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CHATTER XIIL
N the morming of the day after
thnt em wiilch, 1 swore my

- cerinin orders and then rested
in greater contentment than I had
known for some time. I was at work,
and work, though it cannot cure love,
Is yet a narcotic to it. So that Sapt,
who grew feverish, marveled to see me
sprawling In an armchair In the sun.
shine, listening to one of my friends
who sang me amorous songs in a mel
low volce and Indoced In me a pleas-
Ing melancholy. Thus was 1 ged
when young Rupert Hentzau, %vho fear-
ed neither man nor devil, and rode
through the demesne, where every tree
might bhide a marksman for all he
knew, as thongh it had been the park
ai Strelsau, cantered up to where 1 lay,
bowlng with burlesque deference and
craving private gpeech with me In or
der to deliver n message from the
Duke of Strelsan. 1 made all with-
draw, aod then he sald, seating himself
by me:

“The king Is In love, It seems."

“Not with life, my lord,” said I,
smillug.

“It 18 well,” he rejolned. “Come,
we are alone. Rassendyll"—

I rose to a sitting posture,

“What's the matter? he asked.

“I was about to call one of my gen-
tlemen to bring your horse, my lord,
1f you do vot know Low to address the
king, wmy brother must find another
messenger.””

“Why keep up the farce® he asked,
negligently dusting his boot with lls |
glove,

“Becanse it Iz not finighed yet, and |
menuwhile 'l choose my own name."” |

“Oh, so be it! Yet I spoke In love |
for you, for indesd you are a man nft. |
er my own heart.”

“Saving my poor honesty,' said T,
“maybe T am. But that I keep mlt.hI
with wen and honor with women, may-
be T am, my lord,”

He darted @ glanee ot me, a glance
of anger.

“Is your mother dead 7" sald T,

“Aye, she's dead”

“8he may thank God,” sald T, and 1
heard bim curse me softly. “Well, |
what's the message? 1T continued,

I had touched him in the raw, for all
the world kuew he had broken his
mother's heart, and his airy manner
was gon gy the moment,

“The vune offers you more than 1
would,” he growled. *“A halter for
you, sire, was my suggestion. But hae
offers you safe conduct neross the fron-
tier and a milllon erowns."

“I prefer your offer, my lord, If 1|
am bound to one

“You refuse?"

*Of course”

“I told Michael you wonld® And
the villain, his temper restored, gave
me the sunniest of smiles, “The fact
is, Letween ourselves,” he continued,
“Michael doesn't understand a gentle.
man."

I began to laugh.

“And you?' T asked.

“I do,” he sald. “Well, well, the
taiter be It

“I'm sorry you won't live to see It,”
I observed,

“Has hig majesty done me the honor
to fasten a particular quarrel on me?"

“I would you were a few years older,
mu‘h.“

“Oh, God gives years, but the devil
gives Increase,” langhed he. “I ecan
hold my own.”

“How Is your prisoner?' I asked,

“The k"-

“Your prisoner.”

“I forgot your wishes, sire. Well, he
Is alive”

f1e¢ rose to his feet. T imitated him.

Then came the mwost andacions thing
I bave known in my lfe, My friends
were some thirty yards away. Rupert
called to o groom to bring him his
horse and dismissed the fellow with a |
crown. The horse stood near, T stood |

8, suspecting nothing. Rupert miade |
@8 though to mount. Then he sudden Iyi
turned to me, his left hand resting on
s belt, his right outstretebed.
~ *hake hands,” he suid,

T beowed, and did as he had foreseen
- gut my bands behind me. Quicker
‘than thought his left hand darted om
at me and a swall dagger flashed in!
Abe alr. He struck me in the left shoul:
qder. ITad I not swerved It had been
any hedrt. With a ery 1 staggered back
Wiikout tonching the stirrup he leaped |
upon his horse and was off like an ar
row, pursued by ceries and revolver
shots—the Inst as useless as the first—
and 1 sank Into my chair, bleeding pro
fusely, as 1 watched the devil's brat
disappear down the long aveune, My
friends surrounded me, and then 1

3

- A suppose that [ was put to bed and
#here tay unconsclong or half conscious
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onth agalnst the Bix 1 gave
| our captive which

| to move his elbow

| it 1s level with the mouth of the pipe.

| water and thence to the bottom of the

o

tironeht

W was effoctod—saving, of

course, the

Fix themselves—wlll not be at a pre- .'

pidom,” |

This idea argved a shrewdness In
ledd e to bulld |
hopes on his assistance. 1 ordered |
him to be brought In at once. Sapt
conducted him and set him In a chair
by my bedside. e was sullen and
afraid, but, to say truth, after young
Rupert's exploit we also had our fears,
and If he got as far as possible from
Rapt's formidable six shooter Bapt
kept him as far ag be could from me.
Moreover, when le came in bis hands
were hound, but that I would not suf-
for.

I nesd not stay to recount the safe-
gunrds and rewards we promised the
fellow—all of which were honorably
observed and pald, so that he lives
now In prosperity (though where I
may not mentionj—and we were the

more free lnosmuch a8 we soon learn-
ed that he was rather & weak man
than a wicked and had acted through-
out this matter more from fear of the
duke and of his own brother Max than
for any love of what was done. But
he had persuaded all of his loyalty
and, though pot In their secret coun-
sels, was yet, by his knowledge of
thelr dispositions within the castle,
able to lay bare before us the very
heart of their devices, And here, In
brief, i3 his story:

Below the level of the ground ingthe
eastle, approsched by a flight of stone
steps which nbutted on the end of the
drawbridge, were situnte two small
rooms, cut out of the rock Itself. The
outer af the two had no windows, bt
wis always lighted with eandles; the
Inner had one squanre window, which

gave upon the moat. In this Inner
room there lay always, day nnd night, |
three of the Bix, and the Instruetions

of Duke Michael were that o 1y nt-
tack belug masde on the outer room
the three were to defond the door of
It ®o long as they could without risk
to themselves, DBut so soon as the door
ghould be o dunger of belong foreed
then Rupert Hentzau or Detchard (for
one of these two was always there)
should leave the others to hold It as
long as they could and bimsel! pnss
Into the lnner room and withont more
ado kill the king, who lay there, well
treated, Indeed, but without weapons
and with his arms confined In fAne
steel chains, which did not allow him
more than three
fnches from his shoulder. Thus bhe-
fore the outer door were stormed the
king would be dead.  And lils body?
For his body would be evidence as
damning ns himself,

“Nay, sir" sald Johaun, *his high-
ness hoas thought of that, While the
two hold the outer room the one who
has killed the king unlocks the bars
in the square window (they turn on a
hinge). The window now gives no
light, for Its mouth Is choked by a
great pipe of earthenwure, and this
plpe, which s large enough to let pass
through it the body of a man, passes
fnto the woat, coming to an end Im-
mediately above the surface of the
water, so that there is no perceptible
Interval between water and pipe, The
king being dead, his murderer swiftly
tles a weight to the body and, dragging
it to the window, raises it by a pulley
(for lest the welght should prove too
great Detchard has provided one) till

He inserts the feet In the pipe and
pushes the body down. Silently, with-
out splash or sound, it falls into the

mout, which is twenty feet deep there-
abouts. This done, the mwurderer crles
londly, ‘All's well!’ and hlmself slides
down the plpe; and the others, It they
can amd the attack I8 not too hot,
run to the inner room and, seeking o
moment's delay, bar the door and in
their turn slide down,  And though the
king rises not from the bottom, they
rige and swim round to the other side,
where the orders are for men to walt
them with ropes, to hanl them out, and
horses.  And liore, if thises go (11, the
duke will foln them and seck safety
by riding; but If all goes well they will
return to the castle and have their
enemies in a trap.  That, sir, is the
plan of his highness for the disposal
of the king ln case of nesl. But it Is
uot to be used till the last, for, as we
all kuow, Le is not minded to kill the
kivg unless be can, before or seon aft
er, kill yon nlso, eir, Now, sir, 1 have

spoken the trnth, as God is my wit
ness, and I pray you to shleld me from
the vengeance of Duke Michnel; for if,
after he knows what 1 huve done, 1
fall into his hands I sha!l pray for one
thing out of ull the world—a speedy
death, and that 1 shall not obtain £rom
him!"

The fellow's story was rudely told,
but our questions supplemented his
narrative. What he had told us ap-
plied to an armed attack, but if sus-
piclons were aroused and there came
overwhelming force —such; for in-
stance, as [, the king, could bring—the
idea of resistance would be abandoned.
The king would be quietly murdered
and slid down the pipe. And—here
comes nn ingenlous touch—one of the
8ix would take his place in the cell and
on the entrunce of the searchers lond.
Iy demand relense and redress, and

i Lis conp, wituesses of how | |

Michuel, being suwmoned, would con-

fess to hasty action, but he would say
the man had angered him by seeking
the favor of o lndy In the eastle (this
wns Antoinette de Maubani, and he
hiad confined him there, ns e coneelved
be as Losd of Zenda had vight to do.
But be was now on recelving hils npal-
ogy contout to 1ot bhn go ond so end

the gossip whieh to his highness' an.

poranes, Led arisen concernlss o pris-
ouer in 7 nud had given hisw yis.
| 1tors the | of this Inqulirg. The
3 i | okl retive, und A
[ B t L Jeisuars Glaposo of the

1
' I 11 v hed looked

rror and be
ity aml conping

"t il VWwhether 1T went In peace
In war, openly at the head of n
IS OF S0 14 Ly a stealthy nssaslt,

the king worll be desd before T could
come near him It Michael were

stronger pod overcame Wy party there

would be an end, but if T were stronger |

1 stionld have no way to punish him, no
means of proving any guilt in him
without proving my own gullt also.
On the other hind, I should be left as

— ——

rejoleed In belng able to waste two
whole days with her, And when I had
wasted two dars the Dinke of Strelsau
arrnnged o hunting party.

The stroke wins near now, for Sapt
anl T afier anxlous consoltations had
Ived thet we wnst risk a blow, our
reasiotion being clivchel by Johaun's

r |

neées that the kine vrow peaked, pale
I and that Bls health was break
: i nnder his rigoron

[ LOW. N
) wwiftly and ns
rom bullat or
¢ his Iife ottt o/ cellar.
t mnde prompt petion ad-
the Miterests of tie king
Fr wy-own paint of view It grew
| necessury, fop Stri-
I negdd on wme the need of a
; rminrtinee, and my own Inellua-
tions s 1 Ll with such terrible
Insistence that 1 fenred for my resolu-
tion. 1 do uot belleve that 1 should
Luve done the deed 1 dreamed of, but

I wizlit hnve come to flight, and my
' fttght would have ruined the cause.
oIt Is perbaps as strange a8 thing as
bas ever heen in the history of a coun-

- —

| trattor 1 will not ask. I said to myself,
| “It Is war, and the king's life is at
| stake.” And I ralsed myself from be-

| neath the pine and stood up by the

| bout, which lay wmoored by the ledge. [

Holding my breath, 1 warked the spot
nnd ralsed wy arm, The great fellow

stirred. He copened his eyes—wide,
wider. He gasped in tervor at wmy face
meld elntched ot LIS rifle, | .-'.'.1.1-"., howme,
Avd I beard the oboras of a love soug
Lrom he o
Lia Iy wiio e lar, ot

Gled wnes, 1 totued to “Jacoh™s Lad-
i . G : hia fal
. LA . t' sAdl - b .: e over
direetly, nnd rellef woulil come, Lean-
Ing over t! . 1 examloed It from

the point it left the water Lo the top-
most extr where It passed, or
seemied to pass, through the musonry
of the wall. There wus no break In
I, o chiuk., Dropping on my knees,
: I tested the under side. And my
breath went quick and fust, for on this
lower side, where the pipe should have
clung close to the masonry, there was
i gleam of light. That light must
eome from the cell of the king! 1 set
| my shoulder ngainst the pipe and ex-

Kiug (ah, for a moment my pulse quiek- | .. that the king's brother and the | erted my siceigth, The chink widen-

eped), and It would be for the future
to witness the final struggle hetween
Lim and me. He seemed to have made
trinmph possible and ruln Impossible.
At the worst he would stand where he
had stood before I crossed his path—
with but one man between him and the
throne, and that man an lmpostor, At
best there would he none left to stand
agninst him, I had begun to think that
Black Michael was overfond of leav-
Ing the fighting to his friends, but now
I acknowledged that the brains, If not
the arms, of the conspiracy were his,
“Droes the king know this?' 1 asked.
“l and my brother,” answered Jo-
hann, “put up the pipe under the or
ders of my Lord of Hentzau. He was
on gunrd that day, aud the king asked
my lord what it meant. ‘Faith,' he an-
swered, with his airy laugh, ‘it's & new
fmprovement on the ladder of Jacob,
wherehy, ns you have read, sire, men
pass from enrth to heaven. We thought
it not mest that your muajesty should
g0, In ense, sive, you wnst go, by the
cotunon route, o we have made you
a pretty private where the

[rilsS e,

vulizar cannot stare at vou or incom- | ™!

mode your passage, That, sire, is the

mennlng of 1!h.-.: pipe! Aud lie laughed | ments. There T Kissed her Ih‘““l sud

and Bowed and praved the king's leave | bade her -'..-_-|1- sonmed anid \‘\-.-:..'v- 1o hap-

to deplonisl Hho: king's glase for thn py days.  Tliea |..| mn "’l.l L... clothes |
Kliog was ut supper. And the king, | 854 et "".II: it iy L-,r"

though he Is & brave e, os are all of | walting for e with tavee men and _"_":

s house, grew rod and then white ag | borses.  Over i saddio iR ,m” o

b fooked on the pipe and at the meppy | & 100 coll of rope, und both were

devil who mocked Lim, Al siet—apd | Beaviy arned. 1 had with me 4

the fellow shdderad—"it Is uot ensy short stour owlgel and o lgnz kaolfe

to sicop gquiet in the castie of Zeada,
for all of them would as soon cut a
mian’s throat as play a gnwe ot cards,
and wmy Lord Rupert would choose it
sooner for a pastime than any other,"

The man ceased, and I bade Fritz
toke Lim away and have bim carefully
suarded, aud, turuing to him, 1 added:

“If any one asks you If there is a
prisoner in Zenda you may answer
‘Yes" But If any asks who the prison-
er 15, do pot answer, For all my prom-
Ises will not save you it any man here
learns from you the truth as to the
prisouer In Zenda. ' kill you like a
dog I the th.ug be so much us breathed
within the hovse!™

Thea when Le was gone 1 looked at
Sapt.

“Itds a haed nut,' sald 1.

“So hardy” said he, shaking his griz.
zled bead, “that, as 1 think, this time
next year ts ke to ind you still king
of Rurkania!” amd be bLroke out inte
curses on Michael's cunning.

I lay back on wy plllows,

“There seew to me,” 1 observed, “to
be two ways by which the King can
come out of Zenda alive. One is by
treachery in the duke's followers,”

“You can leave that out,” sald Sapt.

“I hope not,” 1 rejoined, “because
the other [ was about to mention s—
by & miracle from heaven!”

CHAPTER X1V,

T would have surprised the
good people of Ruritania to
know of the foregoing talk,
for, according to the official

reports, I had suffered a grievous and

dangerous hurt from an accidental
spenr thrust recefved in the course of
wy sport, 1 caused the bulletins to be
of a very serious character and created
great public excitement, whereby three
thilngs occurred—first, I gravely offend-
od the medical facuity of Strelsau by
refusing te summuon to my bedside any
of them save a young man, a friend of

Frite’s, whom we could trust: second-

Iy, 1 recelved word from Marshal Stra-

Kencz that my orders seemed to have

no more welght than lis and that the

'rincess Fluvia was leaving for Tar-

ulivim under Lis wnwilling escort

(news whereat I strove not be glad

and prowd), and, thirdly, my brother,

the Duke of Strelsan, although too
well fnformed to belleve the account
of the ovigin of my slckness, was yet
persuaded by the reports amd by my
secmnng inactivity that 1 was In truth
lncupable of action and that wy life

was In some danger. This [ learned
from the man Johany, whom 1 was
compelled to trust anid send back to
Zenda, where, by the way, Rupert
Hentzan had him soundly flogeged for
daring to smirch the morals of Zenda
by staying out all night. This, from
Rupert, Johann deeply resented, and
the duke's approval of it did more to
biud the keeper to my side than all
my promises,

On Flavia’s arrival T cannot dwell,
Her Jor at findlng me up and well In-
stead of on my back and fighting with
death makes a pleture that even now
dances before my eyes till they grow
oo dim to see it, and her reproaches
that I had not trusted even her must
rxcuse the means [ took to quiet them,
In truth, to bave her with me once
more was like a taste of heaven to a
damned sonl, the sweeter for the inev-
ftable doom that wag to follow. and 1

o ——

|

| king's personator in a time of rrofonnd
ontwind peace near a placla. ndis-
turbed country town, under semblance
of amity, should wnge a desperate war
for the person and life of the king.
Yet such was the struggle that began
now between Zenda and Tarlenheim.
When I 1ook back on the time I seem
to myself to have been half mad. Sapt
has told me that I suffered no interfer-
ence and listenad to no remonstrances,
and If ever a King of Ruritania ruled
like a despot 1 was In those days the
man. Look where I would, T saw noth-
Ing that made life sweet to me, and [
| took my lfe Inomy hand and carried
It carelessly, as a man dangles an okl
| glove. At first they strove to guard
me, to keep me sale, to persnade me
not to expose my=elf, but when they
saw how I was set there grew up
nmoeng them, whether they knew the
truth or not, a feellng that fate rualed
the issue amd that T must be left to

| play my game with Michael my own |
| sway.

|  Late next nizht T rose from table,
wre Flavia ool sat by me, and con-
| ducted her to the door of her apart-

Muaking a civenit, we avoitted the town
and I ny Wour lounid ourselves slowly
wonnting the N that el to the cas-
bt of Zemda, “The night was durk and
very stormy, gusts of wind and spits
of raln canght us ns we breasted the
Incline, and the great trees moaned
aund sighed. When we came to a thick
clump about a quarter of a mile from:
ttlm castle we bade our three friends
hide there with the horses, Sapt had
a whistle, and they could rejoin us in
a few moments if danger eame, but up
till now we had met uo oue. I hoped
that Michael was still off hls guard,
believing we to be safe in bed. How-
ever that might be, we gained the top
of the hill without accldent and found
ourselves on the edge of the moat
where It sweeps under the road, sep-
arating the old castle from it. A tree
stood on the edge of the bank, and
Sapt  sileatly aud diligently set to
make fast the rope. 1 stripped off my
boots, took a pull at a flask of brandy,
loosened the knlfe In its sheath and
took the cudgel between my teeth.
Then 1 shook hands with my friends,
not heeding a last look of entreaty
from Fritz, and laid hold of the rope.
1 was going to have a look at Jacob's
ladder.

Gently I lowered myself into the wa-
ter. Though the night were wild, the
day had DLeen warm and bright and
the water was not cold. 1 struck out
and began to swim round the great
walls which frowned above me, I
could see only three yards ahead. I
had then good hopes of not being seen
as I crept along close under the damp,
moss grown wmasonry. There were
lights from the new part of the castle
on the other side, and now and again
I heard laughter and merry shomts, I
fancied 1 recognized young Rupert
| Hentzau's ringing tones and pletured
him flushed with wine,

Recalling my thoughts to the busi-
ness in hand, I rested a moment. If
Jobhann's deseription were right, I must
he near the window now. Very slowly
I moved, and out of the darkness ahead
foomed a =hape. It was the pipe, curv-
Ing from the window to the water.
About two feat of itz surface was dis-
played. It was az big round as two
men. 1 was alwut to approach it when
1 saw something else, and my heart
stood still. The nose of a boat protrud-
ed beyond the pipe on the other side,
aml, listening intentiy, I heard a slight
shutile, as of o man shifting hiz posi-
tionn,. Who was the man who guarded
Miclael's Invention? Wuas e awake or

was he asleep? I felt If my knife were
ready nmd trod water. As I did so I
found bottom under my feet, The foun-
dations of the castle extended some
fifteen Inches, making a ledge, and 1
gtood on It, out of water from my arm-
pits upward. Then I crouched aud
peerad throngh the darkness under the
pipe, where, curving, it left a space,
There was a man in the boat. A rife
lay by him. 1 saw the gleam of the
barrel. Here was the sentinel! He sat
very still. T listened, 1o breathed
! heavily, regularly, monotonously. By
heaven, he slent! Kneellug on the
ghelf, I drew forward under the pipe
till my face was within two feet of his.
He was a big mnn, 1 saw. Tt was Max
Hoif, the brother of Johaan., My band

| knile,
love

Of all the deads of my life I
the least to think of this, and

whether it was the act of a waa or a

| Btole to my belt, and 1 drew out my:

el a very, very little, and hastily I
deslsted, [ Lhud deue enough to show
that the pipe was not fixed In the
masonry at the lower side,

Then 1 heard a voice—a harsh, grat-
ing voice:

“Well, sire, If you have had enough
of my society 1 will leave you to re-
pose, but I must fasten the little orna-
ments first,”

It was Detehard. T caught the Eng-
lish accent in a mowent.

“Have you anything to ask, sire, be-
fore we part?”

The king's voice followed. Tt was
his, thongh it was faint and hollow,
different from the merry tones I had
heard in the glades of the forest,

“Pray my brother,” said the king, “to
kill me. T am dying by inches here”

“The duke does not desire your
death, sire—yet,” sneered Detchard.
“When he does, behold your path to
heaven!™

The king answered: .

“So be 1t. And now, if your orders
| allow it, pray leave me"
| “May yon dream of paradise,” sald
| the ruffian.

The lizht di=appeared.

T heard the

| halts of the door ran home., And then
I heard the galis of the king. He was
alone, ns he thoughbt. Who dares moek
at him?

I Al ot vonture
The risk of =ome e3
him in surprise wos ton great,
do mothing that night

| now was to geb mvs

to snenk to him.

Inmation escaping

and my task
S away In safety

[and to cart off the carenss of the
{dend man. To leave him there would
| tell too minell, Casting 1bose the bLoat,

I got In. The wind was bhlowling a
gile now, and there was little danger
of oars being heard. T rowed swiftly
round to where my friends walted, I
had just reached the spot when a lond
whistle sounded over the mioat be-
hind me.

“Hello, Max! 1 heard shouted.

I hailed Sapt In a low tone. The
rope came down. T tled it round the
corpse and then went up it myself.

“Whistle yoi. 100" I whisperad, “for
our men and haul in the line. No talk
now."

They hauled up the body, Just as it
reached the road three men on horse-
back swept round from the front of
the castle. We saw them; but, heing
on foot, we escaped thelr notice. But
we heard our men coming up with a
shout, 4

“The devil, but it's dark!™ cried a
ringing volce.

It was young Rupert. A moment
later shots rang out. Our people had
met them. T started forward at a run,
Sapt and Fritz following me.

“Thrust, thrust!" cried Rupert again,
and a loud groan following told that
he himself was not behindhand.

“I'm done, Rupert!" cried a voice.
“They're three to one. Save yourself!"

I ran on, holding my cudgel in my
hand. Suddenly a horse came toward
me. A man was on it, leaning over the
shonlder.

“Are you cooked, too, Krafstein?' he
eried,

There was no answer,

I sprang to the horse's head. It was
Rupert Hentzau.

HAL Inst!” 1 eried.

For we seemed to have him.
only bLis sword in hls hand
were hot upon hhm,  Sapt and Pritz
were ruanive up. I had outstripped
them, but if they got close enough to
fire he must die or surrender,

“AL last!™ T eried.

“It's the play actor!” cried he, slash-
mg at my cudgel, He cnt it elean in
two, and, judging discretion better
than death, 1 ducked my head and
(I blush to telll scampered for my
life. The devil was In Rupert Hent-
zan, for he put gpurs to his horse, and
1, turning to look, saw him ride full
gallop to the elge of the moat and
Teap in, while the shiots ¢ z:ir party
fell thick round Lim ke hall, With
n‘t'm gleam of wmoonlizht we
have riddled blm w5 Dalls, but in the
| darkness he wou t> (e corner of the
castle and youlahied fram our sight.

“The deuce tul | jilm!" grinned Sapt,

“It's a pite” I. “that he's a vil-
faln. Whom have wo got?

We had Lauenzram and Krafsteln.
They lay =tiff aud dend, and, conceal-
ment belng no looger possible, we
flung them, with Max, iuto the moat
and, drawing togother In a compact
body, rode off down the hill. And in
our midst went the bodles of four gal-
lant gentlemen. Thus we traveled
home, heayy at heart for the death of

our friemds, sore uneasy concerning
the king and cut to the quick that
young Rupert had played yet another
winning hand with us.

For my own part T was vexed and
angry that I had killed no man in
open fight, but only stabbed a knave in

He had

, his sleep.  And 1 did not love to Lear

I dared i

My men |

should |

,[ upert cail me a play actor,

CHAPTER XYV,
TURITANIA s not In England
or the quarrel between Duke
Michael and myself could not
ARE) |uve gone on, with the re-
tuirkable ncilents which marked It,
withont more publie notice being di-
rectel 1o 0t Duels were frequent

i = all the upper claszses, and pri-
vitte guarrels between great pieny Kept
the ol it of spreading to their
iri ndents, Nevortheless,
ot which T have just ve-
k ~ i to clrculate
that | 1 L seary to be on my
3 Ll rth Homen lavolved
eould i from thelr rela-

1 order declaring
wil nnprecedent-
se (the chageellor drew up the
document for me, and very well ke did
its, and forbidiing It save in the
gravest cases. [ sent a publie and
| stately apology to Michael, and he re-
turned a deferentinl and courteous re-
ply to me, for our one point of union
was—and it underlay all our differ-
ences and induced an unwilling har-
mony between our actions—that we
could neither of us afford to throw our
cards on the table. He, as well as I,
was a “play actor,”” and, bating one
another, we combined to dupe publie
opinion. Unfortunately, however, the
pecessity for concealment involved the
necessity of delay. The king might
die in his prison or even be spirited
off somewhere else, It could not be
helped. For a little while 1 was com-
pelled to observe a truce, and my only
consolation was that Flavia meost
warmly approved of my edlict against
dueling, and when [ expressed delight
| at having won her favor prayed me, [t
| her favor were any motive to me, to
{ prohibit the practice altogether,
“Wait till we are married,” said I,
smiling.
Not the least peculiar result of the
truce and of the secrecy which dictated
| it was that the town of Zenda became
in the daytime—] would not have trust-
ed far to its protection by night—a sort
| of meutral zone, where both parties
could safely go, and 1, riling down one
day with Mavia and Sapt, had an en-
counter with an acquaintance which
presentaed a ladierous side, but was at
the same tim As I rode
1l I m

tives, T lssua
thut doellog had aty
ed e

» emtbarrassing,

«d loo

£ person

driving In a tw ; e
stopped his D t out and ap-
proached I recognized

the head of the Strelsau police.
“Your majesty's ord we a3 to du-
our Dbest attention,”

eling is receiving
he assured me,

If the best attention
presence in Zenda,
to dispense with It.

“Is that what Lrings you to Zenda,
| prefect? 1 asked.

“Why, no, sire. T am here hecause 1
!desired to oblige the British ambassa-
[ dor.”
| “What's the British ambassador do-
| ing dans cette galere?' said 1 care-
lesaly.

“A young countryman of his, sire—a
man of sowe position—is missing. His

friends have not heard from him for
two months, and there 3 reason to be-

Heve that he was last seen in Zenda.”
Flavia was paying little attention. I
| darad not look at Sapt,
| “What reason?"’
! “A friend of his in Paris, a certain

M. Featherly, has given us Information
| which makes it possible that he came
| here, and the odicinls of the rallway
recoll*ct his name on some luggage.”

“What was his name?’

“Rassendyll, sire,” he answered, and
I saw that the name meant nothing to
him. But, glancing at Flavia, he low-
wred his voice as he went on: “It Is
thought that he may have followed a
lady here. [IIas your majesty heard of
a certain Mme. de Mauban?"

“Why, yes,” said I, my eye Involun-
tarily traveling toward the ecastle.
“She arrived In Ruritania about the
same time as this Rassendvll.”

I caught the prefect's glance. He

was regarding me with Inquiry writ
large on his face.

“Sapt,” said I, “T mnst speak a word
to the prefect, Will you ride on a few
paces with the princess?' And I add-
ed to the prefect, “Come, sir, what do
you meany"”

He drew close to me, and I bent in
the saddls

“If lie wera In love with the lady?”
he whispered. “Nothing has been
heard of him for two months” And
this time it was the eye of the prefect
which traveled toward the enstle,

“Yes, the lady Is there,” I said quiet-
iy. “But I don't suppose Mr. Rassen-
iyll—is that the name?—is."

“The duke,” he whispered, “does not
like rivals, sire.”

“You're right there” sald T, with all
sincerity. “But surely you hint at a
very grave charge”

He spread his hands ount in apology.
I whispered in his ear;

“This 13 a grave matter.
| Strelsan"—
“But, sire. If T have a clow here?"
“Go back to Strelsau” 1 repeated.
| "“Tell the ambassador that you have a
clew, but that you must be left alona
for a week or two. Meanwhile I'll
| charge myself with looking into the
matter,”

“The ambassador Is very pressing,
sire.”

“You must quiet him. Come, sir;
you see that If your suspicions are cor-
rect it Is an affair in which we must
move with cantion. We can have no
scandal. Mind you return tonight.”

He promised to obey me, and I rode
on to rejoin my companions, a littla
easier in my mind. Inquiries after me
must be stopped at all hazards for a
week or two, and this clever offieial
had come surprisingly near the troth.
His impression might be useful some
day, but if he acted on it now It might
mean the worst to the king. Heartily
did 1 curse George Featherly for not
holding his tongue.

luvolved his
I resolved at once

Go hack to
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