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. . CHAPTER XIV.
. BANCTUARY.
Ik AFTERNOON" Madame
Cheintophor dedlared, looking
- thoughtfully at Jullen, "1 am
golng to send you A Naw Reéc-
retary.”
e turned A little eagerly In hin easy

4

chair.
“Lady Anns!" he axclaimed.
“Ave you glad?’ she asked
Hdilen hesltated. Hig byén rought hin
domphtinn's.(ace.  Bhe was seated at
_ tha pmal]l writihg table drawn up closa
Wi to His Kide, her head réalltg upon her
S Jeft hand, he pen In her right fingera
akatehing dla figuras AL the bottom of
| ha sheet which she had just written,
Py : was wearing a dress of atrangse-
- 2&1&1 ‘mun‘ltp. a shade batwesen gray
L. sand sliver, bul from underneath came a
L spinimer of blus, and thsre were tur-
L sgubines about her neci. Her large, soft
wers fixed steadfastly upon hia,
e rA wan o sort of questien In them
#h he aetingd to have surpriséd there
Samoré  than onde during the Iast faw
. { .
: 1d'?lutlt'Ien unensiness aalpad him  Hig
Ain Wik crowded with unwilling fan-
Thers were, without doubt, symp-~
yme of cadgquetry In her appaarants, He
spoken of blue as the one sublime
lor. As she leaned a little buck In
"[het chair, résting from her Inbars, ha
Capauld. soartely help noticlng the blue
',':‘- stockings and mueds shoes which
tehed the hidden color of her skirt,
the ribbAn which gmléamed from the
y manses of her hair. Madame
stophor was nalways a very heau-
o] ‘®E0A R vervy slagant womnn, and
seemed to have pleased her during
last few daya to appear at ljer
L st Jullen gripped for a moment at
==hi8. dandagad Hrm
P X ot Are 1 PRI T You would 11ke me
- CBS ohlifige (1hé bandage? ahe suggesied
; ot engarly
=~ “Not yet” he replled
guite comforiable.”
& Bhé loeked.at him thoughttully
'Your have the alr of wanting some-
ng,'' she remarked ls thara any-
ng that displeases vou?
‘Displensea me'! If vou knew how
ge Lthat sounded' he exclaimed
do hot think 1hat any one aver lived
wuch luxury, nr was treated with
pb'much kindness, as | during the [ast
days. You rmake every second per-

It e wtill

by Madame Chrimtaphor aighed,  Almost
L@s Jullen finighed Lin speech he -
petted 1ts conclumion. Madame (‘hris
l. hot, on ‘lie other hinnd, although she
CllEhed, stemed vaguely content
B 'You 826, the fates agulnst whom you
RYe o great a grievance linve done
gomething tn atone.” whe declared. N
‘doubd You hated Lo leave your work to
ne and speak to me In the strest that
oon. No doubt vour redheaded
It friend hatad me also. Yot
B you had not come, If my automabile
PENAd been detnined n feaw minutes on the
) YI‘—.h'. It s terpible Indesd tn think
N erbat might have happenad'
_l‘l! Ahivered A 1 Ament later she
[S¥Riged her eyes and conthued,
R 5 think." she rald, “vou must abandon
" Httle Bf your howtillty against my
5 It whas A woman who worked this
plpohtel in your 1ife and 4 woman whin
'wal fortunal “nye | 1
s Bink ¥OU can alimost vomitlte with ggs
Julien, !
@ amiled

hnt

AT LTS, Ly
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1 h_‘h(‘tf vonverdotion o o 1
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‘d tona and mAhner, o changs whio
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gve left me an eternal debtor 1o

1 shl]l never agaln Induige Iy ROT
amalitles of wnoierale eondemnation 1y

e, after all. foolisli.  Tut tell me wi,

Lyou are sending Lady Anne o hielp e

thin wn

~Réday ”

E84 Bhe watched for any trace of Algap-
pintment In his tone, There was none
the contrary, his mention of Lagy
| ~!ﬂm Was sccomphinied hy a sllght eap-
B which puszled her

I Bave & Tt socinl dulles to attend

" she explwited a lttle vaguely
gy Anne |n nuite effictent I like
handwriting, ton, 1t & like her-
f—clEnn-cnt, lagible. Thera are no
&n poole about Lady Anne ™

."!'.t," he na\ld, B woman  Alwaye

D8 S6ma part of bhersell concealed.
fou think thal Lady Anne, too, las
secret?’ Maddms Christophor asked,

RERIsing her eyes

T think that If she has, she Is qulte

pReapable of keeping it he replied
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her place of employment hs

her mother and agal. rfefuses to marey 9ir Jullen, inf)et-
enter the employ of Hldn'mn Christophar,

adame Chrigto-
fom the wrath of Herr Freudan.
llmlai;m Ine
reuflens
or of a mmall revolver.
u“ upon his |ifa.
arlin And London, following an explorion
viplent scene tween Mre,
snberg Ih Berlin, rejdleing Inwardly that
tirled bayond measurs Lo pead an-
i allve, Herr Freuden-

quarteras where

Thera wha a knock at the dnor. Lady
Anne entarad, Hhe came a foaw yardae
Into the room with a slight amils upbn
her Nps, and nodded pleadantly to Ju-
llen, rn idr mitm statelinéss, the un-
trouniad sarenity of youth reflected In
her smiling Krace, she rapreaanted per-
foctly the nther type of womanhood,
Madame Chrintophor rose delibers Lo
her feet.  For ons awift momaeht ‘shes
measured the things oetwasn them, Bhe
Herself wan conmcious of a greater Intel-
lectunl maturlty, & more subtls quality
In hét Jookas, o beauly lenn dencribable,
mors exotle, perhaps, but alko more pro.
vovatlve. Tha arte of hap sex wara al
har fingertips, the amall arte Alednlned
by this weall looking and perfectly heal-
thy youh® woman. She turned her head
quickly toward Sir Jullen. It waa ths
Idle impulse of the man or woman who
plucka the peatals from a flowar, Jullan
wis gaging steadfaslly at Lady Anne,
Madame Chiristophor pleked up her be-
longinge and moved toward the door,

“Ra marcllésn today, my friand!" aha
axalaimed, pausing upon the threshald.
—"virulent, If you will! La Jour wan
screaming at you Iaat night. Japan nag
Jost hin head a ltlle, or (s It the 1a&h
of his master which he feals® Mow pan
ofie Lel]?"

“After tonight,” Jullen ramarked, with
A simtle, “who will read L& Jour® |
shall tall the stofy of tha purchane of
that paper by lierr Freudenberg, French
peopla will not love to think that the
pen of Jeaen has besn guided by tha
hand of Germany."”

Madame Christophor
grimuace

"My friend,” sha declared, ""'my houna
o, 1 bellave, the safest spot In Parls,
¥el Lhers are lmits. Remembar that
ton have hacome a celehrity Thers In
an ARitAtIon In England to have you back
nt the forelgn offles ALl Parln 1h A
vided upon the mubject of your 1ife or
death, And there are men hére In the
¢ity, who sesl for you night and day,
with death in thelr hands, My house In
sancluary, but no one can write su~h
thingr s you are writing and deem
themealves secure against any rink"’

He siulled at her copfidantly,

“Yet you would nol have ma leava
oyt one single line, you would not hiave
me lower the toreh for ane saseond! You
MURRCSL cantlon! <you, who haven't tha
word “fear’ In your voeabulary! 1t s
vour house, not mine. There ara mors
homba to be hought In Paris, You (ell
me would you have me spare a slrgle
word of the truth®

=he flashed back her
The raom
Lady Annpe
plane

Nob one worid,

made A little

ANAWEr Arrnas
Fur the moment alia forgot
They two were on another

shin nssured him, witly
BOfL vol vilirant earnestness, 1 would
have vou wrlte the truth in lelters of
flre upon tha eloudmn, for all Puria in
L Yiu have & message. Has 1t 11
Hill'ﬂ oul

Madame Cliriatophoar closed e door
aoftly  behind  her Julten  remnihed
Inoking &t the wpot from which rlie had
dimappaared Then ha Jdfew a litle
branth,

She ix he
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A 1 T've heen, Anne'"
he axciaitied. glanring from the tahle
1o the clok  “You fhiyst have heen wril-
ing for nearly 4hree howrs**

She was busy pleking Hp the whepre

Wulte, [ should ans slies answered,
but I loved it. Now I mm golng to
ring for tea, and afiery ard you must
read it throyg! We mighi g.u,- the man-
uscriol down 14 the off night." »

re’

I -

1 "I shall need you when 1 read it
through,” he reminded her. "“Thers will
bs dorections.”

"Bither Madams Christophor or I will
bé here,” sha replied.  “Madame Chrls-
tophdF miy Rave some othér work for

me,” "

He looked at her éuriously.

“Bven you Aars different,”

mured.
“Tell me at once what you mean?' she

begged

“1 ?&h I knew,' he confatbed. "To
tell fou the truthy Anne, a durioud feel-
ing of detashment seams to have come
over mo—during the 14et few days es-
pecially,
I was living the ordinary sort of me-
chanieal life in London, éngaged to be
married to you, ahd my dolng duy by
dey all mappsd out—a life Interesting,
of course, but without any real varia-
tion. And now here | am, hanging oa
to life by the thin edgé of nothing,
writing such things as | should héver
have dared to have sald from my Heal
In thé houkd, practically An wdventurer,
Do you wonder that wometimens 1 am not
quite mure that 1t 1sn‘t all & nightmare?
I am actually hiding hare In Parls from
assasains—In Paris the most olvillaed
cily In the world—the gueat of & woman
whose acqualntance T made only hechuss
a little manicurist in Boho insisted upbn
it. And you, Anne, are here by my
slde, o professional secratary, the friend
of a milliner, mora intimate and on Lel-
tér tarms with me than you were in the
days when we were engaged to be mar-
rled! What han happened to us, Anne?
How did we get here?"

Bhe lnughed at him tolerantly.”

"Wa'va coma a littla Intd Gur own,
1 suppose.” ghe remarked. “An for me,
1 feel a difforent woman sinee | stepped
out of the made-to-order world. And
you—wall, don't bé angry, but you're
not nearly so mueh of & prig, are you
Jullen? You're leas starched and mors
human, OF course, we are mofe com-
panlonable. Wae are hoth more human,"

He nodded.

“1 suppose that ko fur as 1 am odn-
cernad Kendricks had something to do
with it=he was always lrying to make
me look at things differently. But It
wsems such A hort time for such an ab-
#solute change.”

Sha was balaneing her pen upon the
ink pot-—keeping her cyes turned from
him,

“It 1an't alwaye o matier of time, you
know, Jullen,” she wsald thoughtully,
“You were never realiy & prig=—! was
naver really & maching for Weéaring &
ready.imade amile and & few “mart
frocks, It took a mhock 160 mANe ua sk
things, hut neither of us rermialned wil-
fully Blind. You'll ba back In yout world
betorn long nnd a batter man Lthan sver.”

"And you?"

‘I have hopes wome day of Batoming
A perfect mecratary,' she donfeduen, "It
I fall, 1 will st least make more bows
than any ond elae Ih a day."

He leanad toward her, showihg o sud-
dean and dangerous forgetfulnease of hia
bandnged arm.

Anne,” hié sald firmiy, "If 1 gé baek,
vou go back, Bometimes T (Wink that
I ahall nevar ragret anything that nas
happened (#—"

The dnor was woftly spened. 1t was
Madume Christophor who entepst with
s little plie of letters In har hand, Lady
Anne, with alightly neightenad calap,
ross to her faet. There wam womethin
In Madama Christophord eyes which
whe almost flardaly quentiofing.

"I am not disturbing you, 1 trugl ¥
nhe akked slowly, “1 bring Bir Julleh
noing lallars.”

He chught up the sliedts which lay
by his nide,

“I will not aven look At them until T
have oorrectead my Article,” he de-
rlared

Madame Christophar settled herself
componadiy (b An sary chalr

“Lady Anne shall read 1t aloud,' ahe
proposad ealmly, “and | will awslét
In the entractions.  For the Iranelh od!
tion 1 may be able 18 sugaest. ‘I'he
papife are taday most amusing,” she
continued. “The (arman press |x al-
moft unreadablsa. No wondar that there
ina price upon your head, my friand!”

Jullen moved restleanly In his placs.

"1 have Liad tha most sxtraordinary
ltck,” ha remarked. “No othér man, na-
turally, knew sn much of the Anglo-
German and the Anglo-French relations,
And Inataad of being at home In Down-
Ing streed, and muexied, | happensd to
be here on the spot, to run up againast
Falkenberg, discover his little schemas,
and with my awn specinl knowladges to
mee Llirough tham at onee. No one slae
aver ad auch an sapporluiity.”

Madame Chelstophor amileq anigmat-
leally,  #he wan looking thoughtfully
nerons Al her gusat,

It i not every opportunity in e
mhe murmurad, “which a man knowa
hinw 10 ambtace!"”

ha mur-

It Is sueh a short time mince,

! g
NEARING A mn.l-m Y
HAT night, for the firet time since

his arrival In the ‘Nouss as &

uest, Jullen dined downgtalrs, T
HTI surprine, h*l‘ll’l "' ﬂlﬂhl
himaelf In the msmaller salun (0

whioh h¢ had besn direoted, he found

the table lald for two only. Madame

Christophor. who wa# standing on the

threshold of the winter garden opening

out from the apartment, read his ex-
pression and frowned,
“You expected Lady Anns to dine?™

sha asked bluntly. : .

Jullen WAs taken a Ut abdgk.
“It weemed, natural to #xpect hes"

he admitted. _ y

Madame Christophor moVved toward
the bell, but Jylien iAtercepled her. He
rentembered |l1 that he owned to this
woman., He was ashamed of his lack

of taet, ;

"Dear Madame Christophor,” he
pleaded, “forgive me If for a moment |
forgot how altered things are. 1ndeed,
It wam not a matter of cholee with me.
Of course, 1t will giva me the greatest
plaakiife to dine tete-d-téta With you!"

‘He wan, pernaps, a shade oo impres-
slve, but Ma'ame Christophor, &s all
women who greatly desirs to read in a
man's words what she chooses to find
thers, henitated. Finally, with a shrug
of the shoulders, sl turned away from
the bell,

“Thres I1x puch an impossible number,”
phe decinted, with well asrumed care-
lesaness. “'Lady Anne has her own #a-
lon adjoining her apartment, Hhe dines
there always. I1f I am without ¢om-
pany 1 enjoy tha rest of hélng alone.
fha 18 very delightful in her owh way,
your dear Lady Anne, but she and 1
Have not mueh In eommon. Come and
sor my romesn’

Bhe led the way Into the tonmerva-
tory, A dome shapsd bujlding Wwith cov-
erod glass at the top, fragrant, alinost
faint with the perfunme of roses and
drooping exoties, A little fountalh was
playing In the middle, When the butler
announced the mervice of Aibner and
they returned (o take thair places, she
laft the door opan

“Tonlghl," she anndunced, aa they sat
slde by si8 at the small round table,
“l am going to take sdvantage of the
situation, | am your hoste#s And you
are an [nvalid, It Is wmy oppdriunfity
0 walk. Are you a good Iistener, BIr
Jullen?

Ahe hiad dropped her volce almost {o
a whisper,  Those bemutiful desp set
eyés ware challenging Ris. Bhé sssined
té have made up her mind that for
that night. &t any rate, lier heauty
shbuld he unquestioned. Mhe wore n
dréze of black ndt filling very closely,
a wonderfu) background for har whita
#kin and fhe ropea of peris whinh wers
ontwinsd ahout her nerk., Ha had never
sean her decollatts, but ha remetbared
reading .In a ladies fasRion paper that
A famoull seulptor hid onoe daclared Ner
neck amd bust t# ba the Most beayptiful
in Parls. Bha had evan added the
wlightest touch of cnlor to her cheeks,
There waa no loffer .nﬁ sigf of the
writikles a. the sides of hat eyves She
read the half Ingénous, half unwilling
admirasion in hig face, and sha laughud
alt him

AR, my friand."” #he
vah son that you objert to the role of
lintaner! Vary well then, you shall
tilk. You ghall tell me of ybur lifa
in ungland  You shall tell me what
dreamp have come to you forf the days
whan snoa mars xou shall halp 1o phape
tha dediintes of your nation, Tell me
how you mean Lo Ilve! Bhall you be
affin—what was it Lady Anne thought
yout—a prig?

"1 am like mAny other
famnug men,” he remarked
learnad mueh In adveraity "

“I tead the Englinh papers,” she con.
tinued presently. "l have also a large
correspondates. Do you  knew  that
there s nearly a rabhalllon in your party?
Questions have basn anked About you
in the Housa.  Hoth sides want you
back., There [n a feeling thay you Wware
wllowsd (o gh inuch (on ASRITE, ihat
the (ndistretion of which you wéara
gullty wase a (rifle. This man Carcaby
Ie what wyou call—a ead!  That dosr
et da in the high places.  Natlopality
fAnnot eohceal A lack of bresding”

“I have thought over many things™
Tutien admitted, 1t the way la made
olear for ma, 1 shall go Back, Why
not? I heliava that | ean serve m
cbuntry, and It 1a the 1ife for which
am bant fitied, Carraby may have his
gond pointe, but his smbitions have
haen a llttie too extensive. MHe would
hava mada a “etter mayor of the 1awn
whiere ha was born”

“You are tight.” she declared. “Thera
In nn place for such men In the great
wotrld, You will go hack, [t I8 writtan,
Bhe | Aflnk 1o England'a fulufe prlme
mininter!”

Bhie ralsed her glans, whieh the butlar
had  Just flilsd with ehamragne, Bhe
lookad Info his eyen A8 she drank and
Jullen was consciour of g passing un-
eapiness, Bho met the glnen dowh, sampty
Her hand Ay for & moment near hie

“¥ou will go back aha murmurad,

S

murmured, "l

and more
“I have

i )

“eu will Mﬁt I'ha s who
you_ have youe 7' n:hmch 3
l-.ammr will seem to you like shadows
At net so?' :
« He took her hand and raised it boldly
16 his lipa '
U1t will never be lke that with yéu.
¢ o8N8 N8 Basured her. “Thers
arg things which one does not forget,”
She did not withdraw her hand, lis
preasurs upon his fingers was falnt but
insintent,
Do you réemember Whed we first
met,"” she sald poftly, "how bittér Wa
wers afainst the othere—even at first
Afalnst ohe ahothatr? ' You had bed bes
trayed by that unimpéfiant Woman
the whole #éx wan hateful to you
had' Just 06meé from seeing the tragedy
ohused By a man's crass salfishiness, |
td0, Whs WeAring the fofters, To mé
the whole of your sex seemed abomin-
#ble. * * ¢ You pee” she went on,
“my marringe was n terrible disappoint-
ment, 1 fancled that I was marrying a
grenat man, a genlus, an inspired atates-
inan, and 1 found myself allled to n po-
Itical machine, My wealth—I have
told you, | wonder that

I am \-ol.‘,.
woalthy ?—helped him. For the rest,

Was & puppet by his Ild; I lived In
Berlin for ons ysar, 0 ilolll Iite Ih
Herlln for AN Ameriean woman, sven
though mhe ba Prinoess vbn Falken-
berm, {0 8Ll Intolerabls, The men were
bad pnough, the women worke, 1 eould
ot bm; o 1 wai B0 part of my hus
nd's life. 1 wan no part u? any one's
lits. The German t‘rq'l:n did net uh-
dératand me. My hduband-—oh, he 18
very German in Hls Heart—only laughed
al my complaints, 8 Wwould have been
perfectly willing to seg me becoma As
thowe others—hausfrhu-<bearers of ehil-
dron, & domastio AFt8ls, 8o we sephf-
dted-—divorce at that moment whs im-
posaible. | cdme batk to Paris”

“You had no children?' Jullen awked

"ONB boy,” Mg Andwaked, hat oy Fi he-
Poming Very soft. “'Do not 1ot us Fpeak
of him for & mAment.”

The service of dinnef égntinlied, Oul-
#ldo, the water from (he fouptain feli
Intd the basin with a gentle, monoton-
oun Eound. The perfumg 6f the Fones
stole through the open anoruy. One
softiy-shaded Tamp had been ME but
the rewt of the lafty room remaingd in
shadowy obsourity. The light from tHkt
ona Jamp aeemed to fall full upon Ma-
damé Chrlatophor's beautiful faee,

"I laved my boy,” she went on. "It
was part of my husband's oruglty to
detach him from me. He has (he law
on hin widé, | may not aven #es Ru-
dolf, Vary well, | do my beal to steel
my heaft, 1 éame hers to Jive. 1 have
many [Hands, but Falkénberg is the
only mah th whom 1 have aver balonged,
and he hag (reated me as he would have
treatod ong of these others—hia ooam-
paniohk fof the fhoment. 1 hava oecou-
pled myself here in work of dtfferent
wpdrt I have tried 'n my way to fdo
Woofl among womén less happy, even
thatt 1. Wheravet | went 1 saw that
avery woman who had sinned, every
womAh whoa I8 mikarabls, every womah
who hAs hatome & biot upon the earth,
Is what she I by reason of man's mel.
flshnees, CAR you wonder that | have
grown A 1ittls Bltrar!

“I wonder at nothing In the waman
who hia heen Palkaniberg's wife,” Jullan
replied.  "He meema (6 me the est
unsefupulous person who avar hraathad,
Yot In hin way he 12 marvelously at-
irantive

"He 18, she admited. "1 feil ih love
with him against my will. Direstly my
redson intervensd, the madness wan
over. HMow old do you think I am, Sir
Jullant

Jullen was 4 1itiia atartied.

"How old!' ha repeated,

“A foolish question, of courns’ ahe
eontinusd, “"How could you be honest|
1 am 20 yearn 614, | bellave that 1 am
the richest woman in Parie. 1 am tired
of bélng ealled britllant and eynieal, of
showing fortune huntera to tha deor, of
Hving imy life i lonelinase. Falkenberg
has #worn that If 1 taks steps to make
i divores possible, 1 shall never sen my
Doy ARAIN. T HAva AAL madn him, as It
In; for nearly twa yearn The tihreat
I# l6sing (ta terrors. Tou ara listening,
ny friend?"

“Of courss.” -

Rha turned to the butler. The othat
parvania had already lefi tha room,

"BHOR eoffas Ihte the winter gar-
Aen” khe ardered.  Comea. Bir Jullen”

Bhe 111 a clgarete and thraw [t away
Almoet Immadintsly. Har aven  wers
Bléaming 1ike atars. Mhe lnid her fingora
upan i arm AX IRAY paReAd Al Tnfoe
the perfumed alt of ths sonmeryatory,
A8 he dremen 1o teal pame touoh of (he
fire that was burning In her velns. #ha
awayal a lttle towarde him.  Tha valty
In heér chesks wns bellliant., Her hae
Roni war rvining and falling quickly. Bhe
wag aplendidly handsome, nerved up to
gteal things, & woman inspired by a
putpose.  Julten war afrald,  He, (06,
felt womething of the sxeltemiont af the
momeant, but hin bBEaIn seemed numbed.
"There was nothing he could say, Mhe
threw 'jerwnlf back into a law ehalr and
drew him down (o her side, WIth her
other hand ahe caught hold of & cluster

REMARKABLE PICTURE OF THE SCHWABEN

Huge Germ{an Dirigiblc Recently Deatroyed by Explosion

-

This pleture of the immense airship was taken near Duaseldor
tirely destroyed by .an explosion that Injured several persons, .LhagphioolKessvepss. Jou.
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bl,'rom to h !
e Jullen," ured,
looked so mumly I;Tn 1ife,
striven #b hard to find o place
have something l‘s give, 1 .lln'ua coma
emply<handed, onn -place nga
upon the altar of the great god. I have
myself, my brains, sugh as they are,
and the rojﬂm key which ublotks -the
wonderful doors. f you wonder that
1 ask for something |n return? I huve
stood in the marketplace of Jife, 1 have
’mﬁmmnum hets 1 04 ilth, \hass
m i The _thara
1o o Rreet PSh thls w‘ﬂ- 8F 4 Wor

fir

WAL It 1e & Strange doslring, péirhaps,
1o preach in tl:m duys, Bul 1 hive
kdarphed and I know [t to bh the (pUth,
Naturs médht woman for man and if she
rebiels thers In no sent for her alons
among the mighty plncss, Alone 1 oun
win nong of the things 1 desire.  You
sce, T ATk 18 you Lik8 this, paksdly, .
onuse Wa Afe of the order OF (hoae '"1
undevatand. You véry nearly Mareln
o duke's daughfef and beeama a migs
dle elnap politielan. Lon't do It. Don't
think 0{i afty mors, Julien: You wars
meant for the 1rul places, and T think
=1 think=that | was moeant to hold
the toreh to light you thera!"

“"Madamé Ohrizophor!" .

:ha atafted At Bin tone, In the splen.
di ;rrounuu of nher assurad positioh
har brithant ,lf » her alfmowt nlwld
individunlity, fallurs hud Rever ocours
to hor. Wven now sha refuged 10 ros
the messaps Ih his ast fasce,

“You feel, pérhaps” she wenl on
lea l‘a.s towards him, "that mj ire
ple {6 Lady Anne, Dear Blr Julle
rub your aywk! 1 want you to ses~—al
the way (o the skies, Lady Anne I8 &
fwret gifl who will look nios kRt th
head of any one's table, Hha wii rea
the !pn nrs and take an Inteligont hter.
ent In har hukband's wprk, and ask him
ffite and obvious qul1litm| ta_ prove
that she understands all abour I Bhe
will give you phenucsiln whett you have
i headache, aha will ¢l your housa with
the right bort of peopls. Hha will be
very amlubla ahd vary asatisfled. Hha'll
always tend the debates and she'l] sit
up for you nt r]!nlul in a pratly dressin
gown, And all the time the wall wil
grow, b[‘It'I hr brick, anda you will look
up te the skies and find them empty,
and nmg for the musle And hear note,
sad h web will ba apun about your heart
And your brain will be olageed and the
fine thoughts will go and you'll never
be anything but a suogesaful politielan,
You know very well that all the patha
to the great pit of unhappiness ara
browded with men who hava besn sus.
céanful in thair profession.”

Bhe swayed pven clower towards him
her head & 1ittle thrown biok, her eyes
Inviting him, Hea d8fambled (o hia feet,
8Ll she held aut her handas,

"Won't you trust me? she burnd.
"Ballave me that I know the way inte
the &reat places, Jullén."

“Listen!" ha cried hoaraély, “"You hava
offered me sverything axcapt your lave,
Thunk heaven yoy did not of fer me that!
I lave Lady Ahne"

"Byeryihing except my love!" aha ax-
clalmad, with the firsl note of troubla
In her tona © ivarything axcept my
laval  Ara vou mad?

“1 love Lady Anne,” he repeated, set-
ting his testh

Thay siood facing ong Another. Rhe
tore a handful of the Wossoms from a
kreings tree And dommenced orushing
them in her fingora.  The aounn of fent-
Btaps acarcely dimturbed her. Thé but.
ler appearsd, followed by Lady Anns.
Tha former excuped hifmself with »a
Krave face

"Madnma,” he announoed, “the Prines
von Falkenbarg is héra,"

Madams Ohtistophor
around.

“The Prines von Palkenberg? Whare

“In the walting-room, madams.

Bha moved away. fhe did not glanoe
taward Jullen.

"I comet” she annaunesd,

turned  slowly

Lady Anna had aame leters In War
hand, whieh she handed to Julien, Ha
IMFew them hastily agide and draw her
anddenly Into hie arme. and inte the
shadow of the glant paim. -

"Anne," he planded, "“not Beontiss of
yYour mélher, not becavss vou whnld
make me a sultable wife, but hecause 1
love you, will vou marrs mat"

He foll her relax in hin arme.
"Jullen'" she murmured
“I dldn't finiak the pentenee,” he went

"tomorrow at the embagay *

"Absurda!
“IUR thS BR1F Way." he irsisted confl.
dently. “Wa couldn't he ma rried in Lon-
Unn.  All the tribe of MHurtiord wold
coma and boo, and 1t would save no end
of goselp and bather whan we gol back.
ARne—=I 1ova ¥ou very mueh and 1 want
¥ou Judt an moon am | can gat youl"

"0f couree, I yvou put It lika that,”
she sald woftly—

"Wl

:':'I.';\Ilr:! |2Q hﬂl}y fronk 1 have

“The NMue de In Paix |» !
he Tr‘omlneﬂd her, -aLiONE Faven,

"Ba sthaible,”  ahe  he ad. 'Y
CAR'L Bhaw yourself abaut g’farln. Gﬂ:nT!
thing teerible will happon '

“Not IN" he replied confidently. "It
oo Infe.”

His arm crapt a littlg furthar ara
Iw':- waist, he drew her even further h:::
Among tha.drooping paims,

“I think that [ like this hettar than

the laxt time vou nak 1"
ety ed mel" ahe whin-

on

CHAPTER XV,
FALKENBERGO'S LART BMFFORT.

ADAME Prinos Falkenberg

declared, with & formal haw,

I nwe you a thousand Apold.

Hles for (his vingt"

Madame Chtistopher lookad
nt him acroes the rodm, and (n hef pyon
there war no welcome nay ANy ANgAr—
only suiprige

“You brealk," whe rem|
word of n prince!™

Falltenbarg emiied tei)y,

“There ate cutaclvsms In
Bald, “"whirlpools Into whicrh one may
fometimen in drawn. One's will |n Bver.
borne” | myself am In that unfortunate
position ™

Madame Carletophor
fustiy nt her visitor. Wawm It Her fancy
or was he really growln older, this
man of {ron® ‘I'he story of the lnst faw
wedks ®am written into his face, thety
Were mhndodws under Diw eyen, a de P
Hine acroms jils forelsnd

“Bince you are here, ba sshirad,” ehe
Invited, stnking hermelf wearlly Into a
chair.  “Toll me ne qulckiy as Vou ran
what has brought you?”

“Portel iew brougnt me" Falkenberg
answered gllim'y. Cliey tall mo 1hat he
hos thken shelter under the shadow of
your petticonts." .

"MBelter from four nesaneing'”

"Precisely!” yalkenberg udmitted,

"l de pot adMire $Bur methode. "
Madaine Christophor remarked. “Thuy
sebm Lo me not only brutal but elumey.
You killed seven men nnd Injured way-
eril others, to no purpose.” .

“Madwine,” Julkenwerg declarad, "ty
securd the denth of thal man | would
have deatioydd a wiole quarter of Parie
and every prison {n 1" =

Madams Cheldlbphof ahlvered

“Thorough, ug usual, my dear prince,”
she murpiured. “Nevertheless, 1 finJ
such statements loathsome. We should
bhave outllved the days of barbarity. I

it

fAded him, “the

lite,” he

looked =&tead-

.1_;.¢,,

_balleve that

¢ W /s
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¥ ’ l' I -‘hln'.. L - ; : I'
‘nere ma
o thaR I mm"m'- !
florcely, “My parsonnl cnemic T would
deal with tn such & muroer a8 1 make -
no doubt would commend |luslf to r
acruples.  Jullen Partel is more mu
1hot” He 18 the enamy of niy ‘countey.
Upon him, therefors, 1 shall havs no
merey."

"I will not argue with .vou," she ree
plied, "“Therd Ig u plainar (¥hiie befors

Ao pansing my tireshold vou have -

rokén yqur word of hohor. What de
You wantr
“I want Jullén poreenr
Madame Christophor
lhug dn;.m
“You have wantod Kim for some 1ittle.
Hm;.*‘ Ittla
"Nevar so badly am al Lhis instant,”
Falkenbery declared bitterly, “He has
m Al BUrOpa In a ferment with those
frnal letters. Me knows too much.
nows  whenoa oamd (e monsy
18 FOHRNt Ls Jour. He knows
WVBEY detail of my campaign lere”
“There Are surely others,” whe ob-
.II.L‘.I i ";ho mist have guewnsd—"

Ul there war bo one &lke" ‘he Inten
fl1r 1:!. “who r.u lllhmemll knowledge
Which Poflel has, ¢ vaine from the
!ml'n Officw, with the reeords of the
166t tWo vanrs [0 his mind. At Berlin
ho And 1 orossdd swords, He s the only
lnn'mmpun w6 law evvér cauved me a
moment's uhessineny,"

Arg you MUre" whe skked, “that you
A r
eam Jt{! ’:i:ro hl: bean o wise one’;“
~The wisdom of Bolomon,” he raplied
Erimly, “van bs made o look like l;lally
by the aceldant of failupe. Thers 18 no
doubt me to |ty wisdom. No one has
studied thess matters as 1 have studled
tham, No one has sesn the truth mora
clently,  An anianes beptween England
#hd Ameriea 18 & matter of n few yearsn
en:a. And when It comas to the progress
of Qermany 1s sst back for a gensration,
The one abaolute nedansity befors ma
WAk (o out the bonds batween England
and I"tance and to wettle with Iingland
Alone and quickly—<diplomatically, (¢
possible and quickly~—diplomatically, 1f
Bhurce, o don't ssek way, Henrlatta,
& Are not really bloodthirsty nation.
Bunk tertitory. We nead new lands
—'-1- Fulttul u?da, trade, and command of
the ssas. It we cannol Bt what we
Want By pascefil maeana
b8 war,  England for |
waakly governed. Mha In In the throus
of labor troubles. Her political parties
:’:: }L'f.";'."""&'? Fhere 18 & puppet at
n offios.
Mriker 08, Now |8 the time to
|h:ul it !'ma' to tall mae
nquired eoldly. I huve n -
pathy 3" yYou of your Nunlll:" o mm
"l have a bargaln to strike with vou
And you must undaratand,” he answared,
“Twanty-four hours ago we Alspatchad
A gunbomt o & carlaln Heutral port
which comam under the influence ot
Engiand. Wa paid & tierman to go
thers and send us word that he wan in
danger. Wa have sent An Intimation to
the French and EKnglish Eovernments,
To England it {8 an jnault [ have
taken tha chance that Franca has had
onbugh nf this antents. Now you undear-
stand why | thust have Jullen Portal
before Lhey ean gat him back to the for.
elgh offiee, hefora ha can do more mis-
ehiaf. A wtrong man in Downing stroest
::11!::". Juncture  might UupsetL eavery-
“l understand well enough wh
nesd Julion Portel,” xhe ufllr,l\iunz ’?u'l
am still In the dark, however, to' why
you Imagine that I shall give him up,"
“Be¢atims I am going to buy him from
you,"” Falkenherg assertad,
Bhe glanced across tha room
halt surtously, halt acornfully,
"Buy him! Youl*
“"Exactly.,” ha repllad. "Yau Emile be-
causa you do not understand, I offar

You a dispendation far your divores.
and your son. :
A littls  tramor  meem
thraugh har whols feame, chr & momant
#he closed her ayas. Than she sprang
::l her fest and stond auivering befora
im,
“This (s ane af your trapsl” -
elaimed. “Yon dnn't) mean Itt."" e
“To prove that T do." hae Insiated, "1
have brought Hudolph with ma from
;‘nrt.-l Hat--an ba Ih your arfme In a
ew miuntes, l.ook Into
o the street, If
She  crommed tha
Hfted the ourtaln
har llps

iy

shrugged her

then 1t must
B¢ present |g

your mearats?’

at him,

to pasa

room hastily and
A low rty broke from
In the tonnean of the grest
touring car notside a little boy was
Iving back amougsr the cushions, aslesp,

“He s tired Falkenberg snid slows
Iy, with his sves fixed upon the wome
an. “He has conig all the way from Her-
nnk 'nlflthuul an hour's rest, Am T to
take him back tomorrow?

1o decida” Wit you

Madame Cheistophor turned toward the
door, Falkenberg barred the way

“Not yet!" he declared. “Do you meo-
cept my terma?

“But e I8 hingry ! sha orind. “T can
woe that lis I hunmry' And he 1s wmo
pale—1ot ma foteh him in."

“OF courss he Ia hungey,” his father
nRréed. “He has alhn besn nsking me
questionk about, you all the way. He he-
liven that ha In going ta rén you. 1, too,
You conment?”

“Tell me axactly what it Is that you
require? ahe demanden

“Take me to Portal.” ha Answerad
awiftly, “Inform nhim that you cannet
Any longer permit him the shelter of
your toof."

Bhe wat aown amd’ bégan o laug:
Boftly bul In unnatuea) "rnkhlnn. F‘l;fk\:
enberg watched her with grim curipeity

"And then® sho Inquired, Y

He liesltated.

"1 hfive made soms plans,” he sald
slowly, “If hie pasmes outpide Your doors
wnllnht. he will write ho more articles."

Falkenberg smijad Intredulously, but
he =ald nothing, Madama Christophor.
had fouhd her way onea mors to the
window, Mhe gtood thara, looking down
Into tha car. The boy was still aslaep,
Bhe gripped the window cuptalns witn
both her hands, |la was 50 pale, 8o
tired, and how he had grown'

“I give you even his heritage,” Falk-
enberg  promlsed . “Mnke of him a
Frenchman or an American, 1f you will
He In your own son. Take him. I glve
my flrat burn for my country, You will
not refuse what 1 offer?

Madame CliriStophor made ne answer,
Falkehberg, however, saw the longihg
Ih hee face, It wak enough! Ha sudden-
ly ehanged hig thetles L4

“This Julten Fortel,” he aald,—“1t in
another woman ha 'profers'

He& raw her bosom heavh, The storm
arulnst which she had hesan struggling
all the timo seemcd on tha Point of
Bursting, Tha hoy blond was singing
In her ears, her syes wer aflate. Sha
UroBRed the room and fang the bell,
Falkenberg wae contand to walt, He felt
thal he hed won' Tha butler nppeared
almost Immediately,

"You will condudt the Prince von
Falkenberg Into the winter garden,” sahe
directed, “He deslres 1o speak to Sir
Julien Portal.” -

UAnd you®™ Falkenberg asked, turn-
Ing towerd het.

A swift glance showed him her dis-
orderad countenance, It was reasonables,

“1 follow,” sha announcsd.

(lohﬂmﬁm!mw ._,

s 10 e v




