. branched;

- /My, Lord Mayenna

- KENEW she was shutting the door
by the click of the latch; in the
next-second-1 made, the distovery
that -she was still on my 'side of it.
“wWhat—" T was beginning, when she
Jaid her hand over my month. A line of
ﬂxght showed “through . the crack. She
had not quite closed’ ‘t‘he door on ' ac-
count of the moise :of* fhe latch. She
tri eq dgain; again it rattiedand she de-
sisted. I heatd her fluttered breathing
and I heard something else—a rapid,
heavy tread in the corridor without, In-
to the council room eame a man cerry-

ing a lighted taper. It was Mayénne,
‘Mademboiselle, with a ‘whispered “God | a1

save us!” sank in 4a heap at my feet.

I bent over: ‘her  to find it she'had:

swooned, when dn ‘seized my hand in
e sharp grip that ‘told m plain as

wards: to bo q
May ya he Imd
rumpied dm‘heve}led look like one
just ‘rqused ‘from’ sl He = evossed
over: to sthe tiﬁl@, thted the” three-
estick _standing _ there,
51 I elf m& hig back to us;
pulling 3 oo:ne \ .1 hardly
dared ghance at vh " font My, eyes

should . draw.. m iick of door |’
asemed to cdll @ to\ kntoggrklt,,-:

hiu, it may be put of nntil bomorrow
It is piain to the very (aqkeyc that you
are jealous of Mar. .at present we
are discussing’ laﬁau'e &. Quentin,”

“It is all one,’ ’ Laicas: answered quick-
ly. *‘“You know whqt is to be the re-
ward . Qi my.success.” #7

ght you told me you had

rmled i

anas ‘hand” moved mstxnctzyely to
his ‘belt; then he thought better of it
and 'laid both hands, empty, on the
table.

“Our plot has failed; but that does
:;)lt mean that St. Quentm is immor-

“You may be very sure of one thlng
my friend,” the 'duke observed, I
shall never give Lorance de Montluce to
a white-livered: flincher.”

“The Duke of St. Quentin is not im-
montal,” Lucas replied, “I haye missed
hrm once, but 1 shall get him in spite of

“I am not suye, abovt Lor:mct even
Ehen said \Iny&nne, 5 reﬂectivel‘v
Francois de Brie is ag tahng himsel?
about that young mistesss. Xud he\has
-not ‘made any failures- -
Lucas‘sprang to his
5 “Yon swore to me [
“Permit me to remind "
yon. have not brought me
Lol 'brma you thg’
 YHeén‘ then,” spoke
the smile of the cat. st
mouRs——ie'en then ’I ‘mig}

1 |ing 1

A’ Jwtm s ‘certain “defection.

i mademoiselle
Jagain

BY BERTHA RUNKLE

Henry s canp t6 st ] you secrets; and
the moment ‘my back ‘was_turned you
hstened 0 -proposals/from Mar again.”

“Mar:is not in the race now. You
need not speak of' him, mnor of your
brother ‘Charles, either.”

“No: 1 can well understand that my
brother's is rot” a ‘pleasant’ name in
your ears,” Luecas sagreed. ‘You ‘ac-
knotw!edged one King Charles X.; you
would like well to see another Charles
Sl blilt it is not Charles. of Gunse you
mean,” .

“3 lmve no !desuré to. be King. of
ance. Mayenne began engrily.

“Have you mot? ’i‘hat is  well, for
you ‘will never feel: the ¢rown on your
‘brows, ,good uncle!. You are ground be-
tween the" Spamnish-  hammer and the
"Bearnais anvil; there will soon be noth-
ing left of you but powder.”

“Nom de diew, Paul—" Mayenne
cried, half rising: but ‘Lucas, ]eanmg
forward on the table, riveting him with
his kee L. eyes, went on:

“Deo ot mistake me, monsieur uncle.
I tbmk’yw in bad case, but I am ready
to sink or:swim with you. So long as
-&h_g ha'nd of Loranee is in your bestow-

if thful servant. I have
fiot. Mesitated to misk ‘the gallows to
Serve you.. Last March I made my way
hei'e. d:szuisod ta tell you of the king’s

ing, change ; of faith ‘aend lof St.
T’ demand-
‘then my price; - my marriage with
But = put me off
You sent me back to Mantes to

Jhill you St. Quentin.”

the only fixed fact about hel‘ 1t Lor- 5

ance \ loves Mar today, she will ‘lave
some one else tomorrow, and:somte. one.
©lse still the day afteritomorrow. It is.
notwworth  while” d.smrbmg yoursalt
about it -

“She will not love any. one elge,” Lu-
cas said hoarsely. ' :

Mayenne laughed. ¢

“You are very young, Paul ”

“She shall- not love any one else! By
the throne:of jheaven, .¢he shall not!”

‘Mayenne ;went on laughing. . If Lu-
cas had for the moment teased.him ont
of  his equdnimity, the duke had paid
back the score 'a lhundredfold. T.ucas’
face was scarred with his: 'passnous as
with the torture iron; ‘he elinched’ his
hands’ together, breaﬂ:ing hard:. -On
my side of the door I'heard a sharp lit-
tle sound in the darkness; mademoiseHe
had gritted her teeth.

“It. ls a little easly to sweat over the
matter,” Mayenne: said,  “‘sifcé medem-
oiselle. is not _your, the nor ever likely
to become s0.

“"You refuse her to 1eP” Locks eried
livid. I thought he would leap over the
table at one bound:om Magenne. It oc-
curred to the duke to'take up hxs dag-

ger.

“I promise you tp her When, you kill
. Quentin. you have mot
kmed St.” Quentin‘-but instead come
airily to tell me the schemé—my scheme
—is wrecked. Pardieu!it was never my
scheme. I never advocated. stolen pis-
toles and suborned witnesses and an-
gered mephews and dedeived sons and

!but the. candle- P
shadows Mm{lheﬁgh’t . 3
MMore
ayenne-
ways to thevt&blé) anﬂ ‘to,
outer door.: ;- A: tall ‘man' in ‘black

2 anivart

‘en-

tered, ' seluting - the genmd from the~:

thll'eshold

long room. -
footstepn iﬁ“thb comdor.

s chair about, side- |

.tacing het:

‘So you have come 'back??’ sﬁoke the| ©

duke in his even topes. - It was fipos-

sible to tell. whetler ithe wox'da me af

weloome or a sentence..

“Yes,” answered the othet iu 8. Vo!ce‘
as npon-commital’ as Mayenne's own.
He shut the door after him and walked
over to the table.

“And how goes it?”

“Badly.

The nemzomar threw his hat eside
and sat down wiﬂmwt waiting for an
inﬁ%ﬁon. i

hat! Badly,: 'i.'nh"' Mayenne ex-
g:med sharply, - “You come to me with

'

“Tdo, mcntim answered the other|
; 1 ing back in his |-

.directly on his face

»wlnt 1 had guessed

: duke’s night vis-

itor wae Lucas. “Yea." he repeated in-

differently, “it m ‘gone: badly.  In fact,
your .game is up.

Mlyem !umﬁoﬂ to his. teat, ’brlnghg

fist down on. !

m *Mm?m with am xy

smﬂ
"Unrortume}y, monsieur, I da"
Mayenne turned on “him, cursing.:
Lucas: with the  quickness of & eat
sprang g yard . =
uwm. 3

; -;v ' ?
d i) yiand each -
o &3%"'@'? corka: fochs we

make ke,

presently. :
“PH have yotur néck wring
he panted.. g
. “For what. monlism‘?" nkgd Lucaz,
mermﬂmbly For def my»

b ; ;
qunne let the _chérge: go by de-

mq with the tale of
“ 159 ‘de dien, do I em-

moy s
You yourself lost Ivry.”
Mayenne backed over toi
mnd seated himself, Inying i: s
the mhlt -in tron; of . bi
e trlmt to hil W ot HM
mean t ‘power. of el
trol. For the written’ words can convey
no notion of the maddening insolence of
TLucas' ring—an insolence so studied
that it unconscious and
vns thereby “well-nigh impossible to

d\an‘

“Sit down,” bado the duke, “and tell{,

me.”

‘Lucas, -mndinx at the foot of the
tahle, observed:

“They turned you out of your bed,
monsieur, to see me. It was unneces-
sary uggrity. My tale will keep till

“By Heaven, it mn not!” Mayume
shouted. “Beware ov much further
you dare anger me, {:ﬂ ’s cub!”’

‘He was fingering dagger
if he longed to plunge it into Lmeas’
gullet, and I rather marveled that he
did not, or summon h: to dog it.
For 1 could well understand how infuri-
aﬁag was Imcas. He carried himse

to the first noble in the land. May-
enne’s chosen role was the unmoved, the
h:scrutable, but Lucas beat him af his
own game and drove him out into the
open of passion and viclence. It was a
miracle to me that the man lived—mun-
Yess, indeed, hc were a prince in dis-

“Satan's cub? Tmeas repeated, langh-
ing., “Our late king had called me that,
‘pardien! But I knew mnot you acknowls

Satan in the family.”
ered e to wake me if
_night,” Mayenne

went en. I heard you

. ‘had been here I knew something vas

the thing were done.

e Is not‘ done. The whole pkn is | lows,”

ruined.
“Nom de d}cu! 1t it i by your bun:

2
o t was not by my bungling,” Lucas
angwered with the ﬁrat touch: of heat
_ he had shown. - “It was fate—and that
o«;l Srammont.”
‘Explain, then, and qmckly, or it will
be the worse for you
ﬁlmcu sat down, the table, between
3
&ok here,” he said -abruptly, lean-
vorward over the board. Have you

boy ?”
“A Picard from the St.
tin mte?‘whou the devil ero

come up to town today. ar sent him

heére tonight with a love message  to|

nee. "
% v gald Mimne, llowly, “GE it is
a quemon ma emem}lu e at-

"We are -mone of us gods, bons&eur :

‘ﬁm"

again as |lent]

imself been your affectionate
th an air of easy equality insufferable |say.”

‘defensive;  Mayenne, - B O
less. tllo.dbz rndon‘gt!i hlugght. mlg q & £

LUCAS SAT now._N THE TABLE ssteé‘n THEM.

“

4

will be more than one dead duke in
.F‘rance.";

Mayentie” looked up at him as nhmov-
ev{oret: if it were mot in the power of

1 man to make him Jose’ hi§ tem~

‘per. . In stirring him to draw dagger,
Lucas had #chieved an extraordinary
triumph. Yet I somshow thought that
thé man who had shown Hot enger was
the real man; the, mam who sat- thers
quiet was the party leader,
He said now, eveinly:
“That‘ is a silly way to. tﬂk to ‘me,

g h "the ‘truth for once," Dncal
made sullen answer.

So long a& he could prick :nd mit&te
Mayenne he preserved an air of un-
shakable composure; but when quenﬁa
recovered ~patience and ‘himself began
to prick, Lucas’ guard broke down. His
yoice rose a key, as it hed done when I
called him fool; and he burst out vio-

ﬁort de dien! mmieur what am I
deing your dirty work for? For love of

my affectionate uncle?”’
“It might well be for that. I huvq
ncle, /88 _you

“My affectionate uncle, you sayf M
hirer, my suborner!
ant! I was bred up by the Hugnenot

when my tntl\er cast off -my
mother and me to starve, 1 had no love
for tha League or the Lorraines. I was

in Naverre’s . ranks when I
was mnde prisoner at Ivry.”

“You were spying for Navarre. Tt
wae betore the fight we caught you.
You had be, .hanged and quartered in
that gray wn, had I not recognized
you, after twe!ve years, as my broth-
er'a son. I cut the rope you and
embraced you for your ranher 8.-sakes
You ,rode forth a cornét in my army,
msteﬁd of dying like a felon on' the gal-

“You had your ends to serve,” ana-
mruttered.

“I took m lnto my household,” May-
enne ‘went on. ‘I Jet you ‘wear the
name of Lorraine. 1 did mot deny ¥ou
the hand of my cousm and ward, Toor-
ance de Montluc,”

““Deny me! . No, you . did mot. 1
Neither did” you'grant it me, but put me
off with lying promises, ' You thouyght
then you could win back the faltering
house of Bt. Quentm by & jarriage be-
tween your cousin end ~Comte de
| Mar. ~Afterward, en. my - brother
Charles dashed ihto Paris, and the peo-

e elam for his ‘méarriage with the
ntnn!n

you conceived the schéme of
fmcgo"l‘.mmce on him. But it would

me.if I could get yom cot.taili informa- |°

P‘mtest- !

and again you pronvised her to |unes

“Aye. And -you have ‘been aibovut it
hese four months, and you have' not
killed him.”’

Lucas reddened with ire.

“] am no Jacques Clement to stab.
and be massacred. You cannot buy weh
a service of me, M. de Mayenne. If I
do bravo’s work for you, } ¢hoose my
own time and way. I brought the duke
to Paris, delivéred him up to you to deal
with as it liked you. :But .you with
your army at your back were afraid to
kxll him. You flinched and waited. You
idared mot shoulder -the onus ‘of his
death. Then 1, to help you out of your
strait, planned to make his own son’s
the hand that should do e deed; to ki
the dukeé and ruin his heir; to put not
only St. Qnentin b\xt Mar ‘out 'of your
way—""

“Let us be accurate, Panl,” Mayénne
said. “Mar was not in my way; he was
of no - consequence to me. You mean
put him out of your way.” -

“He was in your way, too. Since he
would not join the Canse he was a
hindrance to it/ You had’as much to
xnl .as I by his ruin.”’’ ’

“Something—not as mueh. I did not
wasit “him killed. -
Y| Valere.”

“Nor did T want him killed 80 our
vigwa jibed well.” -

Why not, then? Did you prefer him
as your wife's lover to some other who
might appear?”’

“I do mot intend that my wxfo shwll
have lovers,” .Lucas answered.

Mayenne Broke into laughing.

“Nom d’un chien, where will you keep
her? :In the Bastile? Lorance and no
lovers!. Ho! ho!”

“I mean none whom: she favors.”

“Then why do you leave Mar alive?
She mdores the fellow,”” Mayenne said,
I thad no idea whether the wreally
thought it or only said it to anNoy T
cas. At any rate it had its effect., Lu-
cas”™ were ‘knotted; he spoke with
an effort, like a° man under stress of |-
physical pain.

“I_know she loves him now,.and she
would love him. dead, but she would net |of
love him 'a parricide”

“Is that your, ereed? Pandien! you,
don’t know women.
vi}lain. ;the more they adore him.”

“Y know it is’ true, monsieur,”
said qmoothly,
cesges,”

Mayente started forward with half
an oath, ¢! to a dangh.

#*80 it is not enough for you to pos-
sens the ‘fair body of Lorance; ymnwmt

also have her lo 'I”
4 ' Lucas answered

‘“¢hat you have had sue-

“She will love

; "It is not worth your fret,” Mayenn:
declared.  “If she i!id how long woult

tion from the royalist army. returned
in‘the guise of ‘an ‘escaped jprisoner to

N

it 'last? Souvent’ fom vuthat is

e

I1{on him but he did mot move; and Lu-
more steps.. ‘Controlling oA

1 pretm&d him to:

The ‘blacker gha_

| there was no one withinta milg. T gness-

the rest of your eu-m‘brom machinery, I
would haveliad you stabhim as he bent
over ~his papers, and walk'out of the
house betore they discovéred him. 'But
you had not the ‘pluck for that; you
Tiusy needs plot and replot to mnke
some one else do youriwork. Now, after
months of ntriguing’ and waiting, you
come' to. me to tell me you haye failed.
Morblen! is there any reason why L]
should - tiof ~have you kicked into the

gutter, as no true eon of the n.lorous
Le Balafre?’

Lucag’ hand went to “his Dbelt ngahx
he made one step @s if to come around
the table.  Mayénné's. angry eye Was

cas made no
‘himself with an: effort, he said*

“It- was hot my . fault, monsieur. No
man conld have labored harder or
mned better than.I, 1 have' been dsm
gent, T have been clever. ' I have made
my Worst enemy uiy willing ~ tool—I
have made Monsleus’'s own. €on my
cat’s-paw. I have left no end loose, no
contingency. unprovided for—and 1 am
ruined by a freak of fate

“I never knew a failure yet but Wh}n.
the -fault. was fate’ s,”  Mayenne' re-
turned. g

“Call it accident, then; 1 it t;hb
devil, call it what “you- hkef" jucas
eried. “I still maintain it was .

taylt. Tisten, mopeieur.” lﬂ
o Joars 1

He sat down again,
story, - striving.'as- he
cover something of his old cdolno:s. }

“The-thing wae ruined by ﬂm vent‘w' pn. .

of this boy, Mar's ]B(’keY|~
Yot said he had mot been he

“You may go fp Lorance with that
question,” Mayenne- answered; “I ‘have | I
something else to attend to than the in-
hm of my swife's maids.”

"He' started hither; I' thoaght some
one would have the sense to keep him.
Mordieu! I
whether she saw him.”

will (imd from Lornnco
He fell wilent, gnawing ‘His ﬁp.
coq,ld see that his thought had t,rnvered
awag from the: plof to the sore subject
ademoiselle’s affections..
ARl . maid - Mayenne ! !ha;rply.
“what about your ‘boy‘:’

“Swvas ‘a momtent before Lucag mmw
wered. When he did he sgpoke low. and
hurriedly, so that I could searce catch
the words. I knew it was:no.fear of
listeners fhat 'kept his voice down—
they had shouted at each other as if

about - its ' reception,
names ‘now ‘and then,
‘Btienne’s, Grammont £,

ed that Lucas; for'all his bravado, took
Tittle pride .in his tale, f" g “bappy’

but &e h' M'.

y the tale was myself

: gi&ﬂy with no further word of bl

1 cas answered with something of hisold

¥ gg-ﬁtor l:ha't let him.

| halt startled mto some d«e

% for heeratne. For the
| lieved in theirs.

my‘

~eateh |- &

aAt the: Harsh -censure ‘of his yuice,
Inicas® rang out with the old defiance:
= “With Vigo at his back I did. Sang-
dieu! ‘you: haye yet 'to:make the 'ae~
Lquaintance of -St, Quentin’s equerry. ,;B
regiment of ~your lansqdenets couldn’t
keef) him out.”

ook he néver take wihe?" Mayenne
asked, lifting 'his hand ‘with shut' fin-
gers over the table and then openmx
them:

‘“Phat is easy to say, mensienr, slt-
ting here in your own hotek styffed with
your soldiers. But it was not so easy to
do, alone in my enemy’s house, when
at ‘the least suspicion of me they had

broken. me on the wheel:”

“That is the rub!”’ Mayenne cried vio-
lently. “Thati& the tronble with all of
you, You think more of the safety.of
your own skins than of accomplishing
your work, Mordiea! where should T be

toda —where would the Cause be— if}.

rst care was my own peril?
“’.l‘hfm that is where we differ, uncle;”
Lueas. answered -with’® -a “col sneer..
“You are,.it is well ktiown, & gt:riot.
-toiling for.the and the

Spain, wlth n ]{:: a thought tor the waii i

fare of Lord .of
Mayenne Bnt “Paa]

your humble nep hw Jord of m¥

and hands, rreely &dmit that*1 am-toil-
ing for no one but the aforesaid Paul of
Lorraine. 1 should find it most incon-
venient to get on without a head on my.ji

shoulders, and I shall do _my best to &

keep it there.”

“You need not tell me-that; I krow it
well ‘enough,” Mayenne answered. “You
are each for, himself, none for ime.

ward my inperest.”

“To the.full, mongieur,
Kill: you: St. Quemin yet. You need ‘not
dall e & ecoward; I am workmg for @

- gpake than any *man in yoar

Mavenne rejoined, “get on |

Mayenné Ilstenhxg

e moved not 8o much as an eyelid: tﬂl
~of ‘M.:le Duc’s. departure,

He was afraid, after t_hle dis-
ery, of béing set on at night.”
“Ee weﬁt oht in broad day?”’
86 Vigo said. I saw hlm mot,” Lu-

"What‘ w daylight ?”
Ay&

nonchaldnce

'h:‘;l:i‘ge toil}ne;es idu di:‘bi;'; Mu:tennte
“If this is tro e got ou

broad @y, I'Ml have. the head of the

t is mot
Lucas’ said “Nehtly. &oyon' “did, how
hbi} would it avail? 8 nvent..‘

& th‘t h the only i ot about

g »they wﬂl rnss me oﬂe else tomrrow, ‘
"& :

lnd some on
“Mayenné

at this deft twisting ¢
o

musxngly He

over the motto of the house
Gunse’s believed
in no wam’s ‘geod faith, as no man be-

“Souvent homme trahie”’. Mnyonne

said ‘gain, as if in the words he !EOO
Nized a bitter veﬁty. And that as|

h¢ rep
been a8,

king's and ability second to noue,
gt ¢ ot the son Of
nm;-—-nn on

m slaln’ﬁm in emﬁ"om

and greatest scoundrel i {
%r:g:f dnd- feared and- hated him, nd X

Tucas too, as the betrayer. of my dn

Jord Etien a
“Trust ‘e tar atd?:
#*Then eame you here?”

<

lodgh\tt at the

1 0!. Lorrgine, |

At}
the same time, Paul, you will do well fo |
remember ‘that your interest is to for-f

And T shall |

en ‘be Eung ‘himself forward i his| =
‘| ¢hair with ‘a sharp. oath: <%

i wel:
? It appears you wl‘
ppes -u- :

“Not. 4% il - ed. '
4 om:e‘r jmck Nar nnd ‘

cﬂWlCHAN BAY HOTEL
__COWICHAN BAY, B. C.

'!utlng', First-class Accommodation
: ‘C. WISE, Proprietor.

pm"" vaORT MAYNE ISLAND HOTEL

Pretty Summer; Resort.
Fishing ' Boats ' Free.

nd Fllhllg, Rates. $1.00 per day, Children, Half Price

g {.‘.;‘m?‘,f . = 'cs."f" tg PER C. P. B. or IROQUOIS.

R i < o M “““’" P W. CAYZER, Prop.
T —— -

-
Pr.aN; Roou ONLY AMERIOAN PrLAN, RooM AND Boau
760.. mdllﬂpuday $1.25 and $1.50 per day

'MODERN AND UP-TO-DATE lN EVERY PARTICULAR

THE QUBBN’S HOTEL

W MYI-B. Propristor
vmmq;c. Adjoising C.P. R and E. & N. Railway Depot.
Bus Absolistely Frea.  Baths Fras t5 Guossti

WIGTORINS, TOURIST RESO:
Gol(isiroam" Hote!

Onder New uanucmnt.

* * “A.SLATER; PROP,

“ i ot o FINE DRIVE FROM THR CITY, 20
4 - B, & N.; high class hotel; every
* comfort ort; lunch and er a specialtv
E mNES, LIQUORS, etc., of the best. Good
g m.

Bathing,"

Etmo

Tel. 512, P. 0.3«

! =
ELEGANT

" DINING and
" RRAWING ROOMS,

&t.
SUITES,

Ky i R BATHS
St. F RA N C l S

sp;gm RATES
l-'mu!s.

l/ e

l’l) nlll it ovei his .
wm-rh your fret, monsxem'.” 5

ﬁqpopuhrtouﬂstremd%m%r Ishmd. Exoellent Fly

? - Fighing, Bosﬁng,,f'lgwn Tennis.
Special Retum’ﬂckets usned*bym C.P.R., $5.-—-gaod for 15 days.

Kwt’s l[eet train daily ﬂ: ‘Duncan’s

D for the above popular resort.
RéhlmticketsforsaleatE.&RRYOQicezoodfor!SdaysssOJ

Campbell
Rlver, B.C.

& h,,. 2

For particulars

y n’hma new hotel; excell ent aewmnyodluun.
LIN BROS, Lund, B. C..

could - q

inn. Tbe boy went back. onceé s

most ran into Mme in tne eotu‘f.,

di® not see me. T e

for lodgings; but ‘the ut om“,-

“host put me throngh the :

an jnquisitor,, :md ﬂully e

inn “was full, I‘said T woil

garret; hnt it was .no use, Out I.

trudee. . I74did,, and paid ‘two mén

gtrmg ‘hbrawl s
at the 0 mum out ‘to

x.é‘” g they ocked the gate

en&
ayenne burst out laughing:
~“Itiwas not your nlaghht, Paul.”

< “No,” saifl «

“And what' then? It did not take you
-till three o’clock to be put out of the

“No,” Lucat answered; “I'g

mrnont had quarreled, He had shut
in a closet of the house in the
Rue “Conpejarrets, ~After the fight in
the court-we all went our ways, forget-
tlp~ hun.‘ I paid the house a visit;
some one else might find
lxim d he: nnght tell tales.” ‘
o will he tell tal r
“No i -Lucas; ©
es.”

- “How about your upy in. the ﬂotel
SL wentin 2

A rtin, the ek Oh, I‘\warneﬂ
lum off before I left,”” Lacas said easily.
“He ;will : lie 'perd-u, till we want him
‘again. And Grammont, you see, is dead
t00. There i& no direct” thnacs ta the
thing but the boy: Broux.”

““Phat's as good as to may there is
none,” Mayenne amered- Yfor 1 have
the boy.”

said - e- will tell no

(To be Continued,)

T

'rbe in mngland now on
The multiple powurd

% urd hit
#ale in
views on one card.

“You let him to dae duke?” Mavenne
cﬁed pxesenﬁy A

£
v%{::; Book & suﬁonn: Co,, Ltd.

1ront of the house,|

m 1u~ ‘the shutters in the cabaret.”| ‘

ke tof
| you of the. varlet Ponton w:th whom |
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Aore (.t Lome on the roliil
¢ A mrip than on a velve
Lsyeeta Apteld blushed and
L #ASstiyr ‘during bis  visit
widie Ecuss, !

gk, brecad-chested, bew
(3%} round cheeks that wo
8..0na red enough ‘without the
¥é wis a curious contra
Fresldent and the young aQ
o.4 at luncheon with him.

in deferefice to Captain
modesty, little was said om
casion of his heroic deeds. N
deed, has' he enjoyed t
them,

Even- after he had saved
people on - board his ship, th
land, when it sank after a
off Holyhead four’years ago
sacrificed’ his fortune of. $10
Neptune rather -than lose &

'8 life, he has refused to #
himself, leaving the tale ot
iSm to others.”

“On that ill-fated trip of th
la,nd Captain- Apfeld carried
ther wallét his life's saving

ich he hoped to buy a hg
New York for his invalid wi
hiope of recovery was pinned
change :from the damp air |
werp. %

Before he departed from h
the 1llfated trip his wife &
‘that -he forward the moneys
York through the - usual
channels. :

*‘No,”i he is said to have
T will carry it with me.
guently go to smash in a’
stateroom the gold will be"
gafe:’” And so-the' grizzled ®
sailed, carrying . with }um L]
ings of a lifetime,.to be in¥
a home for the inva,id wife
néw world.

fThe dramatic situation ¢ha
when the Waesland -was strug
liper ‘Harmonides at night an
to gink needs no touch of fid
wmplete its fearful realism.

. One of the passengers on
eéi ship, spcaking, later, of }
‘rlences, said: ““When I arp
dbek, -after the crash, the
was  very great, but there
panie; and women and child
Being lowered rapidly into
The officers were behaving v
1y and courageously, and m
1‘ to be given to them.’

*his passenger did not real
ever, ‘the terrific strain upon
tain in an emergency like 'thi
oh'board had only to obe
to get into the boats, as @
and to interfere as little as

fith the officers and crew

¥ing to save them.

It was the captain’'s duty
that all were saved. Accor
marine ‘cthics and regulati
must always be the . last.to
the sinkihg \Okwl making

 every one else has been
N\y “ahead of hlm.

K s
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