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S - || "“And how do (hey gunrd the King
HAPTHIL XV now " 1 wpked, regpembering thit two
Y ol R | of the Six were dead and Moax Holt |

B I had ridden pubilely In Zl'[l-l also.

da and had talked with Ru |
. pert  Hentzan, of course all
Al pretense of Hiness was at an |
end. | marked the effect on the garrl
son pf Zenda, They ceased to be seen
abroad, aud any of my mwen who went
near the castle reported that the ut
most vigllance prevailed there, Touch
ed ns T was by Mme, de Mauban's ap
peal, 1 seemed as powerless to befriend
ber ns 1 had proved to help the king
Michael bade me defiance, and, al
though he. ton, had been seen outside
the walls, with more disregard for ap
pearances than he had hitherto shown,
he did not take the trouble to send any
excuse for his fallure to wailt on the
king.

Time ran on o Inactivity when every
moment was pressing, fog not only
was 1 foced with the n®v danger
which the stir about my own disap-
pearance Lrought on me, but great
murmurs had arisen In Strelsan at my
continued absence from the city, They
had been greater but for the knowl
edge that Flavia was with me, and
for this reason 1 suffered her to stay,
though I Lated to have her where dan-
ger was and though every day of our
present sweet intercourse strained my
endurnnee almost to breaking. As o
final blow wnothing wonld content my
advigers, Strakenez and the chancellor,
who ¢ame out from Strelasn (o make
an urgent ropresentation to me, save |
that 1 shonld appoint a dny for the
public solemnization of my betrothal. !
A ceremony whichi in Ruritania 18 well
nigh ns binding and great a thing ns

ftself. And this, with
by me, 1 was foreed to
do, a date a fortnight abead |
and appointing tha cathedral In Btrel-
ean as the pluce.  Aud this formal act,
being published far and wide, caused
great jov throughout the klungdom and
wis the talk of all tongues, so that I
reckonod there were but two men who
chafed at ft—1 mean Blnek Michael
and myself—awd but one who did not |
know of It—that one the man whose
name 1 bore, the king of Nuritania.
In truth, 1 heard somelbing of the
wiy (e news wga recelved In the cas-
tle, for after an Materval of three days
the wan Johann, greedy for more mon-
ey, though fearful for his lfe, again
found means to visit us. e had been |
walting on the duke when the tidings
came, Dlnek Michael's face had grown
blacker still, and he had sworn sav- |
agely. Nor was he better pleased when
Rupert took oath that T meant to do as |
1 sl and, turning to Mme. de Mau-
ban, wished her joy on n rival gone,
Miehnel's hand stole toward his sword, |
said Johann, but not a bit did Rupert
care, for he rallied the duke on hay- |
Ing made a better king than had reign- |
ed for years past in Ruritanin. “And,”
sald he, with a meaning bow to his ex-
asperated master, “the devil sends
the princess a finer man than heaven
had marked out for her, By my soul, he |
does!” Then Michael harshly bade him
hold his tongue and leave them, but
Rupert must needs first kiss madame's
band, which he did as though he lcvadl

the marrineas
Flavia st

selting

her, while Michael glared at him.
This was the lighter side of the fel-
low's news, but more serjous came be- |
hind, and it was plain that If time
pressed at Tarlenheim it pressed none
the less flereely at Zenda, For the king
wis very slck. Johann had seen bim,
and he wax wasted and hardly able to
move. “There could be no thought of
taking another for him now.” 8Ba alarm-
ed were ey that they had sent for a
phyaleinn from Strelsan, and the physi
cian, having been introeduced into the
king's cell, had come forth pale nnd
trembBling and urgently prayed the
duke to let him go back and medidle no |
more In the affair. But the duke would
not, and held him there a prisoner, tell-
Ing hitn his life was safe If the king |
lived while the duke desired and died
whea the duke desired—not otherwise, |
And, pfrsuaded by the physician, they |
had allowed Mme, de Mauban to visit
the king and give him such attendance
as his state needed aud as only a wom-
an can give. Yet his life hung in the
balasiee, and 1 was yet strong and
whole and free, Wherefore great gloom
reigned at Zenda, and, save when they

quarreled. to which they were very
prone, they hardly spoke. But the
deeper the depression of the rest,

young Rupert weat about Batan's work
with a smile in his eye and 2 song on
his lip, and Inughoed “ft to burst” (sald
Johann) because the duke always set
Detehard to guard the king when Mime,
de Maulban was in the cell—which pre-
caution was, indesd, not unwise in my
careful brother. Thus Johann told his
and selzed his crowns, Yet he be-
sought us to allow him to stay with us
in Tarlenheim, and not venture his
head again in the lion's den, but we
had need of him there, and, although 1
refused to constrain him, I prevalled on
him by increased rewards to go back

2

| back at unight, and of that,

“Detehard and Bersonin wateh by
night: Rupert Hentzau and Gautet by
day, s8ir,” he answere L.

“Only two at a time?"

“Aye, gir, but the others rest In o
room just abowve and are within sound
of u ery or a whistle."”

“A room just above? [ ddn't know
of that. Is there any communication
between It and the room where they
wateh ¥

“No, sir. You must go down a few
stalrs and thronzh the door by the
drawbridge, nod so to where the king
Is lodged”

“And that door 18 locked 3

“Only the four lords have keys, sir”

I drew nearer to him,

“And have they keys of the grat-
Ing?" 1 asked In a low whisper.

“l think, sir, only Detchard and Ru-
pert.*

“Where does the duke lodge?"

“In the chatean oo the first floor.
His apartments are on the right as
you go toward the drawbridge."

“And Mme, de Manban ¥

“Just opposite on the left. But her
doot Is locked after she hins entered.”

“To keep her in?"

“Doubtless, sir."

“And the duke, | suppose, has the
key ¥

“Yes. And the drawbridge is drawn
teo, the
duke holds the key, 80 that It eannet
he run aeross the moat without appli-
cation to him."

“Aud where do you sleep "

“Iu the enttanee hnll of the chateau,
with five servanta*

SArmet Y

“They honve plies, sir, bt oo fire.
nrme. The duke wHb not tenst them
with firearms.”

Then ut lnst T ook the matter boldly
In mwy hands. 1 bad fafled onee at
Jueol's Indder; 1 should fall again
there. 1 mnst mnke the attnok From
e other side,

“L bnve promised yon twenty thou-
sand erowns” sald 1. “You shall have

| Afty thousand If you will do whnt 1

ask of vou tomorrow night, Rut, flrst,
Ao those servants know who your pris.
oner is¥

“No, glr.  They believe hilm to he
some private enemy of the duke's

“And they would not doubt that I
Ju the Ring?

“How should they ™ he nsked,

“Look to this, then. Towmorrow at 2
in the morning exactly fing open the
front door of the chateaw, Don't fail
by an instant."

“Shall you be there, gir%"

“Axk no questions, Do what T tell
fou. Bay the hall Is close or what you
will, That is all I ask of you."

“And may 1 eseape by the door, slr,
when I have opened 17"

“Yes, quick as your legs will earry
you. One thing more. Carry this note
to madame—oh, it's in French; you
can't read It—and charge her, for the
snke of all our lives, not to fail in what
it orders.”

The man was trembling, but 1 had to
trust to what he had of courage and to
what he bad of honesty. 1 dared not
walt, for 1 feared that the king would
die.

When the fellow was gone, I called
Sapt and Fritz to me and unfolded the
plan that 1 had formed. Sapt shook
his head over it

“Why can't you walt?" he asked.

“The king may die.”

“Michae! will be forced to act before
that"

“Then,” sald 1, “the king may live.”

“Well, atdd iIf he doas?

“For a forinlght?' 1 asked simply.

And Sant bit his mustache,

Suddenty Fritz von Tarlenhelm latd
his hond on my shoulder,

“Let us go and make the attempt,"
sald he,

“I mean you to go—don't be afraid,”
sald 1,

“Arye, nt do yon stay here nnd take
care of the princess?

A glenm came into old Sapt's eye.

“Wo should have Michael one way
or the other then,” he chuekled, “where-
a8 If you go and are killed with the
king what will become of those of us
wha are lefr®

“They will serve Queen Flavia,” sald
I, “and T would to God I eould be one
of them,”

A puunse followeil, Ol Sapt broke it
by saving sadly, yvet with an unmeant
drollery that set Fritz and me langh-
ing:

“Why didn’t old Rudolf III, marry
yotfr—gront-arandmother, was it¥"

“Come,” sald E it is the king we
are thinking about,”

“It is true,” sald Fritz,

“Moreover,” I went on, “I have been
an impostor for the profit of another,
but I will not be one for my own, and
If the king s wot alive and on his
throne before the day of betrothal
comes I will tell the truth, come what
may."

“You shall go, lad,” said Sapt.

Here is the plan I had made: A
strong party under Sapt's command
wias to steal up to the door of the
chatenn, If discoversd prematurely,
they were to kil anyone who found
them wilh thelr swords, for 1 wanted
1o polse of fiving. 1f all went well,

mey would be at the door when Jo- | secure amﬁmt nttack, Johann had
hann opened It. They were to rush In | himself helped to fix it closely to the

and secure the servants If thelr were
presence aud the use of the king's
name were not enough,. At the same
mowment—and on this hinged the plan—
0 owomanu's ery wag to ping out Joud
aod shiril from

bini's eliomber.  Agals and agnin sbe

wins (o ery: “lielp, bein!  Michuel
Lelp!™ and theu to uiter the name of
yourg Kupert Mentzaw They, ne we
Loped, Mlclnel fury., would rush
¥ f h i taients  opposite and
11 nhx is of Rapt. Bl
198 ¢ wanlll o oon, My men would
let down the drawbeidee, nod it would
I

y wtramre 1 Hupert, himring his name
did not descend
from where he slept and seck to cross,
Do Gautet wicht or might uot come
with him. That must be |left
Clnues,

Aud when Rupert set his foot on the
drawbridge? Taere was my part. for

Antolnette de Mau- |

[".

4

wasoury ou the underside so that it
could not now be movidd from bLelow

nny more than fram above. An ns-

sault with explosives or a long batter |
could displace it, |
and the nolse Involved In elither of |
put them out of the |

Ing with picks alop.

fhewe operntions

iostion.  What -tuirts, then, conld n !

| do fa g I trosted shat
Black Miclael - puttiug this quesy to
I, would atswer - confidently. |

* whil If Johaun meant

Lres y he know gy echome
wonl Oubiless expeet to gee e

t the hetd of ¢ frlewds Defore 1he

Front entranee o the clateday.
I snld to Bapt, wan the roal danger

“Aufl there,” 1 ndded, “you shall be,
Doesn't that conteut yon?"

Theve,

Bt v did not. Dearly would he have l

Uked to come with me had I not utter-
Iy refused to take hima. One wman
wizht escipe notice, To double the

I was minded for another swim in the | party wore than doubled the risk, and |
mont; and, lest 1 should grow weary, | when be veutured to hint once ngaln

I L resolved to take with me a small

that my life was too valuable 1, know-

wooden lndder on which 1 could rest| e the seeret thought he eclung to,

wy nrms o the water—and my feet
when 1 left It. 1 woull rear it ngainst
the wall just by the bridge, and when
the Dridge was across 1 would stealthi-
Iy ereep on to Itl—and thea if Kupert
or De Gautet crossed in safety It would
be my misfortune, not my fault. They
dead, two men only would remain, and
for them we must trust to the con-
fusion we had created and to a4 sud-
den rush. We should bave the keys
of the door that led to the all impor-
tant rooms. IPerhaps they would rush
out. If they stood by thelr orders,
then the king's life hung on the swift-
ness with which we could force the
outer door, and I thanked God that not
Rupert Hentzan wiatched, but Deteh-
ard. For though Detchard was a cool
man, relentless nnd no eoward, he had
nelther the dash nor the recklessness
of Rupert. Moreover, he, if any once
of them, really loved Black Mlichael,
and It might be that he would leave
Bersonin to gunrd the king and msh
ueross the bridge to take part In the
alfray on the other side,

So I planned -desperately. And that
onr encuy might be the Letter lulled to

gecuarity 1 goave orders that our resi-
dence. should Twe brilllonsly  Heglited
foom top to hottowm, as thougzh we were
i il [0 reveiry, nod shoald so be
ket all night. w.th musie playing and
I le mmoving to and fro.  Strakencsz
¥ Id be thete, aud he was to eoneenl
[ deparonre, I e covld, from Tia
\ And I we ¢iime not gzila by tk
(| n2 he wis 1o moreh, o enly and
b Tovee, to the eastle and demand the
porson of the king. 1f Biaek Michasl
wore not thepe, ns T did not think he

woild be, the marshin 11 tnke Fla-
vin with him. as swiltly as he conld,
to Strelsan and there procinlt Blaek
Michael's tecnchory aed the probable
denth of the King and raily all that
there was honest and true round the
Lanper of the princess. And, to say
trath, this was what I thought most
1kely to happen,

wo

For I had great doubts whether el
ther the king or Black Michael or T had
mwore than a day to live. Well, if Black
Michael died, and If 1, the play actor,
slew Rupert Hentzao with wy own
hand and then died myself, it might
be that fate would deal as lightly with
Ruritania as could be boped, notwith-
standing that it demanded the life of
the king—and to her dealing thus with
we I was in no temper to make objec-
thon,

It was late when we rose from con-
ference, and I betook me to the prin-
cess' apartments, She was pensive
ihat evening, yet when I left her she
fung her arms about me and grew for
in instant bashfully radiant as she
tlipped a ring on my finger. 1 was
wearlng the king's ring, but I had also
on my little finger a plain band of gold
engraved with the motto of our fam-
Hly, “Nil Quae Fecl.” This I took off

“Wear that ring even though pou wear
another whon yow are gueen,”

awl put on her finger and signeil to her

to 1ot we go.  And she, understanding,

stoold away and watched e with

ditnmed eyes,

“Wear that ring even though you
wear nuother when you are gqueen,” I
sald.

“Whatever else I wear, this 1 will
wear till 1 dle and after,” said she as
she Kissed the ring.

CHAPTER XVIL

HE night came fine and clear, 1
had prayed for dirty weather,
such as had favored my pre-

) vious voyage in the moat, but

fortune was this time against me,

Stiil, 1 reckoned that by keeplng close

under the wall and in the shadow 1

cquld escape detection from the win-

dows of the chateau that looked out
ou the scene of my efforts, If they
searched the mont, Indeed, my scheme
must fall, but 1 did not think they
woull, They had made Jacob's ladder

sternly bade Lim be silent, sssuring
Lim that unless the king lived through
the ulght T would not live through it
either,

At 12 o'clock Sapt’s command left the
chateau of Tarlenhelm and struck off
to the right, riding by unfrequented
ronds and avolding the town of Zen-
da, If all went well, they would be in
front of Zenda by about a quarter to 2,
Leaving thelr horses half a mile off,
they were to stesl up to the entrance
and hold themselves in readiness for
the opening of the door. If the door
were not opened by 2 they were to
send ¥ritz von Tarlenheim ronnd to
the other side of the ecastle. I wonld
meet hilm there if I were alive, and
we would consult whether to storm the
enstle or not, If [ were not there,
they were to return with all speed to
Tarlenbelm, vouse the markhal and
mareh in force on Zenda, for If not
thore 1 should be dead, and [ knew
thnt the king wonld not be alive five
minutes nf¥r I Lad eceased to brenthe.

I must now leave Sapt and his
friens and relate how I mysell pro-
this eventful night. T went

ceoded o
ont on the

ried me on the pight of the coronntion

i fram the s ® lodize to Strel

son Loneeled a8 revolver In the sadidle

1 swnril I wisg eovered with a

| bar cloak. and pnder this T wore a
¥ t it ittty woolen Jersev, n

| prir of knickorbockers, thick stockings
and et cunvin sl I'htd rabhed

mysell 11 th ofl, and 1 cqo

riedd a lar 1 i=ky The

|

| dius of light did not reach me.

niglit was wnri, bu gt probnlily
Vo immersed a 1wne whtle, and it w
necessary  to take every  precauntion
sruinst cold. for eold not only saps a
man's courage if he has to die, but
impalrs his energy if otherz have to
die nnd finally gives him rhenmatics it
it be God's will that he lives., Also I
tled round my body a length of thin
but stout cord, and I did not forget my
ladder. 1, starting after Sapt, took a
shorter route, skirting the town to the
left, and found myself in the outskirts
of the forest at about half past 12,

I tied my horse up in a thick clump
of trees, leaving the revelver in its
pocket in the saddle—it would be no
use to me—and, ladder In hand, made
y way to the edge of the moat. Here
1 unwound wmy rope from ahout my
waist, boumd it securely round the
trunk of a tree on the bank and let
mys=elf down. The eastle clock struck
i quarter to 1 as 1 felt the water under
me and began to swim rounid the keep,
pushing the ladder before me and hug-
ging the castle wall. Thus voyaging,
% cume to my old friend, Jacob's lad-
der, and felt the ledge of masonry
under me. 1 erouched down In the
shadow of the great pipe—1 tried to
stir It, but it was quite immovable—
and waited. 1 remember that my pre-
dominant feeling was nelther anxlety
for the kinz nor longing for Flavia,
but un lutense desire to smoke, and
this craving, of course, I could not
gratify.

The drawbridge was still in its place.
I saw its alry, light framework above
me, some ten yards to my right, as I
ecrouched with my back against the
wall of the king's cell. I made out a
window two yards my side of It and
nearly on the same level. That, if
Johann spoke true, must belong to the
duke’s apartments, and on the other
slde, In about the same relative posi-
tion, must be Mme, de Mauban's win-
dow. Women are careless, forgetful
creatures, I prayed that she might
not forget that she was to be the vie-
thim of a bhrutal attempt at 2 o'clock
precisely. I was ratlier amused at the
piart 1 had assizned to my young friend
Rupert Heuntzen, bnt I owed him a
stroke, for. even as I sat, my shonlder
achel where he had, with an andnelty
that seemad half to hide his treach-
ery. struck at we In sight of all my
friends on the terrace at Tarlenheim,

Suddenly the duke's window grew
bright. The shutters were not closed,

and the Interior became partinlly visl- |

bie to me as 1 eautiously raised myself
till 1 stood on tiptoe, Thus placed, my
rapnge of sizgit embraced a yard or
more inside the window, while the ra-
The
window was flung open, and some one
looked out. I marked Antoinette de
Mauban's gracefnl figure, and, though
her face was in shadow, the fiue outline
of ber head was revealed against the
light behind. 1 longed to cry softly,
“Remember! bat I dared not, and hap-
plly, for a moment later a man came
up and stood by her. lfe tried to put
hLis arm rovnd her waist, but with a
swift motlou she sprang away and
leaned agaluat the sbutter, her profie
toward me. 1 made out who the new-
comer was. It waus young Rupert. A
low, laugh from Lim wade me sure, as
he leaned forward, stiviching out his
hasd toward her.
“Gently, gently!” |
“You're too soon, my Lo

murmured.

e

ool horse which had ear- |

1

s neaa was close to hers., I sup-
pose bie whispered to her, for I saw her
polnt to the moant, and 1 heard her say
In slow and distinct tones:

“I had rather throw myself cut of
this window!"

He cate close up to the window and
looked out,

“It looks eold,” sald he, “Come, AD- |

toinstte, nre you sepjous ¥
She made no woswer, so far as 1
heard, and he, snitieg bis haud peto
lantiy on the window slll, went on in
i some spolled child:
Black Michael! Isn't the
ugh for him? 1Is he to
filng?  What the devil do
Dlack Michoel?Y™

Yyou ses in
“IE T I Bl what you say"— she
bagun,

“Well, tell him.” sald Rupert care-
lessly, Aud, catelhing her off her
guurd, he sprang forward and kissed
ber, laugilugz, and erylng, “There's
sotiething to tell him!"™

If 1 had kept my revolver with me
I should have been very sorely tempt-
ed, Beinz spured the temptation, I
werely added this new score to his ae-
count.

“Though, fulth” sald Rupert, “it's
Hitle Le cares. He's zad about the
prinvets, you kuow, 1Ie talks of noth-
Ing but eutting the play actor's throat.”

Dldo't ke, Indeed?

“Aund if 1 do It for him, what do you
think he's prowised me?”

The unhappy woman ralsed her
hands above her head, In prayer or in
despair,

“But 1 detest waiting.” said Rupert,
and I saw that he was about to lay
his hand on her again when there was
a nolse of a door In the room opening,
and a harsh volce eried:

“What are yon doing lhiere, sir?"

Rupert turned his back to the win-
dow, bowed low and sald in his loud,
merry tones:

"Apologizing for your absence, sir,
Could I leave the lady alone?”

The newcomer must be Black Ml-
chael. I saw him directly as he ad-
vanced toward the window, He canght
young Rupert by the arm.

“The moat would hold wore than the |

king,” =ald he, with a significant ges-

tare.
“Diors your hizhae.s threaten me?”
asked Hupert,
“A threat = more warning than most
e gt fron e
| *Yel.” ohvwerved Nupert. “Ruodoll Ras-
| sendyll hns been nioch threatened and
yet lives,™
“Am I In fanlt heean=e my servants
bungle? shed M kel seornful'y.,
“You~ 1 no risk of
| bangling." sneered iupert,
It was tolling the dace thal he shirk-
| #d diager as plak erer 1 bave

"8 |

feard a wmnn tol:l. Back M. chael had
self control, T dure say hie scowled—it
wos 4 great rigret to me that 1T evald
not see their faces better—but his
yoice wns even and calm as he an-
swerel:

“Enougl, enough! We musta't quar-
rel, Rupert, Are I'etchard and Berso-
nin at thelr posts ¥

“They are, sir."

“I need you na more,”

“Nay, I'm not oppressed with fa-
tigue," said Rupert.

“Pruy. sir, leave us,” sald Michael
more fmpatiently. “In ten minutes the
drawbridge will be drawn back, and I
presume you bave no wish to swim to
your bed.”

Rupert's figure disappeared. 1 heard
the door open and shut again. Mi-
chael and Antoinette de Mauban were
left together. To my chagrin, the duke
lald his hand on the window and closed
it. He stood talking to Antoinette for
a moment or two. She shook her head,
and he turned impatiently away, She
left the window. The door sounded
agnin, and Black Michael cloged the
shiutters,

“De Gantet, De Gautet, man!" sound-
ed from the drawbridge. “Unless you
want a bath before your bed, come
along!"

It wns Rupert's voice, coming from
the end of the drawbridge. A moment
later he and De Gautet stepped out on
the bridge. Rupert’'s arm was through
De Gautet's, and in the middle of the
bLridge he detained his companion and
leaned over, 1 dropped beside the ghel-
ter of Jacob's Indder,

Then Master Hupert had a little
sport. He took from De Gautet a bot-
tle which e carried and put it to his
lips.

“Hardly a drop!” he cried discontent-
edly and flung it in the mont.

It fell, as 1 judged from the sound
and the clreles on the water, within a
yard of the pipe. And Rupert, taking
out his revolver, began to shoot at it.
The first two shots missed the bottle,
but hit the pipe. The third shattered
the bottle, 1 hoped that the young
ruffian would be ~ontent, but he emp-
tied the other barrels at the pipe, and
one, skimming over the pipe, whistled
through my halr as 1 crouchied on the
other side,

“Ware Lridge!” a volee eried, to my
relief,

Rupert and De Gautet erled, “A mo-
ment!" and ran across, The bridge
wias drawn baek, and all became =till
The clock struck a quarter past 1. 1
rose and stretehed myself and yawned,

I think some ten minutes had passed
when [ heard a slight nolse to my
richt. I peered over the pipe and saw
a dark figure standing in the gateway
that led to the bridge. It was a man.
By the careless, graceful poise 1 guess-
ed it to be Rupert again. He held a
sword in his bhand, and he stood mo-
tionless for a minute or two. Wild
thoughts raa through me. On what
mischief was the young fiend bent
now? Then he laughed low to him-
self; then he turned his face to the
wall, took a step in my direction and,
to my surprize, began to elimb down
the wall. In an instant 1 saw that
there must be steps In the wall; it was
plain. . They were cut into or affixed
to the wall at Intervals of about elght-
een Incbes. Rupert set his foot on the

lower one, then he placed his sword
between his teeth, turned round and
nolselessly ot himself down into the
water, Had !t been a matter of my
life only 1 would have swam to meet
| him. Dearly would I have loved to
| fight It out with him then and there—
with stecl—on a fine night and none to
| come between us, But there was the

Uking, | testealned myself, but T could
pot Lrldle wy swift breathing, and I
watehed biim with the Intelisest enger-
nes

e swam lelsurely and quietly acroas.
There were i y £ < up on the
other s ud Le ollmbel them, When

¢, standing on

bhe set oot in the §
[ Iie felt in his

I the drawn back bridge,
pockeét unl topk son ething ont. I
beard Llin unlock the door, 1 could

| hesir no naise of its cloalng behind him,

| He vanished from my sight.

| - Abandoning my ladder—I saw I did

not need it pow—I swam to the side

of the bridge and climbed halfway up
the steps. There 1 hung, with my
sword in my hand, listeniug eagerly.

The duke's room wns shuttered and

dark, There was a light In the win-

dow on the opposite side of the bridge.

Not a sound broke the silence till half

past 1 chimed from th2 great clock in

the tower of the chateau.
There were other plots than mine
afoot in the castle that night.

[CONTINUED NEXT WEEK.]

Jones—Bagwell.

On Thursday, June the sixth,
at Garner Daptist church, the
marrisge of Miss Eula May Bag.
well and Mr. Malcom Hezzie
Jones, was celebrated, the cere-
mony being performed by Rev. E.
Pope, the pastor of the bride, in
bLis usual impressive manuer.

The church was beautilully
decorated with ent flowers and
potted plauts, the color scheme
being green and white, Jast be.
{fore the ceremony Miss Ruby
{Penry savg very sweetly “0,

Promise Me ™

As Mrs. Buffaloe began to

play Mendelssohn's  wedding
mareh, the bridal party egterad
the churchi, First eame the
ushers, Mr, Walter Creech, of
{Clayton, and Mr. Louis Britt, of
[Garner; Mr, Jesse Ellis, of Clay-
{ton and Mr. Allie Weathers, of
Garner, two up the left aisie and
[two up the right aisle. They
| were followed by the brides-maids
(up the left aisle in couples and
by the grooms-men up the right
aigle in couples. The maid.of-
honor, Miss Flossie Dagwell, a
sister of the bride, came ap the
middle aisle followed by two
small flower girls dressed in
white silk. The little ladies were
Miss Rochelle Gulley, of Clayton
and Miss Zenobia Bagwell, of
Raleigh. Then came the bride
leaning on the arm «f her father,
Mr. J. J. Bagwell, who gave her
away. The bride was wet at the
altar bv the groom aud bis besg
tman, Mr. U, F. Wallace, of Ben.
{son. While the ceremony was
|being performed the organist
(softly plaved Lang's “Flower
Song."” After the ceremouy the
bridzl party went out the middle
sigle. The groomsmen and
bridesmaids forming couples in
the following order:

Miss Ella Reid Pope, of Raleigh,
with Mr. Tom Cooke, of Clayton;
Miss Mary Bryan, of (iarner,
with Dr.B. A. Hoeutt, of Clayton,
Miss Mattie Davis, of Winston-
Salem, with Mr. David Barunes,
of Raleigh; Miss Maye Glluey, of
Clayton, with Mr. John Talton,
of Clayton; Miss Rosa Parker, of
Garner, with Mr. Sam White, of
Claytou and Miss lone Gulley,
of Ulayton, with Mr. Paul Dun-
can, of Princeton.

ful and improssive, the color
'schewme being carried out in every
{detail. The bridesmaids wore
; white organdie dresses with green
|ribbons and white hata, carrving
’fems tied with white tulle. Tho
maid-of-honor was gowned in
net over green silk and carried a
beautiful bouquet of sweet peas
and ferns. The bride was beanti.
fully gowned in a traveling suit
of grey, with hat, gloves and
shoes to match, and carried a
huge bouﬂuet of brides-roses

The bride is & beautiful blonde
and is tke caughter of Mr. and
Mrs. J. J. Bagwell, of Garner,
and is widely known throuzhout
the State. The groom is
Manager of the Clayton Lumber
Company and is to be congratu.
luted upon winning such a love.
Iy voung lady for hils bride.

Mr. and Mrs. Jones leit im.
mediately for Jamestown Exposi.
tion, and other points of interest.
—News & Observer.

NOTICE!

The Pension Board of John.
ston County will meetin Smith.
field on Monday, Jane 24th 1907,
for the purpose of hearing a ppli-
cations of old soldiers and wid-
ows who desire to be placed on
the persion rolls,

June 3rd, 1007,

JOHN STEPHENSON,
Chairman Pension Board.

| The marriage was very beauti-



