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LYIE DUCK 10 Lue sail, ue pensivery
studled the face of the sieeping girl
whose dark brown head was plilowed
agalust the corner cushlons of the
couch, Her huat bad been removed for
the suke of comfort. The dark lushes
fell like n soft curtain over her eyes,
obscuring the werry gray that had
overcome hiz apprehensions.  Her
breathing wus deep and regular and
peaceful, Ope little gloved hand rest-
ed carelessly o her lap, the other upon
bher breast near the delicate throat
The beart of Baidos was troubled
The picture he lookel upon was en-
trancing, uplifting: be rose from the
lowly state In which she had found
him to the position of admlirer In se-
cret to n princess, real or assumed, He
found himself again wondering If she
were really Yetive, and with that fear

- fn bis heart he was envylng Greufall

Lorry, the lord and master of this ex-
quisite creature, envying with all the
belplessness of one whose hope is blast-
ed at birth.

The note which had been surreptl-
tlously passed to bhim in Gunlook lay
erumpled and forgotten Inside his coat
pocket, where he had dropped It the
moment 1t had come into his posses-
slon, supposing that the message con-
tained Information which had been for-
gotten by Franz and was by no means
of a nature to demand immediate at-
tentlon. Had he read it at once his
guspicions would hayve been confirmed,
and it is barely possible that he would
have refused to enter the city,

Late in the afternoon the walls of
Edelwelss were slghted. For the first
time he looked upon the distant house-
tops of the prinelpal city of Graustark,
Up in the clouds, on the summit of the
mountaln peak overlooking the eity,
stood the famed monastery of St, Val
entine. Stretehing vp the graduoal In-
¢line were the homes of citizens, access-
fble only by footpaths and donkey
ronds, Beverly was awake and lmpa-
tient to reach the journey's end, He
had proved a most disappolnting com-
panion, polite, but with a bafing In-
difference that Irritated her considern-
bly. There was a set expression of de-
flance In his strong, clean cut face, the
look of a soldier advancing to meet a
poweriul foe,

“1 do bope he'll not always act this
wiy,” ele wn3 compliining In  her
thonghts, “lie was so charmingly lm.
pudent ovt In the hills, so dellclously
human, Now he i ke o elnm, Yetlve
wil think 1 um suela fool If he doesn't
live up to the reputation, I've given
him!"

“Here pre the gates,” be sald, half to
himself, “What 1s there io store for
uie Leyond those walls ¥

“0Oh, I wish you wouldn’t be so dis-
mal!" she erled In despalr. "It seems
Just llke n funeral.”

“A thousanud apologies, your high-
ness,” he murmured, with a sudden
lightness of speech aud muanner,
“Henceforth T shall be a mwost amlable
jester to please you.”

Beverly and the falthful Aunt Fanny
were driven to the ciastle, where the
former bade farewell to her new knight
until the following morning, when he
was to appear before her for personal
jnstructions, Colonel Qulnnox escorted
Bl to the barracks of the guard, where
he was to share a room with young
Haddan, & corporal In the service,

“The wild, untamed gentleman from
the Wills came without a word, | see”
sadd Lorry, who had watched the ap-
prosch. He and Yetive stood in the
window overlooking the grounds from
the princess’ boudolr. Beverly hnd just
entered and thrown herself upon a
divan.

“Yes; he's here," she said shortly.

“How long do you, with all your
cleverness, expect to hoodwink him
futo the bellef that you are the prin-
cess?' naked Yetlive, nmused, but anx-
fous,

“He's a great fool for Leing hood-
winked at all” sald DBeverly, very
much at odds with her protege. “In
an bour from now he will know the
truth and will be howling like a mad-
man for bls freedom”

“Not &0 soon &s thit, Beverly,” sald
Lorry consolingly. “The guards and
officers bave thelr Instructions to kesp
him (o the dark as long as possible™

“YWell, I'm tired and wad and hop-
gry and everything clse that lsn't com
patible. Let's talk about the war”
sald Beverly, the sunshine In her face
momentarily eclipsed by the dark
clond of disappolntment,

Baldos wis potified that duty would
be assigned to him in the wmorning
He went through the formalities which
bound him to the gervice for six
months, listening Indifferently to the
wotds that foretold the fate of a
traitor. It wns not until his new unl-
form and equipment came into his
possession thut he remembered the
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her to have been the princess.

bave told him the truth.

nlng, thinking.

rin warm again,

note from old Franz.

misgivings.
“She I Miss Calboun, an American,

eyes leaped into life,

fervent throbs his gullty heart lhad
felt ms be looked upon this fulr crea-

of another man,
Calboun, and her gray eyes, her en-
trancing smile, her wondrous vivacity,
were not for one mun alone.

desirable than ever before,

back Into existence.

fnto a net was oot a princess!

drawn him Into his present position

had been a merry jest, a pleasant com-
edy. Underneath all be snw the good-
pesa of her motive in taking him from
the old life and putting him Into his
preseut position of ftrust. He bad
Lelped her, and she was ready to help
him to the limit of her power. His
position in  BEdelwelss was clearly
enough defined. The more he thought
of it the more justifinble 1t seemed as
viewed frow her point of observation,
How long she hoped to keep him ln the
dark be could npot tell. “The outcome
would be entertaining. Her efforts to
decelve, If she kept them up, would be
amusing. Altogether be was ready,
with the lelgure und joy of youth, to
awalt developthents and to enjoy the
compedy from & point of view which
shie could not at hnce suspect.

[ls subtle cffort to draw Haddan
Inte a dlzcussion of the princess and
ter household resuited unsatisfactorily,
The younz guard was annoyingly un-
respongive. He lnd his gecret lostrue-
tlons aud conld not be invelgled lnto
betraying Limsell, Baldos
gleep that night with his miud con-
fused by doubts. His talk with Had-

to the value of old Franz's warning,
Bither Franz was mistaken or Haddan

to deceive him, When sleep came he
was contenting himself

give him clearer Insight to the sitoa-
tion. :

Both he and Beve:;l)' Calboun were
ignorant of the true conditions that ats
tached themselves to the new recrull,

service, with Instructions to shadow
the newcomer day and night That
there was n mystery surrounding the
character of Baldos, the goat hunter,
Dangloss did not question for an in-

recelved at the outset he was using
all his skill to unravel It
Baldos was not summoned to the cas

the outcome of the visit was calculat-
od to decelve the friendly but watchful
Heddan. Dressed carefully in the

close fitting uniform of the royal guand
taller than most of his fellows, hand
somer by far than any, bhe was the

barracks. Haddan coachéd him In the
way he was to approach the princess,
Baldos listening with exaggerated in-
:f“- and with deep regand for de

Beverly was In the small andlence
room off the main reception hall when
he was ushered Into ber presence. The
servanis and ladles in waltlng disap-

peared st a sigual from her, Bhe arose
to xreet him apd be knalt to kles har

. apesiine OO
Ly by o trap
and may moeny dviiet Quorle s her bold-

There came the paturdl lmpulse to
make a dash for the outside world,
fighting his way tirough II vecessary.
Looking back ever the groumd, le woil-
dered how bie could hiave been decelved
ut all by the uuconveationa! Aluericun
In the clear Mght of retyospection he
now saw how Lapossible it was for
Every
aet, every word, every look, should
Every fiaw
i her masquernding now presented It-
self to him, and ke was compelled to
laugh at his own simplielty. Caution,
after all, was the largest component
part of his wakeup. The craftiness of
the hunted was deeply rooted In his
belng. He saw a very serious side to
the adventure. Stretching himself upon
the cot in the corner of the room, he
gave himself over to plotting, plan-

In the midst of bis thoughts a sud-
den light burst In npon him, [His eyes
gleamed with a new fire, his heart
leaped with new animation, his blood
Leaping to his feet,
he ran to the window to reread the
Then Le settled
back and laughed with a fervor that
cleared the brain of a thousand vague

golng to be a guest at the castle;” not
the princess, but Miss Calhoun. Once
more the memory of the clear gray
Agaln he saw
Ler asleep In the coach on the road
from Ganlook. Agnin he recalled the

ture, at one time the supposed treasure
Now she wus Mliss

It was
marvelous what o change this sudden
realization wrought ln the view ahead
of him. The whole situation seemed to
be transformed lnto something more
His fuce
cleared, bis spirits leaped higher and
higher with the buoyancy of fresh re-
llef, his confidence In himself crept
And all because [ his remark.
the fair deceiver, the sllm girl with the
brave gray eyes who had drawn him

Something told him that sbe had not

with any desire to Injure Lim or with
the slightest sense of mulice. To her It

pand, For a moment her tongue was
bound, Tho &sen eyes of the D&w
guard had looked fnto hérs with a dl-
rectoess that seemed to penetrate her
braln, That this scene wasd to be one
of the most Interesting In the ilttle
comedy was proved by the fact that
LWo enger young wowen were hidden
pelilnd u heavy cugtain n a coruer of
the room. The Princess Yetive and
the Countess Dagmir were there to en-
Joy Beverly's frst hour of authority,
and she was aware of their presence.

“Have they told you thaf you are to
act us my especlul guard and escort?"
ghe psked, with o queer futter in ber
volce. Somehow this tall fellow with
the broad shoulders was not the shme
as the rageed gout hunter ghe had
known at first,

“No, your highness," he gald easlly.
u] have come for Instructions. It
pleases we to kuow that I am to hav
a place of honor and frust suc
this."”

w@eneral Marlanx hus told me that
a vaciney exists, and I have selected
youn to fill It The compensation will
be attendied to by the proper persons,
and your duties will he explalued to
you by one of the officers, This after-
poon. 1 belleve, you are to accompany

am to lnspeet.”

“Yery well, your highness,” bhe re-
gpectfully sald. He was thinking of
Miss Caltoun, an American girl, al-
though he eanlled her “your highuess,"

gtructions that can come only from
your highness?”

“Cerfainly,” she replied. His man-
per wis more deferential than she had
ever known It to be, but he threw a
bomb into her fine composure with his
next remnrk, He addressed her in the
Graustark langunge:

“Is it your desire that 1 shall contin
ue {0 adidress you in BEoglish?”

her eves wavercd. DBy o wonderful ef-
fort she rethined ber self control, stam-
mering ever 8o faiutly when she suld
in Boglish:

o1 wish you would speak English,"
tion. “I shall insist upon that, Your
English is too good to be spolled.”

Then he made a balld test, lils flvat

the native tongue, this time softly and
enrnestly.

“As you wish, your hizhness, but I
think it 1s & most vidiculous practice,"
he snld, awl his heart lost none of s
sourage. DBeverly looked at him almost
pathetically, She knew that behind
the curtain two Foulg Wwolmen were en-
foying Ler discomfiture. Someihing
told her that they were stifling thelr
mirth with dainty lace bordered hand
kerchiefls.

what will do, sir, ghe managed to
say firmly. “It's very nice of you, but
after this puy your homage in Bnglish,”
she went on, takleg 4 long chance on
It most have been com-
plimentary, she reasoned. As for Bak
dog, the falntest sign of a gmile touched
his lips, and his eyes were twinkling os
he bent his head quickly, Franz wos
pight; she idid not know a word of the
Graustark lungunge,

“1 have entersd the service for six
months, your highness,” Le sald in Eng-

went to

dan bad left him quite undeclded as

was a most skiliful dissembler, It
gtruck him as utterly beyond the pale
of reason that the entire castle guard
should have been enlisted in the scheme

with the
thought that morning doubtless would

BRaron Dangloss alone knew that Had-
dan was a trusted agent of the secret

stant, and In spite of the Instructions

tle till noon., Hlis serene indlference to

most noticeable figure In and about the

“Your highness, I fear we have spict
and cavesdroppers here.”

lish, “You have honored me, and 1

give my heart as well us my arm tc

your cause."

Beverly, breathing easier, was prop-
erly Impressed by this promise of feal-
ty. 8bhe was looking with pride upon
the figure of her stalwart protege,

“1 hope you hnve destroyed that hor-
rid black pateh,” she sald,

“It has gone to keep company with
other devoted but deserted friends,” he
sald, a tinge of bitterness in his volce,

“The uniformm is vastly becomiog™
she went on, reallzing helplessly that

for the unseen auditors,

“It shnmes the rags in which you
found me,”

“I ahall never forget them, Baldos"
she snld, with a strange earnestness In
bier volee.

“May I presome to Inguire after the
hisalth of your good Aunt Fanny and,

and slocere as that of o judge,

o Juugh with some dlficulty.
“Aunt Fanny s never 1l Some day

will Interest you.”

“Another gnestion, If It please your
highness. Do you expect to retarn to
Ameriea soon®™

It with admirable composure,

“I1t depends upon the time when
Prince Dantun resuimnes the throne In
Dawsbergen,” she sakl

“And that day may never come™
sald be, such wocking megret In his

she was providing intense amusement

although 1 did not see him, your Uncle
SB8am 7 lie asked, with a face as stealght
Bev-

erly swallowed suddenly and chechdl

1 shall tell you were of Uncle Sam, It

[ votce that slie looked upon him with

a | to view,
L as 1 faces,

Beverly's face turned a bit red, and | did the gullty W

having fafled. e spoke ouce more In [ giv

newer lnterest, i
“Why, 1 renlly be
go to Amerien!” she eried.

The eyes of Buldod had been furtive-
ly drawn to the curtaln more than once
during the last few minutes. An o0c
castona) movement of the long orlental
hangings attracted his attention. It
dawned upon him that the Nttle play
wis being overheard, whether by sples
or conspirators he knew not, Resent
ment gprang up o s breast and gave
pirth to o daring that was us apeeiiue-
nlar as It was confounding. With
long, nolseless strides he reached the
door before Beverly could Interpose.
ghe half started from her chale, bher
eves wile with dismay, her lIps parted,
but his Liand was already clutehing the
Ie drew it aslde relentiessly.
Two startled women atood exposed

amiles dying on thelr ymaged
Thelr backs were agalnst the
cloged door, and two hands clutehiog
uandkerchiefs dropped from a most
glgniflicant altitude. Oue of them flash-
ed nn lmperions glance at the bold dis-
coverer, and he knew he was looking
upon the real princess of Graustark.
fie did not lose his composure. With-
out a tremor he turned to the American

curtuln.

; . shie | girk
e on;muy VIR 6o/ of oSS i | F“\'nur hlghness," he sald clearly, cool-
v. “1 fear we have spies and eaves:

CHAPTER XIIL

stured

B

from thelr retreat.

that they forget their dignity.”

%1 am amazel and shocked,” was all
that Beverly could say, “You may go,
but returs to me within an hour, I

will then hear what you have to say.”

Slowly, even humbly, the ruler of
Graustark and her consin passed be-
pehth the upraised arm of the unew
guard, He opened a door on the oppo-
gite side of the roowm, and they went
out, to all appedrance thoroughly crest-
fentures of the
guurd did not relax for the fraction of
a gecond, but his heart was thumping

fallen, The steady

disgracefully.

“Come lLere,

Baldos,"

are to understand.”
“Yea, your highvess."
‘“You may go now,

will explaln everything" she suld bu-
She was eager to be rid of him,
As Dhe turned away she olserved a
| fuint but pecollar smile at the corner

riedly.

of his mouth,

“Come here, sir!” she exclaimed hot-
ly. He paused, hig face as gomber as
“What do you mean by
laughing like that?" sbhe demanded. He
eaught the flerce note In bher volce, but

an owl's,

guve it the proper Interpretation.

“Langhing, your highness¥' he sald
“Yon must be mlis-
I um sure that I could not have
Iaughed In the presence of a princess."”

“It must have been a—a shadow,
then,"” she retracted, somewhat star-
tled by Lis rejoinder, “Very well, then,

In deep surprise.
tuken,

You are dismissed,”

As he wus about to open the door
throngh which he had entered the room
It swung wide and Count Marlanx
Baldes paused irresolutely
and then proceeded on hls way with-
out paying the slightest attentlon to the
Marlanx
came to an amazed stop, and his face

strode in.

commander of the army.

flushed with resentment.

“Hgalt, slr!” he exclaimed harshly,
“Don't you know enough to salute me,

sir®”

Baldos turned Instantly, his figure
straightening like a flash, His eyes
met those of the Iron Count and did not
waver, although his face went white

with passion.

“Aund who are you, sir?' he asked In
cold, steely tones, The count almost

reeled,

“Your superior officer! That should be
enough for you!" he half hissed, with

deadly levelness.

“Oh, then I see no reason why I
shiould vot salute you, sir,” sald Baldos
with one of his rare smlles, He aalut:
ed his superor officer a shade too elab-

Marlanx's

orately and turned away.

| eyes glistened.

This was the unexpected. but she mat |

“Stop!
sir? I have a bit of advice to"—

“My command to go comes from
your superior, sir,” sald Baldos, with

Irritating blandness,

“Pe putient, general,” cried Beverly,
“He does not know
I will stand sponsor for
um.” And Baldos went away with a
| dght step, his blood singing, his devll-
may-care heart satisfied. The look In
Ler eyes wus very sustalning, As he
left the castle he sald aloud to him-
sell with an easy dlsregard of the con-

ln deep dlstress.
nny better.

Bejuences:

“Well, it seems that I am to be
Us80-

clated with the devil as well as with

(angels, Heavens! June I8 a glorious

wonth.”

“Now, you prow.ised you'd be nlee to
him, General Marlanx,” eried Beverly
the instunt Baldos was out of tho
room. “He's new at this sort of thing
you know, and, besaldes. vou didn't ad:

leve you want 10

|

droppers heve, 1s your cotrt made up

of—1 should suy, they are doubitless o

palr of curious lndles in walting. Slnlill
ezl 7 e highuness, by

‘ + - | 1 begin my sers lee, your nd

“May 1 be permlitted to nsk for In R ing them to youder e}

EVERLY gasped. The countess
blankly at the nDew
gunrd. Yetive fAushed deeply,
bit her lip in bhopeless chugrin
and dropped her eyes, A pretty turn,
ndeed, the pley bad taken! Not a word
was utterad for a full balf minute; not
{tnesses venture forth
Buldos stood tall
and Impassive, holding the curtaln
aside, At last the shadow of a gmlle
| eropt into the face of the princess, but
{ her tones were full of deep buwmllity
unwittingly glving answer to his ques when she spoke.

* eWe crave permission to retire, your
highness,” shie sald, and there was vir-
tuous appeal lu Lier eyes, “1 pray for-
eness for this Indlseretion and im-
plore you to be lenient with two mls-
arable ereatures who love you so well

commanded
Beverly, u bit pale, but recovering Ler
wits with adimlrable promptoess, “This
is u matter which I shall dispose of
privately, It Is to go uo further, you

Colonel Quinnox

Have 1 sald you couid go,

dress blm very politely for an utter
strauger.”

wIThe Insoient dog!” snarvied Maraax,
his self coutrol returning slowly. “1Te -
shall be taught well and hly,
pever fear, Miss Calboun, There 18 a
way to tralu such recrults us he, and

‘they never
learned.”
wOh, please don't be harsh  with
bim,” she pleaded. The smile of the
Iron Count was not at all reassuring.
w1 know he will be sorry for what he
hus done, and you''—

“l pm quite sure he will be sorry,”™
sald be, with a most ngreeabie bow in
submission to her appeal.

“Do you want to see Mr, Lorry?” she
asked quickly., “I will gemd for him,
genersl.” She was at the door, Impa-
tent to Le with the banished culprits,

“My business with Mr. Lorry can
wilt,” he begun, with a smile weant to
pe inviting, but which did not lnpress
her at all pleasantly.

sWwell, noyway, U'll tell him you're
bore,” she sald, her hand on the door
knob, "Wl you walt bere? Goodby."
And then she was raciug off through
the long Lulls and up broad stalrcases
toward the boudolr of the princess,
There 18 uo telllng how long the ruilled
count remained in the auterootn, for
the excited Beverly forgot to tell Lor
ry that be was there,

There were half a dozen people In
the room when Beverly entered eager-
ly. Bhe was panting with excltement,
Or all the rooms In the grim old eastle
the Loudolr of the princess was the
most famously attractive, It was real-
Iy ier home, the exquisite nbiding place
of an exquisite creature. To lounge on
ber divans, to loll In the chalrs, to
glide through her priceless rogs, was
the seme of ludolent pleasuré, Fow
were they who enfoyed the priviléges
of “lttle heaven,” as Ilarry Anguish
bud christened 1t on one memorable
nlght Joug before the princess Wias
Ara, Grenfull Lorry.

“Now, how do you feol?” cried the
flushed Amerlean girl, pausing in the
door to polnt nu impressive flnger nt
the princess, who was lylng back In n
buge chalr, the picture of distress and
IODOVance

“1 sball pever be able to look that
man in the face agaln” came dolefully
trom Yetive's bumbled lps,  Dagmar
was all smiles und in the fitteat of
humors. She was the Klud of eulprit
who loves the punishment becnuse of
the erime.

sywasn't it vidiculous, and wasn't it
Just too lovely ¥ she eried.

“It was extremely theatrical,” agreed
Beverly, seating Lersell on the arm of
Yetlve's chilr aud throwing # warn
arm around her neck. “Have you ull
heard about 1t?* she demauded nalye
Iy, turnlng to the others, who ungques-
tlonably had hud a Jumbled pecount of
the performunce.

“You pot just what you degerved,”
guld  Lorey, who was Iminensely
nmused.

o1 wonder what your august Vagi-
bond thinks of his princess and her
ladies In hiding?' mused Harry An
gulsh. The Count ang Countess Hal-
tout were smiling lu spite of the ns-
gault upon the dignity of the conrt,

s1'd glve uuything to know what he
really thinks sald the renl princess,
“Oh, Beverly, wasn't It awful? And
how he marched us out of that room!”

«1 thought 1t was great" sald Bev-
erly, her eyes glowing. “Wasn't 1t
gplendid? And lsn't he good look-
Ing?"

“He 13 good looking, I Imagine, But
[ am no judge, dear. [t was utterly
tmpossible for me to look at his face,"
lamented the princess,

“What are you going to do with us?"
| asked Dagmar penitently.

“You are to spend the remainder of
your life In a dungeon, with Baldos a8
guard,” declded Miss Cialhoun.

“Beverly, dear, that man ls no ordl
nary person,” sald the princess quite
positively.

“Of course he isn’t, He's a tall, dark
mystery.”

“1 obseryed him as he crogsed the ter-
race this morning,” said Lorry. “He's
a striking sort of chap, and 1'll bet my
head he's not what be claims to be!

“He claimy to be a fugitive, you must
remember,” suld Beverly in his de-
fense.

“I mean that he is no common male-
factor, or whatever it may be, Who
and what do you suppose he Is? I con-
fess that I'm Interested in the fellow,
and he looks as though one might like
him without half trying. Why haven't
yqu dug up his past history, Beverly?
You are 50 keen about him."”

“He positively refuses to let me dig"”
explained Beverly. “[ trled, you know,
but he—he—well, he squelched me.”

“Well, after all 1s sald and done, he
caught us peeplng today, and 1 am
Alled with shame,” sald the princess.
“It doesn't matter who he is, he must
certaluly have a most unflattering opin-
lon ns to what we are."

“And he ls sure to know us sooner
or later,” sald the young countess, mo
mentarily serious,

“Oh, If it ever comes to that I shall
be in a splendid position to explain It
all tt;ﬁtm.“ sald Beverly. “Don't you
Bee, bave to do a lot
wyself T i

“Baron Dangloss!” announced the
Imn! of the upper hall, throwing open
the door for the doughty little chief of
pollee.

“Your highness sent for me?" asked
L e e oot i

4 : ilblted genulne
amazement,

“l did, Baron Dangloss, but you
must have come with the wings of &n
eagle. It !s really not more than three
minutes siuce I gave the order to Colo-
nel Quinnox.” The baron smiled mys-
e

, e was entering the cas-
tie doors as the messenger Jeft them,
but be was much too foud of effect to

8poil & good situation by explanations.
It was a loug two miles to his office 1a
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“Have you Ony reasoy 1o me the |
who hie 187" asked Lorry, | bo b
"My lInstructlons weee o run
from questlonlug  him,"  complg (!
Dangloss, with a pathetie lok i Par
original plotters. “Stlll; 1 Ly ane
Investigations along other Hue" 1013
“And who I8 le?' cried Re 1he
eagerly. ] Rt
“1 don't Know," was the { L
Ing answer. “We are confroptel i =
queer set of clreumstunoeg, Do A
you all know that young Hrine | [
tan 1s flylng frow the weath of hig i
brother, our lnmented friend Ggh pxl
He I8 supposed to be in our bills It
a half sturved body of follows th
seems lmpossible that he could | al
reached our northern hounduris ¥
out our outposts cutehing & gl :
him nt some time. The troubleh 8n
lis face I8 unkoown to st of el E.
pmong the others. 1 have beta [T
on the presumption that Balie b 1
reality Prinee Dantan, bt g o pl
the bellef recelved n gevere shok" il
“Yes " came from severul eagerie Wi
“My men who are Walching i M
Dawsbergen frontler come Iy : A
night and reported that Dasta
been seen by mountulneéss uh
than Sunday, three days ago. T
mountnineers were fn symputly ¥
blm and refused to tell whithe
went, We only know thit be R
the southern part of Graustark tl
days ago. Our new guard speaks
iangunges, but he has never bed |
to use that of Dawsbergen. Thilfd p
fn Itself 1s not surprising, for, o 8 /
things, he would avold bis m i
tongue. Dantan fs part Eogld !
birth and wholly so by cultivatis
that he evidently finde & mate b [
Baldos."_ 18- |
“Phen he really lsn't Pringe Iy |
tan?” cried Beverly, oy though oe a
Ished Ideal had been shattered = ,
“Not 1f we are to belleve the i ;
from the south, Here 18 another % ‘

plication, however. There ls, o
know, Count Halfont, nod pe
of you, for that matter, &

the thrope of Axphain, the fug
Prince Frederie. e I8 :
young, good looking, & wehiolnr aud O
next thing to a pauper.”

“Baldos & mere pretende? @
Beverly In distress. “never!” .

“At any rate, he ia not what be
tends to be,” sad the baros, WiE
wise smlle. )

“Then you think he may h Py
Frederie?” asked Lorry, deeply B8
ested. |

« am inclined to think 80, &%
another complication bas
it please your highuess, I om W
amazingly tangled state of mind”
mitted the baron, pa his
over hls brow,

“Do you mean that auother I
ous prince has cowe 10 life
Yetive, her eyes sparkiing withist
in the revelations,

“Barly this morniog & dlsputcd
to me from the Grand Duke ]
Rapp-Thorberg, 8 duchy in ¥
Europe, informing me lhl!_ﬂ',
eldest son had fled from bomé =g
known to have come t0 '

ssibly to Graustark.”
p{:'are:t Scott!” exclaimed
“[t pever ralns but It balls,
ball to the princes three”

*We are the Mecca for M{w 1
alty, it seems,” sald Count

“Ga on with the story, ol
gloss,” erfed the princess st IS

\ad 4

“A description of (he young s &
companies the offer of o oM
for Information that wmay 18 B2
return home for reconcillation,
here the baron paused dramatie®
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