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CHAPTER 1V,

The Waltz.

ANCE with moe!” repeated Bo:
nin.
The faro® orchestrn  had
struck up n dashing, gny
Marsovian alr.  lmpelled by the musie
and her glance of daring. Danilo sprang
forward.
In an Instant the two were whirllng
madly amld the "tricacles of a wild
Russian dance such an has for coynt
lews conturles been performed from 81
berla's lco plain to Tartar steppes-a
dance of youth, agllity, utter aban-
don.
Yot an they enwme panting to n bl
at the lnst crashing note of musle e
face of nelther reflectsd the exhilara-
ton the swwift motlon and  stirring
measures usuully svoked. 1o fact Do
nllo’'s brow wore a very perceptibile
scowl, Honla, too, was downeast. Hu,
her rash experiment fulled ?
“You didu’t enjoy that,” suid she.
“Not espectilly,' he confessed  “Did
yout”
“No. You don't dance as well as you
did."
“You've probably grown to prefer
French partuers” be replied, plgued
‘At the reflection on his danclng
“Frow all 1 hear,” she retorted, “you
have little right to reproach me on

that score. You dance n good deal at
Mnxim's, don't you?"
“Now gl then,” be admitted.
“Aud with what sort of purtoers, 1

wonder? ' shie weoffed, n touch of seorn
in her sweet volee

“With  polite oves,” wsald  Danllo
fclly

She winved ever so litle at the re
proof nud weut on ’

“Iostuppose you dunee better with
them than with joe’

“Possiblr" e agresd  * You see, I,
teg, may prefer French partners.”

She raled ber great dark eyes to
by, w workd of weaning 1o them,

“Do you? she nsked, alinost In a
whilspor

The dlatunt orchiestra had been playe
Ing wgaln, this thoe oot n pative alr,

bat o sdrenmy, Infinltely swoel Vien-
nese waltz, ‘Uhe opening notes of the
hauniing melody, though softened by
distance, were wafted none the less
distiuetly to the listenlog couple

Again thelr eyes mot. With a mutual
lmpulse they drew toward each other,
Then began a dance as different from
the stifly conventional ballroom walts
a8 moonlight differs from a gasollne
flare, With more than a bint of the
free, marvelously graceful poses of
Blavonlc dancers, Danllo and Sonla be-
gun thelr wondrous walte,

Throwing herself back Into the
strength of his clreling embrace, the
girl's outstretchied arms swayed like
wind blown Ulles In rhythm with the
musle, ber light step scarcely touching
enrth ns the prince gulded her through
the maxes of the dance,

It was a strange, dexterous blend of
east nnd west, of lissom orlental pos-
turing and of gliding, modern walts
steps—the very pootry of motion. Nor
from the frst note until the last strain
of musle dled away did elther dancer's
eyes leave the other's,

Love, eager and eternal, was In the
gaze of ench. KEye suld openly to eye
what sullen pride forced back from the
lips.

Then a lust dreamy chord and the
music was hushed. Danilo and Sonla
started, amuzed, as though from some
vislon of parndise, The widow, fearful
lest by Impulsive word she might
wreck ber plan of bringing Danllo to
her feet, darted breathlessly away to
welcome a new group of guests, The
prince, left aloue, stared after her, open

mouthed. A clapping of applauding
hiands aroused him,
“Bravo, bravo, my dear princel”

wheezed the ambassador, toddling for-
ward, “What a delightful little dancel
But I8 It customary to catch one’s parts
ner In o Jiu Jitsu grip like that, or 19
it a fashion that bas come In slnce my
waltzing days?"

The old bore's feeble jest brought
Danlle quickly back to earth and to s
sense of everyday surroundings,

“Weie you looking for me?" he asked,
none too civilly.

“Only to see If you had succeeded
yet In finding who the lady la with
whom De Jolidon Is In love, 8he must
be made to win him away from any
ddens of maryylog the widow."

“To blazes with that and all the rest
of your sllly plans!” shouted Danilo.
“Don't woiry any more about the

;mdod by th'b chagrin and abject dis-
uppolntment In Popoflf’s face, “I'm go-
Ing to dance at her wedding."”

“Golng to marry a Frenchmanp, is
#he?" yelled the distracted ambassa-
dor., “Preposterous! I'll find a8 way
of wtopping It! And It Is De Jolldon
#he thioks of marrying?®

“What's that to me? 1 don't know
who she's engaged to, and"—

But Popoff walled to hear no more.
Catching sight of Nish, he rushed upon
that unbappy clerk.

“Find M. de Jolldon!" he command-
eid. “Keep your eye on bim all the rest
of the evening. Hee If bo makes love
to the widow and report to me. |
have already told Mme. Popoff to
sound him on the subject,  Among us
all we ought to learn something befure
we're dooe.”

“You'll learn ‘something’ If you keep
on spying” muttcred Danilo under his
breath as he moved away. “But I'l
bet n year's locome ')l be something

that will give you more surprise than
pleasure.”

Dusk was falllng, Above the myriad
colored lights that dotted the gurden
the moon was rising.  Along one of
the hedged paths leading to the sum-
mer house a man and & woman were
strolling—Mme. Natalle Popoff and M.
de Jolldon,

“And wo your worthy husband set
you ibe task of fOopding out whom I
nm o love with? De Jolidon was
unyling.

“Yes" the ambassador's young wifoe
answergd. "Ie W afrald you will
marry the widow."

"Why shouldo't 17" querled De Joll-
don jokingly. "You told me to.”

“But—but you won't, will you?" she
pleaded. “Why don't you look at me?
What are you looking at?"

De Jollidon's eye had fallen on the
fan where it Iny forgotten on the table.

“The fan you lost and that your
husband pocketed,” be sald, handing
It to her.

“Thank goodness!" Natalle exclalm-
e, selzing it; theny

“Lend we a pencll,”

Bho wrote o sentence on the fan dl-
rectly befieath the three words he had
sceribbled the night before at the ball.

“There,” she sighed, bhanding it to
him; “keep that ns & reminder.”

He held the fan up to the light and
read:

“I-am-a-dutiful-wife.”

“Remember that always,”
Jured.

“Natalle!" be crled passionately.

“It Is troe—l am s dutiful wife, If
I have been foolish enough to listen to
your lovemaking, nt lenst I have nover
encournged It. I bhave always rebuffed
you for consclence’s sake. 1 am a dutl
ful”—

“Why remind m» of the hopelessness
of my love?' murmured De Jolldon.
“You may refuse to reciprocate It, but
yon eannot prevent my telling you"—
“But 1 can. After this evening we
must not meet ngaln. My husband
trusts me.© This must be our farewell
Interview. Don't try to alter my pur
pose. 1 have made up my mind. Aft-
¢r this evening 1 shall never'—
“Natalle, you can’t mean"—

“l do. This 15 the last talk we two
whall ever bave together”

- — g

she ad-

“Then," implored De Jolidon, “If it I5
redlly to be our farewell fnterview,
why must we talk bere in the garden,
where at any moment others may come
to clalm your attention? Grant me a
final half hour of your soclety all to
myself. Let the talk be uninterrupted.
Let us sit in the Httle summer house
over there. Bee—It Is empty"

They entered the Jittle Inclosed ar-
bor It was lighted by a string of
Japaunese Jlaoterns, and two rustic
chalra were at opposite sides of It
round center table. There was i door
nt each end of the tiny room—an ideal
spot for a tete-a-tete chat now that the
moonlight baod wooed most of the
guests out of doors.

The light wicker door swung shut be-
hind the couple, Natalle quite en-
Joyed the prospect of listening to hoey
tdorer's melodramatic words of fare-
well and of posing herocially as a sell
aacrificing, dutiful wife, In balf nu
hour at most she would rejoln her hus-
biand with the righteous consclonsness
In her heart of having dismissed for
over the oune man besides Popoff who
had ever made love to her,

So Interested was Natalle in De Joli.
yon's parting speech that she did not
hear the ambassador, Just ountside, de.
olire exclitedly:

“Nish, I'm sure | saw thnt summer
house door close behind o ludy's skivt!
Let's see who {8 In there!"

(To be continued.)
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shoes is unsurpassed for qua-
lity. Close buying and low
expenses enable me to sell the

best qualities at lowest prices.

S. A. GIMRE

543 Bond Street

i TRANSPORTATION.

| The “*K*’ Line

PASSENGERS FREIGHT

Steamer - Lurline

Night Boat for Portland and
Way Landings.
: hn- Astoria daily except Hq
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DAIRIES,

TheVermont Dairy

All milk aerated before bottling.
Specialty made of one cow’s milk for
infants.  Satisfaction  guaranteed.
Phone 14 Farmers line.

W. J. INGALLS.

WINES AND LIQUORS,

Eagle Concert Hall

(320 Astor Street)

Rooms for rent by the day, week, or
month. Bes* rates in town
P. A. PETERSON, Prop.

MISCELLANEOUS.

HOT OR COLD

tolden West

Tea

Just Right

By Tl e
CLOSSET & ;DEVERS,’
PORTLAND, ORE.

Plate Racks; Wall' Pockets,
Music Racks, Clock Shelves
Just in—See us

Hildebrand & Gor

Old Bee Hive Bldg.

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE,

Real Estate and Employment Office
473 Commercial St., Phone —

I
| J.T. NOWLEN

Have fine list of Astoria and coun-
try property. All classes of labor
furnished:

s amail ail

My stock of men’s and boy'a-
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