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J while iirow no ai.i! tile throoi 
ladies were coin plcM ins the j repara
tions for i :v tmoi laiimn-ui. Miss i’ol- 
haiu api-vaivd before Uvppingliam and 
Chase in Ihi* fornier’s headquarters. 
She had asked lor an interview and 
was neetmipauk-d by Mr. Hvitt.

“Mr. Saunders has deveived me.” 
she announced steadily. "I leave it 
to you if his attentions have not been 
most pronounced. Of course, if I 
wanted to, I could show ,you a tran
script of everything ho has said to 
me in the last couple of months. lie 
didn't know it, but I managed to get 
most everything down in shorthand.
1 did it at the risk, too, your lordship, 
of being considered cold and unrespon
sive by him. It's most difficult to take 
conversation without the free use of 
your hands, I must say. But I’ve pre
served iu my own black and white 
every promise he made and”—

“I’m afraid- it won’t be good evi
dence,” volunteered her lawyer. “It 
will have to be substantiated, my 
dear.”

“Please don't call me *my dear,’ Mr. 
Britt. Never you mind about it not 
being good evidence. Thomas Saun
ders won't enjoy hearing it read in 
court just the same. What I want to 
ask of you, Lord Dcppingham, as a 
friend is to give Mr. Britt your deposi
tion regarding Mr. Saunders’ attitude 
toward roe to the best of your knowl
edge and belief. I’ll take it verbatim 
and put it into typewriting free of 
charge. I—I don’t see anything to 
laugh at, Mr. Chase!” she cried, Hush
ing painfully.

“My dear girl,” lie said, controlling 
himself, “I think you are misjudging 
the magnitude of a lovers’ quarrel. 
Don’t you think It is rather a poof 
time to talk breach of promise with 
the guns of an enemy ready to take n 
pop at us at any moment?”

“It’s no worse than a charity ball, 
Mr. Chase,” she said severely. “Char
ity begins at home, gentlemen, and I’ >• 
here to look out for myself. No one 
else will, let me tell you that. I want 
to get the depositiuii of every person 
in the chateau. They can be sworn 
to before Mr. Bowles, who is a magis
trate, I’m told. He can marry people 
and”—

“By Jove!” exclaimed Dcppingham 
suddenly. “Can he? Upon my soul!”

“His manner changed as soon as that 
horrid little wife of Selim came to the 
chateau. I don’t like the way she 
makes eyes at him, and I told him so 
this morning down in the storerooms. 
My, but he flew up! lie said he’d be
----- If he’d marry me.” She began
to nse_ her^ handkcrchiuf vigorously. 
The men smiled as they looked a way.

“I—I intend to sue him for breach of 
promise,” she snid thickly.

“Is it as bad as all that?” asked 
Deppingham consolingly.

“What do you mean by ‘bad as all 
that?’ He’s kissed me time and again, 
but that’s all.”

“I’ll send for Saunders,” said Dep
pingham sternly.

“Not while I’m here,” she exclaimed. 
“Just as you like, Miss Pelham. I’ll 

<cnd for you after we’ve talked it over 
with Saunders. We can’t afford a 

•andal in the chateau, don’t you

“No, I should think not,” she said 
pointedly. Then she looked at Chase 
and winked, with a meaning nod at 
the unobserving Dcppingham. Chase 
followed her Into the hall.

“None of that. Miss Pelham,” he said 
severely. *

Saunders came in a few minutes lat
er, nervous and uncomfortable.

“You sent for me, ray lord.” ho said 
weakly.

“Sit down, Saunders. Xour knees 
seem to be troubling you. Miss Pel
ham Is going to sue you for breach of 
promise.”

“Good Lord!”
"What, have you promised her?”
“That I wouldn’t marry her; that’s 

all, sir.” floundered Saunders. “She’s 
got no right to presume, sir. Gentle
men always Indulge in little affairs— 
flirtations, I might say, sir. It’s most 
common. Of course I thought she’d 
understand.”

“Don’t you love her, Saunders?” 
“Ok, I say, my lord, that's rather a 

pointed question. Zly word. It is, sir. 
There may have been a bit of—er— 
well, you know—between us, sir, but— 
that's all, that’s quite all, ‘absurdly 
all. ’pon my soul.”

•‘Saunders,” said Britt solemnly. *‘I 
ma her attorney. B9 careful what you

say in my presence.
“Britt,” said Saunders distinctly,

, “you are a blooming traitor ï ou told 
1 me yourself that she was used to all 
I that sort of thing and wouldn’t mind.
! Now see what you do! It’s -it’s out
rageous.” He was half in tears. Then, 
turning to Deppingham, he went on 
fiercely: “1 won’t he bullyragged by 
any woman, sir. We got along beau
tifully until she began to shy figurative 
pots at me because Selim’s wife looked 
at me occasionally. Hang it all, sir, 1 
can’t help it if the ladies choose to look 
at me. Minnie — Miss Pelham — was 
perfectly silly about it. Good Lord !” 
he groaned iu recollection. “It was a 
very trying scene she made, sir. More 
than ever it made me realize that I 
can’t marry beneath me.”

“Saunders,” said Lord Deppingham 
sternly, “she loves you. 1 don’t under
stand why or how, but she dues. Just 
because you have obtaiued an exalted 
social position at Hammersmith Bridge 
is no reason you should become a snob. 
X dare say she stands just as well at 
Brooklyn bridge as you do at Hammer- 
sm?tli. Site’s a fine girl and would be 
an adornment to you such as Hammer
smith could be proud of. If you want 
my candid opinion, Saunders, I think 
you’re a silly ass!”

“Do you really, my lord?” quite 
humbly.

“Shall I prove It to you by every 
man on the place? Miss Pelham Is 
quite good enough for any one of us. 
I’d be proud to have her as my wife— 
if 1 lived at Hammersmith Bridge.”

“You amaze me, sir!”
“She’s a very pretty girl,” volunteer

ed Chase glibly.
“Oh, she could marry like a flash in 

New York,” said Britt. "A dozen men 
I know of are crazy about her—good 
looking chaps too.” The sarcasm es
caped Saunders, who was fidgeting un
comfortably.

“Of course, you know, the breaking 
of the engagement—I should say the 
row—wasn't of my doing,” he submit
ted, pulling at his finger joints nerv-

“I’m afraid it can't be patched up 
either,” said Britt dolefully. “She's 
boon insulted, you see.”

“Saunders, we can’t have our only 
romance marred by a breach of prom
ise suit,” said his lordship resolutely. 
“There has simply got to be a wedding 
iu the end or the whole world will hate 
us. So far you have been our prize 
young lover. You are the undisputed 
hero. Don’t spoil everything at the 
last moment, Saunders. Patch it up 
and let's have a wedding in the last 
chapter. You should not forget that 
it was you who advocated multimar
riage. Try it once for yourself, and if 
you like it, by Jove, we’ll all come to 
your succeeding marriages and bless 
you, no matter how many wives you 
take unto yourself.”

Saunders, very much impressed tv 
these confidences, bowed himself om: 
of the room, followed by Britt, o. 
whom he implored help in the effort 
to bring about a reconciliation. He 
was sorely distressed by Britt’s ap
parent reluctance to com pro mire ’ ' 
case without mature deliberation.

The charity ball began at 10 o’clock, 
schedule time. Drusilla Browne, as
serting herself as an American ma
tron, insisted that the invitation list 
should Include the lowly as well as 
the mighty. She had her way, and ns 
a result the bank employees, the 
French maids, Antoine and the two 
corporals of Rapp-Thorberg's Royal 
guard appeared on the floor In the 
grand march directly behind Mr. Britt, 
Mr. Saunders and Miss Pelham.

“One cannot discriminate at the 
charity ball,” Drusilla stoutly main
tained. “The hoi polio! and the riff
raff always get In at home, so why 
not here?”

“1 shall feel as if I were dancing 
with my greengrocer,” lamented Lady 
Agnes. Later on, when the dancing 
was at its height, she exclaimed with 
all the fervor of a charmed imagina
tion: “I feel as the Duchess de Wbat’s- 
hcr-name must have felt, Bobby, when 
she danced all night at her own ball 
and then dressed for the guillotine in
stead of going to bed. We may all Ve 
shot in the morning.”

The Indian fakers and showmen gave 
a performance in the courtyard at mid
night They were followed by the 
Bedouin tumblers and the inspired 
Persians, who danced with frantic 
abandon. There was but one unfor
tunate accident. Mr. Rivers, formerly 
of the bank, got very tight and fell 
down the steps leading to the court
yard, breaking his left arm.

Lord Deppingham an* Chase kept 
their heads. They saw to it that tho 
watch over the grounds and about the 
chateau was strictly maintained. The 
former led the grand march with the 
princess. She was more ravishingly 
beautiful than ever. Hollingsworth 
Chase was dazzled. Something seemed 
to shout coarsely, scoff! ngly into his 
ear: “Now do you realize the distance 
that lies between? She was made for 
kings and princes, not for such as 
youf’

He waited long before presenting 
himself In quest of the dance he hun
gered for so greedi’y—afraid of her! 
She greeted him with a new, brighter 
light In her eyes. A quiver of delight 
long In restraint came into her voice. 
He saw and felt the welcome in her 
manner. The blood surged to his head. 
He mumbled his request Then, for 
the first time, he was clasping her fin
gers, touching her waist, drawing her

gently to Will'd hr 
swept rolled •''"'.or! oirpV i 1
nH r.) Vr> 1 - ",p into Itis eyes
Neither had spoken. His lips parted 
suddenly, and his lingers closed down 
upon hers. She -saw the danger light 
in his eyes and knew the unuttered 
words that struggled to his lips and 
stopped there. She never knew why 
she did it. but she involuntarily shook 
her Jivad before she lowered her eyes. 
He knew what she meant. His heart 
turned cold again, and the distance 
widened on ve more to the old propor
tions.

He left her with. Bobby Browne and 
vent out upon the cool, starlit bal
cony. Therg lie gently cursed himself 
for a fool. a dolt, an idiot.

The shouts of laughter and the clap
ping of hands on the inside did not 
draw him from his unhappy reverie, 
lie did not know until afterward that 
the official announcement of the en
gagement: of Mass Minnie Pelham and 
Thomas Saunders was made by Bobby 
Browne and the health of the couple 
drunk in a series of bumpers.

Chase’s bitter reflections were at 
last disturbed by a sound that came 
sharply to his attention. The noise 
came from directly below whejre he 
stood, lie peered over the stone rail
ing. The terrace was barely ten feet 
below him. A mass of bushes fringed 
the base of the wall, dark, thick, fra
grant. The next moment a dark figure 
Shot out from tho shadows and slunk 
off into night, followed by another and 
another and yet others, seven in all.

Then the truth suddenly dawned 
upon him. The prisoners had escaped 
from the dungeon!

He dashed into the ballroom and 
shouted the alarm. Confusion ensued.

“There's been treachery,”- he ex
plained quickly. “Some one has re
leased ttic prisoners, we must Keep 
them from reaching the walls. They 
will overpower our guards and open 
the gates to the enemy. Britt, see that 
the searchlight is trained on the gates. 
We must stop those fellows before it

they ver*' sen m eerie g r ff into the dark 
w. i <1. shrieking wish lav.e

The five fugitives were compelled to 
carry their fallen comrades and the 
two Greeks from the open space in 
front of the gates to a point where it 
was safe for the defenders to approach 
them without coming in line with a 
possible volley from the forest.

A snL.il force was left to guard the 
gate. The remainder returned as 
quickly as possible to the chateau.

Immediately upon the return to the, 
chateau an inspection of the dungeons 
was made, prior to an examination of 
the servants in the effort to apprehend 
the traitor.

The three men who went down into 
the damp, chill regions below gfound 
soon returned with set, pale faces. 
There had been no traitor!

The man whose duty it was to guard 
the prisoners was found lying inside 
the big cell, his throat cut from ear to 
ear, stone dead! He had been seized 
from within as he came to the grat
ing in response to a call. While cer
tain fingers choked him into silence, 
others held his hands, and still others 
wrenched the keys from his sash. 
After that it was easy. Deppingham, 
Chase and Selim looked at each other 
in horror, and, strange as it may seem, 
relief.

Death was there; but, after all, death 
is no traitor.
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CHAPTER XXI.
THE JOY OF TEMPTATION.

|ITERE was but little sleep in 
the chateau that night. The 
charity ball was forgotten or, 
if recalled at all, only in con

nection with the thought of what it 
came so near to costing its promoters.

No further disturbances occurred. A 
strict watch was preserved; the pic
turesque drawbridge was lifted, and 
there were lights on the terrace and gal
leries: men slept within easy reach of 
their weapons. The siege had begun
in earnest. Men had been slain, and 
their blood was crying out for venge
ance; the voice of justice was lost in 

is too late. Time enough to hunt for the clamoring* of rage, 
the traitor later on.” 1 The princess was quite serene. She

Five Boxes Of “Fruit-a-tives”Gured Her

Two minutes later a swarm of arm
ed men forsook the mock charity ball 
and sallied forth to engage in realities.

lightly announced that the present 
state of affairs was no worse than 
that which she was accustomed to at

Firing was soon hoard at tin- western | home. The court of Uapp-Tborbcrg 
gate, half, a mile away. Thither the j 
eager pursuers rushed. The wide ray 
from the searchlight swung down upon 
tins gate and revealed the forms of | 
struggling men.

The prisoners had fallen suddenly 
upon the two Greeks who guarded the 
western gate, surprising them cleverly.

was ever in a state of unrest, despite 
its outward suggestion of security. 
Outbreaks were common among the 
masses. Somehow they were sup
pressed before they grew large enough 
to be noticed by the wide world.

“We invariably come out on top,” 
she philosophized, “and so shall we

Both fell under the clubbed guns of here. At home we always eat, drink 
their adversaries. , ancj make merry, for tomorrow never

Chase and Selim were not more than comes.” 
a hundred yards away when the | goou after breakfast was over Chase 
Greeks went down. The blinding j aunounced bi3 intention to visit each 
glare of the searchlight aided the pur- of the gates in lurn. Tbe princess 
suers, who kept outside its radius. The strolled wltb blm as (ar as the bridge 
fugitives, bewildered, confused by the j at tbe f(lot ot tbe lerrace. They slop- 
hright glare in which they found j ped jn tbo shade of a clump of trees 
themselves, faced the light boldly, five j lbat bung upon the edge of the stream, 
of them kneeling w.th guns raised to j As tb wcle grave,y discussing the 
protect then- two comparions who | ,h„ x.mn„i, „„mil „„compau
started across the narrow strip, which 
separated them from the massive gate. 
Selim gave a shout and stopped sud
denly, throwing his rifle to his shoiV- 
d-r.

“They have tho 1:272!” he cried. 
“Shoot: ’

His rifle cracked a second later, and 
one of the two men leaped into thc-
ivr ttrcfc xcU like a teg. vuaço ".aac1:- 
stoov. t:io necessity 1er qv.ci: vrori: an...
fired an instant later. The second

P7

“ Under cover ln shouted Chase.
man fell in a heap thirty feet from the 
gate. His companions returned the 
fire at random in the direction from 
which the well aimed shots had come.

“Under cover!” shouted Chase. He 
and Selim dropped into the shrubbery j from the distant cells.
In time to escape a withering fire from 
outside the gates. The searchlight re
vealed a compact mass of men beyond 
the walls. It was then that the In
siders realized how near they had 
come to being surprised and destroyed. 
A minute more, and the gates would 
have been opened to this merciless 
horde.

The prisoners, finding themselves 
trapped, threw themselves upon the 
ground and shrieked for mercy. Lord 
Deppingham and the others came up 
and, scattering well, began to fire at 
the mass outside tbe wall. The island
ers were at a disadvantage. They could 
not locate the opposing marksmen on

events of the night Necnah came up to 
them from beyond tho bridge. She 
salaamed gracefully to the “sahib.” 
She had no eyes for royalty.

“Excellency,” die Logan breahilcj::- 
“:t : j Lclim who would have pri

vate r:p__cn with ti:o most gracious 
sahib, it is to be quick, excellency. 
Selim Is under the ground, excellency.”

“In the cellars?”
“Yes, oxce”-vc/. Xt is so dark there

that one cannot see, but Necnah will 
lead you. Selim has sent me. But 
come now!”

Chase felt his ears burn when he 
turned to find a delicate, significant 

' smile on Genevra’s lips. “Don't let me 
detain you,” she said, ever so pol^ely. 

j “Wait, please!” he exclaimed. '“Is 
j Selim hurt?” he demanded of Necnah,
, who shook her head vigorously, 
j “Then there is no reason why you 
should not accompany us, princess.”

! “I am not at all necessary to the uri- 
! dertaking,” she said coldly, turning to 
j leave him.
I “Selim has found fuses and gunpow
der laid in the cellars, excellency—in 

! the secret vaults,” began Ncenah ea- 
! gerly, divining the cause of the white 
' lady’s hesitation.
; This astounding piece of news swept 
away the feeble barrier Genevra would 

1 have erected in her pique. She con- 
I sen ted to accompany Chase into the 
! cellars, a spirit of adventure overcom- 
I ing certain scruples which might have 
I restrained her under other conditions, 
j Neenah led them through the wine 
I cellars and down into the vaults be- 
! yend the dungeons. The princess 
I clutched Chase’s hand tightly as they 
! stole through tbe bleak, chill corridor.
I She* found herself wondering if the 
1 girl was to be trusted. What If she 

were leading them Into a trap? She 
wonld have whispered her fears into 
Chase’s ear had not a sharp “Sh!” come 

j from the girl who was leading. Ge
nevra felt a queer little Airob of hatred 
for the girl—she could not explain It 

The dungeon was off to the right 
They could hear the Insistent murmur 
of voices, with now and then a laugh 

The guard
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“I was a terrible sufferer from Rheumatism for nearly a year, and my right 

arm was swollen and the pain was fearful. All down the right side, the pain 
was dreadful, and,.I could hardly move for the agony. I’ was treated by two 
physicians but their medicine did me no good, and I tried nunî'erous other 
remedies but received no benefit. I was simply a helpless cripple and suffered 
from Rheumatism all during last winter.

I saw “Fruit-a-tives” advertised in “The Telegram “and decided to try this 
remedy. After I had taken one box, I was much better and the pain less, and I 
continued the treatment with good hopes. When I had taken three boxes, I was 
so well that I could use my arm again and the pain was practically gone. After 
I had taken five boxes, I was entirely well again—no pain—no suffering—and 
now I am as WELL as I ever was. j

The cure of my case by “Fruit-a-tives“ was indeed splendid because all the 
doctors failed to even relieve me of my sufferings. j

For the sake of others who may suffer from this terrible disease, Rhcutna- : 
tism, I give you permission to publish this statement.”

Mrs. LIZZIE BAXTER.

“Fruit-a-tives” is the only remedy that actually cures Rheumatism, andj 
Sciatica because “Fruit-a-tives" is the only medicine that actually prevents Uric 
Acid being formed in any quantity in the body. If there is no excess of uric* 
acid in the blood, there can be no Rheumatism.

"‘Fruit-a-tives” keeps the stomach clean—the liver active—the bowels regular 
—the kidney strong and the skin healthy.. These are the organs that rid the body 
of all waste. When “Fruit-a-tives” so regulates the system that all waste is 
eliminated, then there can be no waste or “urea” to be changed into uric acid. 
Thus, there can be no uric acid in the blood, to iiflame nerves and cause the pain 
which we know by the names of Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Neuralgia. 
“Fruit-a-tives’ ’ will cure every trace of Rheumatism, Pain In The Back, Swollen 
Hands and Feet, and other troubles due to the blood being poisoned by uric acid.

If you are subject to Rheumatism, cure yourself now with “Fruit-artivea** 
and be free of pain this winter.

30c. a box, 6 for (2.50, trial size 25c. At all dealers, or sent postpaid on 
receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa, Ont.
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could be heard scoffing at his charges. 
With a caution that seemed wholly ab
surd to the two white people, Neenah 
guided them through the maze of nar
row passages, dark as Erebus and chill 
as the grave. Chase checked a hys
terical Impulse to laugh aloud at the 
proceedings. It was like playing at a 
children’s game.

He was walking between tbe two 
women, Neenah ahead, Genevra be
hind. Each clasped one of his bands. 
Suddenly he found himself experienc
ing an overpowering desire to exert 
the strength of his arm to draw tbe 
princess Close—close to hie Insistent 
body. The touch of her flesh, theaccount of tb# blinding light ln their chl^b „ ^ ltm. beo6-  ̂

faces. It was but a moment before hlm wttb q* ^ «xq^te sense of
poesegskm. Tbe magnetism of Ilfs
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