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| To show you how much I trust you
| and

| and will start for Helgoland tomorrow.

i 53“‘,!_"

| set and determined;

Y ried to the chancellor's private office

“My dear countess, | requested your
presence urgently, as | deslre to make |
you & gift that | am sure you \ill be
glad to accept.”

The countess
at her dictator,

“You have asked me several times
what happened to the Chevaller di
Leon, your gallant knight and dancer,
and 1 have found him for you; more
than that, 1 will turn him over to
you for safe keeping.”

The countess’ beautiful face became,
for a fleeting moment, sad, then her |
serenity returned

“l am counting on your clever work
The chevaller is a man whose misalon
and means are obscure and 1 must
know more about him. You are the
only one In the service who will be
able to obtaln this Information for me

looked questioningly

ability, 1 you carte
blanche—you may do as you please. |
It you should find It necessary, you
nay even slope with him. Here s a
clal order and passport, also an ex- |

your give

led account upon all the state|
| banks.”
‘1 see: but what s it that you want
5 ;\‘ W .
Evervthing, my dear countess; but
especially the situat across the At-|
AL [}

“1 think I know what my duties are,

When shall | report progress ™

“YWhen your miss is at an end.” |

The Countess Ro ¢ pleked up the
documents, looked them over and
placed them In her handbag.
The punctilious chancellor escorted
to his office door and bade her

wishing her good fortune
the door closed behind the de
ting countess the chancellor rubbed
hande with satisfaction. *“l1 am
glad she took the coramission so ealm
Now, my dear chevaller, If you
can withstand those violet eyes Yyou
are not an ordinary mortal but a

ai

her

Iy.

beautiful face was
had not spok
aging In her heart
captaln told

‘he countess’

en, but etorm w
Three days

the

later

. | his prisoner that a new guest was ex-
| pected;

that she was a lady of the

court, charged with conspiracy agalnst

* | the government.

CHAPTER VIl.—Continued, |

The chevalier suggested a walk In
the open air, but the captain shook |
fhis he “l am sorry d Ti
Jou, m dear chevalier, but your I
ritory ends here.” He said this with |
such kindness that it was plain to the |
shevalier that he was sorry for the
b pri

For two long months the Captain

Hans Euler kept faithful company to
the chevaller,

There - s no chance to escape from
this prison; not even a chance to look |
sut at the ocean The Chevalier di

Leon soon realized that he could not
sscape and knew that all he could do
was to walt,

The personal belongings that hp'
had at the Hotel

left In the

Metropole were to him, and |
sfaction when he

en forgotten

England
nd he was |

» world

r the chancel
-room where |
comfortably read- |

nglish writer, 8ir |

Ing a nc 3
Rider Haggard,

1at bhad been pub
Bshed about 1920 |
“What a pleasant surprise, your ex- |
eellency!” bowed the chevaller witha |

broad smile

The chancellor was somewhat taken
back: he had expected a different re
eeption.

“You appear contents

““Considering the 1

*1 have a few
and [ will say them

“The plalner the ©
or!”™

“The fact that you are an Amer!-
ean ls proved beyond a doubt. What
are you doing here and how did you
come here?”

The answer came as a flash, but
ealm and sarcastic

*“1 am listening to your excel
leney, and as to my coming, I did not
come of my own accord: | was car-

yonu

ried.” A devilish little smile twinkled

in the gray eyes of the chevaller
The chancellor was offended: t}

YOUng mar ay with him

the {ron handed
“Your jok it of pl

i \ce: you |
are a clever I have t
ask my q vill J
AnEwWer F 1

‘1 F"’J‘) |

Their eyes clashed like the ecold
steel of two swor |

“Chevaller ¢ Leon, re not |
taking your situatior r 1 What
i# your liberty worth ™

to you
“It is very valuable, your excellen
ey; however, it has no price, as |
know that everything comes to him
who walts.”
“Then you are not willlng to con
gider any offer 1 may make?”
“Your honor, as a prisoner, I am not
in a poeition to listen to any offer:
the time will come when we will stand
face to face agalin, both free and un
influenced by eclrcum#tances; then |
will consider things seriously. B this
1 don't mean to say that my impris
onment influences me In any way.”
The Count von Werdensteln paced
the room Impatiently. Suddenly he
turned to the quletly eitting man.
“Chevaller, 1 certainly admire your
courage. | must admit my defeat.”
Ha offered his hand to the chevaller
and tarned to leave the room saying:
=Until we meet agaln, chevaller!”
When the chancellor returned to

ke

| Chevaller di Leon Arranged the Dif-

Perlin he Falléd fof The Countess Ro-

siny and asked her to attend a private ]

audlence as soon as porsible. Bhe hur

rhould
14 ac

The chevaller laughed. *1
be surprised to find an
quaintance in the falr con

The captain’'s eves gr

his hone r ed surprise

not

o

oW

t face exg
The following mu«
ny arrived The

presence

breakfas*

The greeting that Chevalier d! Leon
gave was quite a surprise to the connt-
ess: he acted courteously, but gave
not the least sign that he had ever
met her before. When the breakfast
was over he retired the reading- |
room, where followed |
him, without the captaln, ‘

“You don't seem to recognize me.‘

to

the countess

chevaller!™
He glanced around cautlously,
when he saw they were alone he
pered: *I thought it might be
greeable for you, countess, but
that we are alone, I greet you
all my heart.”
“What brought ¥
Chevaller dl
shrugged his ers. “1 think
s a caprice of the int von Werden-
n; he wante to extend all the hos
y be possibly Look at those
asterfully constru windows that
you alr and without per-
mitting you to see even the sky. Is
that not the limit of forethought?™
The countess recognized bitter feel-
ing in the chevalier's heart, and cast-
ing down her beautiful she
sighed: “From now on you will have

and
whis-
disa
now
with

ou here, chevaller?™

laughed and
it

at

sive

El

eyes,

| ita destroyer.

ferent Pleces.

a companlon captivity I do not
want to compliment you, but it was
quite a pleasant surprise to find you
here, chevaller.”

“You are more than kind,” was all
he sald.

The days passed more quickly. Many
a man would have envied the prison

In which the chevaller was killing
time seemingly In perfect content
ment

When the month of February was
gone he felt a longing for the free alr
and his thoughts began to concentrate
upon an attempt to make a strike for
Iilherty. He examined all the devices
that were arranged to prevent escape
from the prison.

The Countess Rosiny noticed the
change that had come over the cheva-
ller and one evening ehoa began *to talk
about the moon and stars, saying that
spring was at the door, The chevaller
listened to the sweet voles of the wom-

an who sat opposite to him quietly.

“Tell ma chevaller, are you of
stone? Have you no buman feellngs
whatever™

“1 certaluly have, countess; Indeed,
I am well endowed In that respect.”

“Haven't you felt happler aince 1!
came to share your solliude ™

He lcoked at her with those bold
penotrating gray eyes for a long time

“Countess, | admire you, and you
are the pleasantest comrade that !
ever had, but 1| am troubled. The con
tinuous indoor life Is beginning to tell
on me. I am used to much exercise
in the open alir, and 1 have many
things that | am worrled about.™

A few days later Captain Buler told
the prisoners that they would be al
lowed to spend the evenilngs on the
roof of the bullding.

The countess watched Chevaller d!
Leon's face very closely when the eap
taln told them thie and saw the gleam
of real pleasure in his eyce.

That evening they were taken
the roof of the bullding:
rate, to a section of the roof which
was surrounded by a high wall, so
high that it prevented them from see
ing the courtyard beneath, or anything
but the stars and the pale face of the

to
to be accu

| full moon.

It was springtime

“Don't you think this would be an

| Ideal place to send up fire rockets?”

He looked toward the stars: his eves
wandered over the dark blue frma
ment restlessly

“You are playing with fire all the
time,” remarked the countess, as she
moved nearer to the chevaller,

“Have you ever heard of a case
where people were married In a pris-
on?" she continued,

“No, 1 never have.”

“Chevaller, will you tell me one
thing—frank!ly, honestly ™ Her volce
was tender and soft.

“Anything you ask, countess. ™

“Are you engaged to be married?™

“1 am not” The firmness of his
volce was enough to assure the count-
ess that he told the truth,

“Are love?™
“In love?" he repeated thoughtfully
“1 don't know; all I know is that 1
have an image, a salnt enshrined in
my heart, of whom 1 think, for whose
welfare | am fighting and suffering. If
that is love, then I am In love,”

The count a sob broke
from her heaving bosom and she let

you In

ss slghed,
E

her shoulder lean heavily against him:
she her face in his shoulder
and t} tears trickled down her soft

checks as she sighed:

“l am so very, very unhappy.”
The chevaller bent his head over
her and his evea became dark for a

folded her in his
't In a kiss
the next mo-
the
chevaller pleked her up and placed
her on the bench agaln, as if she were
a little child; then he turned and ran
down the stairs to his prieon.
CHAPTER VI,
The Fireworks.

Every evening after that, except
when it stormed, the prisoners went
up on the roof. These evenings were
the pleasantest part of the days.

During the day the chevaller read
the dally papers and magazines with
great Interest. He found plenty of
engrossing news t} eepecially the
preparations of the confederated navy
and army One very well
written by one of the chlef englineers,
particularly attracted his attention
That article described the Z ray and
The supply station of
destruction was Madelra, from which

then he

nd thalr 1ina o
nd thelir lips

ms a
The spell was sl
ment the countess stood up and

wort;

ere

article,

| place heavy cables wera lald to reach

the 30th longitudinal meridlan, along
which the Z ray ran. The heaviest
eurrent of electricity was conducted
by this tremendous cable to three spe
clally bullt boats. The Sampsonian
vibrating rays were generated on these
boats. Each ray made 3,000,000 vibra-
tions a second and all were directed
in a harmonions line toward the Z ray
belt. In time the wall of Isclation
would fall down under the Immense
force playing agalnst it, and the In-
vasion of America would follow,

After a long study the chevaller
placed the magazine on the table and
muttered: *“The time
nearing.”

One evening at the dinner table the
chevaller asked Captain Euler if bhe
could have some material for pyro
technical dieplays In order to lessen

the notony of thelr existencea,

The kind captaln furnleshed every-
thing he asked for., The countess of-
fered her ¢ lees and they worked alk
most all afternoon the next d.‘l,’ goet
ting the idy. D1 Leon
geamed to 1 an expert: | soon had
a large Japans wheel, several turn-
ing stars and also a number of long
sky rockets r ]

ng came they excitedly
prepared for the grand fireworks. The
eky was clear and the moon had not
yet risen. Chevaller dl Leon arranged
the different pleces, and when the eap

YWhen evenl

| taln eame up he fired the first air run

ner. The long rocket went high up
in the alr, whirring and whistling, and
then, with a puff, broke Into thousands
of red sparks. Another puff brought
white and the third brought blue

The next was the Japanese sun;
this was fastened to the center of the
roof. It circled and sparkled for a
long time,

The chevaller was deoply interested
in his projectiles and, as the countess
assisted him, Captain Euler had to
play the part of audlence. There was
a larger audlence outside thelr inclos
ure, but that was another world.

When all the set pleces were used
the chevaller looked up In the nky,
peemingly eearching for something;
at last his hand went into his pocket
and, bringing out an object not unlike
a Browning plstol, he sald: “And now,
ladies and gentlemen, I will show you
gomething new In the pyrotechnieal
art.”

fTO BE CONTINUED)
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WITH POPULAR GAUZE BUTTERFLY

early to buy a velvet or winter felt, a between-seasons idea has been

Nn\\' that it is a little too late to want a straw hat, and considerably too

launched in that dear Parls
trimmed with & gauze butterfly,
but “gauze”

It 1s the black or white satin hat and it Is

The “gause” s fine maline, of course,

goes better with “butterfly.”

The satin hat and the gausze butterfly have made an Instantaneous suec-

CO8N

Already the manufacturers are getting dally telegrams from all polnts

of the compass, and are laying wagers with each other as to which particular
satin hat with a butterfly {s ordered in sald telegram.

These hats usually have soft erowns and somewhat flexible brims. They
fit close to the head and are worn without a hat pin.

The liking for black s a reaction wfter the riotous vogue of riotous colors

which is passing with the summer,

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.,

PRETTY IDEA FOR MILLINERY

Hand-Palnted Effects Are Among the
Season’'s Novelties and Have
Been Recelved With Favor,

The application of analine dyes In
hand-painted effects to millinery of
the season s an entirely now device,
and the result Is unigue. White o
trich feathers, long and thick, are dec-
orated In r designs 1o natural
colors. The deslgn runs upward with
the quill and spreads out on the flues,
Another fancy la to palut the straw
hat directly, Just In the deaign the
flowers would maks, or frult, were it
placed upon it. On the brim or on
the crown, or partly under the brim,
or on Its upturned edge. Here the
pattern 18 traced In brilllant tones
White straw and “natural” straw are
the only decorated Any
surface or quality may be used. Gar-
den hats are really pretty done in this
way. A design of cherries In red with
green leaves and gray twigs of stems

Is, for Instance, especially odd.

NEW STREET GOWN

w e

shades so

Model of Rose-Colored Charmeuse,
Showing a New Arrangement of
Pleats—Trimmings of White Tulle.

Suede Belts,

Wide suede belts of soft color to
mateh the predominant shade in the
printed design are worn with chil-
dren's frocks of figured muslin. A
usual trimming for such frocks takes
the form of frills of white lawn seal-
loped In the color of the belt with
mercerized cotton. These frills some-
times extend from neck to hem on
each side of a tucked panel of white
muslin. The belt buckles over the
trills and the panel, and is held In
place by narrow straps of the print-
ed muclin.

Gloves Held Up.

I was considerably annoyed by my
long gloves slipping down my arm aft-
er they had been washed once, writes
a ocontributor to Good Housekeeping.
Put 1 have relleved the trouble by
ripping a short place In the hems and
running In narrow elastic and hem-
ming down agaln.

| WHY SERVE CAKE WITH TEA?

Writer Criticizes Hostesses for Their
Penchant for Serving Inappro-
priate Combinations.

Anyone who serves wafers with tea
I8 lacking In gastronomie |magination.
Drinking tea and eating a walfer s
ke having a plenie In the woodahed,
or wearing an Easter hat with go-
loshes, declares a writer in the Atlan-
tic Monthly,

It is & hueless compromise where
there might be a vivid delight. Many
otherwise excellent hostesses fall to
peroelve the relation between after
noon tea and Iits edible accompanl-
ments. They will perve you a hard,
obstinate biscult that you break, red-
faced, on the rim of your saucer, send-
ing, as likely as not, your cup bounc-
Ing over the other edge, and your tea
splashing Into your nelghbor's lap;
or they generously provide you with a
huge, gelatinous cube of cake that ad-
heres to your saucer, and renders you
temporarily web-fingered, the while
you attempt to formulate an eplgram
on Henry James, or discourse glibly
as to why women llke men,

There 18 yet another type of hostess
who passes with your tea a dribbling
eandwlch, oozing dreasing at
every pore and containing, half con-
cealed, a mallclous, Indivisible lettuce
leaf. People who thus fall of maln-
talning the fitness of things at the
tea hour have no genulne apprecia-
tion of the drink which they dispense.

salad

Upward Strokes of Beauty.

When my Uttle girl was born the
old colored nurse | got for her told
me that if I brushed her halr the
wrong way It would make it curly,
writes a correspondent of the Pitts-
burgh Dispatch. Whether that was
what did It or not 1 do not know, but
her halr, while It never really curled,
has always stood away from her head
in a soft, prelly way Mammy's In-

structions set me to thinking. 1 real

| Ized that all faces fall as they grew

| ways wipes upward

old, and I wondered why It wouldn't
bo wise to wash and dry the face up
instead of down. 1 not only taught
my little daughter to do this—she al-
but I began on
myself. Today, at forty-seven, not a
muscle In my face has fallen; there
are no droopy lines In It, and no sag-
ging shows at my chin. My eyelashes
nre always noticed because they curl
upward so prettlly (they didn't before
I began the upward treatment), and
my daughter's are just like them.
Best Use of Scent.

The best way to use scent, If you
care to use it at all, 1s to put a dell-
cate extract in an atomizer and spray
yourself with it. Strong scents are
offensive and the most subtle and
olusive odor 1a that obtalned from a
generous use of sachet bags lald
among one's lingeris, In the drawers
with one's handkerchiefs, gloves and
volls, and possibly fastened In the
front of one's stays or in some inner
fold of the bodice. One ean buy many
different kinds of powder for sachets,

violet, rose or earnation, remember
that the addition of a little orris pow-
der will add to Ita strength and make
it more lasting.

Touch of Black.

The biack lorgnette ribbon is a
ture of this season’'s dress. The nar
row black ribbon of moire silk
tiny gold or jeweled slides, and from
it may depend, In lleu of a lorgnette
or monocle, a locket, watech or any
other trinket. The narrow line
black against a white bodlce {5 pmr
tienlarly smart and effective. These
ribbons are seen In navy blue, erim-
son, even In green and pink; but black
{s the correct monocle hue, and &

fon-
has

not eorrect form,

but whatever you choose, haellotrope,

sautolr ribbon of any other colos "illrgo ctatlons would save 6,000,000

ltonn of coal a year and greatly lessen

Raises the
Dough Better

ALL GROCERS

A New Yorker has lnvented a motor
truck with four rear wheels instead
of two, so mounted on short axles that
the load s equally distributed smong
all of them regardless of the rough-
ness of the roud.

Equality of strength In both arma
occurs almost twice as frequently with
women as with men, more men than
women belng stronger In the right
arm than In the left,

OLMES

BUSINESS COLLEGE |

WASHINGTON &y TENTH STS
PORTLAND. ORE.

In— How Long?

A number of men gathered in the
smoking ear of a train from Little
Rock to another point in Arkansas
were talking of the food best calculat
ed to sustain health, says the House-
keeper,

One Arkansan, a stout, florld man

with short gray hair and a self satis-
fied air, was holding forth in great
style.

“look at mel” he exclaimed,
“Never had n day's sickness in my
life. All due to simple food, Why,
genta, from the time | was 20 to when
Il reached 401 lived a regular life,
None of these effeminate delicacies
for me. No late hours. Every day,

summer and winter, | went to bed at
9; gotup at 5. Lived principally on
corned beef and cornbread. Worked
hard, genta —worked hard from 5 to 1.
Then dinner; plain dinner; then an
hour's exercise, and then—"'

‘“Excuse me,"" interrupted the
stranger, who had remained silent,
““but what were you in for?"’

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets regu
late and invigorate stomach, liver and
bowels. Sugar-coated, tiny granules,
easy to take. Do not gripe.

Owing to expansions of industries
and to general prosperity throughout
Norway, the circulation of bank notes
In 1912 waa several milllons greater
than in 1011, aud exceeds 100,000,000
crowns ($26,800,000) for the first time.

———
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PORTLAND, OREGON
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NIGHT
$500,000 EQUIPMENT. 50 MEN TEACHERS.
15 COURSES.
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Comirne— Dy wchesl L
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Bhorthand ....coisvvneennsss 10,00
Auntomoblle . ........c;0000 E1.00
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Telegraphy and Traln Despatehing 28,00
Elertirical Engineering cessns  DDOD
Clvil Service Moo
College Preparatory.......cceesesees 40

Boys Elementary School 8,00
FPlumbing .
Carpentry .8 .
Mining and Assaying
Pharmary

Mochanical Fngincering
Other courses

Bend for Vree Ilustrated Catalogne.

CENTRALY, M. C. A., PORTLAND, OR,

To Grow Hair on
A Bald Head

BY A SPECIALIST.

Thousands of people suffer from baldness
and falling halr who, having tried nearly
every advertised hair tonie and halr-grower
without results, have resigned themacives to
baldness and ita attendant discomfort, Yet
their case is not hopeleas; the following sim-
ple home preseription has made halr grow
after yoars of baldness, and is also unequalled
for restoring gray halr to (ts original eclor,
stopping hair from falllng out and destroying
the dandrufl germ. It will not make the halr
greaay, and can be put up by any druggiet;
Bay Rum, 6 ouncen; lavona de Composes, 1
ounces; Menthol Cryatals, one-half drachm,
If you wish it perfumed, add half to one tea-
| spoonful of To-Kalon Pefums, which unites
| parfectly with the other ingredients, This
| preparation Is highly recommended by physi-

clans and specialints, and (s absolutely harme
| Jess, s it containa none of the polsonous wood
| aleohol so frequently found in halr tonlea

|

| Carelessness.

| Old Lady (who has been lunching
with her son)—"Hers, Willlam, you
| left this quarter on the table by mis
take, IUs lucky I saw it, because Lhe
| walter had his eye on It."—Life,

| — P —

| According to an English parliamen-
tary committes the production of all
of London's electric power In a few

the smoke nulsance.




