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o wuat?" luer ject
who conld not walt.

. “The description fita our friend Bal

dos perfectiy!”

“You dou't mean It¥" exclulmed Lor<| gortraqy hecause of Buldos,

ry. “Then he may be any one of the
three you bave mentioned ¥

“Let me tell you what the grand
duke’s secretury snxs, 1 have the of-
flelal notice, but left It In my desk,

The runnway son of the grand duke is

cilled Christobal, He Is hventy-seven

yoarz of age, speaks Knglish fluently.
bestdes French and our own language.

It seems that he attendel no Eoglish

college with Prince Duutan and some

of our own young wen who are still In

England, Slx wecks ago he disappear-

ed from his father's lome. At the

game time a dozen wild and venturous
retulners left the grand duchy. The
party was seen In Vienna a week later,
and the young duke boldly announced
that he was off to theé east to help hiy
friend Dantnn In the fight for bis
throne. Golng on the theory that Bal-
doa |8 this same Christobal we have
only to provide a reason for his pre-
ferring the wilds to the comforts of
our cities, In the first place, he knows
there 1s a large reward for his appre-
hension and he fears our police, In the
second place, he does not care to direct
the attentlon of Prince Dantan's foes
to Wlmself. He missed Dantan In the
hills and doubtless was lost for weeks,
but the true resason for his flght Is
made plain in the story that was print-
ed recenfly In Parls and Berlin news-
papers, According to them, Christobal
rebelled agalnst his father's right to
select a wife for him, The grand duke
had chosen a noble and weualthy bride,

nnd the son had selected n beautiful

girl from the lower walks of life, Fa-

ther and son quarreled and nelther

would give an inch. Christobal would

not marry his father's choice, and the

grand duoke would not sanction his

union with the fair plebeian.”

Here Beverly exclalmed proudly:
“He doesn’t look llke the sort of man
who could be bullled into marrying
anybody if he didn't want to,”

“And he strikes me as the sort who
would marry any one be set his heart
upon having," added the privcess, with
a taunting glance at Miss Calhoun.

“Umph!” snlffed Beverly definntly.
The baron went on with his nnreative,
exhibiting slfgus of excltement.

*To lend color to the matter, Ohristo-
bal's sweetheart, the daughter of a
game warden, was murdered the night
before her lover fled, 1 know nothing
of the circumstances attending the
crime, but it Is my understanding that
Christobal 18 not suspected. It i3 pos-
sible that he s Ignorant even now of
the girl's fate.”

“Well, by the gods, we have a good-
ly lot of heroes about us!" esclnlmed
Lorry.

“But, after all,” ventured the Count-
e#s Hulfont, “Baldos may be none of
these wen,”

“Good bheavens, Aunt Yvonne, don't
suggest anything so distressing,” suld
Yetive, “He must be one of them.

“1 suggest a speedy way of deter-
minlug the matter,” sald Anguish,
“Let us send for Baldos und ask him
point blank who he lg. 1 think It is
up to him to clear away the mystery.”

“No!" orled Beverly, starting to her
feat,

“It seems to be the only way,"” sald
Lorry.

“But I promlsed hlmy that no ques-
tions should be asked," suld Deverly,
nlmost tearfully, but quite resolutely.
“Didn't I, Yet—your highness?"

“Alas, yesa!'" sald the princess, with a
pathetic smile of resignation, but with
loyalty In the clasp of her hand

CHAPTER XIV.

T same afterncon Baldos,
bllssfully lgoorant of the stir
he had created In certaln elr-
cles, rode out for the first tle
a8 8 member of the castle guard. He
and Haddan were detalled by Colonel
Quinnox to act as private escort to
Miss Crlhoun until otherwlse ordered.
If Haddan thought himself wiser than
Baldos In knowing that thelr charge
was not the princess he was very much
mistaken, If he enjoyed the trick that
was belng played on his fellow guards-
man hls enfoyment was as nothlng
when compared to the pleasure Baldos
was derlving from the aituntion.

The royal victorla was driven to the
fortress, conveying the supposed prin-
ceas and the Countess Dagmar to the
home of Count Marlanx. The two
guards rode bravely behind the equl
page, resplendent in brilllant new uni-
forms. Baldos was mildly surprised
and puzzled by the homage pald the
young American girl, It stroek him as
preposterous that the entire population
of Edelwelss could be in the game to
deceive Lim,

“Who ls the princess' companlon?’
he inguired of Haddan as they left the
castle grounds,

“The Countess Dagmar, cousin to her

:ﬁﬂ. Bhe s the wife of Mr. An-

“J have scen her before,"” sald Baldos,
a atrange smile oo his face.

The Countess Dagmar found it diM-
cult at first to meet the eye of the new
guard, but he was so punctiliously
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: B
her frl:w i1 P prolanly weakl not rev
ognlze Yetl ¢ as one of the viivesdrop
pers. The orincess bud fatly refused
to pecompany them on the visit to the
Strack by
a sudden impulse. Beverly culled Bal-
dos to the side of the yehicle

“RBaldos, you behaved very niecly yes-
terday In exposiug the duplicity of
those young wotnen,” she snid.

“l am happy to linve pleased your
highness,"” Lo sall sieadily.

“It may interest you to know that
they ceased to be lndles in waltiog aft-
er that exposurs.”

“Yes, your highness, it certuiuly s In-
teresting,” le suid as he feéll back Into
position beside Haddan, During the
remalnder of the ride he caught hlm-
gelf time after time guzing refectively
nt the back of her proud little head,
possessed of an almost uncontrollable
desire to touch the soft brown hair,

“You c4n't fool that excellent young
man much logger, my dear,” sald the
countess, recalling the look in his dork
cyes, The same thought had been af-
flicting Beverly with Its probabilities
for wenty-four hours and more.

Count Marlanx welcomed his visitors
with a graciousness that awoke won-
der In the minds of his stalf. His
marked preference for the Amerean
glrl A1d not esenpe attentlon. of
the bolder young officers |
surreptitious grimaces, nut
with more or less compass,
happy faced beauty from o. iy
Marlanx surveyed Baldos sic vad
coldly, deep ¢ ‘poroval In his sin. ler

b oo -

eOh, llﬂu:t--ll Jucky you Kept iy’ sbhe
cried, Then she turned her eyes away

] secmed greedily
quickly. for his gaxe e

ehdeavoring to plerce _
{nsertion covering her neck and shoul
ders. Ontside the window the steady
tramp of the tall guard went on mo-
"~ “The mﬁompome of & sweet smile, &
tender blush and the unguarded
thunks of a pretty woman. The tan-
dlestick 18 yours, Miss Culhoun—1f you
will repay me for my gacrifice by ac

R | cepting It without reservation.”

Slowly Beverly Calloun sot the cad-
dlestick down upon the table, her eyes
mioeting his with steady dlsdaln,

uwhat & rare old Jester you 8re,
Count Marlanx.” she said without a
smile, *If 1 thought you were in enr-
nest 1 should screnm with laughter.
May | suggest that we join the count-
es§? We must hurry aloug, you know.

She and I have promised to play tennls
| withh the princess ut 8 o'clock.” “The
sount's glare of disappointment lasted
[ but & moment. The diplomacy of ego-
tism came to his relief, and he held
back the gift for another duy, but not
for pnother woman,

“ grieves wme to have you burry
Aly afternoon I8 to be a dull
ds you permit we to wateh the

nway.
one unle .
tenuis gume,” he suid,

“] thought you were interested only
in the game of war' she sinid polnt-

edly.

ball than 1 do of a4 canuon ball, i€ it is
gent by such an arm as yours," an

he not only Jald his eyes, but his hand,
uppn her bare nrm. She started as if
gomething Liad stung her, and o cold

ghivet raced over her warm desh His
eyes for the moment beld her spell-
pound. He was drawing the hand to
hig lips when a shiadow darkened the
French window, and a saber rattled
warningiy.

Count Murling looked up instantly,

the window In an attitude of alo" at-
tention. Beverly drew Ler arm . .. J4¥

eyes that she wis frightened; but, 1
his heart Leat violently, his face was
the pleture of mililary stoniness.

He La. not forgotten the en-
ter of the day before,
~| see the favorite 5 on guard,” he
sald blandly, “Has he told you of the
lesson in manners lhe enjoyed Inst
night?" He was leading his guests to-
ward the quarters, Baldos and Haddan
following. The new guard could not
help bearing the sarcastic remark.

“You didn't have him beaten?" cried
Beverly, stopping short.

“No, but I Imagine it would have
been preferable, 1 talked with him for
balf an bour,” sald the general, lnugh-
Ing slgnificantly.

When the party stopped at the drink-
'ne fountiin in the center of the fort
fdos balted near by. s face was
lmpassive as marble, his eyes set
siraight before him, his figure erect
and soldlerly. An occusionnl sarcas-
tie remark by the Iron Count, meant
for his ears, made no lmpression upon
the deadly composure of the new guard
who had had hisg lesson. Miss Cal-
houn was conscious of a vague feeling
that she had gerved Baldos an ill tarn
when she put him Into this position.
The count provided a light luncheon
In his quurters after the ladles had
goue over the fortress. Beverly Cal-
boun, with all of & woman's Indiffer-
siice 1o things material, could not but
see how poorly equipped the fort was
1§ compared to the ones she had seen
in the United States, She and the
comntess visited the armory, the ar-
gennl and the repulr shops before
lnncheon, reserving the pleasures of
the clubliouse, the offlcers’ quarters
nnd the parade ground notil afterward.
Count Marlunx's home was In the
southepst corner of the Inclosure, near
the gutes. Several of the officers luneh-
ed with bhim and the young lndles.
Marlanx was assidions In his atten-
tion to Beverly Callioun. so much so,
fy fact, that the countess teased her
afterward about her couyuest of the
old and well worn heart, Beverly
thoughit him extremely sily and sentl-
mentnl, mueh preferving him In the
character of the harsh, implacable mar-
tinet.

At regular Intervals she saw the
gtraight, martinl form of Haldos pnss
the window near which she sat, He
was patrolling the narrow  plazza
wlileh fronted the bhouse. Townrd the
close of the rather trying lancheon she
was almost unable to control the lm-
pulse to rush out and compel him to
relax that {mposing, machine-like
stride. 8bhe hungered for a few min-
utes of the old time freedom with him.

The Iron Count was showing her
some rare antigque bronzes he had col-
lected o the south.. The luncheon was
over, and the countess had strolled off
toward the bastions with the young
officers, leaving Beverly nlone with the
host. Servants came in to clear the
tables, but the count harshly ordered
them to walt until the guests had de-
parted.

“It is the dearest thing 1 have seen.”
"sald Beverly, holding a rare old candle-
stick at arm's length and looking at it
in as many ways as the wrist could
turn. Her loose sleeves ended just be-
low the elbows, The count’s eyes fol-
lowed the graceful eurves of her white
forearmn with an eagerness that was
annoying,

“1 price it more dearly than any
other plece in my collection,” be sald.
“It came from Rome. It has a history
which 1 shall try to tell you some day
and which makes It almost Invaluable,
A QGerman pobleman offered me a
small fortune If 1 would part with it

“And you wouldn't sell (t¥"

“] was saving it for am occasion,
your highness,™ he sald, his steely eyes
glittering. “The glad hour bas come
When | can part with It for a recom-
pense far greater than the baron's

P W

the coutt.
“Did your highness call?” asked Bal- |

dos coolly.

“qpe did not eall, fellow!" said the

count, with dendly menace in his volee.

“Report to me [n half an hour. You

gtill bave something to lenrn, I see”

Beverly was alarmed by the threat in |
lls tones, She saw what was In store |
for Baldos, for shie knew guite ns well

as Marlinx that the guard had delib-

erately intervened in hier behalf,

“Ie eannot come in half an hour!"

she erled quickly. I have something
for him to do, Count Marlanx, Besides,
[ think T did eall” Both men stured

at her,

“Ay ears nre excellent,” said Mar-

lanx stiftly.,

“1 faney Baldos' must be even better,
for e heard me" sald Beverly, herself
once more. The shadow of a swlle
crossed the face of the guari,

“He 1s hmpertinent, Insolent, your
highness. You will report to me tomor-
row, sir, 4t 9 o'clock In Colonel Quin-
nox's quarters. Now, go!" commanded
the ¢ount,

“Wait o minute, Bnldos, We are go-
Ing ‘out too. Will you open that win-
dow for me?" Baldos gladly took it as
f command and threw open the long
French window, She gave him a grate-
ful glanee ns she stepped through, aud
he could sedreely conceal the gleam of
joy that shot Into bis own eyes. The
dark scowl on the count's face made
absolutely no impression upon him, He
closed the window and followed ten
paces behind the couple.

“Your guatrd is a priceless treasure,”
anid the count grimly.

“That's what you sald about the ean-
dlestick,"” said she sweetly,

She was disturbed by nhis threat to
reprimand Baldos. For some thne her
mind had been struggling with what
the count had said about “the lesson,™
It grew upon bher that her friend had
been bullied and humillated, perhaps
in the presence of spectators. Resent-
ment fired her curiosity Into actlon,
While the general was explainlng one
of the pew gun carringes to the count-
ess Beverly walked deliberately over to
where Baldes was stunding, Haddan's
knowledge of Engllsh was exceedingly
limited, and he could understand but
little of the rapld conversation. Stand-
Ing squarely In front of Baldos, she
questioned hlm In low tones.

*What did he mean when he said he

1
1

sl His eyes gleamed merrily,

“‘He meant to alurm your highness,”

“Didn't he glve you a talking to¥"

“He coached me in ethics.”

“You are evading the question, slr.
Was he mean and nasty to you? Tell
me; I want to know.”

“Well, he sald things that a soldier
must endure, A clvillan or an equal
might bave run him through for it, your
highness." A flush rose to hls cheeks,
and his lips guivered ever so slightly.
But Beverly saw and understood. Her
heart was (n her eyes.

“That settles I, she suld rigidly.

tomorrow,"

“But he will have me shot, ;
highness,” sald he gladiy. o

“He will do nothing of the kind. You
are my guard” And her eves were
gleaming dangerously. Then she re-
Jolned the group, the members of
which hud been watching her curlous-
Iy. “Count Murlanx” she said, with
entrancing dimples, “will you report
to me at 9 tomorrow morning?”

“I bayve an sppointment,” he sald
slowly, but with understanding,

“But you will break it, 1 am siire,”
she asserted confidently. “I want to
Eive you a legson in—in lawn tennis™

Later on, when the victoria was well
away from the fort. Dagmar took her

wold"”

o1 stand In greater awe of 8 tennis |

a scowl on his face. Baldos stood at |

had given you a lesson?" she demand- |

“¥ou #re not to report to him at 9|

Janlon 1o tKE rof nomg m pub
fi?.-m:riondly disconrse with 4 member
of the gunrd, whooever l_s_e__p_t!nhz be.

“It 18 altogether contraty to custow
and"— But Beverly put ber hand over
the critiel lps and smiled lke &

| "‘_}lgw.- don't scold," she pleaded, and
the countess could go no further.

The following morning Count Mar-
{anx reported at 9 o'clock with much
potter grace than he had suspected
himself capable of exercisiog, What
she taught him of tennls on the royal
courts In the presence of an nmused
audience wis 48 nothlpg to what he
| lonrned of stentegy ns It can be prac
fieed by a whimsical girl, Almost be-
fore¢ he knew It she had won exemp-
tion for Buldos, that belug the atuke
for the flpst set of singles, To hia
| credit, the count was gawe. He took
the wager, knowing that he In hiia
lgnorance could mnot win from the
bllthe young expert in petticonts. Then
he offered to wagor the brass candle-
silck nguinst her bracelet. She consld-

‘ma] for a moment and then In a splrit
| of enthusiusm accepted the proposition.
| After ull, she coveted the candlestick.
Half an hour later an orderly was rid-
ing to the fort with instructions to re-
[turn at once with Miss Callioun's can-
'dlestick. 1t 18 on record that they
wore “love" sets, which goes to prove
that Beverly took no ehances,

Count Marlans, putiing and perspir-
ng, his jolnts dismayed and his brain
confused, rode away nt noon with

;B:mm Dangloss. Beverly, quite happy

fn Ler complete vietory, enjoyed a nip
!nr profound sweetness and then was
[ ready for bher walk with the princess.
| They were strolling ielsurely about the
peautiful grounds, sdfe in the shade of
the trees frowm the heat of the July sun,
| when Biron Dangloss approached.

“Your royal highness! he began,

| with his flerce smile, “may I beg a mo-
| ment's audlence?”

“it hns to do with Baldos, I'll tike

| putl.” suld Beverly with convietion,

“Yes, with your guard, Yesterday he

spasmodically and took a step toward | orgeag the fortress. He went in an offi-
the window. The guard saw by Ber | o) eupacity, it Is true, but he was

privileged to study the secrets of our
defense with alorming freedom, It
wotild not surprise e to find that this

“What are you toing there?" soarled | stranger has learned everything there

Is to know abont the fort." His listen-
ers were sllent. The smiles left thelr
faces, 1 am not suying that he would
betray us''—

“No, no!" protested Beverly.

—“bmt he Is in 4 position to give the
most valuable Information to an ene-
my. An ofticer has just Informed me
that Baldos missed not a detall In re-
gard to the armament or the loeation
of vital spots in the construction of the
lortress.”

“But he wouldn't be so base as to use
hizs kaowledge to our undoing!” cried
Yetive serlousty.

“We only know that he I8 not one of
ps. It is not beyond reason that his dl-
leglauce Is to gnother power—Daws.
bergen, for luatance. Count Marlanx Is
not at all o sympathy with him, you
are aware. He s convineed that Ba'-

Baldos stond at the window.

dos I8 a wan of consequence, possibly
one of our bitterest enemles, and he
hutes him. For my own part, | may
say that I like the man. 1 Lelleve he Is
to be trusted, but if be be nn ngent of
Volga or Gabriel, his opportunity has
ccome. He is in n position to make ae-
curite maps of the fort sud of all our
masked fortifications along the clty
walls," Beyond a doubt the buron was
worrled,

“Nelther am 1 one of you,” said Bey-
erly stoutly. “Why shouldu't 1 prove
to be a traitress?"

“You bave no quarrel with us, Miss
Culboun,” sald Dungloss.

“If nnything Luppens, then, | am to
be bLlamed for it!" she cried In deep
distress, *“I brought him to Bdelwelss,
and I belleve In bhim."

“For his own sake, your highn
and, ‘Miss Calboun, 1 suggest gzu:ef:;
opportunity should be given him to
cominunicate with the outslde world
We canuot mecuse him, of course, but
We cin protect bim, 1 come to ask
your permission to bave him detalled
for duty ouly in'places where no sus-
piclon ecun attach to any of his ae-
tlons."

“You mean [nslde i
asked Yetive, R S, wled

“Yes, your highness, and as far as
possible from the fortress.”

“lI think It I8 a wise precaution.
Dou't be angry, Bevorly,” the princess
sald gently, “It is for his own sitke,
You see. [ am acting on the presump-
tlon that be Is wholly innocent of any
desire to betray us.”

"It would be easy for some one high
In position to accuse and convlet him,"”
said Dangloss meaningly.

“And It would be Just llke some one,
100" agreed Beverly, her thoughts,
with the others’, going toward none
but one man “high In power.”

3 Later in the day she called Baldos

10 her Ege 4G Taey wors Maing 1m tha

cnstle avenve. Ehe was determined to| asl

v 0 little experiment of her own.

tr""ﬂulduo. whit do you mlnﬂgl?

fortrens? she nsked, .
ul eonld overthrow it after hu

bour’s Bombardment, your highnes g

B¢ answered without thig
started violently.

“Ig It possible? Are there 80 many
weak polnts?’ she went on, catching
her breath.

*There are three vital polnts of wedk-
pess, your highness. The magazine can
pe reached from the outside If one
knows the lay of the land, the parnde
ground exposes the wwmunition bulld-
jng to certuiln disndvantages and the
blg guns could be sflénced In an hour
it an enemy had the sense first to bom-
pard from the elevation northeast of
the clty.”

“Good heavens!" gasped poor Bever
ly. “Have you studied all this out?"

“] was once a real soldior, your high-
pesa,” he sald simplys “It was lmpos
sible for me not to see the defecte in
your fort"

“You—you haven't told nny one oy
thls, have you?" she crigd, white fucen
and anxlous,

“No one but your highness. You do
pot employ we oz a talebearer, [ trust™

“] did not menn to question your
honor,” she sald, “Would you miod
going before the heads of the war de
partment and telllug them just what
you ljve told we? 1 mean about the
wenk spots.”

S 1t ds your command, your ligh-
ness,” he sald guietly, but he was sur-
prised.

“You may expect to be summoned,
then, so hold yourself in readiness.
And Buldos"—

“Yes, your highness?"

“You need suy unothlng to them of
our having talked the mutter over be
foreband—unless they pln you down to
It, you know."

CHAPTER XV.
a FEW hours later all was dark

and silent within the castle, On
the stone walks below the
gteady trend of sentinels rose
on the still aly, In the bhallways the
trusted guardsmen glided about ke
specters or stood lke statues, An hour
before the great edifice had been bright
and full of anlmntion, Now It slum-
bered.

It wans 2 o'clock, The breath of roses
scented the ale; the gurgle of founiains
wasg the only music that touched the
ear, Beverly Calboun, dismissing Aunt
IPanny, stepped from  her  window
out upon the grent stone balcony., A
rich orlental dressing gown, loose and
comfortnble, waus her costime. Some-
thing told her that sleep would he a
long time coming, nnd an hour In the
warm, delightful atmosphere of the
nlght was more attractive than the
close, sleepless silence of her oswn roowm,
Every window along the baleony was
dark, proving that the entire household
had retived to resf,

She was troubled. The fenr had en-
tered her head that the castle folk
wore regretting the adveut of Baldos,
thit every one was questioning the wis-
dom of hls being in the position he
occupled through her devices, Her talk
with hiw did much to upset her trau-
quillity. That he knew so much of the
fortress bore ont the subtle suspiclons
of Dangloss and perhaps others, She
was troubled, not that she doubted
him, but that If anything went wrong
an accusation agninst him, however
unjust, woull be diffieult to overcome,
And she would be to blame in a large
degree,

For many minotes she sat In the
dark shadow of a4 great pillar, her el-
bows upon the cool halustrade, staring
dreamily into the star studded vault
above. Far away In the alr she could
Bee the tiny yellow lights of the monas-
tery, lonely sentinel on the mountaln
top. From the belghts near that abode
of pedace and penitence an  enemy
could destroy the fortress to the south.
Had not Baldos told her so? One big
gun would do the work If it could be
taken to that aititnde. Baldos could
draw a perfeet map of the fortress.
He could tell precisely where the shells
shoulid fall. And already the chief
men In Edelwelss were wondering who
he was and to what end he wight atll-
Ize his knowledge. They were wateh-
Ing bim; they were warning her.

For the first time slnee she came to
the castle she felt a dense of lonellness,
A certaln unhapplness. She could not
shake off the feeling that she was,
after all, alone in her belief in Baldos.
Her heart told her that the tall,
straightforward fellow she had met in
the hills was as honest as the day.
She was deceiving bim, she realized,
but he was migleading no one. Off in
a distant part of the castle ground she
could see the long square shadow that
marked the loeation of the barracks
and mess room. 'There he was sleep-
ing, confidently belleving in her and
her power to save him from all harm.
Something in her soul eried out to him
that she would be stanch and true and
that he might sleep without a tremor
of apprehensiveness,

Buddenly she smiled nervouvsly and
drew back luto the shadow of the pil-
lar. It occurred to her that he might
be looking across the moonlit park,
looking directly at ber through all that
shadowy distance. Bhe was cousclous
of a strange glow In her cheeks and a
quickening of the blood as she pulled
the folds of her gown across her bare
thront.

“Not the moon, nor the stars;, nor the

light In 8t. Valentine's, but the black |

thing away off there on the earth,”
sald a soft volee bellnd ber, and Bey-
erly sturted as'(f the supernatural had
approached her. She turned to face
the prlocess, who stood almost at her
slde,

“Yetive! How did you get here?’

*Thut is what you are looking at,
dear.” went on Yetive as If completing
her charge. “Why are you not in bed ¥

one? Lsn't it wy

U8 8it hore together
nwhile,” 1.

“You dear Yetve agay
her down besige ek on ¢ o
:hl:ut lsten, 1 wagt.

Hg out of your hu
woking ut “ﬂhlnz

“Beverly, 1 belleye ;
Ing of Buldos,” sald the "
gers straying 1 L
soft lu;tr.r & fondly nerom i

"Ridieulous! gy
for the first time h:b,;m‘ iy
out of her thoughy, 'ﬂ;" g
Cime likke o blow, uyg ey
very wide out thepe |y

“Any lyou are
tonnt. 1 koow i, )

“Wall, Yetive, :;k .
wortled? 1 brought by
his will"" protestad Bey
thing should huppey to gl
derlm.l lnvolantarily,

“Don't be nfrall, Bovesk
much emmdallwuin u::h‘
His eyes are trge. Grontull
i bl too, and so doos My -,
Gren says be would 'm-'l;y i
wutter who be |s" '

“But the  othersgy" Bavarly vl
pered. v

“Baron Dangloss |s lig ;
I8 Quinnox, They kuwm
count I8 different.” '

"{ lm;lhe that old Wreteh!"

“Hush!  He hag ot wmﬁ' )
any way." .

“But be hns leen unfuly gnd:
to Baldos," :j‘ :

“It Is o soldier's lot, my deges

“But be may be Prineg
Frederle or the other olie, e
kuow,” dvgued Beverly, clincligy
hands firmly.

“In that event Lie would be gy
orable soldier, aud we have }
fear In him, Neither of thy sy
euemy. 1t 1s the possibllity thay
not oue of thew that mukes biy
ehee here look dungerous.”

“1 den't want W talk wboit hin
sinld Beverly, but she was di
od  when the pelucesy bl
chnmged the subject.

Baldos was not surprised, s
more than Interested, when, 1 dip
two lnter, he was summonid loag
before the board of steategy. If
one had told i, however, thitm)
recont ulght o palr of deedmy g
eves hidd tried to ol s wisdor
the great black shadow be niight by
jumped In smazement and deg
For at that very hour bhe wis Il
off toward the castle, and his tha
were of the girl who drew bk
the shadow of the pillar,

The Graustark winlstey had el
news from the soutbern fronter, M
gengers came o with the alyruligy
glgnlficant report thal, Duwsbr
was strengthenlng ler fortifestil i
the passes and woving war syl
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porthward, 1t mennt that Gabirkls P
his people expected n fght l,nll :
preparing for it. Count Halfont b I

Iy culled the minlsters fogetes 18
Lorry und the princess took pirt.
their deliberations, General Mata F
represented the army, nnd It W
who finally asked to have Hi s
brought before the counell f I
The Iron Count pininly lntimaed
{he new guard wus in & positios s
transmit valuable Information to
enemy. Colonel Quinnox sent for ig
and Baldos was soon standing i &
presence of Yetlve nnd e uivi
He looked about him with & Kigse
gmile. The one whiom he wis sipes
to regard as the prineess was ml %
the councll chamber. Lorry opeasd B4
examination at the request of (ot
Halfont, the premier. Baldos o
gnswered the questious conceming
present position, his nge, hig term &
enlistment and his |nterpretations %
the obligations required of bl
{10 BE CONTINURI}
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Pays Accident Benefits¢:
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Pay; Surgeon's Fees

Pays Funeral Expenses ™
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No Medical Examinatio®
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