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<$> ment, and hard at work cutting the 
bands with which they were tethered; 
th? animals were half mad with fright, 
and the task was one of great danger.

But the manoeuvre was eminently 
successful. A cry of “The horses! The 
horses!” went up from the barn. Men 
apreared in the doorway; the sergeant- 
major in command himself ran out. 
Half the horses were loose, and stam­
peded along the towing-path down the 
river. “The horses! The horses!” The 
defenders surged out of the barn, in 
deadly fear of being caught there ф a 
trap. They preferred thp chances of the 
fire, and streamed out in a disorderly 
throng. Lukovitch and Yensko cut 
loose as many more horses as they 
dared Avait to release; then, as the de­
fenders rushed forward, retreated, fly­
ing for their lives. Lukovitch came off 
with a ball in his arm; Yensko dropped, e 
shot through the heart. The men be­
hind the hill riddled the defenders with 
their fire. But now they were by their 
horses—such as wçre left of them— 
nearer twenty than ten dotted the 
grass outside the brfrn-door. And the 
survivors were demoralized; their 
leader, the sergeant-major, lay dead. 
They released the remaining horses, 
mounted, and with one parting volley 
fled down the river. With a cry of 
triumph, Lukovitch collected the re­
mainder of his men and dashed round 
the side of the barn. The next m>-merit 
Colonel Stafnitz found himself attack­
ed in his rear as well as in check from 
j.he ditch in his front.

“For a.moment we thought it was 
our own men,” sa id Rastatz, continuing 
his account, “and Ahe Colonel shouted: 
‘Don?t file, you fools!' But then they 
chceivd, and we knew the Vblsenian 
accent — curse them! ‘Sheepskins 
again!' said the Culp,pel, with a wry 

’kitid of smile. He didn’t hesitate then; 
he jumped up, crying: ‘To the -barges! 
To the barges! Follow me!’

“W-3 all followed: it >vas just as safe 
to go with -him as to stay where you 
wereГ jWe made a dash for it and got 
to the bank of the river. Then they 
rose out of the ditch in front of us— 
and they were at us behind, too—with 
steel now; “they daren’t shoot, for 
fear of hStting their own people in 
our front. Bui the idea of a knife in 
your back Isn’t pleasant, and in the 
end more of our men turned to meet 
them than went on with the Colonel, 

went on with him. though.
m always for the safest 

place, if there’s one safer than an­
other. But here there wasn’t, so I 
thought I might as well do the proper 
thing. We met them right by the 
water’s-edge, and the first I made out 
was the witch herself, in sheepskins 
like the r2Lt of them, white as a sheet, 
but with that Infernal mark absolute­
ly blazjng. She was between Peter 
Vassip and a tall man I didn’t know—
I found' out afterwards that he was the 
Englishman Dunstanbury—and 
three came straight at us. She cried: 
‘The King! the King!’ and behind us 

heard Lukovitch and his lot cry-

WWVAVbV/i,A\%WJVyWVW.WAVrtW*%WAWAftiV.W>mf (Continued.)
Her deep eyes were set on his face 

“Yes, that’s the concUi- 
"We The IntrusionsAuthor of “Prisoner of Zenda”

of Peggy,” Etc.

(іOnce more.
sion,” she said, very mournfully.
Essex people are sensible, aren't we?
And we lùyve no imagination. Did >'ou, 
laugh when y»u saw me proclaimed 
and heard us swear?”

"Good Heavens, no!”
“Then think how my oath and my 

love call me to -strike one blow lor;
Monseigneur!” She hid her eyes be- >JMe three here," he said. "* |4агідаМЄ, and the dim silhouette of .bit of close packing, it 'll take uS all-
hind her hand for a moment. "Aren't; "Four!" called Basil Williamson from her face—dim, yet, as It seemed, hard- .Peter Vassip and I will be lock-keep- 
there fifty—thirty ^twenty, who would; ^e doorway, where he had stood un- I ly blurred; Its pallor stood out evçrt 
count their Hues well risked? JFor qhSp^Y.eri. - in the night. She engrossed Ills
what are' men’s llycs given them ?” "Five!” cried Sophy, and, for the thoughts and spurred his specula-

"There’s one at least, If you will flret time since Monseigneur died, she tlons.
laughed.

‘Fiye times five, and more, It : 
cafi get good horses enough!" said Cap­
tain Lukovitch.

‘‘I should like to Join you, 
must go back and tell General Sten­
ovics that you will consider hie mes­
sage, madame,” smiled Lepage,

XXII.
JEALOUS OF DEATH.
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and, despite the smaller distance the
latter had to traverse, could make a 
good race of it for the barges, 
had all k,ept together, too, while 
enemy straggled round to the rear of 
the barn In single file. And they had 
ono great, perhaps decisive, advantage, 
of whose existence Peter Vassip, their 
guide, was well aware.

Forty yards beyond the farm a small 
ditch rail down to the Krath ; on the 
side near the farm it had a high, over­
hanging bank, the other side being 
nearly level with the adjoining meadow. 
Thus it formed a natural trench and led 
straight down to where the first of the 
barges lay. It would have been open 
to an enfilade from the river, 
Stafnitz had only one sentry on each 
barge, and these men were occupied in 
staring at their advancing companions 
and calling out to know what was was 
the matter. As for the bargees, they 
had wisely declared neutrality, deem­
ing the matter no business of theirs; 
shots were not within the terms of a 
contract for transport. Stafnitz, not 
<3fftiitHrig of an attack, had not recon­
noitred his ground. But Lukovitch 
knew every intft of it (had not General 
Stenovics remembered that?), and so 
did Peter . Vassip. The surprise of 
Praslok was to be avenged.

Rastatz takes up the talc again: his 
narrative has one or two touches vivid 
with a local color.

"When I got round to the rear of the 
hum, I found our fellows scattered 

no reason as they supposed to fear any abftut on their bellies. The Colonel was 
attack.,The Colenel had indulged them in front on his belly, with his lead just 
In something approaching a carouse, raised from і he ground, looking about 
Songs had been sung and speeches him. I lay down, too, getting my head 
made; congratulations were freely of- he,llnd a 8401,0 which chanced to be 
fel’ed et the colonel; elusions were free- ! “ear me. I looked about me too, when 
ly thrown eut not too carelessly veiled, 11 8ecmed 8afe- And 14 did sccm safc a4 
to the preelcament in which Stenovics for 've couId hcar notl',n^ and
found hlmsof. Hard Work, a good sup- deuee a "W1 , could 've sec! Bat lt 
m\ and Plentiful wine had its effect, wasn't very ptouaan , because we knew 
Шгі lbs séfitl'los All Were asleep at lhat- sur0 enouSh, they must be pretty 
ten o'clock, and gaine to Ківер till the near us somewhere. Presently the Col- 

,,, , . . . or.el came crawl ins back to me. What
revell e sounded at six. you make of n, Rastatz?' he whis-

Their presence was a surprise to their d Bpfore j could answer, we heard 
assailants, who had, perhaps, approach- & brisk ex,hanse of ,ire ln front o£ the 
cd in too rash a confidence that they bam ,j don.t ,|ke it. I ,-aid. .j can4

but the тев them> and i've a notion they can 
see me, Colonel, and that’s not the 
pleasantest way to fight, is it?’ ‘Gad, 
you’re right!' said he, ‘but they won’t 
see me any the better for a cigarette'— 
and then and there he lit one.

“Well, he'd just thrown away his 
match when a young fellow—quite a 
lad he was—a couple of wards from us, 
suddenly jumped from his belly on to 
his knees and caled out quite loud—it 
seemed to me he’d got a cort of panic— 
quite loud, he called out: 'Sheepskin! 
Sheepskin ! ’ I jumped myself, and I 
saw the Colonel start. But, by Jove, it 

I was true! When you took a sniff, you 
Stafnitz j could smell them. Of course I don’t 

mean what the better class wear—you 
couldn't have smelt the tunic our 
lamented Prince wore, nor the one the 
witch decked herself out in—but you 
could smell a common fellow's sheep­
skin twenty yards off—ay,, against the 
wind, unies the wind was 
strong.

” ‘Sheepskins it is!’ said the Colonel 
with a sniff. ‘Volsenians, by gad! It’s 
Mistress Sophia, Rastatz, or some of 
her friends, anyhow.’ Then he swore 
worthily: 'Stenovics must have put 
them up to this! And where the devil 

they, Rastatz?' He ralged his head 
as he spoke, and got his answer. A 
bullet came singing along and went 
right through his shako; it came from 
the line the ditch. He lay down again, 
laughed a litle and took a puff at his 
cigarette before he threw it away. Just 
then one of our sentries bellowed from 
the first barge: ‘In the ditch! In the 

T wish you’d spoken a bit 
sooner,’ says the Colonel, laughing

“Now !”
Lükôvltc'lh 

I But Dunstanbufy pressed him down 
j again, saying: “Not yet. Not yet.”

Sophy laid her hand 
“Half of us to the barges,” she said.

In their eagerness for the fight, Luk­
ovitch and DuDnstanbury had forgot­
ten the main object of It. But the guns 
were what Monseigneur would have 
thought of first—what Stafnitz 
fhiHit 8f the non tie of contest and 
the guerdon of victory.-

whispered the impetuous

They
knowers if anything comes by; we the

-the work—eli, Peter?"
"Ay, Captain ; and the man—Peter's 

Ills name too, by the way—must give 
us soniettunn tu hide Our sheepskins.”

Boplly turned to Dunstanbury. 8lie 
Was Smiling now,

‘ft shnUds very slrilpte: ddesrt't It?'1'
Ж- а'зЩ

“Then we watch our -liante for a 
dash—>vhon the Colonel's off his 
guard,” Lukoviteti went on.

on his arm.

Slhave it so,” DunstfMibury anawerqd.
There was a knqek on the door, and 

without waiting fiei* a Ridding Zerko- 
vltch came quickly In; Lfiko- 
vitch was behind, qrul with him, Le­
page. Ten minutes .before, the valet, 
had ridden up to ,the city gates, wav­
ing his handkenchtef above his .head.

Sophy gave a cry tof pleasure at sée^
In g him. "A brave man, who loved 
his King and served Monseigneur!", 
she said, as she darted forward and.
clasped his hand. In the end they started thirty strong,

Zerkovttch was as excited and hur- Including gophy herself. There were 
. He thrust a letter Into the three English
"From etenovlcs, madame, Basil Williamson, and Hyry Brown, 

for you to read," he said. ' DunstpnburjKs servant, an old sol-
She took It, saying to (Lepage with a j dicr, a good rider and shot. The rest

touch of reproach: “Are you General were sturdy young men of Volsent,
Stenovlcs's messenger now, Monsieur j once destined for the ranks of the 
Lepage’" Prince of Slavna's artillery; 1-й ko-

"Read It madamp," said he. j vitch and Peter Vassip led them. Not
She obeyed, and then signed to ,Luko- a married man was among them, for,

Vitch and Dunstanbury to read it also, to his intense indignation, Zerkevlteh 
“It's Just what you’ve been saying,” I "fas left behind lit command fit the 

told him with a faint smile, as She eftv. Sophy would have this so, and 
sank back ln .the high oaken ,se^t. nothing would move her; she would 

“lam to add, madame," said Lepage, not riek causing Marie Zerkovltch to 
“that you will be treated with every weep more and to harbor fresh fears 
consideration—any title in reason, any of her. So they rode, "without eneum- 
provision In .reason, too.” ‘’ranees, as Dunstanbury «aid laugh-

-So the General’s letter says.” ing-his spirits rose inexpressibly fis
-But I was told to repeat It," per- the moment of action came, 

slsted the little man. He looked round Their hoi ses were all that could be 
on them. Lukovitch and Dunstanbury mustered in Volsent of a mettle equal 
had finished reading the letter and 4° the dash. The little band paraded 

- we, Usentog too "If Той Still hesl-1 Ш the market-place on Friday after- 
' toted I was io impress upon you that noon: there they were joined by So- 

the guns would certainly be In -Slavna
ln less than a week—almost certainly 40 Monseigneurs giave, she came 
on Sunday. You know the course of a™ng them sad, .yet seeming more 
on oui У serene. -Her spirit was the happier for1 "Not 6ve"y well «^we Slavna, no." etrlklng a blow in Monsclgneur's 

which General Steno- nato°- The rest of them were in high 
wag feather; the prospect of the expedition 

went far to blot out the tragedy of the
past and to veil the threatening face | one penalty—death." • 
of the future. As dusk fell, they redo. “Neither the crime nor the penalty 
out of the city gate.

What thoughts dwelt In her? Did 
she ride to death, and was It a death 
she herself courted ? If SO, he was 
sworn ln his soul to thwart her, even 
to his Owh death. She Ws n*4 fbhd 
for death, his Shut Wteti, $Sà8$i6"rtàte1y 
protesting АяаІїШ that loss, that im- 
pbVérUhïnent of the world. Why had
they let her come? She was not a . ...
woman of whom that could be asked: "Г-ut If he won’t .oblige us in that
therefore it was that his mind so hung j vay?” asked Dunstanbury, with a 
on her, with an attraction, a fascina- і laugh. 
tion, an overbearing curiosity. The "Then he shall have the reward of 
men of Volseni seemed to think It his virtue in a bettor fight for the 
natural that ahe should come. They Buns." «aid Lukovitch. “Now, lads, 
knew her, then, better than he did! wady! Listen, I’m going forward with 

Save for the exchange of .1 few Peter VttSliip here tftifl f«ui‘ tnW* 
words now and then about the Wad, sdetire tflë id ah ahd HIS viuti
they had net lathed; h? had redirected there may be a servant-girl on the pré­
fet» Silence. ЙЛ she Klpoke now, and mises too, perhaps. When you hear 
to his greàt ÿibasure less sadly than my whistle, the rest Qt you will fol- 
he had expected. Her tone was light, low. You'll take command, my lord?” 
fend witnessed to a whimsical enjoy- He turned to Sophy. "Madame, will 
ment which not even memory could you come with me or stay here?" 
altogether quench. "I’ll follow with Lord Dunstanbury,

"This Is my first war, Lord Dun­
stanbury," she said. "The first time 
I'v taken the field In person at tils 
head of my meiti"

"Ye*, VQUb Majesty's first campaign.
Mdÿ Vt be glorious!" he answered, 
suiting his tone to hers.

“My first and my last, I suppose.
Well, I could hardly have looked to 
have even one—in those old days you

we

mustbut I

XXIII.

A Woman and a Ghost.i
but

For the history of this night from the 
enemy's side, thanks are due to the 
memory, and to the unabashed court- 
e«y of Lieutenant Rastatz, who came 
alive, if not with a whole skin, out of 
lbs em-omitot, and lived to reach mid- 
віб i-lidSi ft hew i;egime so unap­
preciative of his service* that it cash­
iered him for being drunk Withl-i a, 
year of this date. He ended his yeàrS 
as a billiard marker at the Golden 
Lion— fact agreeble to poetic Justice, 
but not otherwise material. While oc­
cupying that capacity he was always 
ready to open his mouth provided 
he were afforded also a better reason 
foi fipeiliflg if;

Stafnitz and his hleti thought that 
their hard work was done; thoÿ were 
within reach of Slavna and they had

men, Dunstanbury,rled as ever
her hand.

-ho «aid. "Wo ought all to be In the 
barn be fa ré it's light?"
, "htiifciyf . A Barge might coiBe tip 
down the river, you see, and it wouldn’t 
do for the men on board to see any­
one but Vassip and me, who are to 
be the lock-keepers."

He and Peter Vassip rode off with 
their party of tour, and the rest wait­
ed In a field a couple of hundred yard* 
from the Barn—a dip In the around af- 
fbrdted fail- ibvch Some 0f tllâ mefi 
begun to dismount, bHt. tliinhtanbdry 
stopped Hier», “It’fe jiM that ond

she

know of—could I?"
"Frankly, .1 never expected tfi hold 

commlneiOil as an officer 
from you,1’ hf laughed. “As it is,
I'm breaking all the laws in the world, 1 »evu' known,1' he said; “and It's bet- 
I suppose. Perhaps they’ll never hear £ev tn tip your hdrue than Off It 
of It In England, though." !» с-пи any trouble en#* WH- S'titi

“\Vliere theN are ho law* HI- hr-BiV '1 
break none," elta fiàiê: v'¥herc art: 

none left to SvaVBnia 
but fifth e'rimc—to be weak,

1
my

“There oughtn't to be much trouble 
with the lock-keeper and his wife—or 
even with the servant-girl,” said Basil 
Williamson.

can“In that case,
vice’s didn’t omit to consider, I 
to remind you that Captain Lukovitch 
probably knew every inch of it."

“I know it intimately," said Luko-
the tim-

now.. There's 
and but

“Girls can make a difference some-
! for us tonight!” he cl led, gayly. times," Sophy said, with a smile.

Mlklevni lies twenty miles up the ■ “Queen Sophia's star shinos tonight!" d;d 0ПсЄ| jn the Street of the Fountain 
course of the river from Slavna; but | "Can you see It?" she asked, touch- over ln mavna thorel" 
the river flows there nearly from north ing her cheek a moment. Durmtanbury's precaution was amply
to south, turning to the east only four , “No, I can't,” he laughed. "I forgot jUBttfled, tor to their astonishment 
or five miles above the capital. You j — i spoke metaphorically." the next instant a shot rang through
ridé, then, -from Volseni to Mlklevni ! “When people speak af my star, t t»G all-, fthd, nlonlCnt after, a loud 
almost in a stralgfit line, leaving Slav- I Bhvays think of this. i»y Star А І-ІИвгІея* Вогке galloped Wildly
na away on the left., It is a distance 8hlnes "tonight Te*, t ftiBfc So — tiiem; tfie sheepskin rug dlitosS
of-no more than thirty-five mlffts or chines brightly bfetfji* it SrtSÎ І woü- the saddle marked it as belonging to 
ther.-i.bmts, but the first ten consist of der |f Kr-lvbnia’s star, too, will have a Volser.ian. 
a precipitous and rugged descent by a y, Getting soon—a stormy setting!" “Цу Heaven, have they got there be- 
hrl-lle path from the hills to the _Val- j “Well, we're not helping to make It j01. 1И; whispered Dunstanbury, 
loy of the Krath. No pace beyond a , more tranquil,” said Dunstanbury. “I hope so; we-sha'n't have to wait,"
walk was possible at any point here, , jje saw her turn her head suddenly sa|d s0phy. 
and for the greater part of the way it and shjïply towarjls him; she spoke
was necessary to lead the horses. quletly and low, ment. Then came
When once the plain was reached, “i*m seeking a man’s life ln this cx- from the long, low barn. Then a flat- 
there was good going, sometimes over , peditlon,” she said. "It's his or mine hrmfs. and Lukovitch was with
country roads, somctirr,eg over grass, bcfore we pan." th m ая'йі»! but hi* comrades were
to Mlklevni. 1 “I don't blame you for that," four now, not five.

plain, that- the expedition , -/oh, noih The reply sounded almost “Hm-h! EHence! Keep cover!" he
could easily be intercepted by a force J^temptuOUS; at least It showed panted breathlessly. "St-jfnitz is here
issuing from Slavna and placing It- plainly that her conscience was hot. already: at least, there are men In the
self astride the route; but then they, troubled. "And he won’t ht aille hie, barn, arid horses tethered outside, and
d d not expect a force to Issue fro# 0,ther. when he gets hie, lie'll know lht, barges 
Slavna. Tfe9t would be done on]y _+ry 
the orders of General Stenovics, end 
Lepage had gone back to Slavna to 
tell the General that his message was 
being considered—very carefully con- , 
sldered—in Volseni. General Stenovics, 
it they understood him rightly, would 
n6t move till he heard more. For the 
rest, risks must be run. It all went 
well, they hoped to reach Mlklevni 
before dawn on Saturday. There they 
were to lie tn wall for Satfnitz—and 
for the big guns which were coming 
down the Krath from Kolslcol to Slav

were first on the ground; 
greater surprise befell those who had 
now to defend the barges and the guns.

had found the

"Ivitch. “I spent two years on 
ber barges of the Krath."

"Then you, .sir, wm understand that 
the guns will certainly not rqaoh Slav­
na not later than Sunday." .fie paused 
for a moment, seeming to collect his 

"By Wednesday evening 
will be at fiolskol.

When the man who 
sentry dead, ran back and told his tale, 
all of them, from Stafnitz downward, 
conceived that the attack must come

memory.
Colonel stafnitz 
On Thursday morning? he’ll start hack.

evening .he ought to reach 
Event, on Friday Rapska," Lukovitch 
nodded A4 each name. Lepage went on 
methodically. "On Saturdpy ,the dock 
at lliklevfil. Yes, on Saturday the-lock 
at Mlklevni!" fie paused again and 
looked straight at Lukovitch.

lock at Mlklevni,

from Stenovics; none thought of Sophy 
and her Vdisehlane. There they were, 
packed iti the ham. separated from 
their horses and with their carbines 
laid aside. The carbines were easily 
caught up; the horses not so easily 
reached, supposing an active and skil­
ful enemy at hand outside.

For themselves tlielr position was 
good to stand a siege. But 
could not afford that. His mind flew to 
where Sophy's had. Throughout, and on 
both sides, the guns were the factor 
which dominated the tactics of the 
fight. It was no use for Stafnitz to lay 
snug in (he barn while the enemy over­
powered the barges (supposing they 
tried to fight,) disposed of the sentry 
stationed on each deck and captured

what It means," river, just abfive tiie rock. The the guns. Let tho assailants carry them
"And, In fact, I Intend tQ help, Su saw Us. fie challenged and fired, oif jke Colonel's game was up! Who

do wo all, I think," and one of us dropped. It must be Staf- cvrl. the foe was, the fight was for the
"It was bur oath in Volseni," she * guns—and for one other thing, no doubt

answered. "They think Monseigneur stafnitz It was. General Stenovics _for the Colonel's life, 
will sleep the 1 ret ter for it. But I ]lad (ancd t<> allow for the respect. “\Vn felt in a deuce of a mess," Ras-
know well that nothing troubles Mon- ХУ»;сЬ j,is colleague entertained for his tati! reiated, “for we didn’t know how 
siegneur’s sleep. And I'm so selfish ,lbj:j,,,,s. if stenovics expected him many they were and we couldn't see 
that I wish he could be troubled—yes, Ьдск xvp■ k;s guns on Sunday, Staf- aTiy of them. The Colonel walked out 
troubled about me; that he could be njtz was q„ite clear that be hail bet- of the barn as cool as a cucumuber, 
riding In the spirit with u* tonight, (pl. ai.rtVo on Saturday. To this he and ]ooked and listened. He called to 
hoping for our victory; yet very anx- R(rained every nerve. The stream was j me to go out with him. and so I did,, 
loua, very anxious about me: that I wlth jiim. flowing strong, but the wind kccping as much behind his back as 

1 coulÿ «till bring him Joy and sorrow, wag contrary; his barges had not made possible. Nothing was to bo seen, noth- 
ahd delight. 1 can't desire that yp).y cond progress. He he.d pressed the |ng to be heard. He pointed to the 

well‘ horses of his company into service on rising ground opposite, “That 
They're kinder to him—his own folk |1]p towing path. Stenovics had not h|de them,” he said. Back be went and 
of Volseni. They aren't Jealous.of his ,tiovg it of that. His lest at Rapska hul (.a»cd the first half-company. ‘You’ll 
sleep—not Jnaloue of the peace of Jiopn on]y lons enough to give his men f0»OVl- me |n single file out of the barn 
death. But I'm very jealous of It. I’m ,md b6asts an hour’s rest and food and and round to the back of It; let there 
to him Just now as all the rest are; I, dlink jn b|S pride and exaltation, he bo a f0ot between each of you—room 
too, am nothing to Monseigneur now.” ha(] ,.’cac.hed the lock at Mlklevni at 

"Who knows? Who can know ” j oightfall on Friday, "almost exactly at
when Sophy’s expedition set 

its ride to intercept him. Men
might ho weary now; Staf- their fire, 

nitz could afford to be indifferent to ment round, and then follow.
In her great love of life, the host she ^ ( rould K|Ve them a good rest. Uavo the sergeant-major in command
could ask of the tomb was a little me- ^ "yct starting at seven the next here. Now, quick, follow me!’
mory there. So slm had told Mon- 1 mol.n"in„.' br in slavna with them and "Out he went, and the men began to 
celgneur; such was the thought in her |n tbe course of the after- follow in their order. I had to stand
heart tonight. She was jealous and | noon" There might be nothing wrong of ln the doorway and regulate the dlst- 
forlorn because of tho silent darkness , " but it was no harm to fore- anco between man and man.
which hail wrapt her lover from her lcsc clever calculation been there two seconds before a dozen
sight and so enveloped him. He could і reneral’s. heads came over the hill, and a dozen
not even ride with her in the spirit on I 1 «sntrv’” whispered Dunstan- rifles cracked. Luckily the Colonel was

provisions for two days. Behind them the night when she went forth to ^ . . just round the corner. Down went the
now rose the steep hills whence they avenge the death she mourned. - to cut hlm down. Shall we heads again, but they d bagged two of
had come, before them stretched the The night broke towards dawn, the ^ thpm my lord?" our (сПо."'* . \ the same time ordered

their left was horizon grew gray. Lukovitch drew in R „ot vet. They’re In the bam, rome out, and at the same time erd
his rein, and the party fell to a gen- . the sergeant-major to send a file for-

goal of their pilgrimage. Lukovitch tic trot. Their Journey was almost ‘ you Uear them? Listen! ward 40 a™™" the three
I moved about, seeing that every man doen. Presently they halted for a few £*. Vo ^ Qpened shall „ heads asaln and they bagged three

i^uiprnem Ind" his'weapons ‘in‘good ‘held a" consult ion. Then they ch,f^ep nfit vet. They’fi retreat in- JT. but »ey'^d t0° q^cl^

- *...лаглгг ї'.еті': :: її;; œthe senti y. Tell the m.n t n of position, they were enough to 
right down in theft- saddles—close ЬоШе our men up in the barn, for the

moment at all events."
This account makes whaT had hap- 

Half of Sophy’s

the

On that
we
ing: ‘The King! the King!’

“Our fellows didn’t like it, that’s the 
in theirtruth. They were uneasy 

minds about that job of poor old Mi- 
stitch’s, and they feared the witflt 

I like the devil. The heart was out of 
them; ono lad near me burst out cry­
ing. A witch and a ghost didn't seem 
pleasant things to fight. Oh, it was all 
nonsense, but you know what fellows 
like that are. Their cry of 'The King!’ 
and the sight of the woman caused a 
moment’s hesitation. It was enough to 
give them the drop on 
Colonel never hesitated; he flung him­
self straight at her, and fired as he 

I just saw what happened be-

•But they did wait there a
a confused noise

mo-
.“Exactly — the 

said that officer, with another nod.
“Yes, the lock at Mlklevni on Satur­

day. You see, It’s not as #f the Colonel
That 1

to imove.had a large force 
might take longer. He'll; be able to 
move his company as quick as the 
barges trovel.

"The stream's pretty strong, they 
travel pretty well," said Lukovitch.

"But a hundred men—It's ' nothing to 
He looked

It was

mighty

us. But thethelire oil

move, CAPtotn Lukovitch. 
round on them again, and then turned 
back to Sophy. "That's aU my toes- 

madame," he said, 
re was a sience.
It's evident the guns will be in 

Slavna by Sunday," Lepage conelud-

sprang.
fore I got a crack on the crown of the 
head from the butt-end of a rifle, which 
knocked me out of time. As the Col­
onel fired, Peter Vassip flung himself 
in front of her, and took the bullet in 

body. Dunstanbury jumped

sage, IK
his own
right on the Colonel, cut him on the 

that he dropped his revolver.ed.
"If they reach Mlklevni on Saturday 

—any time on Saturday—they will,” 
said Lukovitch. "And up here very 
soon after!”

■"Çhe General Intimated 
Captain Lukovitch." ,

"The General gives us very careful 
Information.”
looking rather puzzled. He was not : hearts’ faces. He rode first, and, while 
so well versed In Stenovlcs's methods , they were on the bridle-path, they tol­
as the rest. Lukovitch smiled broad-, iQWed in single file, walking their 
ly, and even Zerkovltch gave a little horses or leading them. Sophy and

Dunstanbury rode behind,‘ with Basil 
Williamson and Henry Brown Just ln 
front of them. In advance, some hun­
dreds of yards, Peter Vassip acted as 

• scout, coming back from time to time 
to advise Lukovitch that the way was 
clear. The night fell fine and fresh, 

cried Luke- but it was very dark. That did not 
matter; the men of Volseni were like 
cats for seeing ln the dark.

The first ten miles passed slowly and 
tediously, but without mistake Or mis­
hap. They halted- on the edge of the 
plain an hour before midnight and 
took rest and food—each man carried

arm so
and grappled with him. Dunstanbury 
dropped Ills sword, and the Colonel's 
wasn’t drawn. It was just a tussle.

tussling when the blood 
flowing down Into my eyes from

that also, They werena. ditch!’grew
Monseigneur should sleep soLukovitch Was the guide, and had 

no lack ftf counsel from lads who 
knew the hills as well as their sweet-

came
the wound on my head; I couldn t see 
anything more; I fainted. Just as I 
went off I heard somebody cry: ‘Hands 
up!’ and I imagined the fighting was 
pretty well over.”

The fighting was 
remained which Rastatz did not see. 
When Colonel Stafnitz, too, heard the 
call "Hands up!1' when the firing stop­
ped and all became quiet, he ceased to 
struggle. Dunstanbury found him sud­
denly changed to a log beneath him; 
his hands were already on the Colonel's 
throat, and he could have strangled 

without difficulty. But when

must
again.” ,

While this was passing on Stafnitz's 
side, Sophy and her party were work­
ing quietly and cautiously down the 
course of the ditch. Under the shelter 
of its bank they had been able to hold 
a brief and hurried conslutation. What 
they feared was that Stafnitz would 
make a dash for the barges. Their fire 
might drop half his men, but the survi- 

board—and the 
to the edge of

observed Dunstanbury,

over. One scene
When once you get inenough to miss, 

rear of the barn, make for the barges.
The second

/laugh.
“How are things In Slavna. Monsieur 

Lepage?" the last named asked.
Lepage smiled a little too. “General 

/stenovics Is ln full control of the city— 
4 during Colonel Stafnitz's absence, sir,” 
Vfee answered.

“They’ve quarrelled?" 
vitch.

"Oh no. sir. Possibly General Sten­
ovics Is afraid they might." Ho spoke 
again to Sophy. "Madame do you still 
blame me for being the General’s mes-

sald Dunstansbury, softly.
His attempted consolation, his in­

voking of the old persistent hope, tho 
saving doubt, did not reach her heart.

Never mind the horses, 
half company will cover the horses with 

Rastatz, see my detach- 
We’ll

the hour 
out on 
and hoir.es vors, when once 

barges were drawn up 
the stream—would still be as numerous 
as themselves, and would command the 

of the ditch, which was at pre- 
tlieir great resource and protec- 

board

him now
Stafnitz no longer tried to defend him­
self, he loosed Ills hold, got up, and 

him with his hand on the 
ІП his belt. The Colonel fin-

course
sent
tion. But if they could get on

they believed they 
the decks were

I hadn’t stood over 
revolver
gered his throat a minute, sat up, look­
ed round, and rose to his feet. He saw 
Sophy standing before him; by her side 
Peter Vassip lay on the ground, tended 
by Basil Williamson and one of his 
comrades. Colonel Stafnitz bowed to 
Sophy with a smile.

"I forgot you, madame," said Star-

before tbe enemy, 
could hold their own: 
covered with impedimenta of one sort 
or another which would afford them 
cover, while any party which tried to 

itself to fire to a

sengcr?”
"No, Monsieur Lepage, 

much to consider ln the message. Cap­
tain Lukovitch, if Monseigneur 
read this message , what would he have • 
thought the General meant.

Lukovltch’s face was full of excite­
ment as he answered her:

"The Prince wouldn’t 
General Stenovics

but th ore’s

board must expose
and probably fatal extent.

So they worked down the ditch ex­
cept two of them. -Little as they could 
spare even two, It was judged well to 

their instructions were to 
short Intervals, whether there 

much chance of hitting anybody 
Dunstanbury hoped by this 
make Stafnitz believe that the 

whole detachment was stationary in 
the ditch thirty yards or more from the 
print where it joined the river Only 
ten strong now—and one of them a 
woman-they made their way towards 

of the ditch and towards the 
the prize they

had
serious

wide plain; away on 
Slavna, straight ahead Mlklevni, the Up came the

nitz.
“I didn’t

leave these; 
fire at 
was 
or not. 
trick to

forget Monseigneur,” shehave cared 
meant. He answered.

He looked round him again, shrug­
ged his shoulders, and seemed to think 
to" a moment. There was an absolute 

contrast to the preceding 
turmoil. But the silence made uncom- 

whom the fight had not 
set on Staf-

what
would have said that the guns would
be three days on the river before they ' тоцп[> and between UveIve and one, 
came to Slavna, that the barges would , wjth a chcev haBliIy suppressed, the 
take the best part of an hour to get j troop set fQrth at a go0(i trot over the party, 
through Mlklevni lock, that there was j the level groun(i Now Williamson and heavens lightening yet more they could 
good cover within a quarter of a mile jjenry Brown fell to the rear with discern the double row of low trees 
of the lock—” three or four Volsenians, lest by any which marked, at irregular Intervals,

Sophy leaned forward eagerly. “Yes, chance or accident Sophy should lose the course of the river across the plain.
or be cut off from the main body. At the same moment a row of squat 

hundred I Lukovitch .and Peter Vassip rode to- buildings rose ln murky white between
them and the river-bank. Lukovitch 
pointed to it with his hand.

“There we are, madame,"
“That’s the farm-house at the right 
end. and the barn at the left—within

gave a start, Zerko- ' sue. He had seen some service before a hundred yards of the rock.
shelter till the Colonel comes.” 

“What of the farmer?” asked Dun-

order. Then came

stillness—a
look for 
lean
flown- -Close! Then the ground cover» 
US. Now then—silence till I give ‘he

fortable men 
shaken. Their eyes were
nitz.

“The
said.

the mouth 
barges which Prince died to fair fight,” heword!”

Silence fell again for a few moment.».
waiting for a movement/

pened pretty plain, 
force had been left to hold the enemy, 
or ap many of them as possible, in the 

They had dismounted, and, well 
the hill, could make good

yes?” she whispered.
I "And ttiat an escort of a 
\ men was—well, might be—not enough!” j gether at the head.
rk “And that riding from Volseni—?” j To Dunstanbury that ride by night,
^ “One migfil easily be at Mlklevni ■ through the spreading plain, was won- 

before Colonel Stafnitz and the guns derful—a thing sufficient In itself. 
Could arrive there!” j without regard to Its object or Its Is-

Dunstanbury
vitch a chuckle, Lepage a quiet smile, ' —and there was the joy of that. He 
Sophy rose to her feet: the Star glow- had known the comradeship of a bold 
ed. there was even color ln her cheeks enterprise—there was the exultation of

that. He had taken great risks before 
there are fifty, or thirty, or —there was the excitement of that, 

twenty," shtfsald, ber eyes set on Dun- The night had ere now called him- to 
stanbury. “who would count their the saddle—and It called now with all 
lives well risked, we may yet strike its fascination. His blood tingled and

all these things. But 
there was more. Beside him all the 

“There way was the figure of Sophy dim to the

held
sought. sent Mistltch to murderThey were 

from Stafnitz’s men in the barn. Only
risked я one was soon tn come from the front hlnV Sophy replied. Her eyes were re- 

of the barn Fearing that the party lentless; and Stafnitz was ringed 
under Eophv and Dunstanbury might romid with enemies.
be overpowered,. Lukovitch determined ..t apologize for this emhanassinent. 

., bold step—that of enticing the j really ought to have been killed і
the barn from their shelter. just a mistake," he said, with a smile.

brisk turned quickly to Dunstanbury:
to be a gentleman, sir.

barn.
bareheaded, 

the hillock which protected
Dunstanbury, 
look over 
them from view.

A single man had 
bam. and was looking about him for 
the sentry who had fired. He seemed 
to suspeet no other presence. Stafnitz 
must "have been caught in a sound nap 
this time.

The searcher found his 
dropped on his knees by him for a mo­
ment. Then he rose hurriedly and 
ment. Then he rose and ran hurriedly 
towards the barn, crying:

'•overed by 
practice without much danger to thenv 

Lukovitch was in command of

he said.

selves.
this section of the little troop. Sophy, 
Dunstanbury. and Peter Vassip, also on 
foot (the horses’ hoofs would have be­
trayed them), were stealing round, in­
tent on getting between the barges and 

whom Stafnitz tried to place

come out of theThere's on
holders of
He directed his men to keep up а 
fire at the door; he himself and an- 
oth -r man—one Ossip Yensko—disre­
gard! tg the risk, made a rapid dash 
across the line of fire from the barn, 

snot where the horses were.

our

“You seem „
Pray come with тс; I need a witness.

with his un wounded hand
stanbury.

"We shall ent<vh him tn Ills bed—him 
and his wife." sdlld Lukovitch. “There's 
only the pair of them. They keep the 
lock, and have a few acres of pneture- 
land to eke out tlielr living. They'll 
give і us no trouble. If they do. we can 
lock'them in and ttim the key. Then 
we can

besides. He pointed 
to the barn.

any men
in position for their defence. After leav­
ing men for the containing party, and 
three to look after the horses, this de­
tachment was no more than a dozen 
strong But they had started before 
StAfpiU's men feud got out of the barn, they were among

“If man and

for the
The fire directed at the door success­
fully covered their daring movement.

the horses in a mo-
To he Continued.a blow for Monseigneur and for the burned with 

guns he loved.”
Dunstanbury looked round.

“Colonel!
He quiet ln 'the barn; with a Colonel!"
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