| “I nave alréddy confided
ault of my morning d
the Prime Minister,” T
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, | served.

came down . here,”
what doubtfel reply.

loff y.

His interlocuto~ bowed and
drew him up.
telling upon nim.
of sleepless nights. .

at a time like this,” he said..

country.’

“I went through them . before

1

was the some-

| “You will have :ppuciwed; 1 hope
their ‘E'i“’ pacific tone?” Terni-
as]

then
It was obvjous that
the strain of the last few days was
There were lines
about his mouth, and his eyes spoke

-“Words are idle things to deal ‘ai:h
L

e
.| thing, however, 1 will venture to say
to you, Prince, here and under these
circumstances: . There will be no
w-runlg'n it'be the ~will of your

Terniloff was for .-' moment unusu-
ally pale. . It was an episode of un-

have placed that belief on record fn
the small volume of memories which
I shall presently entrust to you, But
we talk too “seriously for a summer
afternoon. Let us illustrate to the
world our opinion of the political
situation and play another nine holes
at golf.”

Dominey rose willingly' to his feet,
and the two men strolled away to-
wards the first tee,

“By the by,” ~ Terniloff
what_ of our cheerful little
Seaman? He ought to be busy
now.”

“Curiously enougk, he is return-
ing from Germany to-night,” Domin-
ey announced. “I expect him at
Berkeley Square. He is coming
direet to me.”

CHAPTER XXVI
These were days, to all dwellers in

asked,
friend
just
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are always ready for
- ' yhaking beef tea and con-
sommé, and to put flavor,
nutriment and -pprliz:ﬂ
zest into soups, stews, h,
and meat pies.

The Great Beef
Economy.

“Of course,” he answered gravely.

“l do not wonder,” she went on,
“that Doctor ‘Harrison is proud of
! me for a patient, but taere are many
times when I feel a dull pain in my
heart, because I know that, what-
ever he or anybody else might say,
1 am not quite cured.”

“Rosamund dear,” he protested.

“Ah, but don’t interrupt,” she in-
pisted, depositing his share of the
 peach upon his plate. “How can-I
be cured when all the time there is
the problem of you, tae problem
which I am just as far off solving as
ever I was? Often I find myself
comparing vou with the Everard
whom 1 married.”

“Do I fail so often to come up to
his standard?” x

“You never fail,” she apswered,
looking at him with brimming eyes.

For a few moments they spoke tri-
vialties of the journey. When eve-
rything was served, however, and the |
door closed, Seaman could wait ng |
longer. His appetite, his tairst, his |
speech, seemed all stimulated to|
swift action. |

“We are of the same temperam-
ent,” he said. “That 1 know. We will
speak first of what is more than dis-
turbing—e little terrifying. The|
mystery of Johann Wolff has been
solved.” |

“The man who came to us with |
messages from Schmidt in South |
Africa?” Dominey  asked. “I had al-=
most forgotten about him.”

“The same. What was at tae
back of his visit to us that night 1
cannot even now imagine. Neither
is it clear why he held aloof from
me, who am his superior in practi-

“Of course, he' was very much more
affectionate,” she went on after a

impressions, of
memories, reasserting

| sense of unreality, as though belong-
ing to another set of days and ano-
ther world. Dominey remembered
nis, dinner that evening in the som-
.bre, handsomely furnished dining-
| room of his town house in  Berkely
' Square.  Although it ' lacked the
splendid proportions of the banquet-
ing hall at Dominey, it was still

fine apartment, furnished in the
Georgian 'period, with some notable
pictures upon the walls, and with a
wonderful ceiling and fireplace. Dopi-
ney and Resamund dined alone, dnd
tnough the table had been reduced to
its smallest proportions, the place
between them was yet considerable.

the port upon the table,

i rose to her feet and, instead of leav-
|ing the room, pointed for the servant
,to place a chair for her by Domin-
,ey's side. s

“] shall be like your men friends,
| Everard,” she declared, “when the
Ilnd,ieu have left, and draw up to your
| Now what do we do? Tell
]swﬁcs'! 1 promise you that T will
| be a wonderful listener.”

“First of all you drink half a glass
of this port,” he declared, filling her
| glass, “then you peel me one of
| those hes, and we divide' it.
After which we listen for a ring at

To-night 1 expect a visi-

*| ted him he was not there,

t's pause. “His kisses ‘were
not like yours. And ne was fa
fonder of having me with him. Then,
on the other hand, often when I wan-
he did
wild things; he seemed to forget me
altogether. It was that,” she went
on, “that was so terrible. It was tnat
which made me so nervous. I think
that I should even have been able to
stand those awful moments when he
came back to me, covered with blood
and reeling, if it had not been that 1
was already almost a wreck. You

night. That is way he was never
able to come back.

“Why do you talk of these things
to-night, Rosamund,” Dominey begg-
ed.

“1 must, dear,” she insisted, laying
i her fingers upon his hand and look-
ing at him curiously. “I must, even
though I see how they distress you.
It is wonderful that you saould mind
so much, Everard, but you do, and I
love you for it.”

“Mind?” he groaned. “Mind!”

“You are so like him and yet so
different,” she went on meditatively.
“You drink so little, wine, you are
always so self-conrolled, so serious.
You live as though you had a life
around of which others knew noth-
ing. The Everard I remember would
never have cared about being a ma-
gistrate or going into Parliament. He
would never have had ambassadors
for his friends. He would have
spent his time racing or yatching.

know, he killed Roger Unthank that .

cally the same service. There we
are, from the commencement, con-
fronted with a very singular happen-
1ing, but scarcely so singular as

| dénouement. Wolff vanished from
| your house tnat night into an Englis!
‘fortm"

| “It seems incredible,” Dominey de-
clared bluntly.

|- Vlgiis nevertheless true,” Seaman
| insisted. “No member of our ser-
! vice is allowed to remain more than
| one month without communicating
| his existence and whereabouts the
| headquarters. No word has been
| received from Wolff since that night
in January. On the other hand. in-
| direct information has reached us
| that e is durance over here.”

| “But such a thine is against the
{law, unheard of,” Dominey protest-
Led, “No country can keep the citi-
izen of another country in  prison
;without formulating a definite char-
ge or bringing him up for trial.”

Seaman smiled grimly.

“That’s all very well in any or-
‘dinary case,” he said. “Wolff has
| been marked man for vears, though.

Wilhelmstrasse would soon make
fuss enough.
if it were of any use, but it would
not be. Tnere are one or two Eng-
lishmen in German prisons at the
present moment, concerning whose
| welfare the English Foreign Office
| has not even thought it worth while
| to enquire. = What trpubles me more
| than the actual fact of Wolff’s . dis-|
| appreciate is the mystery of his)
| visit to you and 'nis apprehension
| practically on the spot.”
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hesitation. By the end
shall be in Paris.”

“You bring news indeed!” Dominey
murmured, standing for a
by the opened window.

“l have been received with favour
in the very loftiest circles,” Seaman
continued. “You and I both stand
high in the list of those to whom
great rewards snall come. His Ma-
jesty approves altogethe: of vour
reluctince to avail yourself of  his
permission te wed the Princess Eider-
storm. “Von Ragastein has decided

moment

;

i
i ‘W‘ 4 I iwell, he declared.  “The<e are
‘ therzhfy])’::{;:ltk:;a‘;‘il::rclbzl him down | ¢ s fop marriage or giving in
“And yet what?” Dominey asked, |- «yes but they couldn’t thrust it vvmm{fnxum
a }lttle hoarsely. pair of tongs into your butler’s sitt- B Wil i gitin hall "“;_\]\,::;
‘I think he loved me better than jno.room, extract Johann Wolff, and i tiie s ti i he
you,” she said very sadly. set him down inside Norwich Castle o f:t” ”""\:""‘ i(:;l ”.\“I[:f (h':‘
“Why ?” he demanded. or whatever prison he may be in” .1l jooked down .uno : e )
“I cannot tell you,” she answered, Seaman objected. ‘“However, the [ oo,y 3 ‘.\“(',j'“,. i p r-\';l
with her eyes upon Her plate, “but I most disequieting feature about Wolff ) :v b : pradte thgaivonis pliine
think that he did.” | is that it introduces something we ' All '!”‘: iest. In s feves the ""’"w":
Dominey walked suddenly to tae|don’t understand. For -the rest, of all attributes ingleness il
window and leaned out. There were | we have many men as good, and bet- PUTP0"¢ \“"’ _f"”““ el eyour < owm
drops of moisture upon his forehead | ter, and tne time for their utility is, 'J“”'f"e‘ ,F':"'.rl‘";, ”‘\,'“‘ advice, "“‘;"j
he felt the fierce need of air. When |past. You are our great hope now, ! .{?,"-‘ to Ternilofl’s, You will gain by
he came back she was still sitting | Dominey.” Loy .
there, still looking down. “It is to be, then?” Seaman finished his rieal in  due
“I have spoken to Doctor Harrison Seaman took a long and estatic COurse, and the tray was  removed.
about it,” she went on, her voice draugth of his heck and seltzer. Soon the two men were alone again,
scarcely audible. “He told me that| “It is to be,” he declared solemnly. Seaman puffing out dense volumes
you probably loved more than  you ‘“There was never any doubt abo\.xt!of smoke, gripping his cigar between
dared to shew, because some day the|it. If Russia ceases to mobilise to- 15 teeth, brandishing it sbmetimes
real Everard migat come back.” morrow, if every statesman in Servia i " his hand to give effect .to his
“That is quite true,” he reminded |crawls to Vienna with a rope nrou.nd'm"?s' A little of his marvellous
het softly, “He may come back  at!his neck, the result would still be the Caution scemed _to have descrted
any moment.” same. The word has gone out. The | '™ For toe first time he  spoke
She gripped his hand, her  voice | whole of Germany is like a vast mi‘i_‘dlmtly to his Vcompamon.
shook with passion. She leaned - to-|tary camp. It comes exactly twﬂw.] (To be continued next week)

“A visitor?” hunting .or shooting, as .the fancy

; ” |

“Not a social one,” hy assured her. FORK i, ¢ Andycl

“A matter of business which I fear

will take me from you for the rest of

- | the evening. So let us make the
most of the time until he comes.”

She commenced her task with the

peach, talking to him a little grave

- 'ly, a sweet and picturesque picture

of a graceful and very desirable

woman, her delicate shape and ar-

tistic fragility more than ever accen-

tuated by the sombreness of the

background.

“Do you know, Everard,” she said,

“] am so happy in London here wita

you, and I feel all the time so strong

. 1 can read and under-

| marriuge, these, the m
s of the world has e
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Use the Want Ad. wayr

wards him, her other arm stole aro- | .:months before the final day fixed by
und his neck. our great authorities, but thg oppor-
“But I don’t want him to come | tunity is too great, too wondérful for
back!” she cried. “I want you!”
Dominey sat for a otion-
less, like a figure of stone. Through
tne wide-flung, blind-shielded win-
dows came the raucous cry of a news-
boy, breaking the stillness of the
summer evening. And then ano-
ther and sharper interruption,—the
stopping of a taxicab outside, the
firm, insistent ringing of the front
doorbell.  Recollections came to Do-
miney, and a great strength. The
fire which had leaped up within him
was thrust back. His response to

We Pay the Highest

Cash Prices
her wave of passion was infinitely for all kinds Of Hides
tender. ' '

“Dear Rosamund,” ne said, “that, i
front doorbell summons me to rat-
her an important interview. Will |
you please trust in me any way cold. |
I am not indifferent. There is some- | RAW FURS
thing with which I never reckoned,
something which beginnig~ to .
weigh upon me night and day. Trust
me, Rosamund, and wait!”

She sank back into her chair with a |
piquant and yet pathetic little gri-
mace, 2

“You tell me always to wait,” she
complained. “I will be patient, but
yvou shall tell me this. You are so
kind to me. You make or mar my
life. You must care a little? Plea-
se?” |

He was standing up now. He kissed |
ner hands fondly. His voice had all
the old ring in it.

“More than for any woman
earth, dear Rosamund!”

Seaman, in a light grey suit, a pa-
nama, and a white beflowered tie,
had lost something of the placid ur-
panity of a few months ago. He was
hot and tired with travel. There
were new lines'in his face and a1
queer expression about his eyes, at
the corners of which little wrinkles
‘nad begun to a r. He responded
to Dominey's welcome with a fervour
which wis almost feverish, scrutini-
sed him olosely, as though expecting
to find 3ome change, and finally sank
into an easy-chair with a small,
brown despatch case, which e laid
on the carpet by his side.

“You have news?” Dominey asked.

“Yes,” was the momentous reply,

“I have news.”
Dominey rang the bell. He had
already surmised, fro dressing The Purity Flour Cook Bdok
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Pléase your sweetheart, wife or guest.
He who gives us will'be blessed. ;
" Dinner p ,‘cards or dancing’

on

From Purity Flour
you will get more loaves
than from the same
uantity of ordinary flour.
9Durlty is the strongest
and most nutritious
flour made---1it absorbs
more water. and the
bousewife benefits in ber
bahirg and reduces the
family budqgl.

e s _ WIIlE 108 Uil WAy,
“What will you have: e cigue s

“A bottle of hock . with seltzer |
water, and ice if you have it,” Seo-
man- replied. “Also a plate of cold
meat, but it must be served here.
And afterwards the biggest cigar
you have. 11
disturbing,
+| hstounding.”

Dominey gave some orders to the
servant who amswered his summuns.




