
CANADIAN COURIÈR.

A NEW SERIAL STORY
1SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING 01HAPTERS.

G'REGOR~Y NIWXLAIEVIOlI, bandit and patriotic
- Servian , has taken to Coant Sergius Oharleb de

Plarnenac, known as Serge Iv'anovich, samplos of
jevols dd.covered in Autria by theo bandit. which
they balieve will mna1e it poapible for Servis to wage
a succ.,stsfu wa~r againwt Austria. Captzvin Andrews,
of the British Ariny, a friend of Servia, calla on
theni, and the bandit describas how to fiud a distant
hog-pxL undar w1hieh ho ha, hi4den the rest of the
levols. A&ntrion, come in puranit of G~regory, but
ha eseapes. At a cafe, Andrews and the (Tomit plan
to attend an aviation exhibition in Paris, and the
(TamiS po ints out Mad ame de L'Orrme, a Parisienne,
wif e of a Belgrade, wine-mérchant.

CHAPTER IV.

IT was ini the middle of the first wcek of October
that Plamenac and Andrews arrived in Paris.
They put up at anc of the new and admirable
hostelries, smart but quiet, just off the upper'

eçnd of the Champs Elysees.
As. the wo men walked down the Avenue toward
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"And, as. I value his neck if hie doesn't, I'm trying
to cool his ardor."

"But I thouglit it was you, Coutt Sergius, who
were sa intercsted ini flying 1" she exclaimed. "I've
heard sa much about your wonderful. experiments
and the strange machines yon've built and the daring
things you've doue with thcm, down there in your
seclusion at M'Iatza. Why should you discourage
Captain Andrews ?"

An învoluntary glance of astonishment, of sus-
picion, flashed between the eyes of the two men.
It was instantaneous, but Madame de L'Orme 'In-
tercepted it and smiled. The prompt reply of Count
Sergius, however, was simple and candîd..

"Sureîy yon've given reason enough, dear
madame. It's becanse I know so wcll the dangers
that I would discourage him. Besides, you have
cxaggerated the importance of my poor littie cx-
periments at M'latza. Like ail good Servians,, I
raise pige down there. Naturally, it takes soe
very exciting hobby ta divert my mmiid from. that,
engrossing occupation."

The lady seemed content.
"Weli," she said gaily, "since'yon know ail about

it, you may take me aronnd and explain the -du-.ý
ferent machines to me."

the exhibits, the tw6
inodels t i Madame de

aucn; They were discussing the stability of the Voisin~
what as conipared with the speed of the Bleriot when

madame herself cxpressed a half-laughing desire
to learn to fly, but confcssed to some hesitation in

'ews. risking ber neck in the Iearning.
s, of "If you really contemplated learning to fly,
: an madame, I wouid undertake ta teach yon myseif and
iger, make myscîf personaliy responsible for the safety
iat- of that inimitable neck," responded the Count.
-e of "There, I knew you knew how to fiy 1" she cried

we delightedly. "I may hold you to that promise whei,
ngth you least expect it."1
itch- "My poor best shall be at your service," repiied

Plamenac. But at the saine tinie a wbiansical sense
1, ini of apprehension flasbed over hum. She might pas-
mac sibly be in earnest. And she might cail upon him

to redeemn his promise at some time when it wonid
isted be incopvenient either to comply or ta refuse.

By this tinie they had corne over to the third
corner and were looking at the long, slender, ex-

ench quisite profile of the Antoinette.
turn "There's the machine that most appeais ta me,"

cried Count Sergius, unabie ta snbdue the thirill of
gius, enthusiasm in his voice.
have "But the Antoinette doesn't carry weigbt,'. ob-
Alere jected Andrews.
over "She could be mnade ta, very simply," replied.the
im. Count. "That's an easy matter, witb ber lines. Be-
you sides, she bas anather advantage. She-"2. but
ews, here he hesitated and seemed ta change bis mmrd.

a n- "Wbat other advantage ?" demanded Madame de
ýold- L'Orme, a gleam af sharp interest leaping into ber
gius great eycs.
and "I was gaing ta say something quite foolish,"
n ta answered Pianienac.
I'm Andrews gave bim a steady look with a tinge of

interrupte- Andrews; 'his lifty shoulders -towering
above the throng, guided Madame through. Pla-
menac, who had paused for a second to look at
some detail of the Antoinette, propeller, was
separated from, them. He rejoined them imme-
diately, however, at the ropes of the Wright stand.
Hie had no intention of leaving Andrews-whom hie
imagined much, more susceptible than hie really was
-alone witlt Madame de L'Orme. Hie was j calous
of anything that might divert ever so littie' of the
Englishman's attention froin the vital matter ini
hand. And for Madame hie feit a curious mingling
of attractioli and distrust-

Madame de L'Orme and Andrews were, standing
very close togeýther as Count Sergius came up be-'
side them.

"Whyý do you look at me so suspiciously, Count
Sergius?" demaiided the lady ggily. "We were
talking aeroplanes. Nothing more frivolous, I
assure yon."

"Or nothing more serions? In that case I could
not forgive you 1" banitered Plamenac.

44«1Now you are laughing at mie," said Mtadame.
"And 1 don'f like it. I think it's only aeroplanes
and perhaps men that you take seriously. Uere's
the lift, by th~e door. My head's crushed with ail
this wisdom. I must go and find marnai" She put
out both bands at the same time ta ber two escorts,
in bier gracious French way. "Thank you so much!1
But I'm going to ask more, much more. Wili you
both take me with you, one day, ta sec the flights
at juvisy ?"

"We'il be only too much hononred," answered
Andrews quickly.

"lYes, indeedl!" agreed Plaxnenac.
"Entendu !" said Madame. "TiII to-night, then,

Hotel Meurice, right after dinner 1" and she stepped
into the little lift that takes tired visitors up ta the
buffet in the gallery.

The two men lingered after she was gane.
"Why did you hesitate in speaking to Madame

about the Antoinette ?" asked Andrews.
"Some qucer instinct. I found I didn't want to

speak to hier about thé boat-like body. With a little
ingenuity, one conld manage it so that there would
be no great danger in Idesccnding upon the water."

"Sly old devil, Serge !" said Andrews.
"Yo ' ve got to be careful there, Bob," expos-

tuiated Plamenac.
"Don't wor£y about me, oId chap. I'm as dumb

as an oyster on points I don't want ta speak about.
Shaîl we go and look at the test of the machines?"

"ýNo," suggested Plamenac. "'I've had cnongh for
the moment. Let's cume in again to-morrow morn-
ing, before the crowd, and look over ail the experi-
ments, models and freaks. ,We may get -some ideas."

CHAPTER V.

PLAMZNAC MAXES AN AcQtYAINTANCZ.

PARIS, it appeared, had gone quite mad aver
Jflying.

It was advertised ta he anc af the greatest days
of the Fii Fortnigbt at the Juvisy Aerodrome.
And it was a public holiday. A11 Paris bad made
up its mind ta tbe there. Almost befare the day's
journeying had well begun the railways werc over-
whoumep.

Late in the morning, after a hurried lunch, Count
Sergius and Andrews, witb Madame de L'Orme,
arrived at the Gare D'Orsay, the central station of
the Paris-Orleans railway. The station was almost
in a state ai siege. Thle ticket-windows wcre sur-
rounded by a surging mob; but Andrews, a veteran
traveler-, had got tickets in advance, so that the
mob was of no cansequence.

On arriving at juvisy, they found troops by the
hmidreds, cavalry, guards, zouaves-dirccting and
controllinz the crowds.


