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~ tomary eniougli, material enough to bring Count1' «f;Sergius back, as he desired, to the realities of if e:\~ , His'visits to Belgrade wer e frequent, though his"VServian estate lay far to the south, on a branch of
the Morava, beyond the ancient city of Nisch. To

*~ ~. " the E.nglishman, the scene was altogether in keeping
with the fairy-tale he had just been listening to in
the Count's rooms and in which he now fouùid him-OP self, to his unqualified delight, pledged to play noimportant part. Far down along the curving shore

-of the great river the quays of the city were not.~USZ~so busy as a lover of Servia might have wished.
But importance was lent by the picture of a large
boat swinging in to one of them-a splendid pas-
senger steamer of the line fthat plies hetween Buda-
pest and Rustchuk. Across the broad water, close
to the northern shore, moved the squat, blck formsR 1 A L S T Q R Y of two monitors of the Austrian river fleet, thrust-
ing their way up toward Semlin against the massive

"That's all I ve got by me, my Gregory," said tide of Father Danube.he. "But when more's nee4ed, you aiways know As lis eyes rested on these craft and he slowlywhere to reacb nme." realized their signifleance, a contented smile broke"Thanks. l'Il get away now," said Gregory, giv- over Andrew's lips. Any check to Austria's south-ing his right band to Andrews' bis left to Count ward rnarch would mean sonie schemes thwartedSergius, with a looik and mnaner that made the act on the banks of the Sprec, also. Yes, the pie wasalmost a sacrament. The most solemn of pledges, plainly one he ha4 a riglit, as an Englishman, to putof <ledications, were in their hearts; but there his finger into. The more he dwelt upon it. the


