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Which was given him by a man whom
he had seen more frequently than any
of his gaolers—an official of minor
I‘E}n.k, but as he paid Max’s room a
Visit several times daily, evidently
charged with a special supervision of
him,

With this man Max had once or
tyvxce essayed to talk, as he thought
his expression was not unfriendly, but
had only succeeded in eliciting mono-
Syllables, grunts or shrugs—generally,
hovyever, accompanied by a sort of
Smile, which appeared to show that he
Would have entered into a conversa-
tlo_n if he had not been debarred from
doing so by some rule of the place,
or by the orders of his superiors.
Max’s surprise was beyond descrip-
tion when this individual handed him
the letter, and without a word of ex-
planation immediately quitted the
room.

The letter was written in crabbed
German_ characters, and was not easy

to read; it took Max some time to
make it all out. Bertha Schmidt
wrote:

is given you by my
brother, Herman. I have told him
how you saved my little Fritz. For
the sake of the boy, who is as dear
to him, Fritz having lived with him
and his wife while I was with the
fraulein in London, as he is to me,
he will help you to make your escape
to-night. You must do exactly every-
thing as I tell you, and as it has been
arranged between him and me, else
Your chance of being free will be less.
I pray you not to hesitate.

“When he comes to see you late in
the evening you must knock him down
With such violence as to stun him—
there must be no mistake about that.
Then put on his uniform and cap; go
Into the passage, and make your way
out—Herman will arrange that the
bath will be as clear for you as is
bossible without exciting suspicion
against him. In some measure you
must trust to yourself. The password
at the gate to-night is “Sedan.” The
north gate alone will be open at that
hour; outside, a short distance away,
you will find me awaiting you.

“Bertha Schmidt.”

A chance of escape! A possibility
of it—perhaps a probability! And
this strange woman, Bertha, was
making the opportunity, because he
had saved her little Fritz. Well, Max
said to himself, he must not fail to
‘grasp it, even if it were somewhat at
Herman’s expense.

Late in the evening Herman again
‘entered the room; he closed the door.
Max was sitting on the solitary chair,
and he rose up, and looked at the man,
Who smiled gravely at him.

“It is time,” said Herman; he moved

. forward, and taking up the chair on
Which Max had been sitting held it
up and gave it into Max’s hands.
“With that,” he continued; “you must
strike hard and stun me——"

“This letter

€D UT you will suffer,” said Max,
taken aback when the means
were presented to him.

“Do not hesitate,” said Herman,
earnestly; “it is the only way by
which suspicion can be kept from
falling on me; the more I suffer the
less I shall be suspected of compli-
city. When you go out keep to the
right—always to the right.”

He turned his back to Max, and
said “Strike!”

But Max did hesitate.

“Strike,” commanded the man.
“Strike hard. It is the only way! If
you do not take it, then you shall re-
main here.”

Max still hesitated, however; it
seemed horrible to do this thing in
cold blood.

. “You waste time,”
impatiently. “Strike!”

Max hesitated no longer; Herman
went down like a felled ox, and the
chair broke and smashed into several
Dieces.

Max looked at the man—now an
inert, senseless mass.

“Have 1 killed him?” Max asked
himgelf, but a hurried examination
convinced him that Herman was only
Stunned. Leaving the room after

said Herman,

having donned the man’s uniform and
cap, Max turned to the right as he
had been bid, passed a soldier who
was acting sentry in the passage, and
who did not even look at him, walked
with the measured step which he
fancied Herman would have used,
along another passage without en-
countering anyone, and so came into
a yard, in which no soldiers were to
be seen. iSnow was falling fast and
thick, and that helped him. Xeep on
to the right, always to the right, he
presently came to the gate, which
was guarded by a picket.

As he came near he was challenged.
His heart beat furiously as he gave
the password, “Sedan.” So near the
goal, would failure meet him in sight
of it? But the password was all-
sufficient, and the guard suspected
nothing.

He passed through the gate.
was free!

Outside he was met by Bertha
Schmidt.

“Come with me,” she said, in a tone
that forbade talk.

He

CHAPTER XXII.
Amazing Revelations.

AST and in great flakes fell the

snow as Max Hamilton followed

Bertha Schmidt, a couple of paces
behind her, through the streets of
Treves in dead silence, though silence
was hardly necessary to the success
of his escape.

Bertha walked quickly, and Max
stepped out in her wake at the same
speed well content; he asked no ques-
tions, feeling confident that he was
safe in intrusting himself to her; now
and again he glanced at the streets,
to see if by recognizing some familiar
things he could make out where they
were going, but the night was too
dark with the ever-tumbling snow for
him to be sure. What mattered that,
however? The night and the storm
were serving him well. His heart was
filled with joy and thanksgiving; it
was as if a miracle had been wrought
on his behalf, and was still being
wrought.

And it was this woman—a woman
whom he hardly knew, but the life of
whose child he had saved, with no
thought of recompense—this sinister
Bertha Schmidt, whom he now sus-
pected of being concerned in the mur-

der of her mistress, Sylvia Chase, in:

some manner as yet undisclosed—it
was she who had planned his escape
and was giving him his. freedom!

After some minutes’ hard tramping
Bertha Schmidt stopped before a
house, opened its door, and bade Max
enter.

“You will be safe here for the
night,” she said to him, “that is, if
you carried out my instructions to
strike Herman so as to stun him—=it
was a necessary part of my plan for
your escape.” 7

“I'm afraid,” rejoined Max, rather
shame-facedly, “that T did hit very
hard; he was quite unconscious, and
would, I think, remain so for a con-
siderable time.” He told her how
Herman had ordered him to use the
chair as a weapon, and how he had
hesitated, then yielded on being told
that “it was the only way.”

“It was the only way,” she said.
“Herman will never, surely, be sus-
pected of being implicated in your
escape.”

“I don’t know how I am to thank
you and him,” said Max, with deep
security of feeling. “Words are poor
things to express what I feel.”

“It was a debt paid—but not yet
fully paid,” she rejoined. “Come and
I shall show you something.”

She led him inte a small room, and
there in a cot lay little Fritz, rosy
with sleep, a pretty picture, which
would have been dear to any mother’s
heart.

“He would not be there—like that,
but for you,” said Bertha Schmidt to
in her

Max, and there were tears
voice and in her eyes; a mother’s
love was transfiguring her! This

woman might be wicked, Max thought
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Fresh and Refreshing

"SALADA"

is composed of clean,

whole young

leaves. Picked right, blended right and

packed right. It brings
of an Eastern garden

the fragrance
to your table.

BELACEK. MIXED OR GREEN

Every Cent you
spend for “Made
in Canada” goods
helps you as well
as other Canadians

\EGAL

Table Salt
is “MADE IN CANADA” + i

It is the finest grain of the famous
Windsor Salt—blended with
a very small quantity of

Magnesium Carbonate.
149

Electric Service

electricity.

At our showrooms
your inspection.
operate and explain

The Toronto Electric Light

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The h‘omq that is completely equipped with eleec-
trical devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep,
summer and warm in winter, by
apparatus designed especially

unnecessary and fatiguing labor,

AT YOUR SERVICE’’

cook, keep cool in
means of electrical
to relieve you of

all these devices are ready for
Competent demonstrators will
them for you. -

Co., Limited

12 Adelaide St. E.

Telephone Adelaide 404

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

PRINTING.

PRJISIED'I.‘ICKETS that sell the goods.
prices in stock. Fifty cent e
hundred. Samples for :-mta.mpt‘.y F‘ra,nsl(pl?II
Barnard, 35 Dundas St., Toronto. X

STAMPS AND COINS.

PAlc)gg_ggES \f;wee :t(;fcollectors for 2 cents

I €; also offer hundred differen

gg;?sgn \%tambps; o&t}aﬁlogue; hinges; ﬂwg
3 ¢ buy s S. Mar

Co., Toronto. g B D

PATENTS.

TAKE NOTICE that the undersigned

are prepared to grant licenses, at a
reasonable price, to anyone desiring to
use the methods of producing electric
oscillations described and claimed in
Canadian Letters Patent No. 119,908, is-
sued on the 10th day of Ausust, 1909, 1o
Roberto Clemens Galletti. They are élso
prepared to receive offers for the pur-
%m‘;e of 't}énte p‘aét‘er'}‘rt. Ridout & Mayhee

onge Street, Toronto, att: :
the patentee. e

HOTEL DIRECTORY

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL.
(European Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1.50
$2.00 per day; 1"00ms With. atn, . anq
day and upwards. bath, §$2.00 per

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWARD HOTEL,
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
Amenican and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)

TORONTO, CANADA.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50.




