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CHAPTER XVII.

Snatched From Death.

EFORE leaving @Iondon Max
Hamilton wrote to Peggy Wil-
loughby teiling her that he had
received his marching orders,

and wags setting out that night for the
fity of Luxemburg, where he did not
Zhow how long he might have to re-
ain,

As it happened, it was his first love
étter to her; they had always been
dble to communicate with each other,
When they wished by means of the
telephone, but Max was aware that
she had gone out for the afternoon
and evening, and so was not to be got
at in the usual way.

t was not a lengthy letter; like most
mMen who have much writing to do pro-
f“3‘§S~i0nally, Max was apt to make his
'gl'lvate correspondence somewhat

rief. Peggy, however, did not think
90 the shortness of Max’s letter; it
Was g0 full of the burning love which
€ felt for her that she deemed it the
Dest thing ever penned; she read and
Yeread it not a few times but many;
Perhaps she kissed it; in any case, she
W it away among her treasures; in
{ge dark days of trouble and anxiety
: At were to sweep down upon her it
iemained a comfort and a joy; she has

among her treasures still—though
Or!lce she came near destroying it, as
Will by and by be told.

B € did not mention what reason
€aumont had given for sending him
tﬁ» 80 hot a hurry to the Continent, as

at wag a confidential matter between
thg ed;tor and himself, but he did say
Wiat his expedition was in connection
. With the threatening attitude of Ger-
ceallY. He referred to his 'want of suc-

SS with respect to the solution of the
Ofyls'tery that surrounded the murder
ot Sylvia, (Chase, but said he hoped to
ind i§ on his return, if in the mean-
Dtr'}llle it had not been discovered by

lers. Little did he imagine that
r"ery mile which took him futrher
u(’m England was taking him a mile
farer the revealing of the truth.
toreggy did not get Max’s letter till the

Mowing morning; it was delivered at
a € house in 'St. Anton’s Avenue just
.20ut the very time when Max was
gett,‘ing into the train for Luxemburg

st station in Paris, that is, short-

fr after eight o’clock. His journey

m London had been unmarked by
21y incident of note, and indeed he had

Naged to sleep for two or three
yOUrS after leaving (Calais, but there
t;‘ been plenty of time to think. Na-

Tally he thought much of the girl he

2 leaving behind him, but his mind

§ also greatly occupied with the

Otk hefore him. :
Sty hen Beaumont had told _him to
Strrt for Luxemburg, one thing had
Wauck him as rather strange, and this
th. that the editor had kept to himself
th Source from which he had derived
of , Mformation regarding the project-
B action of Germany; this was unlike
oq Umont, so far as Max was concern-

: for generally he gave him his full-
Wi confidence when he sent him any-
tmore as a special correspondent. Max
Tao to guess whence Beaumont had
tr tived the intelligence, and came to
the Conclusion that it had not been
Ilelough any official or ordinary chan-

t“uAs in duty bound, he was in closest
ti ¢h with all the current news of the
of te; ever since Beaumont had spoken
ty o.C Probability of his sending him
Stug ermany, Max had made a special
-R”J VY of the various articles in the
eatlish’ French
th'e,.ing with the agitation; he knew,
tiOne’fOre, that this idea of the annexa-
of LbY Germany of the Grand Duchy
Ney UXemburg, the independence and
trality of which were guaranteed
the, & Powers, was something novel;
op "€ had not been the slightest hint
Such ap eventuality; if it actually

and German Press’

took place, it would be in complete
violation of existing treaty obligations,
and 'war could not but immediately en-
sue, unless Great Britain and France
were prepared meekly to accept the
situation. 3

That seemed an almost wunimagin-
able thing.
ters out, said to himself it looked as if
Germany felt so arrogantly strong that
it counted on this almost unimaginable
thing being realised, as if, in fact, it
could do what it liked in Europe with-
out considering the susceptibilities of
the other Powers, and help itself to
this or that coveted territory. And if
Laxemburg, why not Holland, a coun-
try even more desirable? He could
not believe that the other two Powers
would tamely submit, for that would
be suicidal. Therefore there must be
war.

It was more probable, he reflected,
tlhat Germany was reasoning in the
same way. It might be that she want-
ed to fight the British, just as in past
vears she had fought the Austrians
and the French. He wondered why, if
Germany wanted war, it should begin
taking the small Grand Duchy; to do
hat seemed a sheer waste of time as
France could be struck at directly
elsewhere.

A\S Max pondered these things he
began to wonder, furthermore,

whether his editor, notwithstand-
ing all his acuteness and sagacity, had
not been misled into attaching too
high a value to what he had heard.
Was the story of the proposed annexa-
tion true? (It appeared to Max to be
just a little doubtful, all things con-
sidered.

On reaching Paris he bought * the
French papers and the two journals
which are published in English there
in® the morning, and after quickly
scanning their columns he had seen no
indication whatever in any of them of
the suggested action of Germany witih
regard to Luxemburg. Had an articlie
on the subject been published in “The
Day” there would certainly have been
quotations from or references to it in
some, at least, of these Paris papers,
but as there was none, it was evident
that Beaumont had not been so sure
of the accuracy of the statement as to
make it public.

Apart from this silence on the topic,
there was enough, however, in these
journals to show the strain and ten-
sion of international affairs.

Early in the afternoon Max Hamil-
ton arrived in the city of Luxemburg,
one of the most beautiful, romantic
and interesting of European capitais;
even in the depths of winter it pre-
sented a wonderful and extremely pic-
turesque appearance.

It is a city with a much-storied past;
it has been occupied in turn by many
great nations and peoples—Romans,
Franks, Germans, Spaniards, Aus-
trians, French, for it held one of the
strongest natural positions and so be-
came one of the mightiest fortresses
in the world. Two years before the
Franco-German War, a question about
it nearly precipitated that terrible
struggle between France and Germany,
the result of which fatally altered the
balance of power; the question was
settled at the time by the demolition
of the fortress. But Luxemburg did
not lose its attractiveness.

It was not the first time that Max
had visited it, but he had never before
viewed it in winter, and his gaze was
charmed with it now. The place was
beautiful—he also saw that it was
quietly going about its everyday busi-
ness, as if it had nothing to fear, noth-
ing to dread. ;

As he had travelled eastward
through [France, and particularly near
the frontier, Max had kept his eyes
wide open, but had observed no extra-
ordinary signs of military activity, and

Yet, Max, thinking mat- -

now he found Luxemburg as tranquil
and serene as though there was no
such thing as even the ghost of a no-
tion that it and the Grand Duchy were
about to be gobbled up by voracious
Germany.

Max put up at one of the leading
hotels, the Grand Hotel Brasseur;
there all was calm and repose. He
looked , up the proprietor of a local
paper, to whom his card, with “The
Day” engraved upon it, was sufficient
introduction; this gentleman spoke
gravely of the gemneral situation, said,
Lowever, nothing of the annexation of
his country, and appeared to be most
anxious, above everything, to impress
Max with facts and statistics showing
what an excellent tourist centre Lux-
¢mburg was—which was true, but
scarcely a thing to be noted on' the
eve of a great war, affecting materially
its destiny.

Max next saw a deputy, a member
of the little parliament of the Grand
Duchy, with whom he had made ac-
quaintance in Brussels two or three
years before, and had a long conversa-
tion with him, in the course of which
the subject of annexation was never
€ven mooted until Max alluded to it as
one of the possibilities of the future.
The deputy laughingly demurred, tak-
ing the matter as a joke.

From these interviews Max returned
tc his hotel with his mind made up.
Luxemburg, it was plain to him, was
absolutely unconscious of its impend-
ing fate—if annexation were its fate.
Not in this peaceful city was to be ob-
tained such information as Beaumont,
his editor, had sent him to find. Had
Beaumont been mislead? Max wonder-
ed more than ever.

[Having reached the “Brasseur,” Max
dispatched a brief telegram, written in
the special cypher code of “The Day,”
to Beaumont, giving the result of his
observation and inquiries. The words,
decoded were:

“Nothing obtainable here confirming
suggestion. Think annexation un-
dreamt of locally. Not even a subject
of talk.”

“After he gets my message,” said
Nax to himself, “I shan’t be surprised
if he recalls me at once.”

AX had some dinner, and then be-

gan a letter to his editor. He

was in the midst of it when a

telegram was handed to him. He
opened it and read:

“Try Treves.”

This laconic dispatch was unsigned,

but Max understood that Beaumont
h.ad received his telegram and that
this was his reply—this order to £0 on
to Treves, and try to ffind in it the in-
formzatiion he had failed to come upon
in Luxemburg; it did not occur to
him that it could be anything else but
a reply to his “wire,” or that it might
have ibeen sent by any other person.
. From the writing room, in which he
had been penning his letter to his edi-
tor, Max went to the office of the hotel,
and there he learned that he could get
a tra_in to Treves that evening about
mid-plght. And to Treves he went,
having first finished and posted his
letter to his chief. In it he gave an
account of his trip and of his impres-
sions of peaceful Luxemburg; he stat-
ed he had received the telegram order-
ing him to “Try Treves,” and that he
would be in that city next day.

Treves, or Trier as the Germans
name it, is only a journey of an hour
or two—it depends on the speed of the
train travelled by—from Luxemburg,
and Max duly reached it in the small
hgurs of the morning. He was as fam-
iliar with the one as with the other,
for the region in which both are situ-
ated, the delightful valley of the Mos-
elle and its tributaries, was one of his
favourite holiday haunts. He took a
room in the hotel that stands opposite

the Porta Negra, one of tbe interesting
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BRAIN WORKERS
Require The Most Nourishing Food

in an easily digested form. O’Keefe’s

Ypecial Extra Mild Ale comes under
both heads. It has the rich nutriment
of the choicest barley malt from which
it is brewed. And its food properties
are readily assimilated by the system.

ed

Special

EXTRA MILD

ALE

The Beer That
Is Always O.K,

Insist on having
llO)KEEFE’S. );‘

The O’Keefe Brewery
Co. Limited, Toronto,

All U Keele beers are
brewed only from pure
barley malt, choicest
hops and filtered waters
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One Hundred
Dollars

and upwards may be invested in
our Debentures. They are issued
for one or more years. Interest
is paid twice a year. They are

An Authorized Trustee
Investment
Send for specimen Debenture,

last Annual Report and ail
information,

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

ESTABLISHED 1855

Paid-Up Capital and Reserve
Fund

$10,500,000.00

Toronto Street, Toronto.

LUXFER PRISMS

Deflect our Canadian da

y light int
;)_bscure interiors, making them slot onl;
;f‘%;g l;:t stsizgitz;j-ymand healthy. The
S artifici. umination will m
than repay the initial outlay. o ;

Let us advise regarding your problems
?:éiu"fllegure on the installation you may

‘““Made In Canada.”

The Luxfer Prism Co., Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Can.



