore under his breath.

The proprietor appeared.
"Is the Ried Virgin here'?" askedl

Cyril.
'She lias just comne in, Your High-

riess," answered the mani. "She ap-
pears iîl 1 think she must have
trainped far and eaten ittle to-day.
She was almost fainting. The men
made lier drink a littie wine, and set
ber in the best chair near thelie
They love the Ried Virgin, and-"

"ýI know." interrupted Cyril; "send
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