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CHAPTER L
AR off In the mountain lands,
gomewhere 10 ths east of the
gatting sun, lles the prineipali-
ty of uraustark, serene relie of
ofd feundal days, The traveler
e the little domain after an ar-
« sometimes perllous, journey
he great European capitals,
er they be north or south or west
east. 1le crosses great rivers
wile pluins: he winds through fer-
valleys and over barren platesus;
vists anil turns and climbs among
bor HOUEES nnd rugged mountalos;
auches the cold clouds In one day
| pe placid warmth of the valley in

post. One does not go to Graustark
a pleaswre jaunt. It §s too far from
pest of the world, and the ways are
s dangerous becnuse of the strife
g the tribes of the Intervening
mtging, 11 one bhungers for excite-
it and peril, be fnds It in the jour-
from the north or the south into
of the Graustarkians, From
oy and other places almost direct-
pst the woy I8 not so full of thrills,
fhe rollroad skirts the darkest of
Junds, '
In the beart of Grausturk, how-
. the traveler I8 charmed Into
ms of peace and happiness and—
tlse. The peasaputs and the poets
in one volce and accord, their
lim belug of never ending love.
n ln the lowlands and up in the
g the simple worker of the soil re-
i that be lives In Graustark; In the
« nod villages the humble mer-
ot and his thrifty customer unite
eing the song of peace and countent-
at; Iu the palaces of the noble the
pe pitriotism Warms its heart with
aghts of Graustark, the ancient.
woe pod puuper strike bands for the
o of the land, while outside the
af, beartless world goes rumbling
without a thought of the rare little
uejpality among the eastérn moun-
i puint of area Graustark is but a
to In the great galaxy of natlons,
Ing over the map of the world,
p [ almost sure to miss the Infinites-
il puteh of green that marks Its lo-
on. One could not be blamed If
regurded the spot as a typograph-
1 or topographical Hluslon. Yet the
ple of this qualot little lnnd bold
thelr Lhearts a love and a confidence
at are not surpassed by any of the
rily monarchs who measure thelr
ptismy by miles and willions. The
mistarkinng are o sturdy, courageous
v From the farawuy century when
or fought themselves clear of the
e yoke to this very hour they
ve heen warrlors of might and valor,
be bounduries of thelr tiny domain
pre képt luviolnte for hundreds of
pare, and but one vietorious foe had
me down to lny slege to Bdelwelss,
e caplinl, Axphaln, a powerful prin-
pallty In the north, had conquered
qustark in the latter part of the
peteenth century, but ounly after a
ey war In which starvation nod
tine proved far more destructive
w the arms of the vietors, The
iy of pence and the Indemnity that
il'to the lot of vanguished Graustark
e been dispoursed upon at length
it lenst one history.
Those who Lave tollowed that his-
bty must know, of ecourse, that the
lgalig princess, Yetive, was married
b young Ameriean gt the very tag
il of the nineteeuth century. This
Himble couple met In guite romantic
hion while the young soverelgn wis
veling [ncognito through the United
fates of Americn. The Amerlcgn, o
plendid fellow named Loy, was £0
flstent fn the subsequent attack
i her heart that all ancestral preju-
were swept away, and she be-
e hils iride with the full consent of
T enftanced subjects. The manner
B which he wooed and won this young
il adornble ruler forms a very ab
Fictive chapter In romance, although
finentioned In history., This belug
b tile of nnother day, it Is not thmely
D dwell upon the Interesting events
blch led up to the murringe of the

It to suy that Lorry won his bride
Bilist nll wislies and odds and at
sime e won an endless love aud
W from the people of the little

Y have pnssed since that notable
Wding (n Bdelwelss,
[-Lii’!'}. and his wife,
T
et u few
lely

d “.“‘!lll

months of ench year iv
During the periods spent
ton and in travel her affairs
# Granstark were In the bands of a
Dl old diplomat,
e, Conut Caspar Halfont, Princess
_"“:I{I teigniedd as regent over the prin-
Wity of Axphain. To the south lay
'€ Brincipulity of Dawsbergen, ruled

HUsere

D]

- Prince Gabriel,

‘|l been for two years a prisoner (o
Tl .

o tie convicted assassin of

¢ deposed

ig
i

Wtor £

the hand of Yetive,
TF8 to Edelwelss that a serious turn
4 presented itself, Gaorlel had
in escaping from his don-
| His friends
E *ed 0D o revolution.
@ from the throne at Serros. 0D

in. Dawsbergen

ustark

niess Yetive to Grenfall Lorry, Sul-|

f&dom nong the enstern hills, Two|

the princess, |
lwme in Washington, but |

her |

¥ Young Princee Dantan, whose it | ]

it Lorenn of Axphain, one time

: R was ottor the secoud viait of the |

and Dantan wis |

the arrival or Gabriel at the
the army of Dawglippg
ciuse of the prines it 1

capital
" B0 espousad the
Lhnd spurned, md
three days after lilg tscape, he was {.‘IL;
his throne, defying Yetive nnd offe

: wlng
A price for the liead af the lmfl'.al't.’.llmtt

Dantun, now nfa
H gltive in the mn
nlong the Granstark (rontier, .

CHAPTER 11.

AIOR GEORGE CA LHOUN

& membe
of the sonthern
forefathe
Siine commonwealth, nnd 0,
lkely, would Lis deses '
I8 virtue In the
the heredity of Jove. While Iutrepid
frnl|1!»rrﬁn:e:| wore opening the trails
through the fertile wilds west of the |
Alleghanies a strong braneh of the Cal- |
houn family followed close In their
footsteps.  The major's great-grand-
futher saw the glorles and the possi-
bllitles of the new territory, He struck
boldly forward from the old Revoly-
tionary grounds, ubandoning the luxy-
ries and traditions of the Carolinas for
& fresh, wild life of promige. His 8ONS
and duuglters becime solid stones in
the foundation of a commonwenlth,
énd hig geandehlldren nre still at work
on the structure. Btate and natlonal
legislatures had known the Calbouns
from the beginning, Batteflelds had
tested their valor, and drawiog rooms
had proved their gentility,

Major Calboun had fought with
Stonewall Jackson and won his spurs,
and at the same time the beart and
h‘m:d of Betty Haswell, the stancheat
Confederate who ever made flags,
bandages and prayers for the boys In
gray. When the reconstructlon came
be went to congress, and liter on be-
came prominent In the United States
consular service, for years holding an
important European post. Congress
clalmed him once more in the early
nineties, and there he ls at this very
time.

Everybody [n Washington's soclal
and diplomatie circles admired the
beautiful Beverly Calboun, According
to his own loving termn of |dentlfica-
tion, she was the major's “youngest.”
The fair southerner had seeén two eed-
sons In the nation's capital, Cupld,
stundihg direetly In front of her, had
ghot his darts ruthlessly and resist-
lessly into the pussing bosts, and mas-
cullne Washington looked humbly to
ber for the Lalm that might soothe its
pains. The wily god of love was fair
enough to protect the girl whom he
forced to Le his unwilling, perhaps un-
consclous; ally. [e held his lmpeoe-
trible shigld between her bheart and
the nssaults of u who .o army of suit-
ors, high and low, great and small. T
was not idle rumor that sald she had
decllned & coronet or two, that the
millions of more than one Amerlenn
Midas Lad been offered to ber and that
she had dealt gently but firmly with a|
seore of hearts which bad wvothing but
love, ambition and poverty to support
them In the contlict,

The Calbouns lved ln a bandsome
Lome not far from the residence of Mr.
and Mrs. Grenfall Lorry. It seemed
but natural that the two beautiiul
young women should become constani
and loral friends. Women as lovely
4§ they have no reason to be jealous
1t I8 only the woman who does not feal
gecure of her personal charms that
enltivates envy. At the home of Grau-
gtark’s princess Beverly met the d“kﬁ|
and barons from the far east. It was
in the warmth of the Cnlhoun hospital
ity that Yetive formed her dearest love |
for the Amerienn people.

Miss Beverly swhs neither tnll nor |
ghort, She was of that divine and fn-
definite helght known as medlum; slen
der, but perfectis malded: strong, but
graceful—an ahsolutely bealthy youug
person, whose beauty kunew well h._ml
fo take care of itself. Belng quite
heart whole und fancy free. she slept |
well, ate well and enjoyed every min-
ute of life. in her blood ran the wara. |
eager impulses of the south; hereditary
Jove of ense and luxnry displayed itselt |
the f'l'"'f‘"'”"' normul
1 wos as |

stites. His

It was |

in every pmaobion: ’
demand npon med's admiratio

charnoterietie In ber s 1t Is in any

deughter of the land whose women
pughter of :
ire Lorn to espect il alry and bom-
nge.

N

o lndies

York

i frald 1
play lef
stand = o he
e norther RANY il
=z a wnel i Lt
with her on U = o P i
found bt eplf doing likewlse before b
eonld escil] k hoe Yt

face wis ope fhu

"\I,!lf.
Miss y derep down I0 their

ninters MOVELE 1 |
:r‘t*-q-- souls. It pev kpew a dull io-|
.28 L bt $m 1
gpression in every|
stant; there WaE £l

willing
faslon

and fale, o

Wis dark browy <
oTEs ware and abundant; her

U deep gray and looksd
from between long lashes of
lips were red and aver
to smile or turn plaintive as oo
fequired; her brow was broad

nd ber frown was as danger-

DUS s a smile,

A1 to

ber age, If the major admitted,

$omewhat indisereetly, that all his ehil-
dren were old enough to vote, her

mother,

women,

twenty,
will de
far as
mernel,
houn (1
herltags
to mur

Dan, he

old to

! Intentions,
| Ing Leen happlly wedded for ten yeurs,
| advised her not to think of marriuge

wns | untll she was ol
| 5 0ld enough to know
r ol cougress from one | own mind, z i

" Towaed the ¢
s had represented the brilllant season

known,

ndunts, it thepe congress
ftness of things and Grenfall

with the reluctanee born in
confessed that she was past
§0 @ year or two either way
termine Miss Beverly's age %o
the telling of this StOry I8 con-
Her eldést brother, Keith Cal-
he ane with the congressional
Il‘
Ty, while her seeond Lrother,
I that she sonn would e too
attroct men with mateimonial
Luey, the only sister, huy-

fose of one of the most
S the eapltal hod ever
less than a fortnight before
wius to adjoury, the wife of

Lotry  received the news

which spread gloomy disuppointment
over the entlre soclal realm. A dozen
receptions, teas and balls were des-

tined g
and ho

o lose their richest attraction,
slesses were In despalr. The

princess had been called to Graustark.

Bever
happy.

Iy Calhoun waos miserably un-
She had heard the story of Ga-

briel's escape nnd the consequent prob-

abllity
did not
ination

of a conflict with Axphain. It
require n great streteh of Imag-
to convinee Lier that the Lorrys

were hurrying off to scenes of Intrigue,
s‘trife and blopdshed, and that not only
Graustark, but its princess. was in
Jeopardy.

Miss Calboun's most cherished hopes

faded
trouble,

with the announcement that
not pleasure, called Yetive to

Edelweiss, It bad been their plan thut

Beverly

should spend the delightful

summer months in Graustark, o guest

at the

royal palace. The original ar-

rangements of the Lorrys were hope-
lessly (disturbed by the lute news from
Count Halfont. They were obliged to
leave Washington two months eurller
than they lutended. and they could not
take Beverly Calhoun Into danger rid-
den Graustark. The contemplated visit
to 8t. Petersburg and other pleasures
bad to be abundoned, and they were In

tears.

Yetlve's malds were packing the

trunks,

and Lorry's servants were In

A wild state of haste preparing for the
departure on 8aturday's ship, On Fri-
day afternoon Beverly was naturally
where she could do the most good nud
be of the least help—at the Lorrys'.

Sell ¢
prepara

onfessedly she delayed the
tlons, Respectful maldservantsy

and respectful manservants came of-

ten to

the princess’ boudoir to ask

questions, and Beverly just as fre-

quently

muade tearful resolutions to

leave the bousehold In pence—if such
a hullabaloo could be called pesace.

Callers

wounld see no one.

came by the dozen, but Yetive
Letiers, telograwms

nud telephone calls almost swamped
her secretary: the footinan and the
butler ralrly gusped umder the strain

of excltement.

frienids

Through it all the two
sat despondent and alone in

the drear room that onee had been the
abode of pure delight. Grenfall Lorry

wis olf

(n town elosing up all matters

of bosiness that could be dispatebed at
once, The princess nnd her Industrl-
ous retlnue were to tike the evenlng

express

for New York. and the next

day would find them ot sea.
YT know 1 shall ery all summer”

vowed

in her eyes

anythin

Mise Calhoun, with convietion
“It's just too nwful for
«" Rhe was Iring back among

the cushions of the divan, and ber hat
was the pleture of cruel neglect. For
three solld hours she had stubbornly
withstood Yetive's appeals to remove

her hat

. Insisting that she conid pot

trust herself to stay moré than 4 min-

ute or
that yo

two. “It seems to me, Yetive,
ur jnllers must be very [ncoms

stent or they wouldn't have let loose

|
nll this

trotible upon you,' she com-

plained.
“Prince Gabriel is the very essence

of troubla”™

tively.

eonfessed Yetive plain-
“He was born to annoy peo-

ple, just like the evil prince In the

falry 1
“1 wi

Ameriean girl answered stoutls

wonldn
We dot

lns."

sh we bnd him over here the
i
't he sucl a trouble, 'm son
't ler small troubles Worry us

very lonz, vou kuow."”

“Hut
there, [
of It
ree, he

“Then
slectrocute him o

von do t

Roveriy
"Bt

¢

he's dreadrully Important over
reverly: thots the difficuit pard
,;-'u,!ll-Tl'l]'.'-‘ galemuly. “You
emned murderer,”

von onghit to hang him or
' p whatever it is that

s a coud

v munlerers over there” spoke

prouptls

can don't understand.

to hang or

denr

IR Y=
Guhr Thi4 sl ered.

‘Grunstark be

| %1 Beyeriy consolingiy.

Ol o \ - when
ut el
: ot e per-
e 1 Miss Cuthoun
oo 't Hike bim,” |
i l._ nrother, who
i A it oo he throne—and
.,II = } y . ite dif
Coct "o
= nh ut my
ot A i e ey o
r!. 3 e 1 ns M ii'l. ud:d
pinlsters o2
young I an.”
uok how I hope he y go back
ren bie wrmme and annihifiete that old
with his srmy 20

thonght she wis too young |

e, |

u't permit
wente hit The s mu-:
0t aoly revi if he ;".
e guoted e ynele. When
wentie wenl an envoy 1o inforny|
lwergen T it i1 Gran
aulil lgild 1t personaily respon-

lous UHitle nrmy like his anyway?
battallon from Fort Thomas could
beat It to™—

“Don’t boast, dear,” interrupted Ye-
tive, with a wano smile. *Dawsbergen
has a standing army of 10000 excel-
lent soldiers. With the war reserves
the has twice the avallable foree I can
produce,”

“But your men are so brave!” erisd
Beverly, who had beard thelr pralses
sung.

*True—God bless them!—but you for-
get that we must attack Gabriel in his
own territory, To rnoouapture him
means a perilons expedition Into the
mountains of Dawsbergen, and I am
sorely afrald, Oh, dear, 1 hope he'll
surrender peacenbiy!"

“Aund go back to jall for life?" erled
Miss Calbioun. *It's a good deal to
expect of him, dear, [ faney It's much
better fun kieking up a rampus on the
outside than It ¥ kicking one's toes off
aguinst an ollurate stone wall from
the Inside. You cap't blome him for
Aghting o LIL"

*No, I suppose not,” agreed the prin-
cess miserably, “Gren ls actunlly hap-
py over the miserable affalr, Beverly.
He l= full of enthusin=m and positively
aching to be In Graustark—right in the
thick of It all. To bear him talk one
would think that Prince Gabriel hns
no show at all. He kept me up till 4
o'clock this mornlog telling me that
Dawsbergen didn't know what kind of
a snag It was going up against. I have
& vague Idea what he means by that.
His manner did not leave much room
for doubt, He also sald that we would
Joit Dawsbergen off the map. It
'uounds encouraging at least, doesn't
t?"

“It sounds very funny for you to ssy
those things,” admitted Beverly, “even
though they come secondband. You
were not cut out for slang."

“Why, I'm sure they are all good
English words,” remonstrated Yetlve,

5

o

Her hearers gtared at the pleturesque re-
eruit,

“Oh, dear, 1 wonder what they are do-

ing In Graustark this very lnstant.
Are they fightlng or''—

“No; they are merely talking. Don't
you know, dear, thut there s never a
fight until both sldes have talked them-
selves out of breath? We shall have
six months of talk and n week or two
of fight, just as they always do now-
adays.”

“Oh. you Americans have such a
comfortable way of looking at things"
eried the princess. “Don't you ever
gee the serious side of life?”

“My dear, the American always lets
the other fellow see the serious side of
iife,” sald Beverly.

“You wouldu't be so optimistic If a
country much bigger and more power-
ful than Amerien bappened to be the
other fellow." y

“It did sound frightfully boastful,
didn’t it? It's the way we've been
brought up, I reckon—even we south:
erners, who know what it Is to be
whipped. The Idea of a girl like me
talking about war and trouble and all
that! It's absurd, isn't It?"

sNevertheless, 1 wish 1 could see
things through those dear gray eyes of
yours, Oh, how I'd like 1 have you
with me through all the months that
are to come, You would be such a help
to mwe, such a joy. Nothing would seem
g0 hird If you were there to miuke me
goe things through your beave Ameri-
opn eyes, The princess put her arms
about Beverly's neck and drew her
clo=e,

“But Mr. Lorry possesskes an excel
lent palr of Amerlean eyos." protested
Migs Beverly, loyally aud very bappily.

“I know, dear, but they are o man's
vyes, Sowehow there |s a difference,
you kpow, T wouldn't dare cry when
B¢ waw looking, but ¥ conkl bookoo all
doy If you were there to comfort me.
{ie thinks I am wery brave, and I'm
pot,” she confessed dismally,

“Oh, 1'm an awrlul cownrd,” explaln-
“1 think you
are the beavest girl in all the world,”
“Don't you remember what

i GI e autl then she recalled the
stories that had come (rom Graustark
aliead of the bridal parly two years be-
fore. Yetive was fiunlly obligsl to
place her hand on the enthusiastic
visitor's lips. .

“Pegee,” she oried, blushing. "“You
make me feel like a—a—what is It you
call ber, a dime novel herolne?™

“A yellow back girl? Never!”
cluimed Beverly severely.

Visitors of importauce In administrs-
tion cireles came at this moment, and

she ndaded,

- - - - L - -

The trunks had gone to be checkad,
and the bousebold was guleter than It
had beeu in many days. There was an
alr of depression about the place that
bad its lnception in the room upstairs

it

“It will be all right, dearest,” sald
Lorry, divinlng his wife's thoughts as
she sat staring rather soberly stralght
abead of her. “Just us ®oOn A8 We
get to Edelwelss the whole affair will
look so simple that we can laugh at
the fonrs of toduy. Youn see, we are a
long way off just vow."”

“l am only afruid of what may hap-
pen before we get there, Gren' she
suid simply. He leaned over abd kiss-
ed ber hand, smiling at the emphasls
she unconsclously placed on the pro-
0o,

Beverly Calboun was announced 'ast
befors coffes was served and a mo-
ment later was In the room, BShe stop-
ped just Inside the door, elicked ber
little hoels together and gravely brooght
ber hand to “salute.” Her eyes were
sparkling and ber lips trembled with
suppressed excitement,

*1 think I can report to you lo Edel-
weiss pext mouth, geoeral” she an-
nounced, with soldierly digoity, Her
Liearers stnred at the pleturesque re-
cruit, and Halking so far forgot him-
self as to drop Mr. Lorry’s lump of
sugar upon the table Instead of luto
the eup.

“Explaln yourself, sergeant!” finally
fell from Lorry's lips. The eyes of
the princess were beginning to take on
a rapturous glow,

“May 1 have a cup of coffes, please,
slr? I've been so excited I couldn't
eat a mouthful at bome.” Bhe grace-
fully slid Into the chair Halkins of-
fered and broke into an ecstatic glggle
that would have resulted in a court
martial bad she been serving ony
commander but Love.

With a plenteous supply of southern
fdioms she succeeded In making them
understand that the major had prom-
ised to let Ler visit friends In the lega-
tion at 8t. Petersburg in April, a month
or g0 after the departure of the Lorrys.

“He wanted to know where I'd rath-
er spend the spring—Washin'ton or
Lexin'tou—and I told him St. Peters
burg. We had a terriic discnsslon,
and nelther of us ate a speck at din-
ner. Mamma sald it would be all right
for me to go to Bt. Petersburg If Aunt
Josephine was still of a mind to go too,
You see, auntle was scored almost out
of her boots when she heard thers was
prospect of war In Graustarik, just as
though n tiny little war llke that could
make any difference away up Iin Rus-
ala, bundreds of thousands of mliles
away"—with a scornful wave of the
hand—*and then 1 Just wnde nuntie
suy she'd go to St. Petersburg In April,
a whole month sooner than she expect-
ed to go in the first place, and"'—

“Yon dear, denr Beverly!” cried Ye-
tive, rughing joyously arvound the table
to closp her In her arus,

“And St, Petersburg really Isn't a
hundred thousand miles from Bdel
welss!" cried Beverly gayly,

“It's much less than that,” sald Lor
ry. smiling. *“But you surely don’t
expect to come to HEdelwelss If we are
fighting, We eounldn't thlnk of letting
you do tbat, you know. Y¥Your mothet
would never'—

“My mother wasn't afrald of o mueh
blgger war than yours can ever lhope
to be!" erled Beverly tesentfully. “You
ean't stop me if 1 choose to visit Grou-
stark.”

“Does your father know that you
contemplite such a trip?" nsked Lorry,
returning her hand elasp and looking
doubtfully Inte the swimming blue
eyesn of his wife.

“No, he doesn't.” ndmitted Beverly n
trifle aggressively,

“He ecould stop you, you kunow," he
suggested. Yetive was discreetly sl
lent.

“But he won't know anything aboul
it,” cried Beverly trlumphantly,

“1 could tell him, you know," sald
Lorry.

“No, you couldn't do anything se
mean as that,” nnnounced Beverly.
“You're not that sort.”

CHAPTER IIL

PONDEROUS coach lumbered
slowly, almost painfolly, nlong
the narrow road that skivted
the hase of 0 mountain, It wus
drawn by four horses, and upon the
seat snt two rongh, ynkempt Russians,
onie holding the relns, the other lying
back in 8 lnzy dowe, The month was
June, and all the world seemed soft
and sweet and joyous, To the right
flowed o turbulent mountain stream,
bolllug savagely with the alien waters
of the food season. Abead of the
creaking couch rode four horsemen,
all heavily armed; annther quartette
followed sowme distnnce In the rear.
At the side of the coach an officer of
the Russinn mounted police was rid
fug easlly, langling hls accouterments
with a vigor that dishesrtened st least
one occupant of the vehlele. The win-
dows of the conch doors were lowered,
permitting the fresh monntain alr W
earess fondly the face of the young

woman who tried to find comfort hl]

one of the broad seats. Sluce early
marn glie had strogeled with the hard-
plitps of that seat, sod the lute aftesrs
woont found her very much out of pis
tlence, The opposite aeat was the rest-
ing place of a subsiantind ecolored wo-
man und a stupendons pile of bugs and
boxes, The boxes were continnally
toppllug over, and the bags were for-
ever getting under the feet of the once
plneid servant, swhose face, quite lnck-
fly, was much too black to reflect the
anger she waus nble otherwise, through
years of practice, to conceal,

l

¥0o' mak’ up yo' min' to res' easy-llke,
an' we"— But the faithful old colored
woman's advice was lost (o the wrath-
ful exclumation that accompanled an-
other dislodgment of bags and boxen
The wheels of the coach had dropped
suddenly Iuto a deep rut.  Aunt Fan-
ny's growls were scarcely more potent
than poor Miss Beverly's monns,

“It Is getting worse and worse'" ex-
claimed Aunt Fanny's mistress petu-
lantly, “I'm black and blue from head
to foot, aren't you, Aunt Faonny

“Ah cain' say as to de blue, Miss
Bev'ly, Hit's n mos' monstrous bad
rond, sho 'nough. Stay up dar, will
yo't” she concluded, jamming & bag
Into an upper corner.

Miss Calboun, tourist extraordinary,
agaln consulted the linguist in the sad-
dle. 8he knew at the outset that the
quest would be hopeless, but she conld
think of no better way to pass the next
liour than to extract a mite of informa-
tion from the officer. .

“Now for a good old chat,” she
beaming a smile upon the grizzled Rus-
slan. “Is there a decent hotel In the
village?" she asked,

They were on the edge of the village
before she succeeded In finding out all
that she could, and It wns not a great
deal, either. 8he lenrned that the town
of Bulak was In Axphain, scarcely =
mile from the Graustark llne, There
was an esting and sleeping house om
the main street, and the population of
the place did not exceed 300,

When Miss Beverly awoke the next
morning, sore and distressed, she look-
od back upon the night with a horror
that sleep had been kind enough to in-
terrupt only at Intervals, The wretched
hostelry lived long In her secret
logue of terrors, Her bed w
bed; It was a torture. The
table, the—but It was all too
description. Fatigue was her
friend In that miserable hole,
Fanny had slept on the floor
mistress’ cot, and It was the
colored woman's grumbling that a
Beverly, The sun wasd climbing up the
mountalng in the east, and there was
an alr of 1 activity about the
place, Beverly's wateh told ber that it
was past B o'clock.

“Good gracious!” she exclaimed.
“It's nearly noon, Aunt Fanny, Hurry
along bere and get me up, We must
leave this abominable place in ten min-
utes,” She was wp aud rucing about
excitedly,

“Befo' breakfas'?" demanded Aunt
Fanny wenkly,

“Goodness, Aunt Fanny, Is that all
you think about?™

“Well, honey, yo'll be thinkin®
moughty serlous "bout breakfas' ‘long
to’'ahds ‘leben o'clock. Dat Il tum-
my o yourn'll be pow'ful mad ’cause
yo' didn' "—

“Vary well, Aunt Fanny, you can
run along and have the woman put up
a brenkfast for us, and we'll ent It on
the rond. 1 positively refuse (o eat
another mouthful in that awful dining
room. I'll be down In ten minutes,”

Bhe was down In less. Slesp, no
mutter how hard earned, had revived
her spirits materinlly, Bhe pronounced
herself ready for anything, There was
n wholesome disdaln for the rigors of
the coming ride through the mountalns
in the way she gave orders for the
start. The Rupsslan officor met her
Just outside the entrunce to the Inn.
He was less Buglish than ever, but he
eventunlly gave ber to understand that
bhe had secursd permission to escort
ber as far as Ganlook, & town In
Grnustark not more than fifteen miles
froi: Edelwelss and at least two days
from Balak, Two competent Axphain-
lan guldes had been retaloed, and the
party was quite ready to start. He
had been warned of the presence of
brigands In the wild mountainous
passes north of Ganlook. The Rus-
sinns could go no farther than Gan-
look because of a royal ediet from
Edelwelss forbidding the nearer ap-
proach of armed forces, At that town,
however, he was sure she onsily could
obtaln an escort of Graustarkian sol-
diers. 1

As the blg coach crawled up the
mountain road and farther Into the
oppressive eolitudes Beverly Calhoun
drew from the difieuit lieutenant con-
siderable Information concerning the
state of affplrs In Groustark. She had
been eagerly awaiting the time when
something definite conld be learned,
Before leaving 8t. Petorshurg enrly in
the week she was nasured that a state
of war did not exist. The Princess
Yetive hiad been In Bdelwelss for six
weeks, A formnl demand wias framed
oon after ber return from Americn re-
dquiring Dawsbergen to surcender the
person of 'rinee Gabriel to the anthor-
Hes of Grocstark, To this demnand
there was no definlte response, Daws-
bergen Insolently requesting time In
which to consider the proposition

Axphnin Immedintely sent an envoy
tp Edelwelss to sny that all friendly
relations Dbetween the two govemn-
wents wonld cenve unless Cranstark
took vigorous steps to recapture the
royul assissln,  On one plde of the
uphappy priocipality & strong, over-
bearing princess wans exglng Granstark
on to fight, while on the other side an
equally aggresiive people defied Yoo
tive to come and take the fagitive If
she could. The poor princess wis be-
tween two ugly alternatives, and a
struggle seemed nevitabile, At Balak
it wus learned that Axphailn had re-
cently sent a finel appenl] to the gov-
srument of Gravstark, and it was no
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{To BE CONTINUKD.)




