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CHAPIER XXL

HE next morning Aunt Fanny
hoad a hard tiowe of it. Her
mistress was wtulant; there
wis no sunshine in the bright

August day as It appeared to her. To
ward dawn, after she had counted
many miilllons of black sheep Jumping
backward over a fence, she had fallen
asleep.  Aunt Fauny obeged ber usual
instructions on this luckless mworning.
It was Beverly's rule to be called ev-
ery morming at 7 o'cloek. But how
was ler attendant to know that the
graceml young creature, who bad kick:
ed the connterpane to the foot of the
bed and byl mauled the pillow out of
ill shape, had slept for less than thirty
minutes? How was she to know that
the flushod face and frown were Lorn
in the course of a ulght of dlstressing
perplexities?  She kuew only that the
aleeping beauty who lay before her
wis the falrest ereature 1o all the unis
verse, [Por some mioutes Aunt Fanny
stood off nnd admired (he-rich youthful
wlory of the sieeper, prophetically re-
luctant to disturh ber happluess. Then
wbe obeyed the Impulse of duty and
spoke the summonlny words,

“Wha—what thne s 109" demanded
the neweomer from the land of Nod,
streteliing ber fine young body with a
splendld but discontented yawn,

“Beben, Miss Bey'ly. Wha' time do
yo' s'pawie hit 187 Hit's &' reg'lal time,
o' co'se.  DId po' all have a nlee sleep,
honey * and Aunt Panny went bliss
fully about the husiness of the hour,

“T dldo’t =leep a wink, confound It,”
grumbled Beverly, robidpg heér eyes
and turuing on her back to glare up at
the tapestry above the conch.

“No' wn wink!in' any when Ah
fust con fa de room, lemme tell
yoi." cackle vont Fanny, with caus
e freadorn. |

“Heo here VI

Aunt Fanny, 'm not

golng to il ¥y lecture from you
thls roor When fellow basn't
slept a™

"Who's a-lecturin’ apybody, Ah'd Ink
to know!  Al'm Jes' tellln® yo' what
yo' wias a-doin' when Ab came into de
roOO1 Yo' was wsleepln® p'etty dog
gone tight, lemme tell yo'. Is yo' goln’
out fo' yo' walk befo' Weakfus', honey?
"Canse If yo' is vo' all "N e obleeged

to elimh out'n dat baid maghty quick
ke, Yo' bafl 18 requdy, Miss Bev'ly ™

Beverly splashed the water with un-
ressonable feroclty for a few minutes,
trylng to enjoy a diversion that had
not fulled her until this morming,

“Aunt Fanny,” she announced after
looking darkly through ber window
Into the mountains above, “if youn
ean't hrash iy halr—ouch!—any easler
than tlds I'll bave some one else (o
It, that's all. You're a regular old
bear.’

“Po’ 1I' honey,” was all the com-
placent bear sald In reply, without al-
tering her methods in the least,

“Well” sald Heverly threateningly,
with u shake of her head, “be eareful,
that's all. Huve you heard the news?”

“Wha' mews, Miss Hev'ly ¥

“We're golug back to Washin'ton.”

“Thank de Lawd! When?"

“1 dou™ know. ['ve just this {nstant
made up my mind. T think we'll start
—let's see, thig Is the Gth of August,
lsn't it?  Well, ook and ‘see It you
don't know, stupld! The Mh? My
gooduess! Where has the thoe gone,
wanywny?  Well, we'll sturt some tme
detween the 10 and the 12th.*"

“Of «dis mwonf, Miss Bes'ly?”

“No. September, 1 want you
look up # thae table for me today,
must see about the tralns,”

to
We

“Dey’s on'y one leavin' henh dally, an’
hit goes at ¢ in de mo'nin’. One train
A day! Aln' dat scan’lous®”

“I'm sure,
business,
werely.

"Praps Jdey mought be runnin® a
seaxculision roun’ "bout Septembel;, Miss
Bev'ly,” speculateal Aunt Fanny con-

Aunt Fanuy, it {8 their
not ouors,” sald Beverly se

+solingly. “Dwy gen'ly has 'em In Bep-
“tembel,”

“You old goose” erled Beverly in
#plte of herself.

“Aln' o' babin® er good dme,
\ honey "

“*No, 1 am not.”

“Fo' de lan' sake. Ab wouldn'

e'pleloned hit fo' a winnit. Hits de
gayest ploce Ah mos' eveh saw—' ?
Wash'ton an' Lex'ton an' m&
“Well, you dont know
sald Beverly crossly. “1 wis Wd
take tbat red feather out of my hat

right away.”

“Shall Ah frow LIt away, Miss
Bev'ly ™

“Wedl, no. You needn't dpo het”
sald Beverly. “Put it on my dfessing

table. 'l attend to ir”

“Wha's become o' de gemman ‘gt wo'
hit in de fust place? Ab aln’ seen hilm
fo' two—three days.”

“I'm sure I don't know. He's pepbaa-
bly agleep. That class of people’mever
lose sleep over anything."

“'E's er pow'ful good lookin' pus-
son,” suggested Aunt Fanny. Beverly's
eyes brightened.

“Ob, do you think u?'mlm
Indifferently. “What
with that hat?

“Takin' out de featheh—Jeos' as™—

“Well, leave It alone, Don't disturl
my thi Aunt Fanny, How many
Times must 1 tell you"—

“Good Lawd!” was all

1%,

thnt Aunt

Fanny could say.
“Don't forget nbout the time tables,"

aull Beverly fs sue sallled forth for
ler walk in the park.

In the afterucon she went driviog
with I'rineess Yetive and the young
Duke of Mizrox, upen whose lnnocent
anil sutfictently troubled bead she was
heaplng seeret abuse because of the
news he brought. Later Count Mar-
Innx appeared at the éustle for his first
lesson in poker. He looked so sure of
Limself that Beverly hated bim to the
polnt of desperntion. At the same tlime
she wis enger to learm Low matters
stoord with Baldos, The count’s threat
still hung over ber head, velled Ly (ts
ridicnlons shadow of mercy. She knew
Il well enough by this time to feesl
convineed that Baldos would have to
acconnt for his temerity sooner or
luter, It was ke the eat and the help-
less mouse,

“It's too hot.” she protested, when he
announced blmset rendy for the game
“Nobody plays pokwe when it's 02 In
e whimele

“But, your L complulued the
rorint, ay #ir ey brealk out any day. 1
comnol couesle delay

"1 think there's o game enlled ‘shoot -
g ernps” " suggested she serenely.
“It weemis to me It would be particu-
larly good for warrlors, You could be
shooting something sll the tme,”

He went away In n dectdedly Irasel-
ble feame of mind. She did not know
i, but Baldos was soon afterwin! set
to work In the garrison stabides, o most
loathsome oveupation, fu addition to his
dutles ns o guard by night

After mature deliberation Be werly set
hersell to the task of writing hiome to
her futher. It was her supreme In
tentlon to convines Lim that she would
he off for the States In an amazingly
short thoe.  The mujor upon recelving
the letter three weeks lnter found noth
Ine In it to warrant the bollef

iness,'"

that she

Wi ever coming home.  He did oh
serve, however, thnt she had bot e
uge for the army of Grunsturk and

was especinlly disappoloted in the set
of wen Yetlve retained as her privite
punrd.  For the e of her Beverly
eonld not have told why shie dlsap
proved of the guard in general or In
pertlientar, but she was econsclous of
the fact after the letter was posted
thnt she hod sabid muany things that
might have besn left gnwritten,  Be
sides, It was not Baldos' fanlt that she
conld  not  sleep, It was distinetly
her own.  He had nothing to du with
It

“I'I bet father will be glad to hear
that T nm coming howe,"” slie sald to
Yetlve nfter the letter wius gone,

“Oh, Beverly, dear, 1 hate to hear of
your going.” eried the prineess. “When
did you tell him you'd start?*

“Why oh-er—let me see, when
I say? Dash me, as Mr. Aopguish
would say, 1 don't belleve | gave o
date. It seems (o me 1 sald soon:
that's all."”

“You don't know how relleved | am.”
exclalmed Yetlve mpturously, and Bev.
erly was In high dudgeon because of
the implled reflection.  “1 belleve you
are in a t1F with Baldos," went on Ye
tive alrily.

“Goodness!  How foollsh you ean be
at thmes, Yetive!™ was what Beverly
gave back to her highness the Princess
of Graustark.

Tate lu the evenlng courfers came {n
from the Dnwshergen frontler with re
ports which created cons'Zoruble ex

elttement lu castle and army clrcles
'rince Gabriel himself bad been seen
In the northern part of his dowain, ac-
compunied by a large detachment of

pleked soldlers.  Lorry set out that
very nlght for the frountier, happy In

thie bellef that something worth while
wns ubout to ocenr.  General Marlanx
issued orders for the Edelwelss army
COrps mnss beyond the southern
gates of the eity the next morning.
Commnnds were ulso sent to the out-
Iving garrisons. ‘There was to be a
general movewent of troops before the
end of the week., Graustark was not
to be caught napping.

Tong after the departure of Lorry
and Angulsh time princess sat on the
bnoony with Beverly and the Count-

Ilulut.e They did not talk much.
The ! G‘m ﬁﬂwﬂﬁm o

m Maa
a B'olnott d told
thelr wl\ru that the ﬂn bluwl of war
were to e struck before they looked
again upon the men they loved.

“1 think we have byen betrayed by

some one” sald Dagmar after an al-
mowt interminalfe slence. Ier com:
panion did not reply. he couriers
say that Gabriel knows wiere we are
weakest at the'front and that he knows
our every movement. Yetive, there 1a
4 8py here after all.”
. “And that spy has access to the very
heart of our dellberations,” andded Bev-
erly pointedly. “I eny this in bebalf of
the man whom you evidently suspect,
countess, e could not know these
things.”

“lI do not say that he does know,
Milss Calhoun, but it is not beyond rea-
son that be may be the go-between, the
weans of transferring Information from
the maln traltor to the messengers who
awalt ontside onf walls,

“Oh, T don’t believe it!" cried Beverly
hiotly

“T wonder if these things wonld have

to

happened If Baldos had never come to
Edelwelss,” mused the princess.
the Graustark wowmen their
arme about Beverly.

“It's because we have so much at
stake, Beverly, dear.” whispered Dog- |
mar. “Forglve me If | bhave huet
you."”

Of course Beverly sobbed n little In
the eTort to convines them that she did
uot care whom they aecused if he
proved to be the rizht man In the énd.
They left her alose oun the balcony,
For an hour ufter midnight she sat
there nnd dreamed.  Every one was
ready to turn nealust Baldos. Even
she Lnd Leen barsh toward bim. for
had she not seen him relegated te the
most ohnoxious of duties nfter promis.
Ing him n for diferent ife? And now
what was be thiuking of her¥ IHis de
seent from favor lad followed npon
the disclosures which made plain to
each the identity of the other. No
doulit he wns attribinting his degrada-
tlon In p seuse to the faect that she no
longer relished LS sorvices, having
seen noromantle Httle jdeal shattersd
Ly his i assertions. OFf course she
knew that General Marlanx was alone
Instrumental in assigning LWlm to the
unpleasint duty lie now observed, but
how was Baldos to know that she wes
not the real power belilnd the Iron
oty

A Hght drizzle began to fall, cold and
disagrecalile,  There were no atars, no
n The ground below was black
with shadows, but shimmering o spots
totchind by the feeble park lamps. She
retreated through her window, deter-
mine! to go to sl Her rebellious
braln, however, refused to bandsh bhim
from ber thouglits, She wondered If
e were patrolling the castle grounds In
the rain in all thot lonely darkupess.
Sl by @& sudden inspleation she
threw a gossawor about her, grasped
an nmbrella and ventured out upon the
buleoay onee more Guiltlly she search
od the night through the fine, drizzling
riln,  Her ears listenosd eazerly for
the trend which was 20 well kuown to
her.

At lndt he strode beneath a lamp not
Far awny. He looked up, but of course
conlld not see her against the dark wall,
For a4 long time he stood motionless be-
neath the light. She could not help see.
ng that e was didectad, tired, unhbiap-
pr. Mg shoulders drooped, and there
was a generil ale of lstlessness about

prhaeind

o,

]

the figure whieh had once been so full
of cournge and of hope.  The post Hght
fell directly upon his face, It was
sotmber, despondent, stroined. He wore
thie nir # prisoner.  Her beart went
out to hibm ke ¢ finsh.,  The debonnie
kuiglit of the binck patel was o more.
In Lis plisee there siomd A sullen slave

" sl enlled softly,
the dripping alr with the
we uf a bwell, He muost have been
loneing for the sound of 1t, for he start-
il Inoked eagerly in her direction,
I8 tull form stralghtened ns he passed
liis band over his brow., It wrs but a
volee  from bis  dream, he thought.
“Aren't you afraid you'll get wet? nsk-
ol the game low, sweet volee, with the
suggestion of a laugh behind it, With
long strides e crossed the pavement
and stood almost directly beneath her

“Your lighuess!” he exclaimed gen
tly, Joyously. “What nre you deoing out
there "

“Wondering, Baldos, Wondering
what you were thinking of as you
atood under the lamp over there,"

“1 was thinking of your highuess,” he
called up softly.

“No. no!" she protested,

“I, too, was wondering - wondering
what you swere dreaming of &s you
slept, for yow.should be asleep at this
hour, your bizhness, lustend of stand.
Ing out there o the radn,”

“Buldos,” she called down trenulous
Iy, “vou don't like this work, dp you™

“It has nothing but darkuess in it for
me. [ never see the light of your eyes.
I never feel the"—

“8h! You mmust not talk like that.
[t's not proper, and besldes some one
muy be listoning. The night has a

her voloe

thousand ears or { It eyes? But ls-
ten. Tomerrow you shall be restored to
your ol dutles. You surely cannot be-
lHeve that 1 bad snything to do with
the order which compels you to work
at this unhoely hour.”

“1 wis afrald you were punishiog me
for my bolduess, My lbeart hgs been
#ore—you never can know how sore. 1
wus disgraced, dismissed, forgotten'—

“No, no; youn were not! You must not
wiy that. Go away now, Baldos, You
will ride with me tomorrow,” she cried
nervously, “Please go to some place
where you wou't get dripplag wet.”

“You forget that 1 am on guard,” he
sald, with a laugh, “But you are a wise
counselor. Is the raln so pleasant to
yw?!‘ .

“1 have an umtrelln,” she protested.
“What are you dolng?’ she celed In
alarm. He was coming and over hand
up the trellls work that inclosed fhe
lower veranda.

“l1 am coming to a place wimre |
won't get dripping wet,” he called
softly. There was a dangerous ring in
his voice, and sbe drew back In a
panie.

“You must not™ she cried desperate-
Iy. “This'is madoess! Go dowun, sie!™

“1 am happy enough te fly, but can-
not. So I do the next best thing—1

climb to you.” Hls arm was ncross the

stoue ralling by this time, and he was
panting from the exertion, not two
feet froms where she crouched. “Just
one minute of heaven before | go baek
to, the shadows of earth, I am happy
aguin, Marlanx told me you bad dis-
missed me, 1 weonder what he Loids in
reserve for me. [ knew he Ual, Lut it
i3 pot until now that 1 rejolee, Come,
¥ou are to shileld me frow the rujn.”

'tn the drizxie, .'
As |
though by common lmpulse, both of softly.

| mind to desert.

| e

|

responded he I

“Listen to me. For bhours aud
hours T have been longing for the dear
(old hills In which you found me. I
| wanted to crawl out of Edelwelss and |
loge wyself forever in the rocks nnd
crags. Tenlght when you saw me I
wils t-y'ag to say goodby to you for
ever. | was trylog to make up my
1 conld not endure the
order of things. You had cast
off, My frieads out there were
ciper to huve we with them., In the
ity every oue (8 ready to call me a
koy—even youn, 1 thought. Life was
Liack and drear. Now, my princess, 1t
% us brizht as beaven itself.”

“You must wot talk like this” she |
whispered belplessly. “You are mak-
inz we sorry I called to you."

“I whould have heard you if you had
only whispered, mwy raln princess. 1
have uo right to talk of love—I am a
vagabond, but | bave a heart, and it 1s
a bold one. Perbaps | dream that 1 am
here beshde you—so uear that 1 ean
touch your face—hut it ls the sweetest !
of drenms. But for it | should have
left Edelweiss weeks ago. 1 shadl nev-
er awnken from this dream.  You ean
not rol we of the joys of dreaming.”

Under the spell of hls passion she
drew nearer to himn as he clung strong- |
Iy to the rull, The roses at her throat
enme so close thnt he could bury his
fuee In them. Her band touched his
cheek, and Le kissed Its paltn again
fand sgnin, his wet lips stinging her
blood to the tips of her toes,

"Go awny, plesse,” she (mplored |
falntly. “Don’t you see thot you must
not stay here—pow™

YA rose, my princess—one rose to
kigs all through the long nlght'" he

“And so should 1,*

W

“Pshowld die If any one saw you here."™

whilspered
burnlng

She could feel his eyes
lato her heart

rose. e could not seize It with his
bhands because of the position he held,
and she laughed tantalizingly. Then
she Klsged It first and pressed it ngainst
Lls month,  His lips and teeth closed
over the stem, and the rose wus lhis

“There are thorns,” she whispered
ever so softly,

“They are the riches of the poor,”
murmured,

be

“Now, go'' she sald, drawing reso-
lutely awny. An lostant later his head
disappearsd helow the rall. Peering

over the side, she saw his figure gpring |

easlly to the ground, and then came the
rapld, steady tramp as he went away
ou hiis dresyy patrol,

“1 couldn’t help It she was whisper-
ing to herself between Joy and shame.

Glancing lostinetively out tosvard the
solitary lamp, she saw two men stand
Iug In Its light. One of them was Gen-
erul Marlanx; the other she knew to
be the spy that watched Baldos. [ler
heart sank like lead when she saw
that the two were peering Intently to-
wird the blacony where she stood and
where Baldos had clung but a moment
before. 4

— —— ——

CHAPTER XXIIL

HE shrank back with a great
dread in her heart. Marlanx,
of all wen! Why was he in the
purk at this hour of the night?

Toere conld be but one answer, and
the very thonght of it almost suffocat-

ed her. He was drawing the net with
his own hands, he was spying with his
own eyves. Fora full minute it seemed
to her that her heart would stop beat-
Ing. How long had he been standing
there? What had be seen or heard?
Inveluntarily she peered over the rail
for a glimpse of Baldos. He had gone
vt into the darkness, missing the men
at the lamp post elther hy choice or
throtigh pure good fortune. A throb of

thankfulness assailed ber hearct, 5131!1

wis not thluking of her position, lmt
of his.

Again she drew stealthily away from
the rall, possessed of a ridiculeus feel-
Ing that her form was a8 plain to the

vision as If it were broad daylight. The |

trend of a man impelled her to glance

below once more before fBeeing to her |

room.  Marlanx was coming toward
the veranda, She flad swiftly, pausing
ot the window to lower the frieadly
but forgotten uwmbrella. From below

came the sibilant hiss of a man seek- |

Ing to attract her attention, Once more
she stopped to listen, The “[ist!"” was

repeated, and then her own name was |

called softly, but imperatively. It was
beyond the power of woman to keep
from langhing. 1t struck her as free-
sistibly funny that the Iron Count
should be standing out there In the
rain, signaling to her like a lovesick
boy. Onee she was lnside, however, 1t
did not seem so nmusing.  Still, it gave
her an immense amount of satisfaction

: y .
y '“'.]' ohi” she guspod, bﬂi‘t‘h\‘h-‘llm\l to slam the windows loudly, as If in
by Lis daring pussion 'l‘_ulmixlal din | e deBiboe.  Thes she olossd tho
Ioany PREORAWT O here Yet "“'l'h!_!‘-!-. shutting out the night com
spastiiodionily oxtended the umbrella | pletely
so that it coverad bungnid left her ant . ety

Pl | 1 " witi e = b -.‘I— -

| Jumped into bed.

| He was there

| and Raven lay
| bdside every night.

| visitor of the night befure,

With trem- |
bling, hurried fimgers she tore loose a |

with dificulty, bat she uo- |
derstoml J

Turuing up the light at her dressing
table, she sat down in a state of swd-
den collapse, PFor a long time she
stared at her face in the mirror

ment mount to her cheells, and then
whie coversd her eyes with her hands,

“Oh, wiat a fool you've been!™
hialf soblwdd, shisinking from the mirror
as If It were an necuser,

She preparsd for bed with frantie
haste. Just gs she was nbont to seram
ble In pnd bide ber face in the plllows
a shiocking thought eame to her. The
next insiont she was at the windows,
nod the slats were closed with a rattle
like u volley of firearms. Then she
She wondered If the
windows were locked., Out she sprang
ugnin Hke u tash, and her little bare
feet sceurried ucross the room, first to
the windows and thea to the door.

"Now 1 reckon I'm safe™ she mur
mured a moment later, agaln getting
fnto bed, “I love to go to sleep with
the rain pattering ontside Hke that,
Ob, dear, I'm 80 sorry he has to walk
a1l nighit in this eain.  Poor fellow! 1
wonder where he §8 pow., Goodpess!
It's raiuing cats and dogs!"

But In spite of the ruln she conld not
g0 to sleep. Vague fears began to take
possesslon of her. Something dreadful
told her that Count Marlanx ‘was on
the buleony amd at her window, not-
withstanding the ralnpour, The fear
becawe oppressive, maddening She
folt the man's presence almost us
strougly as If he were (o plain view,
» she knew it

The little revalver that had served her
g0 vallantly at the Inn of the Hawk
upon a stool near the
Consnmed by the
fenr that the window might open slow-
Iy at any moment she reached forth
windl elutebrd the weapon,  Then she
shranis

For hours she shivered and waited for
the window to open, dozing away time

| and again, only to come back to wake-

fulness with o star
The next moruing she confessed to
herself that her feinrs had been silly.

Her first act after breakfasting alone |
| In her room wis to seck out Colonel

commander of the castle
In her mind she was greatly
fute of the bold
There was
ri<dl glow In ber face and a
et in her beart as dhe erossed
grommd,  Vaganbond thoaeh
lie wius e bnd conquersd where princes
hnd failal, Her better judgment told
lier that she conlid be nothing to this

Quinnox,
guard,
troublesl over the

aowirm,
ik
the parade

debonale knight of the roud, yer her
heart stubbornly resisted all the jgrgu-
ments that her reason put forth,
Colonel Quinnox was pleasant, but
he conlil give Beverly no prowmise of
lenfency in o md o Baldes,  Instroe-
| tlons had come to bim from General

he eonlil not sot them
nslde at will  Her plea that he might
onee more e gsglgned o ookl time
duties foumd the colonel regretfully ob-
durnte, Ballos cottld not rikde with her
agaln nutll Marlanx withdrew the or-
der which pow obtalued, Beverly swal-
lowed her pride and resentioent diplo-
matieally. Il her sweetest  upon
the distresssd ecolonel and marched de
fAaptly back to the castle. Down in her
rebellions, insalted heart she was con
coctlng all zorta of pluns for revenge
Chief among them was the terrible
overthrow of the leon Count, Her wide
geope of vengenuce even contemplated

| Marlanx, aml

sl

| the destruction of Graustark if hor end |

conld e obtained in no other way.

Full of these bittersweet thoughta,
she enme to the castle doors hefore she
saw who was walting for ber upon the
grent veramda.  As she mounted the
steps, a preoccupied frown upon her
falr brow, General Marlanx, lean, craf-
ty and contfident, advanced to greet her,
The early hour was responsible for the
bright solitude which marked the place,
But few slgus, of life were In evidence
about the castle.

She stopped with a sharp exclamn
tion of sutprisp. Then <corn and Imlis
nation rushed in to fill the place of as
tonishment,” e faced the suiiling old
mun with-anger in her oyea,

“Good morning.” he sald, extending
his hand, which she did not see. She
wis wondering how mwuch be bad seen
and heard at miduight

“I thouzht the troops were massing
this morning”™ she said ecoldly. “Don't
You mass ton:"”

“There is time enough for that, my
dear. I cnme to have a talk with you—
In private,” he sald meaningly.

“It is suthiclently private hers, Count
Marlanx, What bave you to say to
me?"

“1 want to talk about last night, You
| were very reckless to do what you
{ did.”
| "Ob, you were playing the spy,

hea?" she asked scernfwily.

“An Involuntery observer, believe me
#—and a jeslous one. 1 had hoped to

win the affections of an innocent girl
| What 1 saw Inst night shocked me be-
! yond expression.™

“Well, you shouidn't have looked,”
she retorted, tossing her chin, and the
red feather in her hat bobbed angrily,

“l am sorprised that one as clever
as you are comd have earried on &n
famour so incautiously,” he said blanddy.

“What do you mean "’

“l mean that I saw everything that
oceurred."”

“Waell, I'm not ashamed of it," obsti-
nately, “Goodby, Count Marlanx.”

“Oue moment, please, [ camnot let
| you off so easlly. What right had you
to take that man into yowr room, a
place sacred in the palace of Grau-
stark? Answer me, Miss Calboun.”

Beverly drew back in horror and be-
wilderment,

“Into my room?" she gasped

“Let us waste no time in -auhl T
fuge. 1 saw him cowe from your wi
dow, and 1 saw all that pPrssed he m..u\
you in the baleony L
j--' . Whnt ove
I can only’

WE's gves arp

il In your cha

She |
| saw the red of shame and embarrass-

ahe |

ek ia the b, her eyes fixed |
| upon the black space across the room,.

! “Stop! How dare you say such a
' thing to me? she flercely erled. “You
miseruble coward! You know he was
not in my room. Take It back—take
| buck every word of that lle!” She
was white with passion, cold with ter-
ror.

“Hah! This Is ehildish. [ am not
| the oaly one who saw him, my dear.

He wi's lu your reom—you were In his

urmus. H's nseless to deny it. And to
thin®s that 1 have spared him from
death: to Lave it come to this! You
pesd pot ook so horrifled.  Your so-
eret Is «af» with me. 1 vome to make
terms with you, My silence in ex-
chanuse for your beauty. It's worth it
to son. Oue word from me, you are

diszraced and Baldos dies, Come, my
fair lady, give me your promise, It's
g8 good burgain for both.”

Beverly was tremhbling Hke a leaf.
This phase of his vilialny had not oc-
curred to her, She was ke a bird try
Inz to avold the charmed eye of the
sorneuit.

“Oh, you-—you uiserable wretch!"
e erled, bhonrse with anger and de-
sprir. “What a cur you are! You

Iiiow you are not speiaking the trath,
How can you say svch things to me?
I have never wionged vou" She was
almost o tears, impotent with shiame
aud fear,

“It hag been o pretty ganme of love
for you and the exceliont Baldos. You
have decolved thos: who love yvou hest

and trust you most,  What will the
| princess sny when -i!- » lenirs of last
| night’'s merry M What will

she say when she lerns who was host
ess to a common gnardsman at the
midnight hour? It s no womler that
you look territied. It Is for yom to
say whether she is to know or not,
Yon ean Bind e to &1 You have
lost Baldos, Tole e and all that 1
enn give you in his stead, and the
world tever shall know the truth. You
love hita, I know, and there is bhat oue
way to save hiim.  Say the word and
he goes free to the hills; decline aud
l his lfe Is not worth a breath of aire”

| “And pretending to believe this of

me. vou &till ask me to be your wile.
Whint Elnd of o man are yout” she de
| manced, searcely able to speak.
| “My wife? he sald harely. “Oh,
| no. You are aot the wife of Baldos”
‘ he added sicuitficaatly.
“Heavens!” cusped Beveely, erush-
| ed by the l-r'utuhr_\ of it all. “I would

sooner die.  Wonld to heaven my fa
thier were here.  He wonld shoot yon
a8 he wonld a dog! O, how T loathe
you! Dou't yvou try to sgtop me!- 1
ghall wo to the princess myself. She
ghill know what manaer of Least you
nre,”

She

wits racing ap the flaming
with anger and shame,

*Memembior, 1 ean prove sehat | have
| sl Pewapeowhat you do. 1 love you
B0 wnch that 1 now askson to become
my wife. Think well over it.  Your
tionor and aia life! It rests with you,”
hi eried eagerly, following her to the
door

“You disgusting old fool,” she hissed,
turning upon him as she pulled the
big brass knoeker on the door

“I must have my answer tonight or
you know what will happen,” he soarl
ed, but he felt in his heart that he had
lost throuzgh his sagorness,

She tlew to Yetive's houdbir, consum
ed by rage and mortitieation. Between
sohs and feminine maledictions she
poured the whole story, In all its ugli
ness, lnto the ears of the princess.

“Now, Yetlve, you have to stand by
me jn this,” sonouneed the narrator
conclnzgively, her eves beaming lhope
fully through her tears,

“1 eannot prevent General Marlanx
from preferring serious charges against
Baldos, dear. [ know he was not in
your room last night. You did not
have to tell me that, becanse [ saw
you both at the baleony rail” Bever-
Iy's face took on such a radiant look of
refofeing that Yetive was amply paid
for the surprizsine and gratifying ac-
knowledzment of a second period of
eavesdropping.  “You may deponl up-

steps,

| on e to protect yon from Marliax
| Ha con make it very unnlegs o fop
| alilas, but e shall pay dearly = rhis
insult to you. He has goue ton far”’
“l1 don't think he has any proof
ngainst Baldos," said Beverly, thiuk

Ing only of the guardsman.

“But it iz 80 easy thm inufieture ey
fdence, my Goar, ‘The Iron Count has
set Bis heart upon having yongsand he
s not the man to be turned uside eag-
ly.*" V

“He seems to think Le can got wh'i'l
#s easlly us he gets rid of them, T ob-
serve, 1 wos going buek to Washing-
ton soon, Yetlve, but Fll stay on now
and see this thing to the end., e can't
scare a Calhoun; no sicee! T'H tole
graph for my brother Dan to come over
here and punch his hesd to pieces.”

“Now, now, don't be so high and
mighty, dear, Lot us sée how rational
we oin be" *said the princess gently,
whereupon the hot headed glrl.frd‘n
Dixte suspended hostilities and bedame
a very demure young woman., Before
long she was confessing timidly, then
boldly, that she loved Baldos better
than anything in all the world,

“I can’t help It, Yetive, T knew I
oughtn’t to, but what s there to do
when one cau't help it? There would
be an awful row at home it [ married

him. Of course he haso’t asked me.
Maybe he won't, In fact, I'm sure he
won't,

I shan't glve 'hlm a chance,
But if he does ask me 11l Just keep
putting him of. I've done it before,
you kuow. You see, for a long, long
time T fancled he might be a prince,
but he isn't at all. 've had his word
for it. He's jnst an ordinary Person,
like — like — well, like T am, only he
doesn't ook so ordinary. Isn't he hand.
some, Yetive? And, dedar me, Lo {3 8o
impulsive! If he had asked me to
Jump over the baleony rafl with him
last night I belleve T would have done
it. Wouldn't “LIII have surprised old
Marlanx werly gave a  merry
laugh. The tr -:‘ln of the morning
l #eemed to fade away under the warmth




