
CANADIAN COUIKR.

SHE{ floated. She was badly downr by te nose,
to lie sure, but she floated. lihe Austrians
were arriving ail along the river-bank-thie
tubby gentleman in civilian dress conspictrous

among the uniforms. On the opposite sliore the
Servian guard came downi close to tlie water's edge,
and Iooked on witli amazement. It grieved tliem
that tliey bad no excuse to take a liand in the game.

Down the river, the little motor was comiug on
at a great pace. Up the river-but mucli farther
away-tbe big mnotor was also liurrying to the
scene of excitement.

"Game's up 1 Shaîl we drop the parcels over-
board ?" suggested Carver.

"Ob," groaned Sergius, "if the dogs hadn't
smashed my leg, 1 could bave swumn ashore witli
both parcels."

'il couldni't swim more than lialf that distance,"
said Carver. slitnninL, off his shoes as be srnke "Butf
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fired again, a
1mnounted offic
shout fromn C
lie pulled the t

Before lie c
rounded to hi

signu t ci Maclame (le I'Urine,
s possilile ini the bottom of the

Corne qulick 1" she cried in a

I've helPed You, if I've served you!' she sobbed.
The Amnerican lookedl at lier, at the distortiono

lier beautiful face, and puckered bis lips in a sud
den, vast compreliension.

"And I'd thouglit ail the time it was AndrewslI
lie mutterek.

Then the boat, whicli bad run out.of range a fev
hundi-ed yards up the Drina, poked lier nose softl,
into the bank. Carver, seeing that Sergius ha(
fallen back unconscious, stooped to lift.

"Don't bce friglitened," lie said gently to Madami
as she lient to aid him. "It's loss of blood. He'l
be ail riglit."

Swartliy nmen in the Servian uniforni camne liurry
ing downi the bank to lielp. Tbe steersman of the
motor-boat, the blood dripping from bis left sieeve
carne forward, grinning witli triumph. Madame di
L.'Orme turned to the other sUie of the engine
ieaned over a liuddled lieap and gently shook it.

"Poor Andreas 1" she muttered. Then she calleu
two of the guards into the boat and pointed to th(
dead man.

"He lias died for bis country,'" she said sîmplj
and turned to burry after the little procession whicl
was liearing Couint Sergius up the bank.

CHAPTER XV.

ICIv111111 jUîpeaChýiy uvUUeI(reu. l n re
pudiated themn desperateiy, crying, "Oh you'd nevei
even speak to me, if yon knew!' Then she fle(
from the room in a passion of tears. Carver steppec
outside, took bis place by tire open window wlier
lie could keep bis eye upon the patient, and ligbite
crie of bis inexhaustible cigars.

"Seem to lie just as queer in Servia as tliey an
in the U. S. A.!1" lie murmured reminiscentiy. ' ý
few minutes later lie mused aloud: "I wonder if shi
knows it was me potted that tubliy bouinder who wa~
trying to kîli lier. If so, she don't seefu to beai
me anv g-rtidÉe. I wonder if qhe knnows 1"

save us !" lie muttered searching lier face w
that would flot be denied.

S4e bore that look for a moment, then
away her face, gently withdrew lier hani
pressed at lier throat as if it hurt lier toi swi

"It was ail my fault-tiat you were spied
she said at last in a very low voice, keep
f ace averted.

She was silent for several minutes, while
gazed at her intensely and the coloured liglit
wonderfully across the bed.

'I can flot let you go on tlianking me and 1
Îng me," she continured, lier voice growing si'
unresonant. "I was in the Austrian Secret
-a spy ! At the very beginning, after G,
vist toi your -rooms that day, 1 became su
and gave warning at Vienna. I was sent t
to watch you. Oh, I was weil, well paid!I

fquite independently of my-husband, and
mucli more than lie.

"We detested eacli other, but liad toi W
getlier-liad toi seem to live together. In Pý
1 camne to, know you better, to know you and
Andrews better, and I began to, understar
base a thing it was that I was doing. I tinde

~'And I suffered-oi, I suffered!1 You wiIl
that, sureIy! But .wlien 1 tried to draw back
too 1late-th ey knew too mucli.

"W,ýheni I refused to spy for tliem any loMi
Monsieur de L'Orme went on with it.

then I tried to get back into, favour with dl
I might find out what they were going to
warn you. But for that I was too late.

;wouldn't trust me again. I could learn almoýC n.But, oh-I did warn you, as well as
'And just at the iast I found out in time. F,

perhaps-you will corne to, despise me lesý

She burned lier face in lier hands ar
shouiders sliook with dry, strangling sobs.

7 After a moment, Count Sergius spoke.
"You were flot one of us-you were flot a

you know 1" lie said. "Seo, you must rememi)
were not a t raitor t"

She made no answer to this, She kept h
covered; but lier sobs gradually ceaseil, beca
liad cauglit no note of scorn in Plamenac's
voice. Presently hc spoke again:

"I think you have very, mucli more thai
r amnitds to Servia. Oh, yes-marïy times

1Wliat you did was everything! Andf was thm
5that tire onily reason you did it-to inake air

Neither to this did she mnake reply.
"Ple.ase give. me your liand again," lie

bis voice growing feeliler. She gave it to hi
rkeeping ber face averted. H1e tried to pull

ward hlm-but feebly. She realized liow fee
turnied and looked into his eyes. Wliat s«Ir there told her plainly that it was ail the strei

1had-that lie wvas trying witli ail bis lieart t
liher to hlm, thougli bis hands were so wei
bihs weakness her eyes ran over. "Oh, xny

dshe sobbed, and bending swiftly she gatie
bead into lier arms.

NIEARLYý four months latter, a~t a t
VNextremie outer corner of the Cafe

Madame de L'Orme, Andrews, Carver
Sergius.

In those four months Sergius had
covered. H1e liad been well nursed, 1
said, without contradiction from the p;
the wound had been a nasty one. 'T
crutch was not vet tbrown awav.

s
r


