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MAYNE ISLAND HOTELPOINT COMFORT Oar.
the only fixed fact about her. If Lor- At , He Hatsh censure At his voice, 
ance lores Mar today, she will love Lucas’ rang out With the old defiance:
some one else tomorrow, and scene one “With Vigo at hie bach I did. Sang
else still the day after tomorrow. It is dieu! you have yet to make the S«- 
not -worth while disturbing yourself qnaintance of St. Quentin s equerry. A 
about it!” ' J regiment of your lansquenets couldo t

“She will not love any one else,” Lu- keep him out.” -
cas said hoarsely. ■ ' “Doe* he never take wine?” Mayenne

Mayenne laughed. * - asked, lifting his hand with shut fin-
“You are very young, Paul.” gera over the (able and then opening
“She shall not love any one else! By them; . . ’

the throne-of heaven, «he shall not!” “That is easy to say, monsieur, sit- 
Mayenne went on laughing. If Lu- ting here in your own hotel stuffed witn 

cas had for the moment teased.him out your soldiers. But it was not so easy to 
of his equanimity, the duke had paid do, alone in my enemy’s house, when 
back the score a hundredfold. Lucas’ at the least suspicion of me they had 
face was scarred with his passions as broken me on the wheel.”
with the torture iron; he clinched his “That is the rub!” Mayenne cried vio-
hands together, breathing -hard. On Jently. “That is the trouble with all of 
my side of the door I heard-a «harp lit- you. You think more of the safety of 
tie sound in the darkness; mademoiselle your own skins than of accomplishing 
had gritted her teeth. your work. Mordieu! where should I be

“It is a little early to sweat over the today—where would the Cause be— K 
matter,” Mayenne, said,: “siitce modem- my first cere was my own peril7 •
oiselle is not your wîfè nor ever likely “Then that is where we differ, uncle, 
to become so.” Lucas answered with a cold sneer.

“You refuse her to me?” Luths cried, “You are, it is well known, a patriot, 
livid. I thought he would leap over the tolling for.the Church and the King, of 
table at one bound on Mayenne. It oc- Spain, with never a , thought for the wel- 
curred to the duke to take tip his dag- fare of Charles of Lorraine, Lord of

Mayenne. But I, Paul of Lorraine, 
your humble nephew; lord of . my brain 
and hands, freely admit thatY am toil- 

come ing for no one but the aforesaid Paul of 
Lorraine. I should find it most incon­
venient to get on without « head on my 
shoulders, and I shall do my best to

XV. fairs, It may be put oÉ until tomorrow..
------ It is. plain to the very lackeys that yon

- My Lord Msyenite are jealous of Mar. But at present we
KNEW'she was shotting the door qiiick-

by the click of the latch; in the Jy. “Yon know whet is to be the re- 
next second-: I made the discovery ward Qf my^snccess.” K 

that she was still on my side of it. faj]gg,, y°u to'^
“What------” I was beginning, when she Lucas’ hand moved instinctively to
laid her han,d over my mouth. À line of hie belt; then he thought' better of it 
light «howe/i through the crack. She laid both hands, empty, on the
had not quite closed He door on ac- ta^r plot hasfai,ed; but that does 
count or the noise or the latch. See not mean that St. Quentin is immor- 
tried again; again it rattled and she de- tal.” -
sisted. I heard her fluttered breathing “Y"” m«y be very sure of one thing, 
„ , T . . _ „nriij my friend,” the duke observed. Iand I heard something else—a rapid, ehall never g}Te Ix>rance de Moùtlhc to 
heavy tread in the corridor without. In- a white-livered.. flincher." 
to the council room came a man carry- ’The Duke of St. Quentin is not im- 
ing a lighted taper. It was Mayenne. F?**®1,” TrS?iie<1' * v* haTe “îS9e^

Mademoiselle, with a whispered “God ’ 1 8W‘ get lhn ™ sp,te 01

save us!” sank in a heap at my feet. “I am not sure, about Lorance even
I bent over her to find if she’had <*•?.’’ said Mayenne, reflectively, 

swooned, when she seized my bund in
a sharp pip that told me plain as not made any failures-* yet.” v 
words to be quiet. Lucas sprang to his Set.. ,

Mayenne was ^yawning; he had a “Yon swore to me I sptidVve her.”
. rumpled and dishevelled look like one "Permit me to remind you again that 

just roused from . sleep. He crossed you have not brought nw the price, 
over to -the gable, lighted the three- “I will bring you the price ”

. branched: candlertick standing there, “ffen then,” spoke Mayenne, with 
and seated fijmielf with ht» back to us, the gmlie of the cat standing; over the 
pulling about, some papers. I hardly mous—“e’en then ! might ’change toy 
dared glance it him, for fear my eyes mind.” - , :;;i . ”

■ “Then-’’
but the candle-light scarcely pierced the —-----------------------;---- ——
shadows Of .the long room.

More, quick footsteps (h-’thb corridor.
Mayenne hitched ,His chair abbot, side­
ways to the table and to us, facing the 
outer door. - - A tall man in black en­
tered, saluting the general from the 
threshold. . .. :

“So you have come back?” spoke the 
duke in hia even tones. It was impos­
sible to tell whether the words were a 
welcome or a sentence.

“Yep,” answered the other ip a voice 
as non-commital as Mayenne’e own.
He shut the door after him and walked 
over to the table.

“And1 how goes It?” '
“Badly.”
The newcomer threw his hat «Wide 

end sat down without waiting for an 
invitation.

“What! Badly,; efcrah!” Mayenne ex­
claimed sharply. “You come to me with 
that report?”

“I do, monsieur,” answered the other 
■with cool insolence, leaning back in his 
chair. The light-fell directly on his face 
and proved to me what I had guessed 
at his first word. The duke’s-night vis­
itor was Lucas. “Yes,” he repeated in­
differently, “it has gone badly. In fact, 
your game is up.”

Mayenne jumped to his feet, bringing 
his fist down on the table. ,

“You tel! me this?” *
Lucas regarded him • Wfth ail elsy

“Unfortunately, monsieur, I do.’*
Maytime turned on him., cursing.

Lucas with the .quickness of a cat

* *
““When you put up yours, monsieur."

T have drawn none!"
‘In your sleeve, monsieur.”
“Liar!” cried* Mayenne.
I know not who was lying, for I 

could not tali whether, the blade that 
flashed now in the duke’s hand cams 
from hie sleeve or from his belt. But if 
be had not drawnhefSre he hsd-drawn 

and rushed at tineas. He dodged 
and they circled round ea6h other, wary 
as two matched cocks. Lucas was 
strictly on the defensive; Mayenne, the 
less agile, by reason of his weight, could 
make no chance to strike. He drew off 
presently.

“I’ll have your neck wrung for this," 
he panted.

“For what, 
imperturbably.
SBBOFF:v. ....

Mayenne let the charge > go by de­
fault.

“For coming to me with the tale of 
yonr failures. Nom de dieu, do I em­
ploy you. to-fail YL ------ ---------- ,—

“We are none of ns gods, monsieur.
Yon yourself lost Ivry.”

Mayenne backed over to his' chair 
and seated himself, laying his knife on 
the table in front of, him. His face 
smoothed out to good humor—he 
mean tribute to his power of self-con­
trol. For the written- words can convey 
no notion of the maddening insolence, of 
Lucas’ bearing—an Insolence so studied 
that it almost seemed unconscious and 
-was thereby well-nigh impossible to 
«Hence.

“Sit down," bade the duke, "and tell 
pne.”
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Henry’s camp-to steal you secrets; and 
the moment my back was turned you 
listened to proposals) from Mar again.”

“Mar is nqt in the race now. You 
need not speak of him, nor of your 
brother Charles, either.”

“No: I ran well understand that my 
brother’s is not' a pleasant 'name in 
your ears,” Lucas agreed. “You ac­
knowledged one King Charles X.; you 
would like well to see another Charles 
X.. but it is not Charles of Gunse yon 
mean,” ,

“I have no desire to be King of 
France,” Mayenne began-angrily.

“Have yon not? That is well 
you will never feel, the crown on your 
brows, good uncle! You are ground be-, 
tween the Spanish hammer and the 
"Béarnais anvil; there will soon be noth­
ing left of you but powder.”

“Nom de dieu, Paul----- ”
cried, half rising; but Lucas, leaning 
forward on the table, riveting him with 

eyes, went on:
ht mistake me, monsieur uncle. 

I think ÿpù in bad caee, but I am ready 
to sink or swrm with you. So long as 
dhe hand of Lora pee is in your bestow­
ing I am your faithful servant. I have 
not hesitated to risk' -the gallows to 
serve you. Last March I made my way 
here, disguised, to tell you of the king’s 
Coming, «Benge of faith end Of St. 
Quentin’s certain defection. I demand­
ed : then my price, my marriage with 
mademoiselle. But ■ you put me off 
again. You sent me Back to Mantes to 
Sill you St. Quentin.”
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“I promise you to her when you kill 

me St. Quentin. And yoiu have not 
killed St. Quentin4 but instead 
airily to tell me the sdhemé—my scheme 
—is wrecked. Pardieu! it was never my 
scheme. I never advocated etoien pis­
toles and suborned witnesses and an­
gered nephews and deceived sons and

.Under New Management. ,
A. SLATER, PROP.

A FINE DRIVE FROM THE CITY. 20 
' minutes by B. ft N. ; high class hotel; ever; 

comfort; lunch and dinner a specialty. 
WINES. LIQUORS, etc., of the best. Good 
Stabling..
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r* keep it there.” * ‘ ,
“You need not tell tnei that; I know it 

well enough,” Mayenne answered. “You 
are each for hitiiself, none -for ?me. At 
thé same time, Paul, you will do well to

St*remember that your interest is to for­
ward my interest.”

“To the .full, monsieur. And I ehall 
kill you St- Quentin yet. You need not 
daH me a coward; I a in working for a 
dearer, «hike than any ‘man in your

“Well," Mayenne rejoined, “get on 
with .your tale.”

Lucas went on, Mayenne listening 
quietly, with no further word of blame. 
He moved not so much as an eyelid: till 
Lucas told of M. le Due’s departure, 
when be flung himself forward in his 
chair with a sharp oath. , ,

"What! by daylight?”
“Aye. He was afraid, after this dis­

covery, of being set on at night.”
“He went obt in broad day?”
“86 Vigo said. I saw him not,” La­

ras answered with something of his old 
nonchalance.

“Mille tonnerres du diable!" Mayenne 
shouted. “If this is true, if he got out 
in broad day, I’ll have the head of the 
trgitor that let him. I’ll nail It over his 
okn gate."

“It is not worth your fret, monsieur," 
Lucas said Kghtly. “If yon did, how 
long would it avail? Souvent homme 
trahie; that is the only fired fact about 
hinn If they pass St. _Qtfi*t!n today, 
they will pass apme one else tomorrow, 
and some one else still the day after.”

’ Mayenne looked at him, half angry, 
half startled into some deeper emotion 
at this deft twisting of bis own words.

“Souvent hojnw* trahie.
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i h^ repeated musingly. He ought Irive 
been raying over the motto of the house 
of Lorraine. For the Gunee’s believed 
in no men’s geod faith, aa no man be­
lieved in theirs.

“Souvent hoOrme trahie,” Mayenne 
said again, as it in the words he recog­
nized a bitter verity. And that Is aa 
true es King Francis’ version. I sup­
pose you will be the next, Paul.”

“When11 give tip hope of Lorance,’ 
Lucas said bluntly.

I caught myself suddenly pitying the 
two of-them: Mayenne, becatwe, for all 
his power and splendor end rank next 
to a king’* end ability second to none, 
he dared trust no man—not the son of 
his body; not his brother. He had made 
his own hell and dwelt in it, and there 
we».no need to wkh him any ill. And 
Lucas, perjured traitor, was farther 
from the goal of his desire then if we 
bad slain’him in the Rue Coupe jarrets.

“What next? It appears you escaped 
the redoubted Vigo,” Mayenne went on

wtll.be more than one dead duke in “Aye. And you have been about it the rest of your cumbrous machinery. I f a(]3iS flnd9I^'aaw him6 on oe^more as til' 
France" these four months, and you heve’ not would have had you stab him as he bent ^7’r™ble“IdOTeatort ££Sdral fc

Mayenne looked up at him as unmov- killed Mm." h^.J^p!r^/5^fred°*L.0f But France, end feared*^ hated him, and
ed es if it were not in the power of Luces reddened with ire. house before they discovered him. But , ' the of -- Hearmortal xhab to make blm lose his tem- “I am no Jacques Clement to stab you had not the pluck tor that; yon “ tbe betrayer of my near
per. In stirring him to draw dagger, and be massacred. You cannot buy euch tous* needs plot end replot to make ...jruBt m tor that.”
Lucas had achieved an extraordinary a service of me, M. de Mayenne. If I some one else dp youf work. Now, after yTh„n TOtl werer>
triumph. Yet I somehow thought that do bravo’s work for you, j choose my months of intriguing and waiting, you „„ _ trackej u.r and
thé man who had shown hot anger was own time and way. I brought the duke come to me to .tell me you have failed. to Mar’s oM todging» at the
the real man; the. man who sat there to Paris, delivered hipi up to you to deal Morbleu! Is there any reason why L Lanterns When Ihad dossedquiet was the party leader. with as it liked yoS! But you with should notjoveyon kicked into the I rame here and work-

He said now, evenly: yonr army at your back were afraid to emitter, as no true eon of the vulorous , Lorance to write Mar n letter“That is a Billy way to totk to me, kiU him. You flinched and waited You Iri, Balafre?” , - ISiü. » p^ce^
Pad.” Idared not shoulder the onus of his Lucas' hand went to his belt «gain, ^ J* '

“It to the truth for once," Lucas death. Then I, to help you out of your he made one step as if to come arouud a^gtom^„w nhe out of my
made sullen answer. strait, planned to make ltie own eon s the table. May’ènne « angry eye was , Weil it anneal* that ha had

So long as he could prick and irritate the hand that should do the deed; tokiU on him but he did not move: and Lu- ™ > tocomêbut he «tot tha
Mayenne he preserved an air of un- the dnke and nun his heir; to put not cas made no mpre steps. Oontrolhng not the^eourage^tocome_«ntthesrat the
sbakable composure; but when Mayènûe only St. Quentin but Mar out of your himself with an effort, he «aid:- _ tt, vim mora tiuietlv at the
recovered patimee and himself to» way------ ” " “It was not-my .fault monsieur No TM boy weSTack oncI and al­
to prick, Lucas’ guard broke down. His "Let us be accurate, Paul," Mayenne man coaid have labored harder or ptoh- to tue ^mri but be
voice rose a key, ss it bed done when I said. “Mar was not in my way; he was ned better than I. I have been dill- ... . j eBterej en’g a„ked
called him fool; and he burst out vio- of no consequence to me. You mean gent, I have been clever. I have made ”” jcdrfnas- hnt'the fat Sd b&i of a
lentiv put him out of your way.” my worst enemy w wiiimg tool—I ,y„’ tVrL,-i X.toj, Til!“Mort dé dieu! monsieur, what am I P “Hd was in yonr Way, too. Since he have made Monsto ir's own eon my a“ jnPante™artha^g g^n/ declatoe
doing yonr dirty work for? For love of would not join the Cause be was a cat’s-paw. X have left no end loose, no f MTl vS Sk. «
my affectionate uncle7’ , hindrance to iti Yon had* as much to Contingency unprovided for—and I am ™ ? Lt ; wa_ ” Le Out I nuit

“It might well be for <hat I havç gain as I by hi. ruin.” rutoed by a freak of fate,” didTTn* nrid't^? ién^to
been your affectionate flncle, as you “SometMng—not as much. I did' not “I never knew a failure yet but wh>t ^ « brawl to front of the house
say.” , want him killed. I preferred him to the fault was fate’s," Mayenne re- £tT*iim raiete tikht rm

“My affectionate uncle, yon say% My Valero.” turned. PV But InstoadthM^lrakS tomato
hirer, my suborner! I was a Protest- “Nor did I want him killed; so our ‘'Call it accident, then; call It the “J*-mfSl toe^-ttora ibthe cahareL” 
ant! I was bred up by the Huguenot views jibed- well.” devil, call it what yott like”’ Lucas burst out 7a^htor
Lucases when my father cast off my “Why not, then? Did you prefer him cried. “I still maintain it was nE my “t®yrane burn out laugnmg
mother and me to starve. I had no love as your wife’s lover to some other who fault. Listen, mopsleur. .. - > • M A ’tw
for the League or the Lorraines. I was might appear?” He eat down again, anA began Ms -And utoef then? It dM not rate vonfighting in Navarre’s ranks when I “I do net intend that my wife shall story, striving as be talked to re- tm toroZ^cio^ to Mrat ont of toe
was made prisoner at Ivry.” have lovers,” Lucas answered. cover something , of hœ old coolness. ml three o clock to be put out of toe

“You were spying for Navarre. It Mayenne Woke into laughing. “The thing wae ruined by the aflvent- „ - answered- “I sooke to
.was before the fight we caught you. “Nom d’un chien, where will you keep of this boy Mar's lackey,. I moke of. toe vlrkT Pmto'n with whom
You had been hanged and quartered in her? In the B«stile? Lorance and no Yoti sa»d he bad mot been here?” «mrmnont had miarroled He h»d
that gray dawn had I not recognized lovers! Ho! ho!” “You may go to Lorance with that ffiemmopt hadqnarreied. Hehad shut
you, after twelve years, as my broth- “I mean none whom she favors.” question,” Mayenne answered; “I heVe qnoime^irrt-ete1 Airier 
er’e son. I cut the rope from- you and “Then why do you leave Mar alive? something else to attend to than toe in- A?®
embraced yon for your father’s-sake. She adores the fellow,” Mayenne said, trigues of my .wife’s maids." «ÏÏ*So raid toe h^raê’a vMt-
You.rode forth a cornet in my army, J had no idea -whether he really “He started hither; I thought some “'“f 2.° * T™1.’
instead of dying like a felon on the gal- thought it or only said it to annoy La- one would have The sense to keep him. ,®.n* ?*®e„ nna
lows.” , rae. At any rate It had its effect.. Lu- Mordieu! I will $ud from Lorance Mmàgd he^ might.telltales.

“You lied' your ends to serve,” Lucas eas1* brows were knotted; he spoke with whether she saw Mmi” , >• =«m tmuttered. - an effort, like a roan raider stress of He fell Bitent, gnawing W «p; I i f»- aald Lqcm- he Wl11 teU no
“I took you Into my household,” May- physical pain. could see that hie thought had traveled __ . ...

enne went on. “I let you wear toe “I know she loves him now, and she away from the plot to the sore subject ' “Ow «bout your spy in the Hotel
name of Lorraine. I did not deny you woiffd love him dead, but she would not of mademoiselle’s affections. , , -, -  ,
the hand of my cousin and ward. Lor- love him a parricide,” “Well,” said Mayenne sharply, ,i.J“*rtm, the «““•? Oh, I‘-w<umed
anee de Montlnc.” "Is that your, creed? Pardieu! you. “what about your boy?” . Jri-L

“iDeny me! No, you did not. don’t know women. The blacker the It Wae a moment before Lucas tun- aLt
Neither did you' grant it me, but put toe villain, the more they adore him.” wered. When he did he spoke low and again. And Grammont, you see, is dead
off with lying promises. You thought “I know it is true, monsieur," Lucas hurriedly, so that I could scarce catch J®®* J”®'® ®, “® drrert.witness to the
then you could win baèk the faltering said smoothly, “that you have had sue- the words. I knew it was no fear of thing but tne ooy Bronx,
house of 8t. Quentin by a marriage be- - cesses.” listeners that kept his voice down— “That’s as good as to say there is
tween your cousin and tire Comte de Mayenne started forward with half they had shootefii gt each other as If none,” Mayenne .answered; “for I have
Mar. Afterward, when my brother an oath, changing to a laugh. there was no one tvithlrf a mile. I guess- the boy.”
Charles dashed into Paris, and the p«o- “So it is not enough (tor you to pos- ed that Lucas, for all his bravado, took
pie clamored for his marriage with the seas the fair body of Lorance; yotinjpet little pride to his tale, nor felt 
Infanta, you conceived the scheme of a too have her love?" - about it® reception. I could-
forcing Lorance on him. But it would “She will love toe,” Lucas answered names now and then, Monsieur’s, M.
not do, and again you promised her to uneasily. “She must.” Etienne’s, Grammont's, but the hero of
me if I could get you certain informa- “It is not worth voifr fr*t>” Mayenne the tele was myself. j
tkm from the royalist army. I returned declared. “If she did, how long would “You let him to #6e duke?” Mayenne 
in the guise ef an escaped/Prisoner to it last? Souvent-femme varie—that is cried presently. *

»ZOtra»LBM HOTEL. 
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Mora Lt home on the roll! 
<" UK. «tip than on a velvo’ 

‘■-I'utin Apfeld blushed and 
i during his visit
ih-ziit House.

n ul,, broad-chested, bew 
< >'Vl ïound cheeks that wot 
s-.oire red enough without the 
he wds a curious contras 
President and the young aui 
n^v at luncheon with him.

in deference to Captain 
modesty, little was said on 
casion at Ms heroic deeds. $ 
deed, has ho enjoyed tal 
them.

Even after he had saved 
people on board his sMp, tt 
land, when it sank after a 
off Holyhead four'years ago 
sacrificed his fortune of $10 
Neptune rather than lose a 
gar’s life, he has refused to i 
himself, leaving the tale of ! 
ism to others.

On that ill-fated trip of th 
land Captain A.pfeld carried 
ther wallet his life’s eavinj 
which he hoped to buy a h< 
New York for his invalid wi 
hope of recovery was pinned 
change Jrom the damp air 
werp. -

Before he departed from b 
the tit-fated trip his wife s 

'that he forward the money. 
York through the usual 
channels. ,

“No,” he is said to have, 
”J will carry it with me. Bl 
«juently go to smash in a we( 
stateroom the gold «’ill be- 
safe." And so the grizzled1 
sailed, carrying .with him t 
ings of a lifetime, to be ini 
a home for the inva.id wife 
new world.

The dramatic situation th« 
when the Waesland was strut 
liner Harmonides at night ai 
to sink needs no touch of fi< 
complete its fearful realism.1

One of the passengers on tl 
ed ship, speaking, later, of 1 
riences, said; “When I arr: 
deck,-after the crash, the c 
was very great, but there 
panic, and women and child 
being lowered rapidly into tjt 
The ofilters were behaving v« 
ly and courageously, and mu 
is to be given to them."

This, passenger did not rea) 
ever, the terrific strain upon 
tain in an emergency like th 
oh ’ board had only to obey 
to get into the boats, as • 
and to interfere as little as, 
with the officers and crew v 
trying to save them.

It was the captain's duty 
that all were saved. Accor- 
marine ■ ethics and rcgiilatl 
must always be the last to 
the sinking vessel, making 
that every one else has been 

S way ahead of him.m

V..<

Keast’s Stagesmonsieur?” asked Lucas, 
“For defending my*

LUCAS SAT DOWN THE TABLE BETWEEN THEM
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lSSEY-HARRISLucas, standing at the foot of the 
table, observed :

“They turned you out of your bed, 
monsieur, to see me. It wae unneces­
sary severity. My tale will keep 
morning."

“By Heaven, it shall .not!” Mayenne 
shouted. “Beware how much further 
you dare anger me, you Satan’s cub!”

He was fingering the dagger again aa 
if he longed to plunge it into Lucas’ 
gullet, and I rather marveled that he 
did not, or summon his guard to do* it. 
For I could weH understand how infuri­
ating was Lucas. He carried himself 
with an air of easy equality Insufferable 
to the first noble in the land. May­
enne’* chosen role was the unmoved, the 
inscrutable, but Lucas beat him at his 

gam* and drove him out into the 
open of passion and violence. It was a 
miracle to me that the man lived—un­
less, indeed, be were a prince in dis­
guise.

“Satan's cub!” Lucas repeated, laugh­
ing. “Our late king had called me that, 
pardieu! But I knew not you acknowl­
edged Satan in the family.”

“I ordered Antotoe to wake me if 
you returned in toe night,” Mayenne 
went on gruffly. “When I heard you 
had been here I know something was 
■wrong—unless the thing were done.”

“It is not done. The whole plot i» 
ruined.” i

“Nom de dieu! If it is by your bun* 
gling------ ”

“ft was not by my bungling,” Lucas 
answered with the first touch of heat 
tie had shown. “It was fate—and that 
fool Grammont.”

"Explain, then, add quickly, or it will 
be the worse for you.”

Lucas eat down, the table, between 
them.

“Look here,” he said abruptly, lean­
ing forward over the board. “Have you 
Mar’s boy 7’

“What boy T
“A young Picard from the St. Quen­

tin estate, whom the devil prompted to 
come up to town today. Mar sent him 
here tonight with a love message to 
ILorance.”

"Oh,” said Mayenne, slowly, “if It is 
a question of mademoiselle's love ef-

till
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The Helmet of Navarre
BY BERTHA RUNKLE •
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