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a cause, short of General Stenovics him* 

self, there is no man in whom I havq 
such confidence, 
you will go to Praslok and inform hit 
Koyal Highness that you have а соті 
munication from me for Baroness Do- 
brava. If the Prince is absent, you wilj 
see the Baroness herself. If she is ab*
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<6Continued.

••We must keep this story a secret, 
shall be laughed at by all Slav-

Tomorroiv тогпіпцThe Intrusions99 *6Author of “Prisoner of Zenda
of Peggy,” Etc.

or we
na, Monsieur Zerkovitch.”

Zerkovitch gave him a sharp glance. 
“I should think you would report your 
discreet conduct to your superiors, Cap­
tain. Orders are orders, secrecy is 

though it turns out that
there wras no need for it."

about to reply with a 
joke when the Prince entered. He 

showing, of

sent, you will follow her and find her, 
The matter is urgent. You will tell hez 
that it is my request that she at once 
accompany you back here to the Pal­
ace, where I shall receive her and ac- 

The Countess quaint her with my furture wishes. Ц 
she asks of these, say that you are not 
empowered to tell her anything; she 

“Did .no other reason for the Prince's j must learn them from myself. If she 
unwillingness to set out on his journey makes any demur about accompanying 
suggest itself to captain Markart from you immediately, or if demur is made 
what he saw at Praslok?" 01 dely suggested from any quarter.

The King turned sharply round to you will say that my request is a com­
ber then to Markart. "Well?" he mand. If that Is not sufficient, you will 

’ , . .. produce this paper. It is an order
asked the latter. under my hand, addressed to you and

Markart was sadly em airas . directing you to arrest Baroness Bo­
at Praslok?” asked the t>rava and escort her here to my pres- 

bnce, notwithstanding any objection 
or resistance, which any person what­
ever will offer at his peril. You will be 
back here by tomorrow evening, with 
the Baroness in your charge. Do it 
without employing the order Sor arrest 
if possible, but do it anyhow and at all 
costs. Do you understand?”

“Perfectly, sir. Am I to take am

'i
secrecy, even ■.V4V.,.4\%\W.V.\\W.V.V.V.WAW.S-.V/A%w/.V*4V.‘A

a
had been well considered in Countess 

The secondbelieve I'm a pagan—a sun-woishipp.r! doubtful. It was the moment for a bold
me stroke, for a forcing gane. The waver- 

evs must be shown where power lay, 
whose was the winning side.

■Markart was “Your Royal Highness gives
]eavt—■>" stammered Markart, his eye When he’s good enough to warm

through ami to make the water glit- 
be ter for me, and shadows dance In such 

a cunning pattern on the hills, then
I think I've done something that he at ono o’clock. Zerkovitch had used his

start well and reached the city nearly 
When Markart

a wonderful lightness in her tread ; the 
Red Star signalled the exaltation of 
her
trumpet rang In her heart.

Ellenberg’s apartments! 
line came into action, 
began with a question, put with a

greeted both cordially,
in Markart's presence, no sur- sound of the on his horse.spirit; the gladcourse,

prise at Zerkovltch’s arrival.
"There will be rooms and food and 

wine ready for you, gentlemen, in a 
Captain Markart, you

But don’t“Certainly, Captain, 
vexed, there will be no Invidious com­
parisons. Zerkovitch doesn't propose
to report himself to General Stenovics likes, and that lie's pleased with me. 
immediately on his arrival." She sprang to her feet and stretched

"Good-natured Markart joined in the out her hands towards the sun. "In 
"I’m hard- the grave, 1 believe, 1 shall iememb-i 

of the glorious light; my memory of that 
could surely never die!"

the holiday mood, too. He 
meet-

sneer;Captain Markart arrived at Siavna
Her cordial greeting to Markart was 

spiced with raillery, to which he re­
sponded as well as his ignorance al­
lowed; he was uncertain how much she 
knew of the real situation.

few minutes, 
must rest here for tonight, for your 
horse's sake as well as your own. I 

business will wait till the

three hours earlier, 
told Stenovics the reported himself at 
once to the General) he he had been 
outwitted, Stenovics smiled, saying: “I 
know, and I know what he has done 
since they got here. They stole a march 
on you, but not on me, Captain. And 
now—your stoiy'"lie listened*to Mark- 
art's tale with a frowning bro>v and 
his servicse. Markart was there, first 
then dismissed him, saying; “You will 
meet me at the Palace. We meet the 
King in conference at four o'clock.” 
But the General himself went to the 
Palace long before four, and he and 
Stafnitz were closeted with Countess 
Ellenburg. Lepage returning 
walk to the city at two o’clock, sew 
the General arrive on horseback. I-leu- 
and seen him set out, and marked all 
tenant Hastalz saw Lepage arrive—ay, 
his goings; but of this Lepage was un­
conscious. The little lieutenant 
not much of a soldier, but he made an 
excellent spy. Lepage had been with

But if his
embarrassed, his eyes laugh at his own expense.

)y awake yet; he must be made 
iron, that Zerkovitch!"

"Quicksilver!" smiled the Prince. As
-Au

tongue was 
spoke freely, 
from her face; to him she seemed a 

of life and joy that glorious

suppose your 
morning?”

"My orders were to lose not a mo­
ment in communicating It to you, sir. 

You're

He could not keep them

His was 
fell' in with her extravagance.queen “Who wasfrom his he added:Markart mounted,well. morning.

“You’ve recovered from your fright?” revoir!" 
she asked. "Poor Monsieur Zerkovitch 
Is still sleeping his off. I suppose ! Oh, 
the story’s all over the Castle !"

“It’ll be all over the country soon,” 
said Markart with a rueful smile. ■ fell as he rode away.

"Well, after all, Monsieur Zerkovitch wa3 ,n the other camp,” he grumbled. |
journalist, and journalists don t gut gtcn0vics’s power held him—and >t

themselves, you know. And he fear o{ stafnitz. He went back to
work in which his heart no longer I It Ugh*, up again

for his heart had felt Sophy's , t forget to look!*.

“You get very little

"Very 
Majesty?"

"Yes, sir.”
'The King comes first—and I dare say 

affair will await, Zerkovitch?"
Zerkovitch protested with an eager­

ness by no means discreet in the pre­
sence of a third party-an aide-de- 
camp to Stenovics!—"No, sir, no—1 
can’t wait an—”

The Prince interrupted.
Now go

ing it with banter.
"It's only a' lamp," he said, "just a 

and it’s hung there for the sole 
of showing Sophy’s

Countess.
"Madame Zerkovitch, a(nd her hus­

band for one night, and Baroness Do- 
brava.”

“Yes, Baroness Dobrava!”
"She's still there?" asked the King. 

He looked perplexed, even vexed, but 
again he smiled.
Ives ejnd
found no responsive smiles, 
faces were deadly serious. “Oh, come, 
Weil—well, that's not serious. Natural, 
perhaps, but—the Prince has a sense 
of duty. He’ll see that that won't do. 
And we’ll send the Baroness a hfnt— 
we’ll tell her how much we miss her at 
Siavna.” He tried to make them an- 

his smile and accept his smooth­
ing away of the difficulty. It was all 
a failure.

“I'm bound to say, sir, that I con- 
Dobrava a serious ob-1 

his Royal Highness’s obeying 
serious obstacle,” said

Markart left the two standing side 
by side—the Prince’s serious face lit 
up with a rare smile, Sophy's beauty 

His own face 
"I half wish I

lamp; 
purpose
When she’s not there, they put It out 
for «hat’s the use of It?"

"They put it out whenl'm not there?" 
"I’ve noticed it happen a dozen times

eyes.
your

radiant in merriment.

1He looked at Steno- 
Stafnitz, but this time he

Their escort ?’
The answer to that question wag 

anxiously considered and awaited anx­
iously.

“Yes,” said the King, “you will. The 
precise force I leave to your discretion. 
It should be large enough to make you 
secure from hindrance by any act short 
of open and armed resistance to my 
commands.”

Stafnltiz saluted again, and at a sign 
from the King resumed his seat.
King’s manner relaxed as he turned tq 
Stenovics. “When we’ve got her here* 
we'll reason with her—she’ll hear rea­
son—and - persuade her that her health 
will benefit by a foreign trip. If neces­
sary, I shall cause her to be deported. 
She must be out of Kravonia in three 
days unless she can clear herself from 
all suspicion. I’ll arrange that the 
prince sha’n’t come for his audience

is a
spare even
you're not a reticent person, are you ? 
Don’t you remember all the information ^ 
you gave me once ?”

“Ah, on the terrace of the Hotel de 
Paris ! Much has happened since then,

when I come, from a“Nonsense,

*to your 
‘Good­

man, nonsense!
141 come in and bid you 

night.' ” He pushed his over-zealous 
friend from the room, calling to Peter 
Vassip to guide him to the apartment 
he was to occupy. Then he came back 

“Now, captain!”

was ; 
spell.

“You have had next to no sleep all
night Monseigneur," said Sophy in then! _ „

Baroness." reproach mingled with commiseration, j “I‘ve something sc’J™*thetla that
"Much always happens, if you keep ^ dorVt need it; ,he sight of your j It is pathetic to tead-pathetK. t 

your eyes open," said Sophy. f refreshes me. We must talk. Zer- she should have set it down as m
"If you keep yours open, nothing ^"brought news." utely as she chron cled the details

happens for me but looking at them.' Ifi ,ow g,.ave tones he told her the the critical hours to which fate Zerkovitch.
She laughed merrily; a compliment | ’and the steps which he arid soon to call her. The King was confined to his apart-

displeased Sophy, and she could zerkovitch had taken. I Yet, was she wrong? Days of m e- ments, a suite of six rooms
bear It very downright. ,.j understand my father’s reasons ness are not always the emptiest, f_rBt floor facing the river. Here he

“But if I were to shut my eyes, what keeping me in the dark: he meant may justify its halts; our spirts n y had hlg own sitting room, dressing and
would you do then ?" lt wel] but he was blinded by the idea mount to their sublimest pitch ln bedrooms. Besides these there were the

He looked doubtfully at her mocking j abQut ’my marrlage. But I see, too, of play. At least, the temper of little cupboarl Lepage slept in,
face; she meant a little more than the hQw n flUed ,n wlth stenovtcs’s ideas, holiday, and her eager prizing and re- ^ spare room which at present occom-
idle words naturally carried. - thlnk it-s war between us now—and cording of it, show well the manner o modated di\ Natcheff. The sixth room

“I don't think you'll give me the J>m ready>„ ■ woman that she was—her passionate was occupied by odds and ends, includ-
chance of considering, Baroness." He hy was aImost dazed. The King's love of beauty, her eager stretching out th(> tacWe, rods, and other imple-
indicated her costume with a gesture of waa not t0 be relied on for a week lo ац that makes life beautiful, n j me[Us o( his Majesty's favorite pas-

“You’ve entered the service, _for a day_n0 not for an hour! But spirit, sensitive to all around, ta“ ng | time The council was held tn the sit-
she listened attentively. Zerkovitch color from this and that, ^ reflecting , ronm Natchef£ and Lepage were
had gone back to Siavna on a fresh back every ray which the boun y ! ^ present> but each was in m=
horse and at top speed; he would have nature or of man poured upon 1 ■ ,.oom_ ready for any possible call on
more than two hours'lead of Markart. great faculty of living. She w his services. Markart was there, first
His first duty was to open commun!- no days or hours. Ever receiving, Vj tcil bis story and to deliver his let-
cations with Lepage and arrange that giving, she spent her sojourn ter secondly in his capacity as sec-
the valet should send to him all the worid that for her did much, ye j retaly to General Stenovics.The Count-
Information which came to his ears, could do enough, to which she gave j ‘ stafnitz completed the party, 
and any impressions which he was great love, yet never semed to her- * anxious, worried, ob-
able to gather in the Palace. Zertco- tQ be able to give enough. ° . . . voice trembled as
vitch would forward the reports to haps she was not wrong when she call- viously urn , K lt was
Praslok immediately, so long as the ed hel.se,t a pagan. She was of the he ead aloudl his son a
Prince remained at the Castle. But the reUglon 0f joy; her kindest thought o dutiful ad should have
Prince was persuaded that his father the srave was that haply through some slight ,-epi uach that he 
would not refuse to see him, now that hink ln its dark wals there might kept in ignorance of PP

tiny sunbeam of memory. entertained about the Kink j neau.
the Prince requested an audience with­
in the next two days; he had consider- 

his duty to lay

I
sun anyhow.room.

was

to Markart.
Markart took out his letter and pre­

salute. “Sit down
swer

eented it with a 
while I read it,” said the Prince, seat­
ing himself at the table.

The Prince read his letter, and sat 
with lt in his fingers for half 

Then

Theon thenever
sider Baroness 
stade toplaying a your wishes—a 
Stenovics.

“Then we 
eral.”

so.minute ora andhim.
Peter

You're

to strikeseemedthought 
"Heavens, I
to light fires! I hope he has. 
w-et—and Zerkovitch is terribly liable 
to catch cold.” He jumped up. “EX- 

bells in this old 
He ran out of the

told must get her away, Gen- 

he let her go?" snapped the

never

“Will 
Countess.

“I must order It, if it comes to that,
“These little—er—af- j until she is well out of Siavna. It is, 

flirta- of course, absolutely essential that no 
I word of this should pass the walls of 

appeared to j this room. If once a hint of it reached 
suddenly. ) Praslok, the task of laying our hands 

the Baroness might become inflnite-

..Icuse me; we have no 
place, you know.” 
room, closing the door behind him. 

Markhart sprang to the door. He old 
to open it, but he listened to 

They sounded

his hand. 
I see ?”

“Yes,
service.

said the King, 
fairs—these—what? — holidayCaptain Markart, the King's 

We are brethren—you serve tions—"
The Countess lost—or 

lose—control of 
affairs!

not dare
the Prince’s footsteps, 
to the left—one, two, three, four, five, 
six paces. They stopped—a door open­
ed and shut. Markhart made a mental 

and went back to the fire, smiling.
that idea of his really

him, too ?”
“I have the honor.” 

under her laughing scrutiny.
“We fight shoulder to shoulder then.

Pm a gunner, you

Markart flushed herself
ilirta-Holiday

only that, it would iy more difficult.”
The three were well pleased, 

hadteome to fear Sophy, and on that 
alone would he right glad to see 

And when she had

on“Little
tions! If it were 
be beneath your notice, sir, and be­

lt’s more that! that!" 
started and leaned for­

ward, lokoing at her. She rose to her 
feet crying; “More than that! While 

’sit talking here, he may be marry­
ing the woman!”

"Marrying her?" cried the Kilng; his 
the blood

They
Well, Ш quite, 
see.”note

he thought 
would please General Stenovics.

In three minutes the Prince return­
ed “I did Peter injustice—Zerkovitch s
fire is all right,” he said. "And there s 

good one in your room, to°- he tel‘® 
me. And now, Captain Markart, to 
our business. You know the contents 
of the letter you carried?"

"Yes sir They were communicated 
’ in view of their urgency, and 

of accident to the letter, 
matter of farm,'repeat the gist

neath mine.
“Minus your guns, at present !
“Not for long !" She turned round 

and swept her arms out towards the 
lake and the hills. “It's a day to think 
of nothing—just to go riding, riding. 

Her laugh rang out in

score
tile last of her. 
gone, there was a fairer chance that 
the Prince, too, would go on his travels; 
whether he went after her cr not they 
cared little, so that he went, and the 
recruiting and training at Volseni were 
interrupted.

Again, she was to go before the audi­
ence. That was another point. The 
peril of the audience remained, but they 
had improved their chances. Perhaps 
Stafnitz’s brain was already busy with 
the possibilities of his mission and his 
escort. The latter was to be large 
enough to make him secure from hind-

and

The King

we

a riding !”
merry longing. he knew the true state of the case. creep one

"What prevents you? - My father is really attached to me,' Thcy rode home togther as the sun
"My military du“es'„ 1’ky- he said, "and if I see him I'm confi- ;vas settlng-a sun of ruddy gold, be-

tain," She answered. *°u re me » dent that i can persuade him of the hlnd it one brtghty-purple cloud, the
you have a long ride; dont sp inexpediency of my leaving. Uie king-. beyond ЬіисЧ deepening . almost
by thinking!" dom just now. ' A hint of riiy suspic- black. Whe*$Praslok came in-I think? Qh no, Baroness. I on у ^ *.uh regard to the Countess and g(*ht ghe )ald her'fiand on his with a 
obey my orders. . think’’” Stenovics would do it; but I'm reluctant iong„draWh sigh.

"And they never make you imm^ ^ ^ g,v|ng. Mm such a shock. I . =Ye hSve ben together today,
Her glance was quick at mm think I can persuade him without." ' gaid ,.That wm be there always. Yes,
Instant. _,,„h I "But is it safe for you to trust your- ' and thc, world were made for
. “There's danger ln thinking too m , ge,f at siavna—in the Palace? And Ша day_and we have been
even for ladies," he told her. aione?" worhtv "

She looked at him more gi av mÛst rlsk the Palace alone - and „nessed her hand. “You were sent
his eyes were on her now with Гт not much afraid. Stenovics might me what joy is-the worth of
ly. perhaps a remorseful loo . ^ I g0 t0 war with me, but I don’t think t°Q wovld to me who live in it. You're

"You mean that for m . s„, he’d favor assassination. And to ^ an^el of joy> Sophy. Before you
“But If I, too. °nly Ln/thev may Siavna I sha’n't go alone. Our gun- missed that lesson."

"With all my heart I hope they may | nerg g0 wUh us, Sophy. We have 1 giaU”-thus she ends her
lead you into no dangeri u the news of the guns being on the way, re(,ovd of this day of glory-"that

"There's only one dange _ there will be nothing strange in my brought joy to Monseigneur. He
world-losing what y°“ 1 . ' „ he ask. ! marching the gunners doivn to meet his fight Joyful of heart.”

"Not. sometimes, gaining , them They're only half-trained, even ' ,vRh olne Df her absurd, deplor­
ed, quickly. aan~„, would be of in drill, but they're hrave fellows. able’ irresistible lapses into the merest

"Still, the only d g |' We’ll take up our quarters with them feminine, she adds: “That
losing it again. in Suleiman’s Tower. I don’t fear all - , 1ust the touch my sheep-"There's life, too," he remarked with ( ^ ^ t ^ Sulelman,s Tow-er with ^^VaJed!"
a shrug. he crled in three hundred Volsenians. Stafni z 8ор,лУі Sophy, what of that for

jszzf"”- , .h. „.„.a .L.,
-That doesn't prevent me from Pi z lhoughtful!y. "I can't come with seigneur s s 

life, Baoness, in the lnterest ^ дц1еітап,8 Tower, though."
too rich in what you ^ ,,0nly if there are signs of danger.

, л t >,im я subtle merri- Then you and Marie must come; if 
Sophy looked at him a sJfeJ ln all is quiet you can stay in her house, 

ment in her eyes. 1 tnuiK, vai often-as often as pos-
Markart, that, if you were "У^^, glMe For the re.=t we must wait.” 
you'd advise me to 1 "У , 4he saw that they must wait. It
alr! Praslok '^а1^ П^ 3£ ^ rV- impossible to approach the King on 
But I found Siavna well, far ^ matter of Sopliy. It cut dead at the

kn0" ■ whole, heart of his ambition; it would be
tlie discovery of 

Ellenburg's ambitions. It

face turned red, and then, as 
ebbed again, became very pale.

“That's what she means—yes, 
what he means, too!"

The King was aghast, 
assault struck home—struck at

and wounded his most 
But he was still

and
ations which it was

his ^Majesty, and firmly but re- The secondto me. 
in case 

“£s a
10'General Stenovics has to inform 
Your Royal Highness on the Kin* s 
behalf that his Majestay sees 
of a personal interview, as his m*- ” 
irrevocably fixed, and he orders У mi 
Royal Highness to set out for Germany 
within three days from the receip.. -f 

No pretext is ‘.o delay your

-before
spectfully Claimed the right of con­
fidential communication with his fath- dearegt hopes 
er; that was essential to his Majes y s . ^ntjrnate ambitions, 
obtaining a true appreciation of ms ; lnereduloua. He spread out trembling 
views. The hit at Stenovics was plain , handg tumlnR from the vehement wo- 
enougli, and the Prince did not labor I 
it. The letter ended there with an ex- 

of earnest concern for the 
word in

his

” she

by any act short of openeranсe
armed resistance to the King's com* 
mands. If it were impossible (as his 
Majesty obviously considered) to con­
template such resistance, lt was evid- 

less impossible to reckon what 
consequence of it. 

his bell impatiently.

to his two counsellors. 
“Gentlemen!" he said, imploringly, 

with outstretched hands.
They were silejnt—grave 
Captain Markart, you—you saw any- 

thls—this terrible

men

pression
King's health. There was 
it about starting on his journey. 

Then Markart told

and silent.no

ently no
might happen as a 

The King rang 
“I want my draught again. I ni very 

Is there anything else which

this letter.
Koval Highness’s departure.

"Perfectly correct, Captain. Tomor­
row I shall give you an *dj
dressed directly to the Klng_?ut 
wish now to give you a

eral Stenovtcfi,. I shall ask the K ng 
Unless he appoints t 

days. I shall conclude

ills story—not fbing to suggest 
he had mu eh to tell. In essence |dea?”

The fire was hot on poor Markart 
He stammered and stuttered.

seemed to have 
sir; to—to be in his

t that
he added only that the Prince propos-

walt the King's answer at Pras- again. 
him had the Prince saideft te(P

l,,k. Neither to
a word about starting on his journey. J тшіі influence, 

un tins point Stenovics seized, pur- confldence—" 
suant no doubt, to the plan devised in -Yes!" struck i)n the Countess. She 
th-.t preliminary discussion with tlie ! wears the uniform of his а^1Пе^у' 
two oilier members of the little coterie. ' Isn-t that a compliment usuaUy re- 

■ It is remarkable, sir—even more aerved for ladies of royal rank. I P 
thin remarkable—that his Royal High- peal to you, Colonel Stafnitz!" 
neJ makes no reference at all to the -In most services It is so, I believe 
direct command that your Majesty was Countess," the Colonel answ.ere 
nlcased to issue to him,” he observed, gravely.

The King listened, puzzled and rather “But I should never allow it and 
distressed. "Yes, it isn’t proper, it isn’t without my coin sent— 
respectful. But now that my son knows “it might be invalid, sir, th g 
nf state of my health, I think I there’s some doubt about that. But 
Just see him It seems unnatural to ; would be a fatal bar to our German 
refuse After all it may be the last time project. Even an influence short
-since he's going on this journey.” actual marriage- became aware

“But is the Prince going on his "She means marriage, I saj mar 1 jegty,g heaith."
isked Stenovics. “Does age!” The Countess was quite ru У King started a little. No, I for

the studied silence of his letter argur impatient of her ally-whlch was very ^ that И Was against my direct or- 
k ,n interview ill order to persuade artistic. "An ambitious and “ ders. How wits it?”

Muiestv against your better judg- oils womaln! She has taken a. stenovics kept his eye
I 'muit'be pardoned freedom of age of the favor the King showed e . Markart and Stafnitz

eeeh Grett toteresîs are at stake." “And if I died?" asked the King aelves t0 study Lepage’s features; he
speech. - • enough. I Stenovics shrugged lus shoulders. slQod the scrutiny well.

“Of course, there would be no control

tired.
need detain us today?"

As he spoke, before Stenovics could 
in with the

“The—the Baroness
*

Gen
for an audience, 
time within two

considering it independently. 
Stenovics must consider what 

a responsibility he undertakes if he ad­
vises the King to refuse to see his son. 
Î shall await his Majesty’s answer 

That is the message. You un-

And answer, Depage came 
draught. The valet wore an even un- 

demure and uninterested ex-usually 
pression.

"There is one
mark 
tunity of 
General

other matter, sir,” said
Stenovics.

The King paused in the act of drink- 
listened with his glass in his 

standing beside him.
ing and 
hand, Lepage 

“Your Majesty Just now impressed on
to whathere, 

derstand ?" 
“Perfectly, sir." 
“Just repeat lt. 

portant."
Markart 

his head.
for the King early 
Now for bed!

XIII.ing you 
of a world not 
contribute to it.”

secrecy asus the need of 
passes between these 
sir. vou would insist on the same thing 

confidentially-

walls. I think.
A DELICATE DUTY.The terms are tm-

stir in Siavna; excite- with all who serve you
haven't asked, sir, how the Prince 

of the state of your Ma-

There was a
Obeyed. The Prince nodded 

shall have the letter 
in the morning. 

I'll show you to your

ment was gradually growing, not un­
mixed with u11e4s-i.iles; gjssip was busy 

Hotel do Paris and at the Goid- 
and

You
“You was

at the
en Lion. Mill clustered ill groups 
talked while their wives said that they 

be-better at home minding their 
alone.

room.”
They went

Markart counted their paces, 
six paces they сапіе to a door — 
passed it. Four further on, «це Jrince 
ushered him into the room «here he 
was to sleep. It was evident that the 
Prince had made personal inspection of 
the state of Monsieur Zerkovitch s fire. 
^Good-night. Captain. By-the-vay. 

continues well?’
Natcheff says, sir, 
think his Majesty w-as

the laxing, you 
"The Kravonlan climate as aout and turned to would

business and
Knowledge was far to seek;

pleantiful. Dr. Natcheff might be 
as reassuring as he pleased-but lie had 

the night at the Palace. All was 
came of

on the King; 
allowed them-

At a shock as great ns letting politicsleft. and Barones:
, "Oh 2dnoThr.he"vJv8," STTt he risked.
interrupted. Then she S _ stenovlcs's influence,
!fnd Jblbb"-! don4 know-but pro- the King does refuse to see you?" she 
bal,yP agah'st your orders. So I thank BSked—“Retus^ to see you and re-

Rut I can face even the rigors peats his orders. 
t u nia ” 1 The Prince's face grew very grave,
SheTJd out her hand; he bent and but his voice was firm, 

kiwed it. "In fact, I hadn't the least “Not even
to say n," he confessed. "Not father—can bid me throw away 

the least from any point of view. It’s inheritance which Is mine. The hand
vour fault though, Baroness." would ' he the King's, but the voice

-Since I'm party to the crime. I'll the voice of Stenovics. I shouldn t obey 
keep the secret." She promised with a thpy-d hnve to come to Volseni and ^ ^ ^ 
decidedly kindly glance. lo bopny, takc me. 1 that they did!
admiration of herself always aigued gophy-a eyes kindled. Yes. _J_hat • 
something good in aman; she had none ri0,ht!" she raid. "And for today.

That ungracious scorn which often „Nothing „,11 happen today-un ess 
aLgures the smile of beauty She kn(|W may happen any day; and of bophi^ 
gave a little sigh, followed quickly b> chanre, the thing which we now
I smiie. tn that we shouldn't hear till evenmg.Aiul beginning

-We've said all we possibly can to thpre,g n0 drill even. I sent the men to 
cue another, you and I; more than we theil. homes on forty-eight hours fur- 
eould, perhaps! And now-to duty- , ]nug|] yesterday morning." His face re- 
She pointed to the door of the Cast e^ | a smile. “i think today we

The Prince was coming dowi) have a holiday. Sophy"
He, too, wore the , shg r]apped her hands in glee. “Oh,

Ш his hand jt® Monseigneur, a holiday!"
Almost at me , . bg the last for a long lime,
led Maidtart sj sajd. „so WP nnlst enjoy it."

The Pi'ince s day—fbls holiday which might | ............
bow to Sophy, 1 . . last—passed in a fine careless- | The citizens

living. The-cloud- ' the prospect; at
bad for trade; at

blood and death let loose 
A stem ruler was bet- 

of the

rumors

were
were trueThe last words

І “ЇЬ* ипЛи,а ..
from Praslok. 

come?” jeered the Coun- 
Will he let her go?

betrayed by ai 
walls—an man in

“The news, sir, was 
within these

in which thespent
quiet in the city, but news 
the force that was being raised ln Vol­
seni, and the seize of the force lost 

as the report passed from

man „
Close touch with your Majesty.

"Natcheff!" exclaimed the King.
“Certainly not, sir. Another, 

man of whom I had suspicions, and 
w hom I caused to be watched, went by 
nt"ht to the house of Monsieur Zerko­
vitch. who is, as you are aware, a close 
friend and (if I may use the word) an 
adherent of the Prince of Siavna. Their 
interview took place between nine and 
ten O'clock last night. At eleven Zerko- 

having borrowed a horse from 
stables, set out for Fras- 

hard through the night 
the Castle, as Captain

"We mustKing was
“My son knows 

ter is to my heart. I shall be able to get her away 
do ills duty,"said the

This
) "Will she

"Not she!
the King 

"Dr.
persuade him tothat he 

ever
nothing
mouth.

the King—not even my 
the

loved Uie
Prince, it was not eager to fight him. 
A certain reaction in ills favor had 

did not love him, they 
respect; if he 

then they were not

! toss.Litte as Siavna
q yst round of the fight was Not he- . , weaklvlhc h,ist . Thpv did The King passed his hand weaklygoing against the coterie Ihey^dkl ^brow.Thehi he rang a bell

not want the King to see ■ ■ 4 the table. Lepage entered, and the
ger lay there. The Pif уаЦ and Kin- bade him bring him the draught 
character; it might ’ . t, hich Natcheff had prescribed for bis
they were (J10 ‘-ger ee a n th ^he Mhuh^Na^, ^ un(ortunate
Prince knew -XenSadhno°w Luch-news man fee. .he need of it between the 

carried to Praslok the Coiltess's open eruption and t
addressed the less formidable calm qf Stenovics and 

Stafnitz! And all his favorite dreams

doesn't
TT £inh=e looked at him for just a

т0тЄПІ ^Jo^r^r ««і set ill. If they
him in sincere

and a
GMarkhart did not see much re^on to 
think that the question the look, the 
smile and the comment had any sig 
nificanee But there would be no harm 
J Submitting the point to General 

Pondering over this, he for- 
this

tooname,Dobrava's 
men’s lips; stories about 

bandied to and fro; peo-

Baroness, 
was much on

vitch,
nothopes and 

had Zerkovitch
remember that from the before? Stenovics

they had thought her re- . j^jng agaiJn. ,
markable—a force to be reckoned with, j ,.Captaln Markart gathered that th. ln,, e hlm_0r 
The superstitious ideas about her made P,.in(.e „-as reluctant to, lntenup „er The woman
their first definite appearance now. Slit mlltary training on whnh he і rountess persisted.

bewitched the Prince, they said. gaged at Volseni, sir but ' Prav madame, let me think,” said
Of the hills, too; the whole J **A very excellent thin», t a , * Є(1 лИ(1 si,-k King. “We

would rise at her the other matter is more ш0 V • ' ‘‘ ,.nmmunioatîon with Ваго-
sweep down on shouldn't change my mind on account mus __

“May I suggest

the Prince s 
lok. He rode 
and reached 
Markart had told us, in the small hours 
of tlie morning. There he had an in- 

the Prince. He left Pias- 
six and seven in the morn- 

arrived at the house on the 
At half-

Stenovics. 
got to

he'll fnl- 
has infatuated

Monsieur
terview with 
loll between

If he
would have been just foul.

break of daj.
•■The King's

ing and
paTelevT he* talked ur the street of 
fhe Fountain, crossed St. Michael a 

and entered a small inn in a 
behind the Cathedral. Here 

waiting for

can had
and the men 
mountain country 
bidding and would 
siavna in rude warfare and mad bia\

: el.y, Tlie Sheepskins would come, fol­
lowing tlie Red Star!

of Siavna did not relish 
the best it would be 

the worst it

„„ »y. 551 «Я ssajk
carried a sealed letter.

moment a groom
“A personal interview might be tt > 

ing to your Majesty.” ...
The King looked annoyed, possibl> a 

little suspicious. "You've no Other ob­
jection! than that to urge. General 
Stenovics?"

Stenovics had none 
could produce. "No, sir," he sa .

here I must do my dut>

thread." that the matter
might prove шкет. s,r; raid ^ ^ speak of was

' h.,,- i. j.11 -f *■

’''The КігЛ-и'w hi, hand for “I- (,l tin ana. than rame out.

— “■ ГиаГІ„п',ЛЛ
du h, atrr ^

The peril to his greatest liopes-pei - . numication with FrasiOK. • *
hops я -aensc of the precarious tefnure і vitch as his intermedl. . " d,sobcdi.
of his power-seemed to import to him Majesty Pv say how
a new promptness, a decision Men lo fS^r f-iUn„ is a serious

The decision was flnal-and It was his n°™al ^'’“ jTtiine o°f Tmmand. offen'se. As to that 1 say nothhig. But 
defeat so far. There was a moments nitz. he said In a tone will be obvious that this man should
silence. Markart saw Colonel Stuf-1 The colonel rnsc ,' J ! (.0i.neii know nothing of any private measures
a^iJrdTTouS1 EUenhJ.g’ ГТ™/moment a so,me, on undertaken or contemplated.

^ЛТТпТГ1сГе,Тае d’Tam almnt to entrust to you a duty 

The order of battle of great dell, at > - I

Square, 
little alley

crown by a 
the warning which 1-е page 

Zerkovitch had

and your 
was 
given 
through the night.

had
carried

horse from the stables, 
joined them and, after a 
handed the letter to Markart.

“For his Majesty. And you remem- 
to General Stenovics.

and

be the
ness and a rich joy in

and tlie glittering waters of very
XII. I

JOYFUL OF HEART.
The storm had passed ; day broke 

the Castle of

1less sky
Lake Talti were parties in their pleas- 

, , . - 1irp w’hctlier as they rode far along the
“Good!" He gave Markart his hand. _ • gat and atc a simple meal on 

“Good-bye—a pleasant ride to youj • . margin Hopes and garrison were no

Sif: ÉEHEi"
vltch’s company this time, sn . 1 .. . „ there was little iscment of Hie Princes

“Why no captain. Zerkovitch left ; before their ■ " . of vouth self-effacing discvetiop He, too, ill h .
the castle soon after six o'clock. , thought or vout1; mse heart and in his heavy pi imitlve brain
Rather a short night, yes, but he waS ■ "TJ They've Prince joked, jested, bad “^^“TadThe not'been

In a buriYurst intQ a laugh at the and paid his eourtq Sophy s eyes gleam- "J '))eglnning of the trouble? But for

Markart's face. ' ^^jTin" | аПе'ГашГреТтт adventure could her. the'“whole®chapter long

“We , make them sparkle. 1 ' ,
“Oh it's good," she cried— good to I ago. 

the sun! Monseigneur, I

would mean 
in the streets.
terd than civil war. The troops

longer such favorites 
Captain Her­

be, my message 
“Accurately, sir."

calm and radiant over
sunshine played caressingly! "While I’m

—and I shall induce my son
the Prince of Siavna in pn- 

morrow or (next day. 
time later, and I'll

Praslok; 
cn the lake and on the hills.

Markart had breakfasted and paid a 
visit to his horse; he wanted to be off 
by nine o'clock, and waited only for 
the Prince’s letter. He was retiring 
from thc stables, sniffing the morning 
air with a vivid enjoyment of the 

of weather, when he saw Sophy 
She had been

X I'll receive 
vate audience to 
I'll fix the precise 
write the letter myself."

change
coming along the road, 
for a walk.
Rlowed with exhilaration.

sheepskin tunic, her sheepskin cap 
its red cockade, and her short, 

She walk-

Sophy 
dismay on 
er of us knew 
Markart. did we?" she cried, 
thought he was sleeping off the fright | 
you'd given him!"

and cheeksHer eyes
She wore that, To be Continued.be-choose youher

with
blue skirt over high boots, 
ed as though on the clouds or heaven,

The time was short and thc omens calling them up.
live and see

?

I
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