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pay you fur tho:a wordes your hizh
ness,” he sald,  Her band was necting
on the side of the ehult, Something
wurm tooched It and then It was Hft-
ed resistlessly. Hel passioaate lips
burned themselves lnto the white fin-
gers, and a glow went Inio every fiber
of her body.

“Oh!" was all she could say. He
gently relensed the band and threw up
his chin resolutely.

“1 am almost ready to die” he suld.
Blie lnughed for the hirst time since
they euntered the park,

“1 don't know liow to treat you," she
sald In a helpless futter, “You kuow
a princess has many trials ln life.”

“Not the least of which Is woman- ’

bood.”

“Baldos,” she sald after a long
ptuse. Something very disagreeable
bad just rusbed lnto ber beain. “Have
you been forgetting all this time that
the Princess Yetive ls the wife of
Grenfall Lorry ¥

“It bhas never left my mind for an
fnstant. From the bottom of my heart
I congratulate bim, His wife Is an
angel as well as a princess.”

“Well, In the code of morals, ia It
quite proper te be so loyal to another
man's wife? she asked, and thea she
trembled. He was suppesed to kmow
ber as the wife of Grenfall Lorry, and
yet be bad boldly shown bis love for
ber,

“it depends altogether on the other
mwan's wife,"” be sald, and she looked
up quickly. It was too dark to see
his face, but something told her to
press the polnt no further, Deep down
in her heart she was beginnlng to re-
joice In the belief that he had found
her out, If be still belleved her to be
the real princess, then he was—but the
subject of conversation at least had
to be changed.

“You say your message to Ravone
was of o purely persounl nature,” she

“How did you koow thut you were
to see bim today "

“We huve walted for this opportunlty
sloce lust week, Franz was [p the cas-
tle growids lust Thursday.”

“Good heavens! You don't wepn It!"”

“Yes, your highness. He carrled a
wessage to me from Ravone, That s

' Here 18 what Hovone says.”

why Ravone and the others walted for
me lo the hilla.”

“You amaze me!"

“I have seen Frang often,” he con-
fessed ouslly. “He 18 an excellent
messenger,"

“So It would seem. We must keep
n lookout for Lim. He 18 the go-be-
tween for you all, 1 see.”

“DId you learn to suy ‘you all' in
America? he asked. Her heart gave
n great leap. There was something
fo subtle tn the query that she was
vastly relleved.

“Never mind about that, sir, You
won't tell, me what you suld ln your
note to Ravone'

1 cannot.”

“Well, he gave you one In return. If
you are perfectly sincere, Baldos, you
will hand that note over te me It
ghall go no further, 1 swear to you, If,
a8 you vow, It does not Jeopardize
Graustark, Now, sir, prove your loy-
alty and your honesty."

He hesitated for a long time; then
from an lnner pocket he drew forth a
bit of paper.

“I don't see why It has not been
destroyed,” he sald regretfully, “What
a ueglectful fool I have been!"

“You might have sald it had been. de-
stroyed,” she sald, happy because be
bad not anid it.

“But that would have been a le
Read It, your highness, and return It
to me. It must be destroyel”

*“It 18 too dark to read It here.” With.
out & word he handed the paper to her
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misgiye 1% e elasend over liors
and the note. aud Le hent elose once
more.

“My only fear I+ that the test will
make It fmpossible for we to kiss your
hand again sald he In a striined
volee. She looked up In surprise,

“Then it Is really something disloy-
al?™

“1 bave called it a test. your high-
ness.” he responded enlgmatically.

“Well, we'll see,” she sald and forth-
with turned ber eyes to the all [mpor-
tant paper. A quick Aush crossed her
brow; her eyes blinked hopelessly, The
note was written in the Graustark lan-
gunge!

“I'll read it later, Baldos, This Is no
place for me to be reading notes, don't
I'll give it
back to you tomorrow,” she was In
haste to say.

An inscrutable smile came over his
face,

“Ravone’s loformation is correct, 1
em now couvinced' he sald slowly.
“Pray, your highness, glance over It
pow, that I may deéstroy it at once,” he

| persisted.

“The light lsu't good,”
“It seems excellent”
“And | never saw such a miserable

| perawl as this. He must have written it

on horseback, and at full gallop.”

“It 1s quite legible, your highness'"

“I really cannot read the stuff. You
know his handwriting. Read It to me,
I'll trust you to read It carefully.”

“This Is embarrassing, your highness,
but I obey, of course, If you command,
Here is what Ravone says:

“We have fresh proof that she Is not the
princess, but the American gltl, Be ex-
oeedingly careful that she does not lead
you into any admisslons. The Amerlcans
are tricky. Have little to say to her and
guard your tongue well. We are all well
and are hoping for the best.”

CHAPTER XVIIL

llef, and you should not misjudge his
motives. How he could have been so
blind a8 to confound you with that
frisky American girl—but I beg your
pardon. BShe |8 to be your guest. A
thousand pardons, your Lighness”

Bhe had been struck dumb by the
wording of the note, but his apparently
slncere apology for his friend set her
every emotion luto play once more,
While be was speaking ber wits were
forming themselves for conflict. She
opened the compalgn with a bold at-
tack.: “You—you belleve me to be the
princess, sure enough, dou't you?”
But with all ber bravery she was not
able to look bl In the face.

“How ecau you doubt It, your high-
ness?  Woull 1 be serving you In the
preseut capaclty iF 1 belleved yon to be
any one elset”

“Ravone's warning bas not shaken
your falth In me?"

“It has strengthened 1t, Nothing
could alter the facts In the case. |
have not, =ince we left Ganlook, been
in doubt a8 to the ldentity of my bene.
factress.”

I seciis 1o me thit you are beat-

ing uround the bush, 'l come straight
to the polnt. Wow long have you
known that I am uwet the Princess of

Graustark ¥

“What!” be exclalmed, drawing back
In well assumed horror, *Do you meun
—dare you Jestinzg? 1 beg of you, do
not Jest, It Is very serlous with me”
His nlarm was so genuine that she was
completely decelved,

“1 am not jesting,” she half whis-
pered, turning very cold. “Have you
thought all along that I am the prin-
cess; that 1 sm Grenfall Lorry's wifas®

“You told me that you were the prin-
cess."”

“But I've never sald that 1 was—was
sny one's wife”

There was a piteous appeal in her
volce, and he was not slow to notice it
und rejolee. Then his heart smote him.

“But what 18 to become of me if you
are not the princess?' he asked after
a long pause, "I can no longer serye
you. This is my last duy in the castle
‘u‘m.ll

“You are to go on serving me—I mean
you are to retain your place In the serv-
lce,” she hastened to say. *I shall
keep my prowmise to you” How small
and bumble she was beginuing to fee]!
It did not seem o entertuining after
all, this pretty deception of hers, Down
%1 his heart, underneath the gallant ex.
terlor, what was his opinlon of her?
Bomething was stinging her eyes flerce-
Iy, aud she closed them to keep back
the tears of mortification.

“Miss Calhoun he sald, his manner
changlog swiftly, ] bave felt from the
first that you are not the Princess of
Graustark, 1 knew it an bour dfter 1
sutered Edelwelss, Frans gave me a

note ai Gualook, but 1 did not read It
until I was & member of the guard™

“Yob bave known It so long? she
eried joyously. “And you have trusted
me! You bave not hated me for de-
celying you!" 3 ;

“I have never ceased to regard you
an my sovereign' he sxld softly.

“But just & moment ago you spoke of

me us & frisky American girl,” she sald
‘resentiully,

ery one said that you were no fool. It
seems ridiculous that It should have
gone to this length, doesn't ity

“Not at all, your highness. 1 am
not"_ -

“You have the habit, | see” she
sunlied

“1 have several montbhs yet to serve
as & member of the guard. Besides, 1
am under orders to regard you as the
princess. Geners) Marlanx has glven
me severe Instructions [ that respect.”

“You are willlug to play the gnme to
the end?" she demanded, more gratl-
fled than she should have been,

“Assuredly, yes. It Is the only safe-
guard I have. To alter my belief pub-

spell bad grown to be she saw that It
must be shattered.

“It Is getting frightfully late,” she
sharply exclilmed. “They'll wonder
where I've gone to.  Why, It's actually
dark!” _

#1t has been dark for half an hour
your highness," sald be, dtawing him:
self np with sudden rigidness that dis
tressed ber. “Are you golng to return
to the castle?" b

“Yes. They'll have out a searching
purty pretty soon if 1 don't appear.”

“You have been good to me todsy,"”
he sald thoughtfully., "I shall try to
merit the kindness, et me'—

“Oh, please don't talk In that humble

lNely would expose me to—to"—
“To what, Baldos?"
*To ridicule, for one thing, and to the

generous mercies of Count Marianx, |

Besides, it would deprive me of the
privilege 1 mentioned n moment ago—
the right to kiss your hand, to be your
glave and to do bomage to the ounly
sovereign [ can recognize. Surely, you
will not subject me to exlle from the
only joys that life holds for me. You
have songht to deceive me, and I have
tried to decelve you. Each has found
the other out, so we are gul uy we
not now combine forces “ very
landable effort to deceive the world?
It the world doesn’'t know that we
kuow, why, the comedy may be long
drawn ont and the climax be made the
wmore amusing."

“I'm afrald there was a touch of
your old time sarcasm in that remark,"
she said. “Yes, I am willing to con-
tinue the comedy, It seems the safest
way to protect you—especially from
General Marlanx. No one must ever
know, Baldos: It would be absolutely
pitiful. I am glad, oh, so glad, that
you bhave known all the time. It re
lleves my mind and my conselence tre-
wendously."

way! It's ridlenlous! I'd rather have
you absolutely Imperiinent, I deeclare
npon my honor I would. Don't you re
member bow you talked when you
wore the red femther? Well, T liked
lt—”

Baldos laughed enslly, bapplly, Hls
heart was not very humble, though his
voloe and munner were,

“Tted 14 the color of Insolence, you
mean.”

“It's a good deal jauntier than blue,”
she declared.

“Before you call the bearers, Mlss—
your highmess, 1 wish to retract some-
thing I sald awhile ago" he sald very
seriously.

“1 should think you would,” she re-

| sponded, utterly misinterpreting his In-

fent.

“You asked me to tell you what my
message to Ravone contulped and I
refused, Subsequently the extent of
his message to me led vs luto a most
thorough understanding, It 18 only
just and right that you should know
what I sald to him.”

“1 trust you, Baldos,” she protested
slmply.

“That is why I tell this to you. Yes-
terday, your highness, the eastle guard

“Yes,” he sald gently, “I have known
all along that you were not Mr. Lorry’s |
wife" He had divined her thought,
and she flusbhed hotly. “You are still a
princess, however. A poor goat hunter
can only look upon the rich Amerlean
glirl as a soverelgn whom he must wor-
ship from far below."” |

“Oh, I'm not so rich as all that!” she |
erled. “Besides, I think It s tlone for |
& general clearing up of mysteries.

upon me a8 A prinee in disgulse. You
found me [n the hills"— |

“No; you found me. [ have not for-
gotten, air.” |

“l1 was a vagabond and a fugitive, |
My friends are hunted as [ am, We
have no home, Why every one should
suspect me of belng n prince 1 cannot
understand. Every roamer In the hills
18 not a prince, There is a price upon
my head, and there s a reward for the
capture of every man who was with |
me In the pass. My nime I8 Paul Bal-
dos, Miss Calhoun. There Is no mys.
tery in that., If you were to mentlon
it in a certain city, you would quickly

find that the name of Baldos is not |

unknown to the people who are search-
ing for him. No, your highness; I re-
gret exceedingly that I must destroy
the absurd tmpression that 1 am of
royal bldod. Perhaps 1 am spolling a
pretty romance, but It cannot be help-
el. I was Baldos the goat hunter; 1
am now Baldes the guard. Do you
think that 1 would be serving as a
Granstark guard If [ were any one of
the men you mention?”

Beverly llstened In wonder and some
disappoiutment, It must be confessed.
Somelow a spark of hope was being
forevér extinguished by this stralght-
forward denlal. He was not to be the
prince she had seen in dreams. “You
are not like any one else,” she sald
“That Is why we thought of you ns—
as—as'—

“As one of those unhappy creatures
they call princes? Thank fortune, your
highness, 1 am not yet reduced to such
stralts,. My exile will come only when
you send me away."”

They were sllent for u long time,
Nelther wus thinklng of the hour or
the fact that her absence In the castle
could not he unnoticed. Night had
fallen heavily upon the earth. The
two faithful chalr bearers, respectful,
but with wonder In thelr souls, stood
afar off and walted. Baldos and Bey-
erly were alone in their own little
world.

“l think 1 liked you better when you
wore the red feather and that borrid
pateh of black,” she sald musingly,

“And was a free hearted vagabond,”
be sdded, something tmploring in his
volee.

“An Independent = conrtler,
please, sir” she sald severely,

“Do yon want me to go back to the
billa? 1 have the putch and the feather,
and my friemds are”—

“No! Don't suggest such a thing—
yet." B8be began the proteat esgerly
snd ended it In confusion,

if you

recelved their month’s pay. You may
not know how well we are pald, so I
will say that It Is 10 gavvos to edch.
The envelope which [ gave to Ravone
contained my wages for the past slx
weeks, They need It far more than [
do, There was also a short note of
good cheer to those poor comrndes of
mine and the assurance that one day
our luek may change and starvation
be succeeded by plenty. And, still

ghe sald softly. “You have made me
ashamed of myself,”

“On the contrary, I fear that I bave
been Indulging In mock beroles, Truth
and egotism, llke n salnd, require a
certain nmount of dressing."

“Since you nre Buldos and not a
falry prince 1 thiuk you may Instruct
the men to carry me back, belng with
out the magile tapestry whieh could
transplant me In a whiff. Goodness,
who's that 7"

Within ten feet of the sedan chair
and directly bebind the tall guard stood
a small group of people. He and Bev-
erly, engrossed lu each other, had not
heard thelr approach. How long they
had been sileut spectators of the little
seene only the Intruders koew. The
startled, abashed eyes of the girl In
the chalr were not loug In distinguish-
Ing the newcomers. A pace in (ront
of the others stood the gaunt, shadowy
form of Count Marlanx,

Behlnd bim were the Princess Ye-
tive, the old prime miuister and Baron

Dangloss.
w hysterically through Bever-
I¥'s lips, Not since the dear
old days of the stolen jam and sugar
bits had she kunown the feellngs of a
culprit caught red handed. The light
from the park lamps revealed a merry,
fccuslng simnlle on the face of Yetive,
but the fuces of the men were serions.
Marlanx was the pleture of suppressed
fury.

“It Is the relief expedition, your high-
vese," sald Yetlve warmly. “We
thought you were lost In the wilds of
the jungle"

“Bhe I8 much better protected than
| we could have Imagined,” gald the Iron
Count, mulevolently mild and polite.

“Can't 1 venture luto the park with-
out belng sent for?' asked Beverly,
| ready to fly Into the proper rage. The
pink had left her cheeks white. “T am
proud to observe, however, that-the
rellef expedition Is composed of the
most distingulshed people In all Grau-
stirk. [Is there auy significance to be
vttached to the clremmstance ¥
[ “Can't we also go strolllng In the
park, my dear? plaldtively asked Ye-
tive.

“It depends upon where we stroll, 1
fancy.” suggested Marlang derlsively.
Beverly finghed a ferce look at the
bead of the army, “By the way, Baron

Dangloss, where (8 the lncomparable
Huddan 7

CHAPTER XIX.
HY, good evenlng.
you?" struggled

Ia that
somewhnt

You medn thut some day ban-
? is vot unlikely?”
ou don’t expect to be & guard all!

life, do you ¥’
“Not to serve the Princess of Grag-

stark, [ conféss. My abm Is much high-
er. If God lets me choose the crown |
would serve | would enlist for life. The
erown I we pd serve ls wrought of
love, the thiyy™ 1 would kneel before 1s
& bheart, wWiles: gt | would follow ig
In the slender band of n woman |
could live &nd die 1n the vervice of my
awn chosalug, but I am ouly the hum-
ble goet hunter, whose hopes are phan.

Baldos shot & startled glance at the
two men and In an Instant comprehen-
{ ®lon came to bim. He kuew the secret
|or Haddan's constant companionship,

An expression of bitter scorn setifed
upon hls mouth. Dangloss mombled s
reply, at which the Iron Count lyughed
sarcasticnlly.

“I am returning to the castle™ sald
Beverly coldly. “Pray don't let we
taterfere with your stroll. Or 18 it
possible that you think it uecessary to
deliver me safely 1o wiy nurse now that
you have found me?’

“Dou't be angry. dear,” 'wlw

toms, whose idedls are concelved iy im-
Dotence. "

Vekiwa smiminge olouee to !IB" l‘idﬂ. “l

a Tﬂliu:bh IW C‘?H. l - m‘“m*-—-——-. e

and dled. They just had to do it. 1
hate all”but you und Count Haifont
and Baron Dangloss” which left but
one condemnod. e

vAnd Baldos?" added Yetive, patting
her hand. |

“] wish you'd be sensible,” eried Bev-
erly most ungraciousty, and Yetive's
goft Ilnmgh Irritated her. “How long
had you Déten llstenlng to ust"

“Not so smueh ns the tinlest part of
a minute,” sald Yetive, reenlling nu-
other disastrous epvesdropping. I am
muoch wlser than when Baldoa first
came to serve you, We wers quite o
distapes behind Count Marlang, I as-
sure you."

“Then he henrd something?' asked
Beverly anxlously.

“He has been in a detestable mood
over since we rejolved him. Could be
have heard anything disagreenble?”

“No; on the contrary, It wias quite
agreeable.”

All this time Baldos was standing at
attention a few paces off, a model sol
Aler desplte the angry shifting of his
blick eyes, He saw that they had been
caught In a most unfortunate position.
No nmount of explalning could removye
the tmpression that had been forced
upon the witnesses, voluntary or in-
voluntary, as the ense might be. Bal-
dos conld do nothing to help ber, while
she was compelled to face the suspl-
clons of her Dbest friends. At best It
could be considered nothing short of &
clandesting meeting, the consequences
of which she must suffer, not he, In
his heated bLraln heé was beginning to
picture scandal with all the diagusting
detalls that grow out of evll misrepre
sentation.

Count Halfout separuted hlinsedf
from the group of three and advanced
to the sedan chalr. Marlanx and Dan-
gloss were argulng earnestly In low
tones. : .

“Shall we return, your highness?”
apaked Halfont, addresaing both with
one of his rarest swilea. “If I remem-
ber aright, we were to dine en familie
tonight, and it Is well upon the hour.
Besldes, Conut Marlunx 18 o lttle dis-
tresseidl by your absentmindeduess,
Miss Beverly, and | fancy he s enger
to have it out with you."

“My absentmindedness? What Is it

It gald, EVERLY was speechless, Are you Prince Dantan, Prince Fred- more, I told him that I knew you to be | that I have forgotten?" nsked Beverly,

nmi “Yes, your highness."” 8he did vot “Of course, your highness,” | etic or that other one—Christobal some- | Miss Calboun and that you were wy | puckering her brow.

] like the way io which be sald “your sald Baldos, deep apology In | body? Come; be fair with me.” (angel of inspiration. That was all “That's the trouble, dear,” sald Ye
highness,” It sounded as if he meant his voice, “Ravoue ls woefuily “It seems that all Edelwelss looks | Your highness” tive. “You forgot your promise to teach
it. misinformed, He s honest In his be “Thank you, Baldos, for telling me,” | him how to play that awful game eall-

ed poker, He has waited for you at the
castle since @ o'clock, It 18 now 8, Is
It any wonder that be led the searching
party? He Las been on nettles for ap
hour and a half."

“Goodneas, I'll wager he's in o tem:
per!” exclnimed Beverly, with uo re
morse, but some apprehension,

“It would be wisdom to apologize to
bim,"” suggested Yetlve, and her unele
nodded earnestly,

“All right. 1 think I can get him into
good humor without balf trylng, Ob,
Count Muarlinx! Come here, plense.
You aren't angry with we, are you?
Wasn't It awful for we to run away
and leave you to pluy solitulre Instead
of poker? But, don't you kuow, | was
80 wretchedly tired after the pide, aud
[ kuew you wouldo't mind if 1'"— and
80 she ran glibly on, complelely fore
stalling him, to the secret nmusement
of the others. Nevertheless. she was
uervous and embarrassed over the sit-
uation. There was every reason to
fear that the Iron Coout bad heard and
seen enough to form a pretty good opin-
lon of what had passed between her-
self and Baldos In this remote corner
of the park. A deep seuse of shame
was taking possession of her,

Marlanx, smiling slgnificantly. looked
luto her brave little face and permit-
ted her to talk on untll she had run out
of breath and composure. Then he
bowed with exaggernted gallantry and
Iuformed her that be was hers to  com-
mand and that it was not for him to
forgive, but to accept whatever was
her graclous pleasure, e called upon
the chale benrers, and they took up
thelr burden, Beverly promptly chunged
her mind and coucluded to walk to the
castle. And so they started of, the
chulr going nhead as If out of com-
misslon forever, Despite her efforts
to do so the American girl—fesling,
very much abused, by the wuy—was
unsuecessful (o the nttempt to keep
the prineess at her slde, Yetive delib-
erately walked abend with Halfont
ind Dungloss, It seemed to Beverly
that they walked unnecessarily fawt
and thet Marlanx was provokingly
slow. Baldos was twenty paces be-
hind, a8 wus his custom,

“Is it necessary for me to ask yon to
double the uumber of lessons I am to
have?" Marlanx fMtked. He was quite
too close to her side to please Beverly,

“Can’t you learn In ove lesson? Most
Americans think they kunow all about
poker after the Arst game.”

"1 am not so quick witted, your high-
ness."

“Far be it from me to accelerate
your wits, Count Marlanx. It might
not be profitabje,”

"You might profit by losing, you
know,” he ventured, leaning still elos-

er, “Poker Is not the only game of
chance. It was chance that gave me a
winnlng hand this eventng."” 1
“l dou't understand.t
“It shall be my plessure to teach
you In return for Instroctions 1 am to
have, 1 have tried to teach your ex-
cellent guard one phase of the game,
He has not profited, I fear. He bas
biind eunough to plek &
Band 1 spite of wy advice. It
gume of hearta” Beverly could not
but understand. She shrank away

]

went on, changlng taek 4
stroll in the shadows,
moon Is blind, 18 a joe
provides. q
this Joy with me.”

BOLt AFIH above the ol
was druwn close to hig g
first shock of revulsioy
by the distresalng
dos wis & helplouy Witnesy

away, but ba held it tight.

such s pleasant suer'
giilifuly. “Dater on,

to hear, sir, that 8 1_gnd produe
corps has the courage s mikh
evitable, even thongh l:
and unwiliing to die on th T

tle,
You have been on Irksor “C- gy
severual hours and must be
well as hungry. A soldier suflte
deprivations, not the least of whi

after all these urduous hours,

The princess Is under my care for the
remainder of the campuigu,”

at the sarcastic old geuerul Yetle
and her companlons were wilting for
them at the fountain a bundred yanls
ahead,

eagerly.

repeat & command to you? Do ?“‘"
nore the word of your mistress? Thiere

eald it.
| blaging, his arm haf raised.

drawing berself fo her full helght
staring at him like a wounded thit

strue the meaning of the term,
lghness,” sajd the count uably. "8

recovered from the ground nt M”_l

‘the bit of paper which had fullen fre8 =
ber hand. It was the note from RavR
to Baldos, which Beverly bad forgstiet
1n the excitement of the encoun(et

hon
Come, falr mig

With that his hagg oo

Bhe tried {g

“Release. my nrpy, -lpr"-
hoarse with passlon, le
“Call your champlon, my e
will menn his deatl, | havp seis
that will Insare his convioy
ecution within an hour, N
gave him. Call him, | nay,
“F will call him. He
protector, and [ will commp;
knock you down If you don't g
she flared, stopping decliivaly
:‘At his peril”— ‘\
‘Baldos!” she ealled. withan s .
ond’s hesitation. 'I'hel‘ [ul."
with a rush just as Marlang
her arwm and fell nwuy with § g
tered Imprecation. -
“Your highness!" oriag B;ﬁ e
had witnessed everything .
“Are you afrald to dle?" ghy asl
ed briefly and clearly, M
“No™ S
“That 15 all,” she sald, sl
“I merely wanted to prove it
Marlant.” Tuct had come &
lief most opportunely, Like
guw that n conflict butween
mander of the army nnd o
have but one result, and
trous to the lutter. One w
her would have ended over

“Stop ! almost shricked Beverly
Baldos. 8he saw through the Iea. L
Count's ruse as [ by divine Inspiration
and profited where he lenst expeted
her to excel In shrewdness, Mooy
had dedberately luvited the asssult by
the guard. His object had bees b
sunre Baldos Into his own undolag
and o borrible undoing [t would bive
been. One blow would hnve secarsl
the desired result. Nothing could b
saved the gunrd who had nu_'llii__ﬁ_l.
superior officer, but Beverly thoult =
In time. .

“To die Is ensy, your highneg Yoo =

have but to ask it of me,” saldfkis

whose face was white and drigies
“She bhas po lotentlon of

Count Marlanx, cove

slgn your death warran| Complexion

You have my com)PPEsse

starvation In pursnit of his ¢ie
Mesa 18 not an unwelcome relief S8

may return to the barracks at .

the

Baldos looked first at her and

“You may go.- Baldos.," suld Beverly

in low tones, a

“I am mot fatigued nor''— be begs

“Gol” raarled Marlanx. “Am I 10

wag a slgnificant sneer lu the Wi t

his ’l}

“Mistress?" gasped Baldos,
“Count Marlanx!" lmplored

“I humbly {mplore you not to

you have dropped something. T®

me. It s a note of some descrlpt!ﬂ-"l ‘
“hink.”

He stooped quickly—too quickly-+0d {

{T0 BE CONTINUED.) ‘ [ _




