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T 1,11G. apparently Madame la Comtesse wasjabsorbe-d ln playlng Solitaire, a close observer
might have noted the fact that lier eyes met
frequently and with a pecullar signlficance

those Of the young man w'ho &at at the oppoSite end
of the tabbe. He llkew;Ïse, wiiilo ehlftiug his carda
witli a deft toucli, wms ziot slow 4>0 catch the pas<.slng
glances ibat sbe bestowed upen hlim. Near them,
&eatod at an adjacent table, twe men ln civillan dress
and Lire girls In nurses' uniforms wero eugaged In
playlug Bridge In the light afterded by a solitary
candis and an oi11 lamp that birng lu a hracket on
the irall. The room, sdngularly bar, of furniture
and ornements, iras pedeemed f rom utter olieerless-.
tisse by a grata ftre. The gilded French mirror and
Louis Quinze dlockc irici ýtlcked on the matel-plem,
together wlth the tapestrled wall that was adorned
by two or threa oil paintings in gilt trames, seed
to bher soe falut resemblance, that was net irithout
a suggestion of pathos, te Its days of former splendour
whi lt had beau kueiru as9 the salon of the house.
Gaps in the walls, crumbllng plaes ot talion PIeuter,
and the shattered chandeliers ire speeklng sou.
venirs; of the German bembardm'ent whxldi wus, hoir-
ever, aM an ed, and the population of Lille had noir
sottled down to bts every-day lite under the domina-
tien ef Oernan rule.

Sudonly Madame la Comtesse leaned sllghtly
acrosa the table sud lier 11:s for!ned a yvord thst lier
cempanion endeavoured te catch. It was "I¶enlht.,,
Their eyte met fer an instant, then ho ln'clined bis
head snd agaln bout oves, the carda, Se ebsorbed,
howeyor, wers, the Blridge players in their game that
there mas no fear et crlbtosJ lnspeon frein that
luarter. In the further end of t'ho roor n uther gaine
et carde mus ln prelgrees between men In tattered
umit oris of greonieb grey, irbose battere<I and
bantiagid appearance proeldmned their recent cýor-
valescence. At this4 moment the. dock on the nbantol
srtruck tan, and oeof -et girhs rose promPtly to baer
tee't, breaklng up the gaine. A chorus of adieux
toil'owed, and ituxe youn« men w'he had the prosperous
air ot the wealtay merchant csags, txavlng mnade their
130mB te Madame la Goeinie tortbwitb teook their
dýeparteire. Hardly ha4 tibey witbdrwn, when. tbo
door opened to admit an offIcor, whoee keau blue
eyes snd sws.plnq moustache, togetber wîth tb x
baugty sftride, bstrayed his ?eutceic origin, in.
stsetly Luxe soldie's, their garne snd mounds albe
forgetten, stood te attention libo meodea statueé,
The oRbes' bardly noting their Praseuce, eaenwhle
made his way to0wardm the boitas. i;peabng In ex-
cellent French, thougli tleqeld wlth a gutteral accent,

"Ah boexeoir, Madame. 1 amn glad tec ee yen relax
a little after yioiu l«beurs. Your patiente, how are
tbey -this èyening?"

<lThey are all doIng exefleiitly weIl, Mousieur le
Celenel. 'You muet net «ive me tao muOla credit,
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"Yeu bavýe a plan," ha eulid, ln an undorto'ne.

Maaela Comtesse nodded slowWy.
"Thora ie great rlwk, ot course, but what la uccoi-Pll.hed wdthout ilo? 14 mas untortunate that youencounteredJ M. le Colonel Von Qluck to-n1ght. >Ne-body or ncithtng escapes bis notice, and I sa. hlmscrutinize yen. Monsieur de Brleay, to-morroir rdght,

yen muet escape frin hoe."
"But th. Pass?"eobjected de Brisa>'.
'Il bave it. Yen may look it. oves." Her durk eysilions, s se produced frein lier blouse a slip etpaper. '!Se,-.I mill translate-lit describes one-liorr

Hiauptmnn Karl Buehhelm-sîx foot lu boigbt, ohsat
mneasures 42 inchas, eyes bine, bair fair (doe thedescription net fit, mnsieur?)-irhe tias lioeulse to re-turu te Boulogne on govarninent affaire, by erder ot(loueral Von inudenburg, ho lis Majasty the Era-peror's service. liocb der Kaiser!"I A cynical gleam.ofausmn flitted over ber expressive face.

"Madame, you are a magician," exclaimed deBrlaay. "RHom came yen by tbis?"
"R-ush, net seO loud, mon ami. I 'will tell you. This

pus belonged te a Secret Service offîicer, whbe diedet a tever ho the hospital only a tsw duys ugo. Ifond this puss lu the pocket et bis ceai. 1 baveal.se the unifoxixu w-hloh yen wili mear, hi havlug beau

"Madame la CotseI sainte yen," sald deBrlaay, leolng into ber eyes 'with laughing admiraý-tieti as Ehe stjoed before hlm. "Yeu should have beeua general yourself" ýSuddenly bhis mamner changod,snd a shade et amxlety cro8eed bis face. "But yen,Madame, are yen not runsxkig tee inucli risk? Wlnet th3e uniferin be demanded.-,mll yen net ho sus-
pected Y"

MI ADAME LA COMTESSE shoob ber head, "There
are rialci in everythtng me de, Monsieur,but la net Lb. gaine mortb th3e candIs6? There arethe papes-s sud plans te be de-ilverad te yeur General-mmnd misaiet 1 shal have given a brave in tethe cause." For an Instiant tbey stood shleuntly re-gardlng esch ether, Lhen lie bent t-ormard sud ilse

ber band.
"I shahl endeavour te do yon cred-it, Madame. Rovrultile yen realizs w-hat a source et Inspiration thenoble ladies ot France have beaux te us lu this mai-.""Sufferlug puifies and elevates, irben bernebravaI>', Monsieur, sud our couutry'e sufferlngs bavebeeu nr- I~l
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asbed the efficer, abrupt>',
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"Net unIe..l we get more 1
an-other ward te eus' heuipIt
uxxany as me cari baudie nov,
oye catcbing an appeeling
,goidier lu a nea'by cet. aIle
his ueeds- She was disagr
whille of a strict surveillance (
vile shortl>' after teok bl&

Tire heurs later, irben 1
salon, as tound ber tormer (
Hie steod, tall aud stragmbt v
Lhe raye off th. lasnp tallini
revealing bis olesu-cut face h
aud eager.

his lite and a later chance of escape."
At the door of the house the pair 1

Madame la Comtesse, who beclroled
Intc, a suxaîl ro<>m aajoinlng the salon 'v'
threw ont a dismal light.

"It is more dangerous than I thons"4

Pered. "Rare la the nnîitrm- peu>'
It qulckly, 'Monsieur, and get yen hance
dallied tao lion«."

She turned ta louve hlm.
"May I ask, w'hat lias truus3Pired to s0

lie inquired.
'*My faithful Jacques ham juist vwarned

le Colonel trlcd te, bribe, thon te t.hre
lutie giviug hlm information about
nationlityy-onr business bore. J«cqlu
knelw naught of yen, but susPected 1
Peaceful F'rench citizen."

She tbrew hlm, a laughing glancO as
reoin.

A feir minutes later an officer In a g
niform aud long coat emerged iet the
the hall. Near the door of the salon
Comtesse wus standing, but a moiSt
vision as she put a latter Inte the ot-3t
of de Brisa>', wéoi teek hors ln a long, t

"To be rend, Monsieur le Capitaineb
bave passod beyond the linos. The. Pa5
Yeu safoely tlirongh without questiOn.
suffleent meoney with yen ?"

,He bowed gravol>'. 'Il have, Madni
Do yeu wlsb te Place me stin flurtbler in1

Silen-ce teil betw-eou them for a inoJ5
14 net for Noblesse Oblige, I sibenld 14
Are yen net drivtig me iute exile tûIe
keen Mlue eyeis searcbed the dePth5 01
ones tenderly.

"Adieu, mon ami! No, au revoir! ThS
ler v»lce tremablad a lItIÙe lu J!ts intenit
meet ageilu beyond the danger zone If (

"B3eYosid the German Uînes wheni irO
heateon, pieuse (led. 'You mli 13e delig y
I there. Au revoir!" Again he bout Ov
mibli the gafliautry ot a French courtier,
OeiOus 01 a tbrlll of Pride lu bis f

A minute later ohe lstened frein the Ew
tu the echo Of bis tootsteps on the <%0b
the street boloir.

A N heur Passed; the hospitul mas quis
X.I la Comtesse est at her post inl

caudiie ligtbt. Qu-e b' eue silo lias se,
nurses off te thelr bard erned roit, eh
ber loueily vigil wlth the alck. Par ba
nl-Igt at tesst, 11e aleep wus possible, asiI
vision. «t the difficulties de Brliay fl)lb
Suddeonly Jacques spoe ber Damle, and
teund htim regardsxg ber frein the door
SignifloIant glauoe.

«Madame, Monsieur le Colonel milies
I teld hini that. yen more on dut>', but
buxeinees Ie urgente

'Il wil jl bt ini Preveult1y," she ID
a 8aadei eroeal&ng ber face as afroi
Selzed ber. She found Horr Oberst Vol
ln haud. standing in the ball, and usissi
thxe salonx.

"Monsieur le Celouel des not uiiiilll
at se laie au heur," sée euid, bier eye-bs'
alittle BLgniftcant>y.

-Tour Pardon, Madame, If I dlsturb YeuI
snd snxiled wi-tb a suavenesa; that was D
ber, though iMs toues more abrupt, es
tact, M1adamne, I corne te waru y"u thià
't 'a beat neDt te provide stresigers wit
Oeble themo toe t tbrough eur Uines."'

lier face Paled benieatl bis lflxed, cc
b'nt se Pava ne out'ward s4gu o et cou

'Il am> at l013s, Monsieur, te catch yoltr
"IPerb'ap, Madamne, I can unake It 03>

yen dew. that voni a"Ied tn pffApt the

«4e »irxsay,
s Engllsb.
i trust lu

tis heur sud se accuse mne, lia
e Past been se qustlonable that y
e-t me of aslsting ettizeus te, es-cý
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