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&d the Lron Couut susnstaenily,

*We can expect LIk one answer 1o
that question.” safl Loy, “pud that
Is the one which be casoses to give”

“My nuwe i85 Baldos—[aul Baldos,™
sald the guurd, but he spid it io soeh a
way that no one could mistnke Lis ap-
precintion of the fact that he could give
one name as well g another and still
serve Lis own purposes.

“Thet Is e number one,” observed
Marlanx loundly. Every eye was turned
upon Baldos, but his face did not lose
Its half wocking expression of seren-
ity.

“Froceed with the examination, Mr.
Lorry,” sald Count Hsalfoot, Interpret-
Ing n quick glance from Yetive,

“Are you williug to answer any and
all questions we muy ask in connection
with your observations since you be-
came & member of the castle guard ¥
asked Lorry.

ur mll

“Did you take especlal care to study
the Interior of the foriress when you
were there several days ago?”

uI wn

“Have you discussed your observa-
tlons with any one since that time?"”

l&l h.l'i‘e."

“With whom?"

“With her highness the princess,”
sald Baldos without a quiver, There
was a8 moment's sllence, and furtive
looks were cast In the direction of Ye-
tive, whose face was a study, Almost
instantuneously the entire body of lis-
teners understood that he referred to
Beverly Callioun, Baldos felt that he
had been summoned before the board
at the Instigation of his falr protect-
ress.

"And your impresslons have gone no
farther?"

“They have not, sir.
confidential,”

*Could you securately reproduce the
plans of the fortress "

“‘l think so. It would be very sim-
ple.

"l;:luve you studled engineering?”’

" ﬂ-"

“And you could gelentifically enumer-
ate the defects In the construction of
the fert?"

“It would not be very difficult, sir.”
“It has come to our ears that you
conglder the fortress weak in several
particulars. Have you so stated at
any thme
“I told the princess that the fortress

Is deplorably weal. In fact, 1 think
I mentioned that It could be taken with
ease” He was not looking at Count
Marlanx, but he knew that the ol
man's eyeés were faming, Then he
proceeded to tell the board bow he
could overcome the fortress, eliborat
log on his remarks to Beverly, ‘The
mialsters listened In wonder to (he
words of this calm, IndiTyrent youvg
man,

“Will you oblige us by making a
rough draft of the fort's Interlor? ask-

'@l Lorry after a solemu pause, Bal-
dos took the paper and In remarkubly
quick time drew the exnet lny of the
fortress. The sketell went the rounds
nnd apprehensive looks were exchang-
@d by the minlsters,

“It Is accurnte, by Jove," exclalmed
Lorry. “1 doulit If a dweller In the
fort could do better. You must have
been very observing.”

“And very mueh Interested,” sonarled
Marlinx,

“Only so far as | lmagined my ob
gervations might be of beaefit to some
oue ‘vlse," sald Baldos coolly. Agaln
silefice was ke death,

“Do you know what you are say-
ing, Baldos?" asked Lorry after a wmo-
ment.

“Certalnly, Mr. Lorry. It ls the duty
of nny servaut of her hlghness to give
ber nll that he bns 1o bWim, LIf my ob-
servations can be of help to her I feel
In duty  bound te make the best of
them for her suke, not for my own."

“Perhaps you can suggest modificn-
tlons In the fort,” snaried Marlanx.
“Why don't you do It, sir, and let ns
have the benefit of your superior Intel-
lgence? No, gentlemen, al) this prat-
lng of loydlty nead not deceive us,” he
erled, springing to his feet, '“I'he fel-
low Is nothing more nor lesa than an
lnfernal apy, and the Tower is the place
for him! He ean do no barm there”

“If It were my Intention to do barm,
gentlemen, do you Imagine that 1
should withhold my Iluformation for
days?” asked Baldos. “If I am a spy
You may rest assured that Count Mar-
lanx’s kindnesses should not have been
80 long disreganied. A spy does not
believe In delnys.*

“My—my kindnesses? crled Mar-
lanx, “What do you mean, sie?’

“l1 mean thls, Connt Marlanx,” sald
Baldos, looking steadlly into the eyes
of the head of the army, “It was kiod
and considerate of you to admit me to
the fortress, no matter in what capac-
ty, especially at a erities] time lke this,
You did not know me, you bad no way
of telilng whether my Intentions were
honest or otherwise, and yet 1 was per.
mlitted to go through the fort trom end
to end. No spy could wish for greatoer

generosity thun that™

An almost lmperceptible smile went
around the table, and every llstener

obe breathed more freely, The

and boldness of the guard won
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strannr whod lesidnee guestious, each
ealm nuswer wakiag Wi wove ferlous
than before. At lusl. 1o sbeer impo-
tence, e relppsed loio silence, waving
bis band to Lorry to hadicate that Le
might reapme,

“You will understand, Bualdos, that
we bave some cause for apprehension™
sald Lorry, nmensely gridified by the
outcome of the tilt, “You are n stran.
ger, and, whether you admlt it or not,
there is renson to belleve that you are
not what you represent yoursell to
m-ll

“I atn n humble guard at present, sir,
and a loyal one. My life Is yours
should 1 prove otherwlse”

Yetive whispered something in Lor-
ry's ear at this juncture. She was vis-
Ibly pleased and excited. He looked
doubtful for an instant and then ap-
parently followed her suggestion, re-
girdless of consequences,

“Would you be willing to utllize your
knowledge as dan engineer by suggest-
Ing means to strengthen the fortress?”
The others stared In fresh amazement.
Marlany went as white as death,
“Never!” he blurted out hoarsely.

“1 will do anything the princess com-
mands me to do,” sald Baldos easily,
“You mean thut you serve her only 1"
*I serve ber first, sir. If she were here
she could command me to dle, and
there would be an end to Baldos,” And
be smiled as he sald it. The real prin-
cess looked at him with a new, eager
expression, as if something had just
become clear to her. There was a
chorus of coughs and a round of sly
looks.

“8he counld bardly ask you to die”
sald Yetlve, addressing. him for the
first time.

“A princess js llke April weather,
madam," saiw Baldes, with rare Lu-
mor, and the laugh was general, Ye-
tive resolved to talk privately with this
excellent wit before the hour was over.
Bhe was confldent that be knew her to
be the princess,

“1 would llke to ask the fellow an-
other question,” sald Marlanx, finger-
Ing hls sword hilt nervously. “You say
you serve the princess. Do you mean
by that that you imagine your dutles
8 & soldier to comprise dancing pollte
altendance within the security of
these walls 7’

“1 belleve T enlisted as a memboer of
the castle guard, sir. The duty of the
guard Is to protect the person of the
ruler of Gruaustark and to do that to
the death.”

“It Is wy bellef that you are a spy.
You can show evidence of good faith
by enlisting to figlit against Dawsber-
gen and by shooting to kill,” sald the
count, with a slolster gleam in his
eye.

“And If I decline to serve in any
sther capacity than the one I now'—
*“Then | shiall brand you 85 & spy and
4 cowird."”

“You Lave already called me a spy,

L1

e

your excellency, It will not make It
true, let me widd, If you eall me a cow-
ard. 1 refuse to ke up arms agalnst
either Dawsbergen or Axsphaln.”

The remark created a profound sen:
sntion,

“Then you are employed by both in
stead of oue!™ shouted the Iron Count
gleeful'y,

“I am employed ns g guard for her
royal highness" sull Baldos, with a
square glanes ot Yetive, “and not as a
fighter o the ks 1 will fight ¢t
deuth for hor, but not for Graustark.”

CHAVILIL XVI.

w 1Y Jove, | lite that fellow's
coolbess,"” suld Lorry to Har
ry Anguish, ufter the meet
g, “He's after my own

heart. Why, he treats us as though we
were the supplinnts, he the ulmsgiver,
He s playing a gnme 1'11 admit, but
he does It with an assurnonce that de-
lights me."

“He 18 right about that darned old
fort,” sald Angulsh. “Iis kuowledge
of such things proves counclusively that
be is ro ordinary person.”

“Yetive hud & bit of a tedk with him
Just now,” sald Lorry, with a reflec
tive smile. “She nsked him point Llgnk
If he knew who she was. He did not
besitate a secoud. ‘I remember seeing
you In the gudience chamber recently.
That was a facer for Yetive, ‘I assupe
you that it was vo fault of mine that
Fou saw me," she replied. “Then it must
have been your friend who rustled the
curtalns? sald the confounded blufer,
Yetlve couldn't keep s stralght face.
8he laughed, and then he Inughed,
‘Bome duy you may learn more about
me," she sald to him, ‘I sincerely trust
that I may, madam,” said he, and I'll
bet my hat he was enjoying It better
than either of us. Of course be knows
Yetive is the princess, It's his Inten-
tion to serve Beverly Calhoun, and he
couldn't do It If he were to confess that
be knows the truth. He's no fool.”

Baldos was not long in preparing
plans for the chauges in the fortress.
They embodied & temporary read just-
ment of the armament and alterations
n the ammuoition house. The gate
leading to the river was closed, and
the refuse from the fort was taken to
the barges by way of the maln en-

Immediate consideration,

be Iron Count was white
> He took the examination

i
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leadly observed

tack could Le made.

1o the enstle and army folic

word or slgn,

ber true [dentity to him.

Inst forever, that was certahn

month or two more and Beverly would ) hoearing
have to think of her return to Wash- | Beverly, who never tired of hearing

Ington.

could express.

reticent.
over her,
guish and even from Dangloss,

these days.

The Iron Count alone discredited the
ability and the consclontiousuess of | sald he gayly.
as he named the
man who had put his nose out of joint.
of AMurlanx,
liim
frankly and gayly about thls aversion.

the “mountebank,”

Beverly, seecing much
moade the mistake of chiding

She even argued the guand's case be

fore the head of the army, Impradently
pointing out many of his superior qual-
The

itles In advoecating his cause.
count was learning forbearancae ' lils
old age. He saw the wisdom of pro-
cerastination. Baldos was in fuvor, but
some day there would come a thme for
his undoing,

In the Dburracks le was acquiring
fame. Reports went forth with nobins-
ed fregdom. Fle estalilished hitnsolf as
the best swordsmun in the service, ns
well ns the most eficlont marksman.
Wiih the folls and sobers he easily
vauquished the foremost fencers 1
high and low clrelez, e could ride
like a Cossack or like an Awmerican
cowhboy. OFf them all, Lis warmest ad-
mirer was Haddan, the wan sct to
watch him for the secret service, It
may be thnely to state thot Hoaddnn
wittched In vain.

The prineess, humoring her own [an-
ey, ns well ag Beverly's folbles, took tu
riding with her ligh spivited young
guest on muany a litile jonut to the
Lills, She usuanlly rode swith Lorey or
Angulsh, cheerfully assuming the sub-
dued position befitling a lady-in-wult-
Ing apparently restored to {nvor on
probution. She enjoyed Boverly's
unlque position. In order to maintain
her attitude ag princess the falr young
decelver was obliged to pose In the
extremely delectable attitude of bLelng
Lorry's wife,

“How can you expect the paragon to
make Jove to you, dear, If he thinks
you are another man's wife? Yetlve
asked, her Dlne eyes beaming with the
fun of it ull

“Pool!" sniffed Beverly, “You have
only to consult hiztory to find the ex-
cuse, It's the dear old hubit of men to
make jove to gqueens and get beheaded
for It. Besldes, he s not expected to
make love to me, How in the world
did you get that into your hend?”

On n day soon after the return of
Lorry and Auguish from a trip to the
froutier Beverly expressed a desire to

visit the monastery of St. Valentine,
high on the mountain top,
long ride over the eircuitous route by
which the steep Incllue was avolded,
and it was necessary for the party to
miake an enrly start. Yetive rode with
Harry Angulsh and his wife the count-
ess, while Beverly's companlon was the
gallunt Colonel Quinnox. Ballos, rele-
gated to the backgroumd, Lrought up
the rear with Haddan, ™

For a week or more Reverly had been
behaving toward Baldos in the most
cavalier fashion, Iler friends bhad
been teuslug lier, and, to Ler own in-
tense amazement, she resonted it. The
fact that she felt the sting of their sly

taunts was sutficient to drouse n her |

the distressing convietion that he Lad
become Important enough fo prove gm-
barrasslng, While confessing to her-

self that it was n bit treacherous aud |

wettk shie procecded to lgnore Baldos
with astonishing persistency,  Apart
from the teasing, it seemed to her of
lite that be was growing a shuile too
confident,

Ie oceasionally forgot his deferential
air and relaxed into very pleasing hut
bighty reprehensible state of friendli-

hess. A touch of the old jauntiness crop- |

ped out here and there, a tinge of the old
Irony marred his otherwise perfect mlen
88 n soldier. His laugh was freer, his
eyes less under subjugation, Lis entire
personality more arrogant. It was
time, thought she resentfully, that uis
temerity should meet somé sort of
check,

And, moreover, she had dreamed ol
him two nights In succession,

How well ber plan suceeeded may
best e Hlustrated by saying that she

NOW was In A most uncomfortuble |

frame of mind. Baldos refused o be
properly depressed by his milsfortune.
He retired to the oblivion she provided
and seemed disagrecably cotitent, Ap-
parently it made vory little difference
to him whether e was In or out of fa-
vor. Beverly was in high dudgeon and

it the eguipment
was years behind the thnes. To the
nmaxzement of the officlale, he was
able to talk luteiligently of forts In
all parts of the world, revealing a
wide and thorough knowledge aud ex-
tensive luspection. He had geen Amer-
lean as well ps European fortifications,
The Graustark englneers went to work
at onee to porfect the slmple chunges
be adrised, leaviag no stone unturned
to strengthen the place before an at

Two, three weeks went by, and the

new guard wis becoming an old story
He rode | while

with Beverly every falr day, and he | high and low for him.
looked at bher window by night from  dwe
afar off in the somber barmeks, She
could not dissipate the feeling that he
kuew her to be other than the princess,
although he betrayed bimself by uo|
She was enjoylng the
fun of It too inteunsely to exposs it to
the risk of destruction by revealing
Loglcally
that would mean the end of everything.
No doubit he felt the same and Kept

Llg ecounsel, but the game could not
A [ heart.

His courage, his cool impudence, his |
subtle wit, charmed ber more than she | boun,
Now she was begin- | g
ning to study him from o standpoint I virtually Lis prisover ‘"_'h"'“ RERPREE
peculiarly and seltishly her own, Where | d before the tribunal.
recently sbe had =ung hls pralse to Ye-
tive and others shie now wus strangely
She wis to undersiand an-
other day why this change had come
Stories of his cleverness
cume to her ears from Lorry nud An-
She
was proud, vastly proud, of him In

It was a |

YW MR,

The purty rode forth at an enrly hour
Iy the morning, It wag hot In_tbt clty,
put It looked cold and bleak on the
beights. Comfortable wraps were tak-
en nlong, aud provision Wis made for
lmncheon &t an oo halfway up the
slope, Qulnnox regnled Beverly with
storles In which Grenfall Lorry was
the hero and Yetive the heroine. He
told bet of the days when Lorry, & fu-
gitive with u price upon his hend,
charged with the assassination of
I'rince Lovenw, then betrothed to the
princess; lay bidden lo the monastery
Yotlve's own soldiers hunted
The narrator
It glowlngly upon the trip from the
| monastery to the clty walls one dark
ulght when Torry cnme down to sur-
| render. Bimgell 1n order to shield the

woman he loved, and Quinuox himself
plioted lilm throngh the undergronnd
passage Into the very heart of the cas-
tie., Then cmme the exciting scene In

which Lotry presented bhimself ns n
prisoner, with the desouement that
gaved he privcess und won for the
gallunt Amerlean the desire of his

sWhat o bmve fellow he was!” erled
| the romantic story.

“Ah, Be wus wonderful, Miss Cal-
I fought him to keep Lim from
He beat me, and [ was

surrendering.

“It's no wonder she loved him and
mareled him"

“He deserved the best that life could
glve, Miss Callionn"

“You had Dbetter not call me Miss
Cullioun, Colonel Quinnox,” sald she,
looking baek appechensively, 1 am a
Wighiness once o awhile, don't you
know 1"

“1 lmplore your highness' pardon,”

The riders ahead bad come to a
gtandstil and were poluting off Into
|Ilu‘s pass to their rvight, They were
elglit or ten wmiles from the city gites
and more than halfway up the winding
| rond that ended at the monastery gates.
| Beverly and Quinnox enme up with
! themy and found all eyes centered on a
smull company of men encaped In the
! rocky deflle n hundred yards from the
muin road.

[ It neelded but o glanee to tell her
who comprised the unusuil comipany.
[ The very ragzedness of thelr garments,
the unforgettable disregard for conse-
quences, the impudent ease with which
they Taced poverty and wealth alike,
belongdll to but one set of wen—the
viagabonds of the Hawk and Raven.
Beverly went o shinde whiter, IMer In-
terest In everythlng else flagzed, and
ghe was lost o Lewllderment. What
fronk of (ortune had sent these men
out of the fustuesses (ito this danger-
ously open place?

She recognized the ascetle Ravoae,
with his stuident’s face aund beggor's
garh, Ol Freang was thete, and so
were othiers whose faces and hetero-
geueons garments bad hecome so fa
wiliar to her Iy noother day, The tall
leader with the red feather, the rak
Ish Lnt and the binek pately nlone was
missing from the picture,

“It's the strangest looking erew ['ve
| pyver seon,” sald Anguish. “They look
| lke pirates™

“Or gypsies," siggested Yeotive, “Who
are they, Colonel Quinnox? What are
they doling hepe?”

Quinnox was surveying the wvagn-
bonds with a eritical, susglelous cye.

“They are not robbers or they wodfld
be off like rabbits" he sald reflective-
W, “Your hizhness, there are many
roving bands o the Wills, bat 1 confess
that (hese wen are unlike any I have
Lieard about. With your permission, 1
| Wil ride down and question them,”
| Do, Quinnox, I am wost cirjons.”

Beverly sat very still und tense. 8Bhe
wasg alrild to look at Bualdos, who rode
up as Quinnox started into the narrow
deflle, cilling to the escort to follow.
The keen oyes of the guard eanght the
sltuation at once, Miss Culhoun shot

a quick glance at liim as he rode up be-
‘ slde her, I8 fitce wos lmpassive, bot
sLie coulld see Tils hand clineh the brldle
rein, nnd there wis an uir of restralot
In his whole hearing.
[ “Remember your promise,” he whis-
pered hoursely, “No harn must come
to them.” Then he was off luto the de-
e,  Angulsh wis not to be Jeft be-
hind. He followml, and then Beverly,
more venluresome nond vastly more In-
terested than the others, rode reck-
lessly alter. Quinnox was Juestioning
the lnconic Ravone when shie drew
relm. The vagabonds seemed to evinee
but Nttle interest in the procesdings,
They stood away i disdalnful aloof-
ness. No sign of recognition pussed
betweon them and Baldos,

In broken, jerky sentences Rayvone
expliine] to the colonsl that they were
& party of actors on their way to Edel-
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certaln papers of ldentllication,
Quinnox examined and approy

to Beverly's secrel ampzem
princess and the colonel exchanged
glances and afterward & few word
in subdued tones, Yetlve looked
tively at Beverly and then at B
as If to Inquire whether these
were the goat hunters ghe b

of adept horsemanship. Ravone leape
forwnrd #gond at the risk of Injury

animal and Baldos swung to the ground

In the meantime had caoght the fever,
He pranced off to the roadside before
glie could get hlm ander coutrol.

ghe was thus In a position to obserye
the two men on the ground. Bhielded
from view by the body of the horse
they were able to put the fulshing
touches to the trick Baldos bad cleverly
worked. Beverly distinctly saw the
guard and the beggar exchange bits of
paper, with glances that meant more
than the words they were unable to
utter,

Baldos pressed Into Ravene's hand a
note of some bulk and rocelved In ex-
change a mere slip of paper. The pa-
pers disappeared as if by magle, and
the gunid was remounting hils horse be-
fore he saw that the aet bad been de-
tected. The expression of paln and de:
spilr In Beverly's face sent n cold chill
over ilm from head to foot,

She turned slek with apprehension.
Her falth had recelved a stunning blow,
Mutely she watched the vagabonds
withdraw In peace, free to go where
they plensed, ‘The excursionists {urn-
¢d to the main rond, Baldos fell back
to his nccustowed place, hls Imploring
lovk  wasted, Bhe was straogely, In-
explicably depressed for the rest of the

duy.
S had sureeptitiously exchanged
messages, doubtless by an ar-
rangement perfected since he had en-
tered the service—posgibly within the
week—could not be disputed. When
and how had they planned the aecel-
dental meeting? What had been thelr
method of communication? And, above
all, what were the contents of the mes-
sages exchunged? Were they of a
purely personal nature or did they com-
prebend injury to the principality of
Graustark? Beverly could not, in her
lieart, feel that Ballos was dolng any-
thing inimical to the conntry he served,
and yet her duty and loyalty to Yetive
made it Imperative that the transac
tlon should be reported at once. A
word to Quitnox and Ravone would be
seized and senrched for the mysterious
paper.  This, however, looked utterly
unreasonnble, for the vagabonds were
nrmed and In force, while Yetive was
accompanied by but three men who
could be depended upon. Baldos, un-
der the conditions;, was not to be reck-
oned upou for support. On the other
band, If he meaut no barm, it would be
cruel, even futal, to expose him fo this
charge of duplicity, And while she
turned these troublesome alternatives
over In her mind the opportunity to
act was lost. Ravone and his men
were gone, and the harm, If any was
lutended, was done,

From time to time she glanced back
ut the guard. His face was Imperturb-
able, even sphinx-like in its steadiness,
She declded to hold him personally to
aceount. At the earllest avallable mo-
ment she would demand an explana-
tlon of his conduet, threutening hlm If
uecessary, If he proved obdurate there
was but one course left open to ber,

CHAPTER XVII

HE was torn by conflicting emo-
tions, Thit the two friends

She would deliver him up to the Jus-
tice he had outraged, Hour after hour
went by, and Beverly suffered miore
than she could have told. 'The dam-
fage was doue, and the chanece to undo
It wus slipplng farther and farther out
of her grasp. She began to look upon
herself as the vilest of traltors, There
was no gllver among the clouds that
marred her thoughts that afternodn.

It was lute in the day when the party
returned to the eastle tired out, Bey-
erly was the only one who had no long-
Ing to seek repose after the fatiguing
trip. Her mind was full of unrest. It
WaAs necessury to question Baldos at
once. There could be no peace for her
untll she learned the truth from him,
The strain became so great thut at last
she sent word for him to nttend her in
the park, He was to accompany the
men who carried the sedan chalr, in

lightful feeling of belng In the elght-
eenth century,

In a far corner of the grounds, now
gray In_the early dusk, Beverly bade.
the bearers to set down her chalr and
leave her in quiet for o few minutes,
The two men withdrew to g respectful
distance, whereupon she called Baldos
to her side, Her face was finshed with
anxiety,

that {ransaction with Ravone” she

| sald, coming stralght to the polnt,

“I was expecting this, your bighness,"
eald he quietly. The shadows of nlght
were falling, but she could distinguish
the look of anxiety In his dark eyes,
“Well?" she Insisted Impatiently,
“You saw the notes exchanged
“Yes; yes, and 1'eommand you to tell
me what they comtained. It was the
moart daring thing 17—
"Your highness, | cannot
what passed between ua, It wtzgldy%:
treacherous,” he sald firmly. Baverly
Baspad In sheer amagement, i1
“Treacherous? Good heaven, sir! To
whom do you owe a me or
trampa ¥

| Together they ;uni'tlallu subdued the on-
| mal.

welss, but that they had been adviged

to Ravone and that band of
she cried, with eved ‘ﬂu'
“To both, your b"h.l.‘lm." he an-

Cnow by word of mouth, Tha twe |\
fuces were hopeleasly nouncommittal. |
Suddenly Baldos' horse reared and |
begun to plunge as it :nwnm Iy,
the rider kept his seat only 1 m A

at Ravone's side. Miss Callioun's horse |

which shie bad learned to sit with a de- you

‘you do not rebuke me. God, there

“You must tell me the truth about |

clutehied the plunging steed by 'fhe-b!_t. ‘decel
Together they purtinlly sobdued the |

US only, It ke
the I;Il::?
“Ot course you WOuld nay thes
wouldu't be fool mmmﬁ.
truth," cried she hogly, o
fool! 1 have trusted you, apg
thing goes wrong 1 along gy
gn;‘ﬂlioah:’f POUE Gruaustark gy guue
Oh, why dido't 1 | thle i

tg do with

%

“I knew you would pote s
I’itlh eool wmeoncern, ot
_“Insolence! What (g 14
that?* she cried 1y conru:h: ey

“In your heart you knew l“l! -
Do wrong. You ahleldad n—.,‘ iy

' you have shielded me £rom tie lya L
m‘.n ol | 1
Y1 dou't see why I it hore sen o
you talk to me ike that, e

Ing the symptoms of o) ol s
bave not been tuir with e, By
You are lnughing at me oW and .

ing me a witless Iittle fool Yoneiid
did something today that shyyey oo
falth to the very bottom, 1 peye e
Srust you agaln. Good heaves T

confess every one that you sr
not honest,” M”f‘,

“Yonr highness!” he
Ing close to the chulr ang
ber. “Before God | am fgpest .
(you. Belleve me when | gay |
haye doue nothing to Injure
1 cannot tell you what it wag (s
passed between Ravone gnd the, “. :
Bwear on my soul that I bave not hee |
disloyal to my oath, Wan't you
me? Won't you belleve? Hig
was fanning ber ear, his volee
eager. Bhe could fee! the lnm
his eyes, : '

“Oh, I don't—don't know what ty
to you," she murmured, “J haye
80 wrought up with fenr und g ,
pointment. You'll admit thitt 1t
very suspleious, won't you’™ glig el
almost pleadingly, -

“Yes, yes” be unswered. His b
touched her arm, perhaps un
ly. Bhe threw back Ler besd to g
him a look of rebuke. Thelr eyes tid,
and after a moment both were full of
pleading. Her lips parted, but
words would not come. She way afie
ward more than thankful for thiy, be
tause his eyes lmpelled her to gl
volce to amazing things that sudlésly
rushed to her head, 1

“1 want to belleve you” she whis
pered softly. :

“You must—you do! 1 would gine
you wmy life. You have It now. Ith
In your keeplng and with it my bon,
Trust me, I beseech you. I bavet
ed you." .

“I brought you here"— she began, de
fending bim involuntarily. “But Heb
dos, you forget that | am the priw
cess!” Bhe drew away in sudden shy-
neas, her cheeks rosy once more, b
eyes filling with the most distressiogly
unreasonable tears. He did not mow
for what seemed hours to her. S
heard the sharp cateh of his hreath
and felt the repression that wis mar
tering some unwelcome emotion fnbist

- i

Lights were springing lnto existeas -
M all parts of the park. Beverly m¥
the solltary window In the mobastes )
far away, aud her eyes fastened it
as 1 for sustennnce in this erisls of b
life—this moment of surprise, this Be-
ment when ghe felt him laying bt
‘upon the heart she Lind wot suspects
of treason. Twilight was upoh 1
the sun had set, and ulght was rEs
Ing up to lend unfalr ndvantige o e
forces agalust which they were strig
gling. The orchestra in the custie Wi -
playing something soft and fen
sh, 80 far away! 4

“I forget that I am o slave, )
highness,” he satd at last, and bis vae
thrilled her through and through. 8%
turned quickly and to her utter @
may found ks face and eyes still %
to hers, glowing In the darkness.

“Those men over there” llll'i
PB!'O# hglplals_!y—"ﬂwy nre mll’

“Now I thank God eternully” B
cried softly. “You do not Pm“

night!" i
“You—you must not talk like
she cried, pulling nerself together B
denly. “I cannot pgmull.l't
You forget who you are, sir.”
“AD, yes, your highuess,” be ";"E
fore he stood ereet. “I forset (8

traltor, NOW

grow hot with coufuslon. !
ha"%t am l;"m do with youl” 8¢
erled In perplexity, her heart o |
shamefully. “You swenr J'ﬂ.l';q
est, and yet you wou't fell Bl
truth, Now, don't stand WE ot
You are us straight as » rumrd ¥
dignity Is terribly oRERCC

ﬁ%m put 1 do

harm to Graustardk. &
eaunnat be a traitor.”
(70 BE CONTINUED.) ,
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