Peter Brutus stood over King, whose
arms were beld by two stalwart men.

until our plans are consummated. You
will be properly fed and cared for.
You have heard Miss Platanova say
that she will coak the foml for you
herself, but you are not to see her.”
King interrupted him. *1 haven’t

foor, half dazed. but furlous. He made
& viclous leap ut King, his knife ready

“Miss Platavova, call your uncle”
she was ordered. "It I8 now necessary
to bind the fellow's hands, They are
too dangerous to be allowed to roawm
at large o this fashion.”

All day long Truxton paced his little

the opposite wall.
forward, his eyes
wide and staring.
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“Encugh!” he commanded. “We | o the lunge. - _
spare you not for her sake, but for » J 0
the sake of the cause we, serve. Hear :ﬂ:t %ﬂnr’:: m":".‘::' :: oyt ¥ -
we! You are to be beld here a prisoner ' v ;

agaln Bratus went down. Ralsing e |
Declaration of War.

THEY ARE.INSOLENT ROGUES

e -

! the least doubt that you will kill me In
i A Srory of the end. She may not be here to pro- m '}t‘;:l’mh:’::ﬁ“hm:‘,ﬂ 'L";‘: He had seen that and Caustic Advice Are Bhow-
: Graustark tect me nfter—after the assassination.” carefully guarded. His bands were gray riding habit 4d Upon Thoes Whe
: “She is prepared to die by the same |\ 0 v bis back., He was pow- hlefore.h"l‘tgku::: On Wet '_"I "'“' wo."':"m.ﬂ"c:“mh
then. Spurn Those Who Want to Ride.
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bomb that slaws the prince.” was all
that Brutus would say In response (o
this, but King observed the sly look
that went around ameng them. He

The prince, his court, the government
—all were to be blasted to satisfy the

erless. If he bad only walted! Luck
had been against him. How was be to
know that the guard with the keys
bad gone upstalrs when Olga broughbt

days more! He began to feel the ap-
proach of madvpess, His own death
was not far away. It would follow
that of the prince and of Olga Plata-
nova, his friend. But he was oo
thinking of his own death; be was

then halted half-
way.

“Great Jeho-
vah!” he gasped,

his Kknees before
ber, peering (nto
her startied eyes.
A look of abject
terror crossed the
tired, tear stained face.

“MY GOD, I8IT YOU P
She shrank

Then be told her why she was there,
why he was therd and of the 206th—the
dreadful 26th!

“God In heaven!" she repeated over
and over again In a piteous whisper,

The light was golng out.

Among Anglo-Saxons there is a gen-
eral and lostinetive desire to do bual
ness on the basls of an entente cor-

L]
M GUIG'EON knew then that they meant to kill him his breakfast down? It was fate. vabelteving, “You!
_— in the end. The 230 dragged Itself into the past, | y S more. A vast hunger possessed his | disle. In Parls the halling of a eab-
Copyright, 1909, by Goorge Basrr Afterward. In his little room. he | g ypo 240h was following 1o the y,.. soul. In that moment he could have | man is lopked on by both parties to
MeCutcheon writhed in the agony of belplessness. | oj 00 o waye of Its predecessors, Two "'l‘;e T L‘r“n‘;&‘:&:“ life for her with a smile | the transaction as an implied declara-

tlon of war. The cabman takes your
measure, and you take bhis nuomber If
you are wise. At once he will give
You a reason to remark that he has a
. and premeditated objection to
you where you wish to go, Per

baps he prefers the opera quarter be-

CHAPTER I—Truxton King Aar- thluking of the prince’s life,
: away from him. ] .
vives in Edelwelss, capital of Grau- gur!'y-eigbl bours! That was all! “What I8 ft? Where am 1" she Uﬁ?c:rtm:; ::::L ﬁﬁd:: cause it is central, or should the weath-
ary that night as he lﬂ.,’ with his moaned. *“Oh, let me !“! What have bound.” :;:de::’ hhlnhuh: é‘o!l’rob:fll, set
ng In t whlle you

stock, and meets the beautiful neice
of Spantz, & gunmaker. II—King
does a favor for Prince Robin, the
young ruler of the country, whose
guardian Is John Tullis, an Amerl-
can. 1l1l—Baron Dangloss, minister
of police, interviews King and warns
bhim against Olga, the gunmaker’s
niece. IV—King Invades the roval
park, meets the prince and is present
ed to the lad's fascinating Aunt Lor-
aine. V—The commlittee of ten,
conspirators «gainst the prince,
meets in an underground chamber,
where the gir] Olga is dlsclosed as
one who i8 to kill Prince Robin with

ear to the crack of the door he heard
them discussing his own death, It was
to come us soon as Olga had gooe to
her reward. Rhe was not there to de-
fend him. Spantz had sald that she
was praying in ber room, commirting
her soul to God. Truxton King sud-
denly pricked up his ears, attracted
by a sentence that fell from the lips
of one of the men.

“Tullis is on his way to the hills of
Dawsbergen by this time. He will be
out of the way on the 26th safe
enough.”

“Count Marlanx was not to be satls-
fled untll he had found the means to
draw him away from Edelweiss.” said
another. “This time it will work like
a charm. Late this afternoon Tullis
was making ready to lead a troop of

1 done that you should bring me here?
Let me go, Mr. King! You are not so
wicked as"—

“I—I bring you here!" he interrupt-
ed, aghast. Then he understood. Ut-
ter dismay filled his eyes. “You think
that I have done this thing to you?
God above us! Look! 1, too, am a
prisoner here. They are golng to kill
me after tomorrow."”

“Oh, Mr. King, what does It all
mean? Forgive me! 1 see now. You
are bound; you are suffering; you are
years older, What have you done?
What have I done?’

“Don't shriuk from me,” he urged.
“Try to calm yourself."

Then, with the utmost gentlenesa, he
persuaded her to rise and walk about
the little room with him.

Sbe crept to the candles and joined
the wicks. A new light grew as the
old one dled. Then she stood erect,
looking down upon him.

“You are bound. 1 forgot.”

Bhe started forward, dropping to her
knees beside him, an eager gleam in
her eyes. “If 1 can untie the rope—
will that help? There must be one
little chance for you—for us. Let me

“By Jove,” he whispered admIiringly,
his spirits leaping to meet hers, “you've
got pluck. You put new life in me, 1
—1 was almost a—a quitter.”

At last, after many despairing tugs,
the knot relaxed. “There!” she cried,
sinking back exhausted. “Oh, how it
must have hurt you! Your wrists are
raw!"

may have business at the bourse. He
explains his views on the subject self-
ishly and rudely.

A forelgner allghted recently from
the Calals traln at the Northern rail-
way station In Parls and ordered a
typlcal Parisian cabman, bloated, pale
and absinth soaked, to drive him to
the Rue Blomet, which is a street in
the relatively distant Vaugirard quar-
ter, “Peut on hablter la Rue Blomet?”
(“Is it possible to Inhabit the Rue
Blomet?') exclalmed the ragged ruf-
fan In an eplgrammatic note of dis-
daip which would have done honor to
Beau Brummel.

But It |s whben the Parls cabman has
once started on his “course,” a war-
path in the strict sense of the term.
that he proves to what a limitless ex-

a bomb. VIi—John Tullis calls on cavalry ioto the hill rms
) ] s to effect a res- “It will give you courage,” he urged.
the beautiful Countess lng,omed(;. cue., Sant'a Maria! That was a clever | “Poor little girl!” hu};:lg'll.ke len:::ehl:t:l%e:ndsb':r;l:cnﬁ tent he is the enemy of mankind. His
who warns him that her hated an stroke! Not only does he go himself, She looked up Into his face, & Dew | . oo o o rowed ei’el while be hatred of &h:n"bourﬂeoll." the c"'lnan in
the street, spite of and indeed be-

motorious old husband, Count Mar-
lanx, /s consplring against the prince.
ViI, VII, 1X and X—King visits the
house of the witch of Ganlook gap
and meets the roval household there
He sees an eve gleaming through a
crack in a door, and while searching
for the person he Is overpowered and
dragged into a loft. He s confront-
ed by Count Marlanx and then taken
to the underground den of the com-
mittee of ten.

CHAPTER XL
UNDER THE GROUND.

HE second day after his incar-
ceration began King was given
food and drink. It was high
time, for he was almost fam-

Sshed. Thereafter twice a day he was
Jed into the lurger room and given a
surprisingly bearty meal.

Peter Brutus bhad just voliced the

pleasure of the majority by urging the
meceasity for physlcal torture to wring

“WEAK AS I AM, 1| WOULD HAVE FOUGHT
FOR YOU."

end of this sickening conspiracy. Lo-
raine! She, too, was doomed! He
groaned aloud In his misery and awe.

There was & telegraph instrument
in the outer room. He could hear It
ticking off its messages day and night
and could hear the discussion of re-
ports as they came ip or went out. It
soon became clear to him that the wire
connected the room with Marlanxs's
headquarters near Balak, in Axphain,
a branch Instrument being stationed in
the cave above the witch’s hut.

On his third night be heard the com-
mittee discussing the conditions at the
castle.

“The count I8 more afrald of this
man Tullis than of all the rest,” aver-
red Peter Brutus. “He has reasons to
hate and fear the Americans. That is
why he desires the death of our pris-
oner. He has sald time and again
over the wire that King will in some
wny escape and play the deuce with

but with him goes a captain with 100
soldlers from the fort. Ha, ha! Mar-
lanx is a fox—a very exceptional fox!"

Tullls off to the hills with soldiers
to effect a rescue! Truxton sat up. his
brain whirling.

““A wise fox!"” agreed Peter Brutus
thickly. *1 wonder what our fine pris-
oner will say to it when the new pris-
oner comes to keep him company over
the 26th.”

CHAPTER XIL
A NEW PRISONER ARRIVES.

''T was far past midnight when King
was aroused from the doze Into
which he bhad fallen.
26th?  Loud,

came to his ears,
“They are here at last,” he heard
Bome one say. “God! This suspense
has been awful. But they are here.”

“Stand ready. then, with the guns!
cried Peter Brutus. *It may be a
trick, after all. Don’t open that door
down there, Spantz, until you know
who Is on the outside.”

Was it the
quick commands

light coming Into her eyes.

“Don't talk now,” he sald softly.
“Take your time. Hold to my arm,
please. There!"”

For five or ten minutes he led her
back and forth across the room very
tenderly. At first she was failnt and
uncertaln; then, as her strength and
wits came back to her, courage took
the place of despair. She smiled wanly
and asked him to sit down with her.

“Where are we? What Is It all
about?’ she asked.

“Not so loud,” he cautioned. “I'll be
perfectly candid with you. You'll have
to be very, very brave. Buat walt
Perhaps It will be easier for you to
tell me what has happened to you, so
far as you know. 1 can throw light
on the whole situation, I think.”

She became more excited. Her eyes
flashed; she spoke rapidly. On the
morning of the 23d she had gone for
her gallop in the famous Ganlook road,
attended by two falthful grooms from
the royal stables.

“] was In for a longer ride than usu-
al,” she sald, with sudden constraint.

stood off and tried to work blood and
strength back into his muscles.

“Do you think you can—can do any-
thing now, Mr. King?' she asked after
a long interval. “We must escape,”
she said as If it were all settled.

“It cannot be tonight,” he gently In-
formed her, a sickness attacking his
heart. *“Don’t you think you'd better
try to get some sleep?”

He prevailed upon her to lle down,
with his coat for a plllow. In two
minutes she was asleep.

For an hour or more he sat there
looking sorrowfully at the tired, sweet
face, the utmost despair in his soul
At last he stretched himself out on the
floor near the door, and as he went to
sleep he prayed that Providence might
open a way for him to prove that she
was not depending on him In vain.

(To be continued.)
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How's This?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Re-
ward for any case of Catarrh that

cause of his belng a potential client,
is expressed at every yard. He con-
stantly tries to run him down, which
makes strangers to Paris accuse the
Parls cabman of driving badly, while
In point of fact he is pot driving at
all, but playing with miraculous skill
a game of his own which suggests can-
non billiards in the hands of a world's
champion.

But it is pot with the public alone
that be is at war. Ou all other cab-
men whose path he crosses, on omni-
bus drivers, motorcar men, bleyclists,
private coachmen, costermongers with
barrows and (sotto voce) the police he
heaps deadly Insults, the least outra-
geous of which are “Ours!” ("Bear!”)
and “Fourneau!" (“Oven!”), the latter
containing a subtle double meaning,
intelligible only to those who have
Paris “argot” or slang at their finger
ends and too long to explain.

The cabman's wild career through
the streets, the constant wavering and
slashing of his pitiless whip, his mad-
cap hurtlements and collisions, the
frenzied gesticulations which be ex-

P R e e W~ T ——

the government's secrets from the pris- | our plans. It does not seem possible “It’ '
. t's all right,” came at last In the | gha Jooked away from her eager listen-
gﬂihﬁlfghzglfb::ﬁgﬁh;a;t :'ora:g: ! :3:3:11-. We bhave him absolutely se- ﬂellewd. eager voice of l’ete‘r Brutus. | or 1 was ner};uua and hadg:ot slept | cannot be cured by Hall's Catarrh | changes with his *fare,” the panic
argiment through the thin'dook s haihe s Hatarday i Clear the way, comrades. Give them | tho night before. A girl never does, Cure. F. J. CHENY & CO., Toledo, | stricken flight of the ugonized women
that separated the rooms. He beard | 26th ’No:hiu; coul;l be“:lmllur to. stlz: SOTL DY ORF Doty Iather: this 1noe T supp e 0 - o . ) 1x cwopl o dmin st wd
' ’ " : brave trlumph. Ah™ He looked askance. “Yes? he que- |- ly rushes which the public occasion-
the sudden, eager movement toward K us in four days,” said one of the wo- Heavy footstepa clogged Into the rled.e ’ q We, the undersigned, have known :ﬁ” makes at him wgpm a view to "

the door of his cell and squared him- i

self agalmst the opposite wall, ready to
fight to the death. Then there came a
wolce that he recognized.

A woman was nddressing the con-
spirators In tones of deadly earnest-
mess. Iis heart gave a bound. It was

men.
“Count Marlanx will be ready on the
26th. He has sald so. A new strike

wlll be declared on the raliroad on the
25th, and the strikers will be In the city
with thelr grievances. Saturday's cele-
bration will bring men from the moun-

room, accompanied by stertorious
breathing and no small amount of
grunting from masculine throats. Not
one but three or four languages were
spoken by the exclted. Intense occu-
pants of the other room. King could
make nothing of what they suld. Final-

She was blushing, he was sure of
it. “I mean a girl is always nervous
and distrait after—after she has prom-
ised, don't you see.”

“No; I don't see."

“I had promised Count Vos Engo the
night before that I— Oh, but it really

F. J. Cheney for the last 15 years,
and belleve him perfectly honorable
in all business transactions and fi-
nancially able to carry out any obli-
gations mhade by his firm.
WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN,
Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O.

Iynching him, rhe sprawlings and fall-
ings of his maddened, bysterical, starv-
ing horse, contribute as much as any-
thing to the spasmodic Intensity. the
electric blue fire diablerie, which are
characteristic of the general move-
ment of Paris.

All that can be sald in mitigation of

the first I

that he mgeh:;gse‘gilvﬁz:ﬁnéjlon ;‘:ms nnddthe_ mlne's 2 tov?.n. 4 ning-le ly the sharp, Incisive voice of WIl- | haq nothing to do with the story. 1"—

Platanova, she who still must be ﬂ B:u‘:t.l:n we bave won." Bo spoke | jjam Spantz broke through the babble, | pruxton was actually glaring at her. Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken in-| .o poris cabman's method is that
“¥ou mean that you had promised to |ternally, acting directly upon the | “he has them In the blood.” Every

commanding silence.

fl'lelld. LAY S " <
“No! You shall not torture him. 1| ed ::'Tlltfnl:‘:;tﬂn:tnt:. ea:i:n::l:: fall,” grat- | «gey)) poconscious,” he sald when | marry Count Vos Engo!” he stammer- | blood and mucous surfaces of the | Parisian (and the cabman is no excep-
. have sald he s no spy. 1 still onr.lt!" iterated by hglf a duzen ‘-ofi:f; e e Ioaanre of orderwas mecnre, ed. system. Testimonials sent free, | tion) has the soul of a dictator and
| she was exclaiming. The next morning. after a sleepless Xee.” [gTanted one of: the. e, “How very strangely you talk! Are | ..o 750 per bottle. Sold by all | the spirit of an artist. To exercise au-
: “God, girl, we cannot turn him | = o “We will have our instructions to- | you sure—I mean, do you think it is ’ ’ tocratic power and, falling this, to en-
¢ . ' m loose ' night, Truxton King made his first de- d druggists. joy the maximum of personal freedom

mow. He must dle.”
Bpantz,

This was from

termined attempt to escape.
He knew that two armed men stood

morrow. The count 18 to Inform us
before nightfall where she is to be re-

fever? One suffers so''—

He sighed deeply. ‘“Well, that's

Take Hall's Family Pills for Con-
stipation.

from all restraint, moral or social, is
the goa! at which he Is ever alming.

f [Th\ o i’ to. N i T
you““e s;:n::!td miegseT hint:. I g‘mnt guard in the outer room day and night. ?00::"&.3,0“ :;r:lz?..sh;ri:[:::n:d;: ?;::!... Whew! 1 was ‘& Grean, by openly or secretly
A . AN ruxton’ ) 3 2 ‘ )
aank. "ot o, Dut afterward, on. | the arsmorors s wee of es fng | ® STUch beurtless lugh She walted a moment and then, ook- | The threo-year-old child of Mr.| Watcha Paris cabuman, ot tnstance
. A woman, thought Truxton. Tbhe | jng down, sald very gently, “I'm 80 | anq Mrs. Ambrose Powell, who live | ob a wet day or on some festival oc-

When it is all over he can do no harm.

But hear me now, all of you. If he Is |
harmed in any way I shall not perform |

my part of the work on the 26th, This
s final.”

“You cannot withdraw!” exclaimed
Peter Brutus. “You are pledged. You

heavily barred; the door opening luto
the sewer was even mofe securely
bolted. Besides, there was a great
stone door at the foot of the passage.
The keys to these two doors were
pnever out of the possession of William
Spantz. One of his guards held the

countess! They had brought her here
from Balak, after all. What a re-
morseless brute Marlanx must be to
maltreat his beautifol wife!

‘To my mind she 18 more beautiful
than his own wife.” observed Anna
Cromer. *“She will be a fine morsel for

sorry for you."

Then she resumed her story.

Bhe had gone six or eight miles down
the Ganlook road when she came up
with five troopers of the royal guard.
One of the troopers came forward and
respectfully reguested her to turn off

near Lenoir, was burned to death
Saturday morning.

Comptroller of the Currency Law-
rence O, Murray, will address the
North Carolina Banker's Assoclation

casion, such as the New Year, whemn
there is a big demand for his services.
With what haughty disdain does bhe
drive along the streets, deaf to every
appeal. refusing every fare, rejoicing
in the discomfort and Inconvenlence
he is causing, triumpbant In the

| are sworn. 1t fs ordnined.* key t ‘ay
‘ “I, Olga Tlatanova, say this to vou. ch;n:; ::; l:i’:a:lr’ra:m;.:to:r.m :'lmb;d::::y the count, who has even cast longing | into another road until a detachment | which meets at Wrightsville, June | thought that at last he bas “the bour-
It 1s not a plea, not a petiton: it is an overpower two l;letl and make off t;.'7 eyun.on 8o bomely s mortalen 17 passed, in charge of & gang of despers- 22nd Goolr* a1 i Seut: Chat thie climtee
ultimatum.  Spare Lim or the glorious | way of the armorer's sho y “All woman are alike to bim.” said | does taken at the inn of the Hawk B oy which he detests and which detests
cause must suffer by my defect lon " Whek. Bis lisise. Goce “_z's opened on | EPUNIZ sententiously. and Raven the night before. Unsus- e | h{m 18 now & humiliated, bemuddied
“Elf! Not 50 hnf:l, r:-.irl! ITe can hear [ the morning of the 23d Truxton King's “We mwust-gut ber intlie Poous WD | pecitie, slie: rde oftAnto: Sk, forest ITCHING SCALP. or bedraggled mob of supplicants
every word you say! long, powerful figure shot through the American for the present. You are | Jape for several hundred yards. waiting on his will, whom he can en-
“Let him hear, Let blm know that | if sped by & rath R Bh 48 | gure he will take her away before Sat- | [t was a trap. The men were not ——x rage to bolling point with his sneers
Jil CAtapOL e man with | ' g.v9 A woman's cries are most dis- | troopers, but brigands got up in the | Easy to Get Rid of by Using Paris- | .,.q e gilence or lash with his sar

I, Olga Matanova, am to hurl the thing
that is to destroy the life of Prince
Robin. I am not afraid to have him
know today what the world will know
next week. Then the world will say
that Olga Platanova was not a l.mn.é!.
but a deliverer, n creator! Let him
hear!”

The listener's Llood was running
cold. The life of Prince Robin! An
assassination! “The thiig that wil
destroy ™ A bomb!

For half an hour they argued with
her, seeking to turn her from the stand

Truxton was brought into the room
a few minutes later. He was white
with emotion as be faced the commit-

the candle and the knlfe weut down
ke a beef, floored by a blow on the
Jaw,

The American, his eyes blazing with
hope and despera-
tion, kept onward,
to find bimselr
face to face with
Olga Platinova!

She was staring
at him writh fright-
ened eyes, her
llps apart, her
hands to her

“por have 1. You
have no chance to
escape. Go back!™

tressing.” It was Spantz who spoke,

“I'll stop her crying,” volunteered
Anna Cromer harshiy.

“8he's regaining her senses!” ex-
claimed one of the men, “Stand back,
every one. Glve her air."”

Presently the door to King’'s room
was thrown open. He had got to his
feet and was standing in the center
of the room, his eyes blinking in the
glare of light

“Hello!” cried Peter Brutus. “You
up, eh? We've got a {alr lady for
you, my friend. Get back there, you

first, holding the light above his head.
He was followed by two others, who
supported the drooping, tottering fig-

uniform of the guard. Once away
from the 'maln highway, they made
prisoners of her and the two grooms.
Then followed a long ride through
roads new to her.

When night came they were high
in the mountains back of the mobpas-
tery, many hours ahead of any pur-
guit. They became stupldly careless,
and the two grooms made a dash for
freedom. One of them was kllled, but
one had escaped.

Some time during the slow, tortur-
ing ride through the forest she swoon-

& man who sat opposite, his elbows

ian Sage, the Guaranteed Hair In-

vigorator,

Just as long as you have dandruff
your head will itch, It’s the little
microbes that are gnawing down in-
to the hair roots. It may take a
long time for these persistent pests
to get down to the vital part, but
when they do, they will destroy the
life of the hair in a very short time.

If you want to stop itching scalp
and drive away dandruff, you must

come immediately, and if at the end
of twe weeks your itching scalp and

casms as cruelly as be beats his borse.

Cheerfully does he sacrifice half a
day's earnings to the enjoyment of
this exquisite revenge, for at least he
can say to his bungry wife and chil-
dren when he gets home, “J'ai vecu.”
They may not have dined, but he has
lived.

It 18 because the Parisian recognizes
in himself a certain community of
sentiment with the cabman in this at-
titude ;toward life that he tolerates
him, though be does mot forgive him.
—Harper's Weekly,

r"
:::m:nﬂil:]k;:r:. '{*mmt:%;:“:ﬂrﬁﬁ ll:;esst. He turp- dog! Keep In your corner.” ed. When she came to bher senses she first kill the dandruff germs or mi-
b his life to this strange girl. who knew ':He S “You are a fine bunch of buman | was in a dimly lighted room, surround- Sen. Her Only Course.
) dim not at all, but who believed in him. key,” .'hencﬂaf beings!" blurted Truxton. ed by men. The gagmhaw re- °"°P"um will o e . s Lady Anne Lindsay, the author of
: * A man with a lighted candle entered | moved from her mouth. would Sage ] P~ " was
gt & B6c. Dottle todel; el will] 3 oG.00m mALM Rebts Gty

not only a delightful conversationalist,
but she was a great story teller.
This gift made her not only a wel-

tee of ten. Before a word coul

.. @addressed to him he blurted ont: a e “,: ':;’ """? i ure of a woman. on the back of the chair which he dandruff have not dissppeared, you | come guest abroad, but a valuable

< *You cownrds! Weak as 1 am, 1 it .ﬂm’ »on “Let her #it there against the wall, | straddied, his chin on his arms. He | = . your money back. member of the home circle, for it is

- would have fought for you, Miss Pla- me ?m two Drago. Jullos, fetch in more candles. | was staring at her steadily, his black is also a delightful “related in “A Group of Scottish Wo- ]

3 tanova, if I could have got throngh | “EE mWAs moT TuE oWy the | ohe must not be left in the dark. He | eyes catching ber gaze and holding it Parislan Sage men” that at a dinber party which

& that door. Thank you for what sou KEY aperture both | L o " ho is not to be frightened to | as m snake holds the bird It has hair tonic, and is used by refimed o' o 0 o some triends an old
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