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Baron Dangloss rode beside the coach
until It passed through the southern
gates and Into the countryside.
company of cavalrymen acted us es
cort. The bright red trousers and top
boots, with the deep blue jackets, re-
minded Beverly more than ever of the
operatie figures she had seen s0 often
at homwe. There was a flerce, dark cast
to the faces of these soldlers, however,
that removed any suggestion of play.
The girl was in ecstasles. Everything
about her appealed to the romantle
side of her nuture.  Everything seemed

Tiwo men rode up to the carriage.

g0 unreal and so like the story book.

The princess smiled lovingly upon the
ilirongs that lined the street, There
was no man among them who Would
not hove laoid down his life for the
gracious ruler,

“Oh, I love your soldlers.” cried Bev-
erly warmly.

“Poor fellows, who knows how soon
they way be eallel upon to face death
in the Dawsbergen Lills?" sald Yetive,
i shindow crossing bher fuce.

Dangloss was to remain o Ganlook
for several days, on guard against
manifestations by the Axphaininns, A
corpa of sples and scouts was working
with him, nod courlers were ready to

ride at n moment's notice to the castls
in Bdelwelss, Belore they parted Bey-
erly extrneted a renewal of his promise
to take good care of Buldos, She sent
a message to the injured man, deplor-
Ing the fact thut she was compelled to
lesve Ganlook without seeing him as
ghe hiad promised. It was her intention
to have him come to Wdelwelss as soon
as he wius in condition to be removed.
Baron Dangloss smiled mysterionsly,
but he had no conunent to make, He
had recelyesd his orders and was ohey-
lug them to the letter,

“1 wonder {f Grenfall ns heard of
my harnm-searim trip to St. Peters-
burg,” reflected Yetive, making herself
comfortable In the conch after the gates
and the multitudes were far behind.

“I'll go you i box of chocolute erenms
that we meet him before we get o
Edelwelss,” ventured Beverly,

sAgreed,” suld the princess,

“pDon't say ‘agresd,’ dear. ‘Done’ ls
the word,” eorrected the American girl
alrily.

Beverly won, Grenfall Lorry and &
swall company of horsemen rode up In
furlous huaste long before the sun was
fn mid-sky. An attempt to deplet the
seene between him nnd bls venture
pome wife would be n hopeless task,
The wiy in which his face cleared it-
gelf of distress and worry was i Joy In
ftself, To use hls own words, he
breathed freely for the first tlime in
hours. The Amerlesn took the plice
of the officer who rode beside the conch,
and the trlo kept up an cager, Interest-
Ing conversation during the next two
hours, .

It was a warm, sleepy day, bot ull
slgna of drowsloess disappeared with
the advent of Lorry, He lLad reached
Kdelwelas late the ulght hefore, after

‘& three days’ ride from the conference

In Dawsbergen, At frst he encoun-
tered trouble In trylug to discover what
had become of the princess, Those at
the eastle were aware of the faet that
she had reached Gaulook sifely and
sought o put bim off with sublerfuges,
Ie stormed to such a degree, however,
thnt their object fullel. The result was
that be was off for Ganlouk with the
enriiest light of day.

Regurding the conference with 'rince
Gabriel’'s representutives, he bhad but
little to say. The escapad murderer
paturally refused to surrender and was
to all appearances quite firmly estab-
lished In power once more. Lorry's
ouly hope wis that the reversal of feel-
ing in Dawsbergen might work ruin for
the prince. He was carrying affalrs
with a high hand, dealing vengeful
blows to the friends of his half brother
and encouraging s lawlessuess that,
mooner or later, wust prove his undolng.
His representatives at the conference
were an arrogant, law defylug set of
men who laughed scornfully at every
proposal made by the Graustarkians.

“We told them that If he were not
surrendered to our &
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“Two wmonths!'” on't
utdersinul.”
“There was metbod in that ultima-

eried Yetiv

tum. Axphuin, of course, Will st UD | oipy wyg preparing to manifest Its Joy | gleepless eyes of the lyns, brought un-
As ! gottling news to the ministry, Axphaln

a bowl, but we can forestall any ac
tion the Princess YVolga may under
take,

that we should declare m.r nt once, | ravelers. Then the boom of cannod  thelr own territory. |
inasmuch as be wust be taken Sooner| oo )i e of hands broke upou the | were beld in the pliins near the capl-

or later, but bere ls the point: Before
two mouths have elapsed the better
element of Dawsbergen will be so dis-
gasted with the new dose of Gabriel
that it will do anything to uvert & war
on his gecount. We have led them to
believe (bat Axplain will lend moral
If not physical support to our cause.
Give them two months In which to get
gver this tremendous hysterin aod
they'll fud thelr senses. Gabriel lsn't
worth It, you see, aud down o thelr
heurts they kuow it. They really loved
young Dantan, who seems 1o be a
devil of a good fellow. I'll wager my
head that In six weeks they'll be wish-
ing bhe were back on the throne again.
And just to think of It, Yetive, deur,
you were off there in the very heart of
Axphaln risking everythlog!" he eried,
wiping the molsture from his brow,

“It Is just eleven days since I Jert
Edelwelss, and I have had a lovely
journey,” she sald, with one of her
rare smiles. He shook hls head grave-
ly, and she resvived Iu ber heart never
to give him another such cause for
alarm.

“And In the meantime, Mr, Grenfall
Lorry, you are blaning wme and hat-
Ing me and all that for being the real
eause of your wife's escapade,” said
Beverly Calboun plalntively, “T'm
awflully sorry. But you usl remeu-
ber one thing, sir—I did not put her
up to this ridiculons trip, She did 1t
of her own free will atd nccord. Be
gldes, I am the one who met the lion
and almost got devoural. not Yefive
If you please.”

“1'11 punish you by turning you over
to old Count Muarlpux, the comumander
of the army In Graustark,” sald Lor
ry Imughtugly. “lle’s a tervible ogre,
worse than nny o

“[Heaven pity you, Beverly, If you
fall Into his clutches!” eried Yetive
“He has bad five wives nnd survives to
look for n sixtu. You see how terrible
1t would be

“I'm not afrald of hilm,"” boasted Bev-
erly, but there came a time when she
thonght of those worids with a shudder.

“By the way., Yetive, 1 have had
word from IHarry Anguish, He and
the countess will leave Paris this week,
it the baby's willing, and will be in
sdelwelss soon, You don't know how
it relleves me to know that Harry will
be with us at this time.”

Yetive's eyes answered hls enthusi
asm, HBoth had a warm and grateful
memory of the loyal service which the
voung Amerfean had rendered his
friend when they had first come to
Graustark In quest of the princess,
and both had a great regard for his
wife, the Countess Dagmar, who as
Yetive's lady In walting had been

through all the perils of those axciting
days with them,

As they drew near the gates of Edal-
weiss n large body of hoersewen rode
forth to meet them. The afterncon
was well on the way to nlght, und the
wir of the valley was cool and refresh-
ing despite the raya of the June sou,

“BEdelwelss nt last,” murmured Bev-
erly, her face aglow. "I'he beuart of
Graustark., De you know that 1 have
been brushing up on my grammar? [
have learned the menning of the word
‘Graustark,” and It seéms so appropri-

ate, ‘Grau’ 1s gray, hoary, old; ‘stark*
18 strong. Ol and strong, isuo't It,
dear?"

“And here rides the oldest and stron-
gest man in all Graustark — the lron
Count of Marlanx,” sald Yetive, look-
ing down the road. “See; the strange
gray man in frout there Is our greatest
generul, our craftiest fighter, our most
bheartless warrlor. Does he not look
like the eagle or the hawk ¥

A mowent later the parties met, and
the newcomers swuug into lne with
the escort. Two men rode up to the
carrisge and saluted. One was Count
Marlanx, the other Qolouel Quinnox of
the royal guard. The count, lean and
gray a4 a wolf, revealed rows of huge
white teeth in his perfunctory smile of
welcome, while young Quinnox's face
fuirly beamed with bonest joy, In the
post that be held be waus but following
in the footsteps of bhis forefathers.
Since history begen In Graustark a
Quinnox had been in charge of the cas-
tle guard.

The “Iron Count,” as he somethmes
was called, was past his sixtieth year.
For tweunty yeurs he had been In com-
mand of the army. One had but to
look at his strong, sardonle face to
know that he was a feariess lender, a
savage Oghter. His eyes were black,
plercing and never qulet; his bair and
cloge cropped beard were almost snow
white; his volee was heavy and with.
out & vestige of warmth. Since her
babyhood Yetlve had stood In awe of
this grim old warrior. It was no un-
common thing for mothers to subdue
disobidient ehildren with the threat to
glve them over to the Iron Count

L “Old Marlanx will get you if you're

oot good," was a household phrase Iu
Edelwelss, He had been marriad five
times, and as many times had be been

|
|

|

left & widewsr. i he were digcon-
golgie In any instance, no one hind been
atile to Gisosvor the faot Eaormously
rich, aa tliches go in Gragstark, he bad
found young wanen for his wives who
thought only of his gold and his lands
m the trade they made with Cupld.
It wus sald that without exception
they died happy. Death was a Joy.

y
wALpNIa ui it U, e 'nluu‘;..
and plivying In the parade ground,
g::mtlalus and  porches offering _M!'-I
wost nviting allurewents, It I8 m-m
or that Beverly wus ¢hiba i
:nd uo terrors for ber. li‘._ibo thoqlii:
of it at all 1t was with the fear m:lu _
wight disturb the dreaw lnto '%’ﬁ'i;
‘Bad fallen. True, there wis clu'
pothing to distress the most timid o

The fortress overlooking the valley to

the south was no more rugged and Ub- | eeoon the principalities was at & stand-

yielding than the man who made his |

hame within Its walls, He Hved there : which preparations for the worst were

from cholce, and It wus with his own

money that he fitted up the COmMAD- | poang dittle when gentiment was lald

dant’s guarters in truly regal style,

| Power wihs more to him than wealth,

though he enjoyed both.
Colonel Quinnox bronght news from
the castle, Yetive's unele and aunt, the

Count and Countess Halfout, Were | of Ganlook, where the best of the pollee

agerly expecting ber return, and the

fn the most exuberant fashion.
they drew up to the gntes the shouts of

Naturally one might suspect the people cnme to the ears of the maneuvers just across the border 1n

air, thrilling Beverly to the beurt She
wondered how Yetive could be so
calm and unmoved in the face of all
this homage

Past the great Hotel Regengetz and
the tower moved the gay procession
{uto the broad streweh of boulevard
that led to the gales of the palnce
grounds. The gates stood wide open
and loviting. Inside was Jucob Fraasel,
the ehief stewand of the grounds, with
his men drawn up In line; upen the
wills the sentries came to parade rest;
on the plaza the royal bund was play-

ingz as though by Ingpiration. Then thi | south, where conflict with Dawsbergen

gates closad behind the coach and es-
cort. and Beverly Calhoun was safe
inside the castle walls. The Iron
Count banded her from the carriage
at the portals of the palace, and she
stood as vne in a dream,
T royal hounschold were

with joy and wonder for her.

Dally she sent glowlng letters to ber
tather, mother and brothers in Wash-
lugton, elaborating vastly upon the
paradise futo which she had fallen. To
ber highly emotional mind the praises
of Graustark had been but poorly
gung. The huge old castle, relic of
the feudal days, with its turrets and |
bastions and porteullises, impressed
ber with o never ending sense of won- |
der. Its great halls nnd stuirways, Its
chuapel, the throne room snd the armor
closet; its underground passages and
dungeons 4!l united to fill ber Imagina-
tive soul with the richest, rorest joys
of romance, Sumple American
that she was, npused to the rigorous |
etiquette of royalty, she found embar-
rassment In (he first confusion of
eveuts, but she wus not long In recov-
ering her poise.

Her apartments were pear those of

CHADPTER X1
HE two weeks following Bever-
ly Calboun's advent Into the

the I'rincess Yetive, Io the private in- | for your kind offices, but be did not

tercoutse enjoyed by these young wom-
en all manver of restraint was aban-
doued by the visltor and every vestige
of royalty slipped from the princess.
Count Halfout aod his adoruble gvife,
the Countess Yvonne, both of whom
had grown old In the court, found the
girl and her strenge servant a source
of wonder gnd delizht,

Some dayvas after Beverly's arrival
there onme to the castle Harty An-
guish and his wife, the vivaclous Dag-
mur. With them cape the year-old
coolng bnbe who was to overthrow the
beprt and head of every belug In the
household, from princess down. The
tiny Dagmar became gueen at onee,
aud wo one disputed her rule.

Angulsh fhe paluter hecame Anguish
the strateglst nnd soldier. e plunned
with Lorry nod the minisiry, advane.
ing some of the most havebralned pro)
&cts that ever enconrnged discussion in
n solemn conclave, ‘I'he stald, cantlous
ministers looked upon him with won-
der, but so plansible did he make his
proposals  appear  that  they were
forced to consider them gseriously, The
old Count of Marlans held him in great
disdain and did ot hesltate to expose
his contempt. This did uot disturb
Anguish in the least, for he wuas as
optimlstic as the sunshine. His plan
for the recapture of Gabriel was ridie-
ulously lwprobable, but It was after-
ward seen that had It been attempted
much distress and delay might actually
have been avolded.

Yetive and Beverly, with Dagmar
and the baby, made merry while the
men were lu council,.  Thelr mornlugs
were spent Iu the shady park sur-
rounding the castle, thelr afterncons In
driving, riding nud walking. Often-
tlmes the princess was barred from
these simple pleasures by the exigen-
c¢les of her position. She was obliged
to grant audiences, observe certiln cus-
toms of state, attend to the charities
that eame directly under her supervl-
slon and confer with the nobles on af-
falrs of welght aud lmportauce. Bey-
erly delighted in the throne room and
the underground passages. They slg-
nified more to her than all the prest.
She was shown the room o which Lor-
ry had folled the Viennese who omce
tried to abduct Yetive. The dungeon
where Gabriel spent his first days of
confluement, the tower In which Lorry
had been held a prisoner and the mon-
astery In the clouds were all places of
unusual interest to her

Some of the people of the ¢ity began
to recognize the falr American girl who
was a guest in the castle, and a certain
amount of homage was pald to her.
When she rode or drove lo the streets,
with her attendant soldiers, the people
bowed as deeply and as respectfully
as they did to the princess herself, and
Beverly was just ns grand and gras-
clous as If she had been born with a
scepter In her hand,

The soft moonlight nights charmed
her with a sense of rapture never
known before, With the castie bril-
Hantly llnminated, the hajls and draw-
ing rooms filled with gay courtiers, the

filled |y far as nature would permit, and Le

girl |

these first days.  The controversy be-
still, although there wna pot an hour 1o

neglected. To Beverly Calboun It
aside. To Yetlve and her people this
probuble war with Dawsbergen meant
everything.

Dangloss, golng back and forth be
tween Edelwelss and the frontier north

and secret service wittchied with the

tropps  were engaged In the annual

Usually these

[ tal, and thers wins a sinister slgnif-
cance In the fact that this year they
were belng curried on In the rough
southern extremity of the privelpality,
within a day's march of the Graustark
line, fully two months eariler than
usunl.  The doughty baron reported
that foot, horse and artillery were en-
gaged in the drills, and that fally 8,000
men were massed In the south of Ax-

| phain, The fortifications of Ganlook,

:thlwt and other towns lu porthern

| Gruustark were strengthened with al-

wiost the same care as those in the

might first be expected, General Mar
jany and his staff rested neither day
por night, ‘The army of Graustark
wus ready. Underpeath the castle's
| gy exterior there smoldered the fire of
battle, the tremor of defiance,

| Late one afternoon Beverly Callioun
and Mrs, Auguish drove up In state to
the Tower, wherein sat Dangloss and
uls watchdogs, The scowl left his face

welcomed the ludles warmly.

“1 came to ask about my friend, the
goat hunter,” sald Beverly, her cheeks
n trife rosier than usunl

“He I8 far from an amiasble person,
your highness,” sald the officer. When
discussing Baldos he pever falled to
address Beverly as “your highpeas,"”
“The fever ls gone, and he is able to
walk without much pain, but he I8 as
restless as a witch. Following Instruc-
tions, 1 have not questioned him con-
cerniug hls plans, but 1 fancy he I8
eager to return to the hills.™

“What dikil he say when you gave
Lim my message?' asked Beverly,

“Which one, your highness?' asked
he, with taptalizing deunsity.

“Why, the suggestion that he should
come to HEdelwelss for befter treat
went,” retorted Beverly severely,

“Tlo sald be was extremely grateful

deem it advisable to come to this city.
fe requested me to thank you In his
behalf and to tell you that he will
never forget what you huve done for
hlm."

“And he refuses to come to Hdel
welss?" Irritably demuanded Beverly.

“Yes, your highuess, You see, he still
vegards bimself with disfavor, belog a
fugitive, It is hardly falr to blame him
for respecting the secusity of the
hills.”

“1 hoped that 1 might Induce him to
give up his old life and engage In some-
thing perfectly honest, although, mind
you, Baron Dangloss, 1 do not gues-
tion his integrity In the least. He

should have a chance to prove himself
worthy, that’s all. This morning I pe-
ttioned Count Marlanx to give him a
place In the castle guard.”

“My denr Miss Calhoun, the princess
has"— began the captaln,

“Fler bighness has sanctioned the re-
guest,” Interrupted she,

“And the count has prowmised to dis-
cover g vaenney,” sald Dagmar, with a
smlle that the baron understood per-
fectly well,

“This s the first time on record that
old Marlanx has ever done anyihing to
oblige a soul save himself. It l& won-
derful, Miss Calboun. What spell do
you Americana cast over rock and met.
al that they become as sund in your
fingers? sald the bharon, admlration
nnd wonder in his eyes,

“You dear old fAatterer?™ cried Bever-
Iy so warmly that be caught his breath,

“1 believe that you can conguer even
that stubborn fellow in Ganlook,” he
sald, fumbling with his glasses, “He
Is the wost obstinate belng 1 know,
and yet {n ten minutes you could bring
him to terms, I am sure. He conld not
resist you."

“He still thiuks 1 am the princess?”

“He does and swears by you.”
| *Then my mind 18 made up. I'l go
| to Ganlook and bring him back with
me, willy nllly. He is too good 8 man
| to be lost In the hills, Goodby, Baron

Dangloss! Thank you ever and ever
so much, Oh, yes; will you write an
| order delivering him over to me? The
hospital people may be—er—disoblig-
| Ing, your know."”

“It shall be in your highness’ hands
| this evenlng.”

The next morning, with Colonel Quin-

uox and a small eseort, Beverly Cal-
| boun set off in one of the royal conches
| for Ganlook, accompanied by fajthful
|Aunt Fanny, Sbhe carrled the order
| from Baron Dangloss and a letter from
| Yetive to the Countess Rallowitz in-
| surlug hospltality overnlght In the

northern town. Lorry and the royal
! household entered merrily into her
project, and she went away with the
godspeeds of all. The Iron Count him-
self rode beside her coach to the eity
;nt:s. an unheard of copdescension.
| "Now, you'll be sure to

place for him In the castle ;::dﬂ,-“mg
you, Count Marlanx? she said at the
| parting, ber hopes as fresh as the dalsy

eagerly, Colonel Quinnox, trained

be was In the diplomacy of sllence,

ment at the conquest of the
warrior. ]
Although the afterncon w
spent before Beverly reach _
ghe was resolved to visit the o

He dropped to his knee.

gourcefulness to secure hls promise
to start with ber for Bdelwelss on the

followlng worning. The couch delly-
ered her at the*bospital door ln grand
gtyle. When the visitor was usbered
lnte the soug little anteroom of the
governor's office her heart was throb-
bing and her composure was under-
golug & most unusual straln. It an-
uoyed her to discover that the ap-
proaching coutact with a humble goat
buuter wus giviug ber such unmistak-
able symptoms of perturbation,

From an upstalrs window In the hos-
pital the convulescent but unhappy pa-
tient witnessed ber approach snd ar
rival, His sore, lonely heart gave a
bound of joy, for the days had seemed
long sluce her departure,

He bad bad time to thiok during
these days too. Turulng over In his
wind all of the detuils In connection
with their meetlng and their subse-
quent Intercourse, It began to dawn
upon him thit she might not be what
ghe mssumed to be. Doubts assalled
him, suspiclons grew Into nmazlng
torms of cerfuluty. There were thines
when he lughed sardonleally at him-
gelf for belng token In by this strange
but c¢harming young woman, but
through it all his heart and wind were
being drawn more and more fervently
toward her. More than ouce he called
blmself a fool and more than once he
dreamed foolish drenms of her, prin-
cess or not, Of one thlug he was sure
—he bad come to love the adventure
for the sake of what it promised, and
there wns no bitterness beneath his
susplclons.

Arrayed ln clean llnen and presenta-
ble clothes, pale from (ndoor confine-
ment and fever, but once more the
stralght and strong cavaller of the
hills, Le hastened Into her presence
when the summons came for him to
descend. He dropped to his knee and
klssed her hand, determined to play
the game notwithstanding his doubts.
As he arose she glanced for a flltting
second Into his dark eyes, and her own
long lashes drooped,

“Your highness!” he sald gratefully.

“How well and strong you look!" she
pald burriedly. “Some of the tan Is

gone, but you look as though you had
never been I1ll.  Are you qguite recoy-
ered 7"

“They say I am a8 good as new,” he
smilingly answersl, “A trifle wenk
and uncertaln in my lower extremities,
but a few days of exerclse In the moun-
talug will overcome ull thut. Is all well
with you and Graustark? They will
glve me no pews here, by whose order
I do not kuow.”

“Turn about Is fuir play, sir, It 8 a
well established fact that you will give
them no news, Yes, all s well with
me and mine, Were you heginulng to
think that I had deserted you? 1t has
been two weks, haso't o9

“Ah, your highness, 1 realize that you
have bad wuch more lmportant things
to do thun to think of poor Baldos. 1
um excesdingly grateful for this sign
of Interest ln my welfare. Your visit Is
the brightest experieuce of my life”

“Be seated!" she cried suddenly.
“You are too Il to stand.”

“Were 1 dylug I should refuse to be
seated while your highness stands,”
sald he slmply. Hls shoulders seemed
to square themselves luyvoluntarily, aond
Lig left hand twitched as though ac-
customed to the habit of touching a
sword hilt. Beverly sat down Instant-
ly. With his usunl easy grace he took
& chalr near by, They were alone in
the antechamber,

“Even though you were on your last
legs ¥" she murmured, and then wonder-
ed how she conld bave uttered any-
thing so Inane, Somehow she was be-
gloning to fear that he was not the or-
dinary person she had judged him to
be. “You are to be discharged from
the hospital tomorrow,” she added
hastily,

“Tomorrow 7" he cried, his eves light-
ing with Joy. *1 may go the;r?” o

“l have decided 1o take you to Bdel-
welss with me,” she sald, very much as
If that were all there was to It. He
stared at her for a full minute as
ﬂ:o;d: d::buns his ears,

“No!" sald nt last, his jaws set-
tling, his eyes glistening. :’t was &
terrible setback for Beverly's confl-
dence, “Your highness forgets that 1
::;a_.rour promise of absolute free-

“But you are 1o be free,” shie profest-
®d. “You bave nothiug to fear. It in
uot compulsary, you know, You don't
h‘“tﬂﬂunlmlrnmm“

a’_‘_‘_m"dﬂ"“.hﬂmm’

But my heart is set oo having you ln—

arata |
patient at once, relying upon her re.|

bould scureely couowal his” atoe. | coute

herself conld nop
ed Inducaments
carrled out, alithoug
did not lmow |t 44 1,
such pletudes of sae
pleasuve that he
ty did not exeh
servants,  Inhe sy
splrit of adventure y
near her, he agresd
for six mouths, af
which time he way |
all obllgations If be
"But my friendy in
bighness" he sall In
“what I8 to become of thag
walting for me out thers |y
ness, I am not Lise enoog
them,” |
"Can't you get word o
asked engerly, “Let the
the olty too. We will pr
poor fellows, belleve ma®
~ “That, at least, |n 1oy
highness," he sald, shakl
sadly. “You will haye
before you can bilng
city gates. My only hop
may. b here tonight,
glon to eoter, and 1 aw
today or tomorrow”
“You ean send '
‘you ure sound und safe,
tell them that Graustask
be Instructed to pay no ;
them whatever, They shull nat ) M
tarbed.” He laughed o '
enthuslasm.  Many tmed
enger conversation wil
had nlmost betrayed th
was not the prinees
expresslons  wirs  dists
and some of her alipy wa
as she viewed them oo
“Whut am [¥ Only the i

a short respite. Do with me s
like, your highness, You M
prineess and soverelgn for sl i
st least,” he suld, sighing. "Pels
15 for the best." ' 1
“You are the strangest mas s
peen,” she remarked, pussis] b
expression. _
That night Franz aw
hospital and ws left tlone with]
dos for an hour or more, What
between them no  ottilder s
though there were tears In the g8
both at the parting. Bot Fines i
gtart for the puss thal g
had expected. Birange ue
to the ears of the faitifol
und he hung about Gal
morning came, eager o
of his lender before it
The coach was drawn up
the hospital at 8 o'clock M
wmwphant In command:
down the steps slowly, @
voring the newly hesled
his legs, She smiled cheerlly 88
and bLe swung bis rakih BOW
There was no sign of the bk
Suddenly be started and peered |
tently Into the little kuot of p§
near the conch. A look of
srossed hls face. From the
vanced & grizaled old e
boldly extended his bal
nu the proffered hané &
::epﬂ into the coach, Nooues
bit of white paper that pas
Frapg's palm luto the poss
Buldos. Then the ¢
Bdelwelss, the people of GRS
Joylng the unusual spectacke of 488
terfous aud apparently WRGEESEEE
strunger sitting in lusuriogs S8
side n falr lady In the royRl S
Graustark, r

CHAPTER XIL
I T was & drowsy day, SIS

—

sldés, Baldos wal
cotmmunicative frame0Eee
Beverly put fu'ﬂlw
forty during the foreet

busket lanclieon ;
a‘l;e i the sbade at the rondude
cantent to give up the SrIEs
render to the soothing W

of theé coach as It Mﬂmrﬁ
conscions 015

dozed peacefully,
thathowallmolt el "
and more worthy paentursl
of benefaction. Baldos wis not INS
tiopally disagresable; he 1
and ushappy pecause he 008 .
it. Was he not leaving bis [T
wander alone {n the WIGEESE
be drifted weakly Wt e
and p of an e
His heart was pot ul' _
with the present turn of
he could not deny that w'#
was responsible forhllm :
the all too human EAFErRSS
beauty; the blood and fire & 78
were atrong In this s
man of the hills, _
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