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CHAPT-ER XII.

AIr MOTHPR MARIA'$ HOG PVijS.B Ythe air line, they were now not more than
an liour and a quarter's fliglit f roui theirgoal. After a stout breakfast of boiled hamn
and black bread with unstinted coffee, this

seemed nothing. Tliey felt tliemselves already there.'But it was new the time of day wliei ail the world
was trafficking, and the country-side full of eyes.

After a brief consultation with Àndrews andCarver, Count Sergius decided that tliey should add
a half lotir to their jonrney by flying at first duenortli, se as to set possible spies on a false trail.

As they climbed once more inte their seats, themounitaineer leader said warnily:
"You lad better fly as higli as~ you cari, Coiut,

while crossing the river."
"Yes," answered Sergius, «we'll keep up, as wellout of range as possible, till we corne to tlie wooded
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center of Slavonia. Boldly
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lis heiglit was nearly two
there, everything on eartl
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which lie liad so often niused and pondered. 'Theretoo, was the one pine tree, tewering over its faî
companion oaks.."Tliat's tlie spot, ail righl " lie remarked witliliushed thrill in lis voice. Sucli a voice a chilimiglit speak with, who saw suddenly an old fairytale corne true. "Yes, everything>s according tspecifications. Do you make out any sign of lifiabout the place? Any sign of Gregory? It Wilbe awkward if we've got there ahead of him."

" Plenty of pigs!" answered Carver. And thenafter a searching pause, "Yes, yes, strietly according to specifications! Tliere's old Gregory, shadin~lis eyes with his hand and staring at us. He lookquite natural. And there are those excellent an(admirable cut-throats, his followers, at least a dozerof tliem, apparently springing up ont of the eartlto greet us. Plamenac, youi've engineered this thinýto a marvel. You're great I It's yau ought to lithe king of this story-book country, by jing! 1I were a Seryian citizen, I'd insist upon it."
Count Sergius Ian glied.
"'No, oîd boy, you'd neyer get me into that galereIt's a precarieus job these days, holding downZthrone. But I mayr find somethîng interesting to do

behind t he throne.'
They came to earth betweer nti, lff-41'

iliiter 01 tr
lieir chief, i
ietly that it

eut ail rotun

it ear

man, tearing himself away reluctantly frc
sigjt of the busy spades and striding back
the cabin.

Count Sergius stood watching, calm now a!
had been digging a post-hole. Among, the
that made him a leader, he hiad the brain tl
flot forget littie things while occupied wit
ones.

"Have you thought, Gregory ?" he asked,
position our good mother and lier son wiJ
after this?"

"Yes, surely, " grunted Gregory over the ttomed spade. "They'd get their throats eut
stayed here. They'll have to take-to the bu
follow our men into Servia."

"Have you arranged for any reward f<
great and faithful services ?" went on Cou

r gius. The old woman seemed to pay no aias if the conversation had been in andther t
a"Certainly not 1" replied Gregory. "Sucli

d are flot bought.""Naturally. For money could flot pay fo
0Only the gratitude of our country can rewarc
esaid Count Sergius tactfully.

Then lie addressed the old woman.said he in the liomely speech of the peop
higliest privilege of the Fatherland. is to rel
faithful children. You and your son are gi
everything for the Fatherland. Trhe Fat
must care for you. Captain Gregory will
you have wliat you and your son may need
present. And 1 want you to corne strai:
M'latza, where my people wilI lie honored itaining you tili you have made up your mÎnc
you will have your new home."

f Mother Maria liad paused in her digging treverently, lier gnarled liands, the colour
wood, resting on the top of lier spade. S
struggling to find a reply wlien Gregory
short by urging lier on with the work.

"Dig, dig, inother!1 You can tliank Count
at M'latza," said lie. "But, if yen don't hur:

s lie'Il neyer get there 1"
Sergius lauigled, and turned away.
"I mustn't loaf liere," said lie. "ll go ai

everythinig ready for an instant start, You'
back witli us, Gregory, of course, instead of

"Surely, rny Couint," said Gregory, thrustSspade te one side and reaching down into thi
Most of Gregory's band liad been at the

camp at soine time during the past monthwere more or less familiar with the m-arve
aeroplane. But five were outlaws fromr
Bosnia and knew only what their comrad
tried te tell theni.

These five now crept down into the ho1loN
the cabin, where Sergius, Andrews and Cary,
busy over the great white planes. Tliey se(
regard the machines as somnething of divine
as a sort of direct bequest froni Heaven te
Sergius for the benefit of Holy Servia.
1 Smilingly Count Sergius pointed out to tl
lie worked, the source of power in the machi
explained liow fast and liow f ar they ce
without fresli fuel.
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ing the Sacrament.
took theni and held theni for a
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