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bearing several visiting-cards on a sii
ver tray.
“Herr Drechsler, General Meyer and
the Baron of Friedrichsheim,” mut-
tered Saunders, reading aloud, and
then tossing the cards back on to the A ATy
tray. ‘“Where are they, Grabel?” % i/

“I showed them into the smoking- \i\“ \ “))))/
\

room, Excellency.”
“Good. Give them cigarettes and
liqueurs, and tell them I will be with
them in a minute.”
‘When the butler had gone Phoebe
turned to Saunders, a flush on her
cheeks and a strange sparkle in her
great eyes.
“Baron Fritz is here?”’ she asked.
“Then no harm has befallen him.”
Saunders regarded her in some sur-
prise.
“He is here, and no harm has be-
fallen him,” he affirmed. “Why do
you ask?”’
“T had an idea something terrible
had happened. There was much ex-
citement in the hotel and the streets.
I don’t know why, but I connected it
in my mind with Fritz of Friedrich-
sheim.”
“You are not far wrong,” said Saun-
ders. “It is owing to an extraordinary
piece of courage on Fritz’s part that
we are enabled to convey to the citi-
zens of Weidenbruck the piece of
news which has so perturbed their
minds.”
“He spied successfully on the Rath
sherren?” said Phoebe. “Mrs. Saun-
ders was telling us something about
it.”
“She did not tell you the denoue-
ment,” said Saunders.
“And what was the denouement?”
demanded Phoebe eagerly.
“Simply this. The Arch-duke also
was playing spy. After the Council's
withdrawal the two spies were left,
literally, face to face. /One of the
spies was armed with a revolver. The
other spy was unarmed. The armed
spy demanded certain vital questions
of the unarmed spy. Do you see the
tragedy of the situation?”
The tersely told narrative checked
Phoebe’s power of breath. The crisp,
slipped sentences had revealed a
nightmare. A man, a hero, had to
slay his honour, or himself be slain.
“T gee,” said Phoebe. “How awful!
He had to betray his friends.”
“Had to, yes, but did not do it. For
the moment Cyril was too astonished
to shoot. In that moment Fritz’s brain
worked double time. He put out the
light—then he put out Cyril of Wolfs-
naden.”
Phoebe clapped her hands with pure
relief and delight.
“How splendid!” she cried.
“Splendid’ is a good word, but not
too good for the actual occasion,” said
Saunders. “I’'ve told you the story
without any trimmings. TFritz told it
modestly enough—far more modestly
than T should have under similar ecir-
cumstances—but it was impossible to
disguise the fact that he acted not
only cleverly, but with an intense de-
votion to his standard of honour. He
stands very high in my regard.”
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Yes, they are neat!

And they’re just as comfortable as they iook. I have
worn this kind for years and I never knew what Aose
satisfaction was until I got them. You should try
Penmans Hosiery — knit-to- form — without- a-seam.
The Penman way insures the utmost in comfort
appearance and excellence. They retain their shape:

iness—set snug to foot and hiub and wear much
longer than ordinary hose. e
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Penmans Hostery is made for men, women and children in cotton, cash-
mere, silk and lisle—in any weight and all popular colors.
Look for the Trademark !

Penmans Limited, Paris, Canada
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T HE concluding words, the sen-
tences which formed the eulogium,
seemed almost ludicrous in their in-
adequacy. They implied that a high
position in Saunders’ regard was the
ne plus ultra of human dignity. Nev-
ertheless Phoebe Perowne was wise
enough to know what the brief, com-
placent expression of approval was the
tribute of a man who never praised
without good reason, and even then

' .
praised with difficulty. Her heart was 2 b
dancing in her breast. Her hero had 1 S oy O aFS_ ee Wear‘
done a magnificent and noble thing, ;
and the good angel who watches over !

the choicest things of earth had
brought him unscathed and trium-

phant through the valley of the great and be surc the WOI’d w 1
shadows. H thusi 1Q 1 b,
lo:g:rwtso be :llx‘ppigss:ds.lasm e 1S m Scrlpt’ as ShOWl'l above'
“Mr. S ders,” sh ied, “thi : .
{8 % your siokiigceom. 1 st hee It is your guarantee of genuine
of you to intrcduce him to me.” .
Saunders regarded her with a quiet quallty and StYle .
known throughout Canada for
more than forty years.
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smile. For the first time he was con-
geious of her exceptional beauty. He
. A : 168
Perowne was as beautiful as a flower, D /' S|ze5 - 3 -ﬁ)l" 50% ' )
or a bird of Paradise, or a star, or any
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recalled Fritz’s poetic description of
her charms, which at the time had
seemed the sickly hyperbole of an
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