
MAGNIFICENT DOLL'S HOUSE 
AND HANDSOME IMPORTED DOLL

also TWO complete sets of beautiful furniture for the house and this 
A M lovely gold-finished jewelled ring

FREEri
GIRLS, THIS IS A CHANCE OF A 

LIFETIME. DON'T MISS IT. This msg 
nlfloent doll house la a perfect 
little palace. EXACTLY
LIKE THE
IN EVERY DETAIL,
with its quaint gothic root with 
two chimneys, fine porch, lovely 
verandah and broad handsome 
front steps. The outside of the 
house Is finished in red brick. ’1 '1 * '
the Inside Is beautifully papered throughout, and ! 
•very window has our tains. lT IS FU R N I S H E D j 
COMPLETE with the lovliest furniture you have j 
over eeen—two complete sets. Including sofas, chairs. = 
tables, beds, bureaus, wash-stands, etc.

THE HANDSOME DOLL WE GIVE l 
YOU WITH THE HOUSE is a little beauty I 
Fully jointed so that she can sit down, turn her head J 
move her arms and legs, and she le drersed witli fine 

x underwear, shoes, stockings, etc., complete from hat

Girls, If you want to secure ABSOLUTELY I 
FREE this handsome doll house, lovely doll, the » 
ttro seta of furniture and the beautiful jewelled rime I 
Send us your dame and address at once and agree t j 
Sell only 26 of our delicious pet fumes at only 10c each 1 
They come In el* lovely odors, roee, carnation, lily of 1 
the valley, violet, lilac and heliotrope, and with each Ï 
package we send a beautiful piece of gold pi ated jewc: ( 
lery to give free to your customers. This makes them

_sell like hot cakes. When sold, return us the money
H9BH| Ionly 99.60, and we will promptly tend you all f> hand 

acme present» carefully packed,exactly as represent ed 
We arrange to stand payment of all charges right to 

wJ your door with free goods covering same DON'T 
DELAY, w 
hare tho macn 
presents. Ad dr
Dept H 47
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rite us to day, and in a few days you can 
mtfioent house and all the beautiful

NATIONAL SALES CO.. Lid 
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celain earth” to the Worcester factory to initials underneath “R. C.,” a delightf;: 
have a few pieces of china made of it. and unique specimen of old Bristol.

This gave him the idea to make the ! This service was made at Bristol an !
china himself, and without a doubt was | presented to Mrs. Jane Burke by Mr. a 
the commencement of the Bristol factory, Mrs. Champion on Nov. 3, 1774, to co:u- 
the first products of which were made memorate her husband's (Edmund Bur 
with “American earth.’ The mug is there- return to parliament as "member for B< 
fore most* interesting, because it has the tol. The covers are beautifully decorate * 
silhouette portrait of Champion, with the with raised flowers in biscuit china.

so rational and simple, is revolutionary 
in its accomplishments.
TThi8 is rather a délicate subject to write 
of exhaustively in the public press, but 
Chas. A. Tyrrell, M.D., has prepared an 
interesting treatise on “The What, The
Why, The Way” of the Internal Bath, 
which he will send without 
oâe addressing him at 275 Collège street, 
Toronto, and mentioning that they have 
read this article in the Semi-Weekly Tele
graph.

Personally, I am enthusiastic on Inter
nal Bathing because I have seen what it 
has done in illness as well as in health, 
and - I believe that every person who 
wishes to keep in as near à perfect con
dition as is humanly possible should at 
least be informed on this subject ; he will 
also learn something about himself which 
he has <taever known through reading the 
little book to which I refer.

cost to any-

Worth Ten Times, Its Weight In Gold,
(From the Queen.)

A teapot which y worth ten times its 
weight in gold is one oî;the most remark
able pieces in the famous Trapnell collec
tion of British porcelain', which has been 
purchased by Albert Amor. This teapot 
.weighs, about sixteen ounces, equal to 53 
sovereigns. About five years ago the tea
pot was purchased for nearly £500, aid 
its value now is more than ten times its 
weight in sovereigns.

The sugar basin and cover in the service 
weigh 57 sovereigns, and taken all round 
the service alone will be worth about 
eight or, ten times its weight in gold.

Richard Champion, the founder of the 
Bristol factory, received a letter and a 
box of “porcelain earth” from South 
Carolina in . 1785. It wap. sent by bis 
brother-in-law, who lived there, and he 
requested Champion to eend this “por-
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work properly while the colon’ (large that very expensive %and dangerous 
intestine) i# ^clogged up. If the colon were plaint^-appendicitis.
not, clogged up the chances are 10 to 1 If we can successfully eliminate the 
that you would not have been$ ill at all., waste all our functions work properly and

It may take some time for the clogging in accord—there are no poisons being tak-
process to reach ^the stage where it pro- en up by^the blood, so it is pure and im- 
duces real illness, but, no matter how parts strength, to every part of the body 
long it takes, while it is. going on the instead of weakness—there is nothing to 
functions are not working so as to keep clog up the system and make us bilious, 
us up to “concert pitch.” -Our livers are dull and nervously fearful, 
sluggish, we are dull and heavy-slight or With everything working in perfect ac- 
severe headaches come on—our sleep does cord and without obstruction, our brains 
not. rest us—in short, we are about 50 are clear, our entire physical being is 
per cent, efficient. petent to respond quickly to every re-

And ;if b this condition progresses to quirement, and we are 100 per cent, effi-
And the Vaste does to us-exactly what where real illness develops, it is impos- cient. 

the number of helpful, inspiring and in- the clinkers do' to the stove; make the sible to tell what form that illness will Now this waste that I apeak of cannot 
forming articles one sees in the* public fire burn low and inefficiently until enough take, because— be thoroughly removéd by drugs, but even
nrpRR TnairjT7inps fch* nurDose of which linkers have accumulated and then pre- The blood is constantly circulating- if it could , the effect of these drugs on 
^ ’ vent its burning at all. through' the colon and, taking, up .by nb- the functions is very unnatural, and if

It has beèir our habit, after this waste sorption thé poisons in the waste which continued becomes a periodical necessity.
it contains, St distributes them throughout Note the opinions on drugging of two 

cent.,x to .drug ourselves; or after we have the system and weakens it so that we are most eminent physician1:: 
pecome 100 per cent, inefficient through subject 'to whatever disease is most preva- Prof. Alonzo/'Clark, M.D., of the New 

The American Mm because the race is ^illness, to still further attempt to rid lent. . ‘ York College of Physicians and Surgeons,
swifter every day: competition is keener bcrrselves of it in the same way—by drug- The nature of the illness depends on says: . “All of our curative agents are
and the stronger the mail the greater bis ging. our own little weaknesses and what we are poisons, and, as a consequence, everyidose
capacity to win. The stronger the man-. If a clock is not cleaned once in a while the least able to resist. diminishes the patient’s vitality.”. ■
the stronger his will arid brain, and the it clogs up and stops ; the same way with These facts are all scientifically correct Ptof. Josèph M. Smith, M.D., of the 
greater his ability to match-wits and win. an engine because of the residue which in every particular, and it has often sur- same school, says: “All medicines which 
The greater his1 confidence in himself, the it, itself, accumulates. To clean the clock, prised me that they are not more genetal- enter thé circulation poison the blood in 
greater the confidence of other people in you would not put acid on the parts, ly known, and appreciated. All we have the, same^^Mmner as do the poisons that 
him: the keener his wit and the clearer though you could probably find one that to do is to consider the treatment that produce ; disease.”
his brain. w^uld do the work, nor to clean the on- wc have received in illness to realize ful- Now, the internal organism can be kept

The-American Woman because she must gine would you force a cleaner through fy hotv it developed and the methods 'iged as sweèt~ and pure an^ clean as the exter- 
be cbmpetent to rear and manage the fam- it that wèuld injure its parts; yet. that to remove it. i- nal and by the same natural, same method,
ily and home, and take all the thought is the process you employ when you drug So you see that not only *is accumulated —bathing. By the proper system
and responsibility from the shoulders of the system to rid it of waste. • waste directly and constantly prilling down water can be introd,upcd so that'the colon 
the man, whose present-day business but-. You would clean your dock and engihe our efficiency by making •our blood poor is perfectly cleansed and kept pure, 
dens are‘all that he can carry. with a harmless cleanser that Nature has and our intellect dull—our spirits low and There is no violence in this process—

Now what are we doing to secure that provided, and you can do exactly the same our ambitions weak, but it is responsible it seems to be just as normal and natural 
efficiency? Much mentally, some of us for yourself as I will demonstrate before through its weakening and infecting pro- as washing otie’s hands, 
mpeh physically, biit what is the trou- I conclude. , v cesses for a list of illnesses that if -?ata- Physicians are taking it up more wide-
bio? The reason that a juiysicians first step logued here would seem almost unbeliev- ly and generally every day, and it seems

We are not really efficient more than m illness is to purge the system is that r,o' able. as though everyone should be informed
half the time. Half the time blue end medicine can take effect nor can the sya- It is thé direct and immediate cause of thoroughly on a practice which, though

worried—all the time nervous—some of com-WHY MAN OF TODAY 
IS DULY 50 PEB 

CEHT. EFFICIENT

tern
the time really incapacitated by illness.

There is a reason for this—a practical 
reason, one that has been known to physi
cians for quite a period and will be knowp 
to the entire World ere long.

That reason is that the human system 
does not, and will not, rid itself of all 
the waste which it accumulates under cur 
present mode of living. No matter how 
regular we are, the food we eat and the 
sedentary lives we live (even though we 
do get some exercisfe) make it impossible; 
just as impossible as it is for the grate 
of a stove to rid itself oT clinkers.

(By Walter Walgrove.)

(By Walter Walgrove.)
If one were to form an opinion from

is to increase our efficiency,-be must believe 
that the entire American nation is striv- has .reduced our efficiency about 75 per 
ing fOr such an end—*

And this \b so.
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II-THE AMBASSADOR’S WIFE
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which here were not saying during those 
few minutes. The. Baron, indeed, glanced 
around a little nervously. His wife had 
still her moments of unreasonableness; it 
was just as weU that she. was engaged with 
a party of 'her guests' at the farther end
of j

“You are trying tc> tnrn mÿ head,” his 
beautiful ednipamon whispered. “You flat
ter me.” T;.,

“It is not poséiMè,” he answered 
Again the fan ftiittei < d for a moment 

before hèrTace. Shë sighed.
“Âh, Monsièurî” she contintted, drop

ping, her voice until it scarcely rose above 
a whimper, “there are'not many men like 
you. You speak of my husband and his 
political gifts. ; -Yet what, after all, do 
they amount to ? What is his position, 

glanced behind, the scenes,

(Copyright, 1912, by the Associated Liter- 
ary Press). -

Editorial note—Mr. Peter Ru5 made 
one big, mistake in his careei>-if he ever 
really wished to ‘ retire—he joined the 
Double-Badr.' îfpw). perforce, he comes 

in a new guise. His field of activity 
lies in a difierent sphere, but he is still 
Peter Rug just the same—still 1 the most 

. delightful-weaifip that has Ijeen given to 
fiction, and not altogether a scamp 

at that. :.M
His adventures are told by the master 

of all tollers -of mystery titles—There will 
be ten stories—each complete in itself.
Here’s the I second. The third, entitled 
The Mafi from the Old Testament, will 
appear next Saturday.

Alone in his study, with fast-locked 
door, Peter, Baron de Groet, sat reading, mdee.fi, if one 
word by word, with zealous care the de- compared with yours?” 
spatch from Paris which had just been -The face of the Baron de Grost became 
delivered into his hands. From the splen- like a mask. It was as though suddenly 
did suite of reception rooms which oCcu- be bad felt" the thrill of danger close at 
pied the whoje of the left-hand side of the hand, danger even .in that scented atm os- 
hall came the faint sound of music. The pherê wherein he sat. 
street outride waa filled with automobiles “Alas, Madame!”, he answered, “it is 
and eariages setting down their guests, yon, now, who are pleased to jest. Your 
Madame Was receiving tonight a gather- husband is a'gréà't and powerful atobassa- 
ing of very distinguished men and women, dor. I, unfortunately, have no career, no 
and it wgs only fdr a few moments, and place in life save the place which the 
on very, urgent business indeed, that her possession of a few millions gives to a suc- 
hueband had <Wd to leave her side. eesHul financier.” '

The room, in which he sat was in dark- She laughed Very softly, and again her 
ness except for the single heavily shaded eyes spdke to tum- - ,
electric lamp which stfiod by his elbow. • “Monsieur,” she murmured, “you an 
Nevertheless, there was sufficient, illumina- together could make a great alliance, is it 
tion to show that Peter bad achieved one, not so?” . -
at least, of his ambitions. He . was wear; ‘Madame,” he' faltered, doubtfully, “if 
ing court dress,with immaculate black silk one dared hope—-, - . *

and. diamond buckles upon his Once more the fire of her eyes> this time1 
«hoes. Axed ribbon was in his buttonhole not only voluptuous. Was the man stupid, 
and a French order hung from his neck, she wondered, dr only cautious?
His passion * for clothes was certainly t-hat alliance were once concluded,”
amply ministered to by the exigencies of 8he said softly, “one might hope for every- 
his new position. Once more he read those thing.”

, Ikst few words, of this unexpectedly re- “ff' i* 
ceived despatch, read-them with a frown seriously, 
upon his fdrehéad and the light of trouble He seemed ovércome. 
in his eyes. For three months he'had done 
nothing bet live the life of an ordinary 

* V man of fashiin and wealth. His first task, 
fc v for which, to tell the truth, he , had been 

anxiously waiting, was here before him, 
x and he found it little td his liking. Again, 

he read slowly to himself the last para- er-
graph of Sogrange’s letter. Then the Baron, who was watching her

“As ever, dear friend, one of the great- olosely, caught another gleam in her eyes, 
est sayings which the men of my race and he began to understand. He had 

, havé ever perpetrated once more justifies jt before amongst a certain type of her 
itself—1‘Cherchez in femme!’ Of Monsieur countrywomen—the greed of money. He 
we haTve no manner of doubt, we have looked at her-jewels and he remembered 
tested hiin in every way. And to all ap- that, for an ambassador, her husband was 
pearance Madàmé Should also be above reputed to be a^ppor man. The cloud of 
suspicion. Yet those things of which I misgiving passed away from him; he set- 
have spoken have happened. For two tied down to the game, 
hours this irioming I was closeted with “It money could only buy the desire of 
Picon here. Very reluctantly he has placed one’s heart,” he murmured. “Alas!”

pass it on to His eyes seemed to seek out Monsieur 
de Lamborne amongst the moving throngs 
She laughed softlyj and her hands brushed

with dbVkhiç respect at the ponderous safe 
-let into the wall.

“A very fine affair—-this,” he remarked, 
motioning with his head toward it.

“The best of its kind,” Monsieur de Lam
borne admitted. “No burglar yet has 
succeeded in opening one of its type. Here 

ffo the packet,” he added, drawing the 
‘document from his pocket. “You shall 
see me place it in safety m;

The Baron stretched ourj~ his hand and 
examined the sealed envelope for 4 mo
ment closely. Then he mox'cd to the ! 
writing-table, and, placing it upon the let-' 
ter scales, made a note of its exact weight 
Finally, he. watched it deposited in the 
ponderous, safe, suggested the word to 
v hich the lock was set, and closed the 
door. Monsieur de Lamborne heaved u 
sigh of relief.

“I fancy this time,” he said, “that our 
friends at Berlin will be disappointed 
Couch or easy-chair. Baron?”

“The couch, if you please," de Grost re
plied, “a strong cigar and a long whiskey 
and soda. So! Now, for our vigil.”

The hours crawled away. Once de Grost 
sat up and listened.

“Any rats about?” he inquired.
The ambassador was indignant. , , -,
“I have never heard one in my life,” he; 1D8 *be last few hours. She raised her 

“This is quite a modern house.” | Vell “ 8 16 mounted the narrow eairca.se 
match-box and ^“ich led to the one private room at 1 

Hotel de Lorraine.

“that your safe was entered from tha, 
room. A 'search will prove it.”

“There will be no search there," , , 
Lamborne declared, fiercely. “I 
Ambassador of France, and my penv^ 
under this roof is absolute, ii say that 
you shall not cross that threshold.

De Grost's expression did not chaiiR. 
Only his hands were suddenly outstretch
ed with a curious gesture—the four fing, s 
were raised, the thumbs depressed. Mon
sieur de Lamborne collapsed.

! “I submit,” he muttéred. 
who are the master. Search 
will.”
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“Monsieur has arrived?” the 
raanded, breathlessly.

The proprietor of the restaurant him 
self bowed a reply. His client 
dently well-known to him. He answered 

a very gut-

woman d/*

ii
ip

:{a. her in French—French, with 
tural accent.

“Monsieur has ascended some few min
utes ago. Myself, J have not had the 
pleasure of wishing him bon aperitif, but 
britz announced his coming.”

The woman drew a little sigh of relief. 
*A vague "misgiving had troubled her dur-

-
■

HP rv

W ft \% & answered.
De Grost dropped his

stooped to pick it up. e, .- , ... , ,
■ “Any lights on anywhere, except in this entered, without tapping the
room9” he asked at 11)6 hea(i of the stairs» pushing

“Certainly not,” Monsieur de Lamborne! th<- ill-varnished door with its wh 
answered. “It is past 3 o'clock, and every ta™ed top. At first she thought th 
one has zone to bed ” httle aPaTtmenj; was empty.

The .filron rose and softly unbolted the1 . "Are you there?" she exclaimed; ad- 
Moor. The passage outside was in dark-j mR a stePs- 
ness. He listened intently, for a moment, , tigure of a man glided from h, i 
and , returned, yawning. the acree'1 t1081; her side, ,
' “One fancies things,” he ^murmured, sto°d between her and the door, 
apologetically.

“For example?” de Lamborne demanded.
The Baron shook his head.
“One mistakes,” he declared, 

nerves become over-sensitive.”
The dawrn broke and the awakening hum 

of the city grew louder and loucl'er. De 
Grost rose- and stretched himself.
' “Your servants are moving about in the 
house,” he remarked. “I think that we 
might consider our vigil at an end.”

Monsieur de Lamborne rose wifh alac-
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“Madame!” de Grost said, bowing 1 ,
Even then she scarcely realized that . 

was trapped.
“You?” she cried. “You, Baron? Bu: 

I do not understand. You have followed 
me here?”

“On the contrary, Madame,” he 
wered, “I have preceded you."

Her colossal vanity triumphed ov< 
natural astuteness. The man had <-m;'i-\\ - 
ed spies to watch her! He had 
head. It was an awkward matter, - 
but it was fo be arranged. She held m, 
her hands.

» /
1

reate only wSthvne,” he began, 
“oh, Madame!”

Madame was 
gracioue, but was he really stupid or only 
very much, in earnest?

“To be one of the world’s money kings,” 
she whiaperedj “it is wonderful—that. It 
is power—supreme, absolute power. There 
is nothing beyond, there is nothing great-

“The-V

F
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VA Oht rity.
“My friend,” he said, “I feel that I have 

made false pretences to you. With the 
day I have no fear. A thousand pardons 
for your sleepless night.”

“My sleepless night counts for nothing,” 
the Baron assured him. “But before I go 
would it not be as well that we glance to
gether inside the safe?”

De Lamborne shook out his keys.
“I was about to suggest it,” he replied.
The ambassador arranged the combina

tion and pressed the lever. Slowly the 
great door swung back. The two men 
peered in.
.“Untouched!” de Lamborne exclaimed, a 

little note of triumph in his tone.
De Grost said nothing, but held out his

"Permit me,” he interposed.
De Lamborne was conscious of a faint 

sense of uneasiness. His companion walk- , .
ed across the room and carefully weighed ; 5frosl; S13”™4 at and Placed d 11

nis breast-pocket.
“And now?” she faltered.
De Grost sighed—she was a very beauti

ful woman. y
“Madame,” he said

V*
“Monsieur,” she said, “let me beg 

now to go away. If you care to, come and 
see me this-evening. I'will explain every
thing. It is a little family affair wh: d 
brings* me here.”

“A family affair, Madame, with Berna] 
dine, the enemy of France,” de Gros; de
clared, gravely.

She collapsed miserably, her fingers 
grasping at the air, the cry which 
from her lips harsh and unnatural, 
fore he could tell what was happenin'., 
she was on her knees before him

“Spare me,” she begged, trying to seize 
his hands.

“Madame.” de Grost answered, “I a n 
not your judge. You will kindly hand over 
to me the document which you are carry 
ing.”

She took it from the bosom of her dress

s>F-seen
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the matter in my bands. I 
you.” it is - yoot' first undertaking, V:her 
Baton, and I wish you bon fortune. A
man afegallaintry, as I know you are,'you . _ ,...
may réjÿret that it should be a woman, “Money and one other thing, Monkieur 
and » beautiful womih/too, against whom le Baron,” she Whispered in ,his ear,, “can 
thç finger must be pointed. Yet, after all, buy the jéwelg ,ftom a çpown-çcan bpy, 
the fates are strong and the task is yours, even, the .heart A Womans—”

“Sogrange.” A movement of approaching guestsismeasusritts: srAdsuiBïaatiâ; -."wrwto his feet, and moving to the fireplace, from ten tfll-.one, aedfher rocros were:Niocument in question will be despatched 
struck a match and carefully destroyed crowded. The Baron found himself draw»' to Berlin tomorrow evening, without fail.” 
the'letter which he had bSen reading, on ope side, a few miriuteS later, by Mon- “There are ho secrets between us,” de 
Then he straightened himself, glanced for sieur de Lambornfi hipwlf. : Grost declared, smoothly. “What is the
a mbment at the mirror, and left the room I hare been looking for you, de Grost, . ■«„
to join his guests. the. latter declared.* “Where can we talk 8Pecla* imPortance of this document,

for a moment?” De Lamborne shrugged his shouldjérs.
“Monsiéur le Baron jests,” the lady His host, took the ambassador by the arm “Since yoa ask,” he said, “I tell you. 

murmtired. and led him into a retired corner. Mon- You know of-the slight coolness which
Tlie Baron de Grost shook his head. sieur de Lamborne. was a tall, slight man, there has been Between our respective 
“Indeed, no,- Madame!” he answered somewhat cadaverous «looking, with large Governments. Our people have felt that 

earnestly. “Franfce has offered us nothing features,follow eyes, .thin but carefully ar- the policy of your ministers in expending 
more delightful in the whole history of ranged gray hair,, and a pointed gray all their energies and resources v in the 
oqr entente than the loan of yourself and beard. He .wore a ' frilled- shirt,, and" an building of a great fleet to the utter neglect 
your brilliant husband. Monsieur de Lam- eye-glass suspended by » broad «black rib- of your army is a wholly one-sided ar- 
borne makes history amongst us political- bon hung down upon his chest. His face rangement, so faj* as we are concerned.
ly, whilst Madame------ ” as a rule was impepturbable enough, but In the event of a simultaneous attack by

The Baron sighed, and his tompaftion he had the air, just, now, of-a man greatly Germany upon France and England, you 
leaned* a little towards him. Her dark disturbed. ’ 4 would be utterly powerless to render us1
eyes wfcrè fuH of sentimental regard. “\Ye cannot be overheard here,” de any measure of assistance. If Germany

“Yes?” she murmured. “Continue. It .Grost remarked. “It must.be an affair of should attack England alone, it is -tht^ 
is my wish.”, a few words only, though.”' i wish of your Government that we should

“I am the good friend of Monsieur de Monsieur, de^ Lainborne wasted no time, be pledged to occupy Alsace-Lorraine.
Lamborne,” the Baron said, and in- Hi*/in preliminaries. You, on the other hand, oould do nothing
tone there seemed to lurk some faraway “This afternoon”’ he said, “I recëîved for us, if Germany’s first move were made
touch of regret, “y^t Madame knows that from my Government papers of immense against France.” .
her conquests here have been many/’ importance, which I am to hand over to The Bardn was deeply interested, al- 

The ambassador’s wife fanned herself and your Foreign Minister at 11 o’clock to- though the; matter was no new one to him. 
remained silent for a moment, a faint morrow morning.” “Go on,” he directed, “I am waiting for
smile playing at the corners of her full, The Baron nodded. you to tell me the specific contents of this
curving lips She was, indeed, a very beau- “Well?” . document.”
tiful woman^-elegant, a Parisian to the De Lamborne’s thin fingers trembled as “The English Government has aak^ed us
finger tips, with pale cheeks, but eyes dark they played nervously with the ribbon of two questions: first, how many complete
and soft, eyes trained to her service, whose his eye-glass. army corps we consider she ought to place
flash was an inspiration, whdse very droop “Listen,” he -continued, dropping his at our disposal in this eventually ; and,
had set beating the hearts of men lça^ sus- voice a little. “Bcrnadine has undertaken secondly, at what point should we expèet 
ceptible than tÉe Baron dc Grost. Her to send a copy of their contents to Berlin them to be concentrated. The despatch 
gown was magnificent, of amber satin, a by tomorrow night’s mail.” which I received tonight contains the rex
color daring but splendid; the outline of “How do you know that?” ply to these questions.”
her figure, as she leaned slightly back in The ambassador hesitated. “Which Bernadiiie has promised to for
mer seat, .might indeed have been traced “We, too, have'•spies at work,” he re- ward to Berlin tomorrow night,” the 
by the inspired finger of some great Sculp- marked, grimly. “Bemadine wrote and Baron remarked, softly., 
tor. Be Grost, whose reputation as a man sent a messenger with the leter to Berlin. De Lamborne nodded,
of gallantry was well established, felt the The man’s body is drifting down the Chan- “You perceive,” he said, “thq immense
whole charm of her presence—felt, too, nel, but the letter is in my pocket.” importance of the affair, The very-exist-
the subtle indications of preference which “The letter from Bernadine?” erice of that document is almost a casus
she seemed inclined to accord to him. “Yes.” belli.”
There was nothing which eyes could say “What does be say?” * “At what time did the despatch arrive?’

; v■X
his.

CL
“MONSIEUR,” SHE MURMURED, ‘‘YOU AND I-TOGETHER COULD MAKE A GREAT ALLI

ANCE, ISjti1 NOT SO Î” e ;
the Baron asked, â<alid what has been its 

history since?”
“It arrived at 6 o’clock,” the ambassador 

declared. “It went Straight into the inner 
pocket of my coat; it has not been out of 
my possession for a single second. Even 
whilst T talk to you* T can feel it.”

“And your plans? How *are you in tend
ing to dispose 8$ it tonight?”

“On my return to the Embassy I shall 
place it in -the safe, lock it up, and remain 
watching it until mprning.”

“There doesn’t seem to be much chance 
for Bernadine,” thé Baron remarked, 
thoughtfully.

“But there must be no chance—no, _____ ___________v___ ____________  ____
chance at all,” Monsieur de Lamborne as- Remain there until one, then come to the 
serted, with a note of passion in his thin 
voice. “It is incredible, preposterous, that 
he should even make th^ attempt. I want 
you to come home with me and share my 
vigil. You shall be my witness in case 
anything happens. We will watch to
gether.” :

De Grdsf reflected for a moment.
“Bernadine makes few mistakes,” he 

'said, thoughtfully.
Monsieur de Lainborne passed his hand 

across his foréhead.
“Do I not know it?” he muttered. “In 

this instaSce, though, it seems impossible 
for him to>succeed. The time is so short 
and the conditions so difficult. I may 
çount'upon yoiir assistance, Baron?”

The. Baron drew from his pocket a 
crumpled piece of paper.

“I received a_ telegram from headquar
ters this afternoon,” he said, “with in
structions to place myself entirely at your 
disposal.”

“You-will return with me, then, to the 
Eiribassy?” Monsieur de Lainborne asked, 
eagerly.

The Baron de Grost did not at once re
ply. He was standing in 
acteristic attitudes, hie hands clasped 'be
hind him, his head a little thrust forward, 
watching with every appearance of cour-' 
teons interest the Toomful of guests, sta-

-

x'

the tionary just now, listening to the perform
ance* of a famous violinist.. It was, per
haps, by ’accident that his eyes met those
of Madame de Lamborne, but she smiled ..My friend/- he said| «thig is not the 
at him subtly, more, perhaps, with her same packet.”
wonderful eyes than with her lips them- The ambassador stared at him incredu- 
selves. She was the centre, of a very bril- lously.
liant group, a most beautiful woman hold- "You are jesting!” he exclaimed: “Mir
ing court, as was only right and proper,. odes do not happen. The thing is impos- 
amongst her admirers. The Barotf sighed j sible.”

“No,” he said, “I shall not return with! “It

the packet.
“Wen?” de Lamborne cried. “Why do 

you do that? What is wrong?”
The Baron turned and faced him.

, “the career of a 
spy is, as you have doubtless sometime-.- 
realized, a dangerous one.”

“It is finished,” she assured him, breath 
lessly. “Monsieur le Baron, you will keep 
my secret? Never again, »T swear it. will 
I sin like this. You, yourself, shall be the 
trustee of my honor.”

Her eyes and arms besought him. but 
it was surely a changed man—this. There 
was none of the suaveness, the delicate 
responsiveness of her late host at Por- 
chester House. The man who faced her

Wi

..v, ........ ..................................., “It is thé impossible, then, which has
you, de Lamborne. ^ want you to follow g happened,” de Grost replied, swiftly. “This
my suggestions, if you will.”

“Btit, assuredly!”
“Leave here early rind go to your club, fuller. I have an eye tor these details.”

De Lamborne leaned against the back of 
the table. His eyes were a little wild, but 
he laughed hoarsely.

“We fight, then, against the creatures 
of another world,” he declared. “No hu
man being could have opened that safe last 
night.”

The Baron hesitated.
“Monsieur de Lamborne,” he said, “the 

room adjoining is your wife’s?”
‘‘It is the salon of Madame,” the am

bassador admitted.
“What are the electrical appliances do

ing there?” the Baron demanded. “Don’t 
look at me like that, de Lamborne. Re
member that I was here before you ar
rived.”

I1
packet can scarcely have gained two 
ounces in the night. Besides, the seal is

is now possessed the features of a sphinx. 
There was not even pity in his face.

“You will not tell my husband?” she
gasped.

“Your husband already knows, Madame," 
was the quiet reply. “Onljr a few hours 
ago I proved to him whence had come 
the leakage of so many of our secrets late
ly/’

Embassy. I shall be there awaiting your 
arrival.”

“You mean that you will go there alone? 
T- do not uhderstand,” the ambassador 
protested. “Why should I go to my elub? 
I do not at all understand.” 

“Nevertheless, do as I say,” de Grost 
“For the present^ excuse me. I

r
Ek insisted, 

must look after my guests.”
The music had ceased,-:^there was a move

ment toward the supper-room. The Baron 
offered his arm to Madame de Lamborne, 
who welcomed him with a brilliant smile. 
Her husband, although, for a Frenchman, 
he was by no means of a jealous disposi
tion, weis conscious of a vague feeling of 
uneasiness as he watched them pass out 
of the room together. A few minutes later 
he made his excuses to his wife and with 
a reluctance for which he could scarcely 
account left the house. There was some
thing in the air, he felt, which he did not 
understand. He would not have admitted 
it to himself, but he more than half di
vined the truth. The vacant seat in his 
wife's carriage was filled that night by 
the Baron dc Grdkt. e

At one o’clock precisely Monsieur dc 
Lamborne returned to his house and heard 
with well-simulated interest that Monsieur 
le Baron dé Grost awaited his arrival in 
the library. He found de Grost gazing

She swayed upon her feet.
• “He will never forgive me,” she cried 

“There are others,” de Grost déclarai, 
^who forgive more rarely, even, than hus
bands. ”

I

A sudden illuminating flash of horror 
told her the truth. She closed her e.w- 
and tried to run from the room.

“I will not be told,” she screamed, 
will not hear. I do not knqw who you 
are. I will live a little longer.”

“Madame,” de Grost said, “the Double 
Four wages no war'-with women, save witli 

, . spies only. The spy has no sex. For the
to that question, de Grost said, quietly. gake of your family,* permit rue to send you 
It is a greater tragedy which we have j back to your husband's house.” 

to race. : That night, two receptions and a dinner
. party, Wes® postponed. All London was 

shot out. De GrosU barely avoided the \ sympathizing with Monsieur de Lamborne. 
blow. an(i a great many women swore never

“You shall answer to me for this, sir/ again to take a sleeping draught. Madame 
de Lamborne cried. “It is the honor of j de Lamborne lay dead behind the shelter 

wife which you assail. ’ I of those drawn blinds, and by her side an
I maintain only,” the Baron answered, empty phial.

“My wife takes an electric massage every 
day,” Monsieur de Lamborne answered, in 
a hard, unnatural voice. “In what way 
is Monsieur le Baron concerned in my 
wife’s doings?”

“I think that there need be no answer

,

Quick as lightning the Frenchman’s hand
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