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In the house, run for it. Don't walt
for me. I'll probably be done for,™

“I'll do just as 1 please about run-
ning," suld Parnes, and there was n
deep thrill in his whisper, “Good Inck,
God help you if they eateh you”

“Not even he could help me then,
Good-by, 1'lIl do what I can to Induece
her to drop out of the window If any-
thing goes wrong with me downstairs."

A moment later he was sllently
sealing the wall of the house, feeling
his way carefully, testing every pre-

carions foothold, dragging himself
painfully upwards by means of the
most uncanny, animal-like strength

pad stenlth,

Barnes could not recall drawing a
single bireath from the instant the man
left his side untll the faintly luminous
square above his hend was obliternted
by the black of his body as it wriggled
over the ledge,

We will follow Sprouse. When he
crawled through the window and stood
erect inside the room, he found him-
self confronted by a tall, shadowy fig-
ure, standing half-way between him
and the door,

He advanced a step or two and at-
tered a soft hiss of warning.

“Not a sound,” he whispered, draw-
Ing still nearer. *1 have come four
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“Not a Sound,” He Whispered.

thousand miles to help you,
This is pot the time or place to ex-
plain, We haven't & moment to waste,
I need only say that 1 have been sent
from Paris by persons you know to ald
you In delivering the crown fewels Into
the custody of your country’s minlster

countess.

in Paris, We must act swiftly. Tell
me where they are, 1 will get them."

“Who are you?' she whispered
tensely,

“My pame Is Theodore Sprouse. 1
have been loaned to your embussy by
ny own government. 1 beg of you do
not ask questions pow, Tell me where
the prince sleeps, how I may get to his
room-—"

“You know that he 18 the prince?”

“Aund that you are his cousin.”

She was sllent for a moment. *“Not
only ls It impossible for you to enter
his room bat it is equally lmpossible
for you to get out of this one except
by the way you entered. If I thought
there was the slightest chanee for you
to—"

“ILet me be the Judge of that, coun-
tess, Where 18 his room?"

“The last to the right as you leave
this door—at the extreme end of the
corridor. Across the hall from his
roow you will see an opes Ae~= A

“I must re-
state papers.

Sprouse,” she whispered.
ginln the Jewels and the
I ennnot go without—"

“1 shall do mwmy best,” he said simply,
Sllently he drew a chair to the door,
mounted it and, drawing himself up by
his hands, poked his head through the
open transom. An instant later he was
on the floor agaly, She heard him in-
serting a key in the lock. Almost be-
fore she could realize that it had ac-
tunlly happened, the door opened slow-
ly, enutionsly, and hig thin wiry figure
slld through what seemed to her no
more than a crick. As softly the door
was cloged,

For a long time she stood, dazed and
unbelieving, In the center of the room,
staring at the door. She held her
breath, listening for the shout that
was 80 sure to come—and the shot,
perhaps! A prayer formed on her lips
and went voleelessly up to God.

Suddenly she roused herself from
the stupefaction that held her. With
feverish haste she snatched up gar-
mants from the chair on which she had
carefully placed them in anticipntion
of the emergency that now presented
itself, A Dblouse (which she neglected
to button), n short skirt of gome dork
material, n jocket, and a pair of stout
walking shoes (which she failed to
Ince), completed the swift transforma-
tion. As she glided to the window,
Jammed the plns Into n small black
hat of felt, Then she peered over the
ledge.

She started back, stifling a ery with
Fher hand, A man's hend had almost
come In contact with her own as she
leaned out, A man's hand reached
over and grasped the inner ledge of
the casement, and then a man's face
waus dimly revealed to her startled
nze,

she

CHAPTER XIV.
A Flight, a Stone.Cutter's Shed, and a
Voice Outside.

“Why have you come up here?” She
came swiftly to his side,

“Thank the Lord, I made IL" he
whispered, breathlessly, “I came up
because there was nowhere else to go.
I thought I heard volees—a man and
a woman speaking, They seemed to
be quite close to me, Don't be
anlarmed, Miss Cameron. [ am confi-
dent that I can—"

“And now that you are here, trapped
as T am, what do you purpose to do?
You cannot escape. Go back before It
Is too late."

“Ia Sprouse—where [s he?"

“He I8 somewhere In the house. 1
was to walt until he—Oh, Mr. Barnes,
[—I am terrified. You will never know
the—"

“Trust him,"” he sald. “He (8 n mar-
vel. We'll be safely out of here In
little while, and then It will all look
slmple to you. You are ready to go?
Good! 8Sit down, do! If he doesn't
return In a minute or two, I'll take a
look about the house myself. 1 don't
intend to aesert him. I konow this floor
pretty well, und the lower one, The
stairs are—"

“But the stalrway I8 closed ut the
bottom by a solld steel curtaln, It Is
made to look llke a panel In the wall,
You are not to venture outside this
room, Mr. Barnes, I forbld It. You—"

“How did Sprouse get out? You sald
your door was locked."

“He bad a key. 1
where he obtalped—"

“Skeleton key, such as burglars use,
By Jove, what & wonderfu! burglar he
would maeke! Courage, Miss Cameron |
He will be here soon. Then comes the
real adventure—my part of 1t. 1 didn't
coma here tonight to get any tlashy old
crown jewels, [ came to take you out
of—

“You—you
Jowels?' she
seemed to stiffe
who I am?

do not know

know about the crown
murmured.  fler body
“Theu you know

have been cut off and was compelled
to escupe from anothep—"

“Just the same, I've got to &
has berome of—"

“No! No!" She arose with him,
drngeing ot his arm. “Do not be fool-
hardy. You are not skilled at—"

“There Is only one way (o stop me,
Miss Cameron, - If you will come with
me now-—""

“But I must know
cured the—"

“Then let me go. 1
whether he

see what

whether he se

will
hns succeeded.”

He was rougher than he
wrenching his arm free,
low monn

find out

reallzed In
She uttered a
and covered her face with
her hands, Undeterred, he crossed to
the door. Ils hand was on the knob
when a door slnmmed violently some-
where in £ distant part of the house,

A hoarse shout of nlarm rang out,
and then the rush of heavy feet over
thickly carpeted floors.

Barnes acted with lighining swift-
ness,  He sprang to the open window,
half-carrying, half-dragging the girl
with him.

“Now for It!" he whigpered.

gecand to lase,

“Not a
Climb upon my baelk,

quick, and hang on for dear life” He
had scraombled through the window
und was Iylng flat across the sill,

“Hurry! Don't be afrald.
enough to earry
thelr part,”

With surprising alnerity and sure
ness she crawled out heside him and
then over upon his broad back, clasp-
ing her arms around his neck. Hold-
Ing to the ledge with one hand he felt
for and clutched the thick vine with
the other. Slowly he slid his hody off
of the sill and swung free by one arm.
An Instant later he found the lattlee
with the other hand and the hurried
descent began,

His feet touched the ground. In the
twinkling of an eye he picked her up
in his arms and bolted across the 1t-

I am sirong
you If the vines do

tle grass plot Into the shrubbery. She
did not utter a sound,

P'resently he sget her down. His
breath was gooe, his strength ex-

hausted,

“Can you—mannge to—wnlk n llittle
way " he gasped, “Glve me your hand,
and follow as close to my heels as you
can. DBetter that 1 should bumap into
things than you."

Shouts were now heard, and shrill
blasts on a police whistle split the alr.

On they stumbled, blindly, reckless-
ly. He spared her many an infury by
tuking 1t himself., More thun once ghe
murmured sympathy when he ernghed
Into a tree or floundersd over a log.
Utterly at sea,
the course theoy were taking.
thelr frantle dosh was e
toward the Tavern, or whi
were clreling back to Green Faney, he
knew not. Panting, he forged enward

At lust she eried out, gquuveringly :

“Oh, I=—=1 ean go no further !
Wi iIs it not safe to stop for
ment? My breath |s—"

‘God bl yes," he exclaimed,
nnd enme to an abrupl stop,  She
lenned henvily agalnst him, goasping
for breath. “I haven't the falntest
Idea where we are, but we miust he
some distanee from the house We
wlll rest n few minutes and then take
It easler, more cautlously. 1 am sorry,

he was now guessing at

Whether
ding them
ther they
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"8 you,

but It wns the only thing te do, rough
as It was.
“l know, 1 understand. [ am not

complaining, Mr, Barnes., You will find
me ready and strong and

“Let me think, 1 must try to get
my bearings, CGood Lord, I wish
Sprouse were here. He can see in the
derk. We are off the puth, that's
aure,”

“Do you think he ewcaped?

“l pm sure of it. Those whistles
were sonuding the slarm. He moy
come this way, The chances are that |

Caun’t :
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Holding to the Ledge With One Hand,
He Felt for and Clutched the Thick
Vine With the Other,

time, risked a flash of the electrie
torch, The survey was brief. He led
her forward a few paces to a flat boul-
der, and there they seated themselves,

“T wonder where we are,” she said,

“T am inelined 1o suspect that we
are ahove Groen Faney, but a long
wiy off to the right of it. Admitting
that to be the ease, I am afrald to re-
trace our steps.  The Lord only knows
whut we might blunder into,”

“1 think the only sensible thing to
do, Mr. Barnes, I8 to manke ourselves
ns snug and comfortable ans we ecnn
and wait for the first slgns of day-
brenk,”

e seowled—and was glad that It
wis too dark for her to see hig face,
iTe wondered If she fully apprecinted
whut would happen to him If the pur-
gners came upon him in thig forbld-
ding gpot, He could almost pleture his
own body lying there among the rocks

and  rottlng, while she—well;, #he
would merely go back to Greeo
Funcy,

“1 fear you do not realize the oxs
treme gravity of the situation. We
must get out of these woods If T huve
to carry you in my arms."

“1 shall try to keep golng," she sald
quickly. "Forgive me If 1 seemed to
falter a Httle, I—I—am ready to go
on when you say the word,"

“You poor girl! Hang It all, per-
haps you are right and not I 8it still
and I will reconnolter a bit, If 1 enn
find a plice where we can hide among
theso rocks, we'll stay here til the sky
beging to Hghten,  Sit-

“No! 1 shall not let you leave me
for n second., Where you go, 1 go”™
She stroggled to her foet, guppressing
n gronn, and thrust o determined nrm
through his,

“That's worth rememhering” sald
he, and whether it was o muscular
necessity or an emotionnl exaction
that cuused his arm to tighten on hers,
none save he would ever know,

After n few minutes prowllng among
thee rocks fure of
whnt ulis proved to bhe a
gheor wall of flashed the
light, and, with start-

they came Lo the
equently
tone e

in exclimoation,

il L} ot slx feot phead of them
the enrth seemed to end; n ynwning
black  gulf lny  beyonud, Apparently

iy the very edige of o cliff,
Lthist whns

explained In a

LIy Wirrid |
"Good Lard,
he  giasped LT

iwoclose

vards und then, communding her to
stund perfoetty still, dropped to the
ground and corefully felt his way for-
wurd, Agnln he flushed the light, In

an fnstant he understood,  They were
on the brink of a shalluw quarry,
(TO HE CONTINUED,)
Christlan Unity.

e wha tokes hold of one end eof
the liter on which a hurt hrother 18
prone must not pause to question the
pame apd nMiation of the moay who
tnkeg hold of the other end.—The
Chrlstian Merald,

Each Works to Same End.

The ense, the luxury, and the abunds
nnee of the highest of clvllizne
tlog, are as produetive of selfishnese

the diMeulties, the privations, and

sinte

your Might hus net becn discovered. Do | gy, grerilities of the lowest~—Ooltan,

eall,”
fow I

Inrd, used as a foundation for after-
noon or evening dresses has proved
n wonderful help In the summer ward-
robe. The same slip serves for wear
with long blouses, und the very popu-
Inr smocks that fust now haold the
center of fashion's stage, as well as
for the orlginnl and gpecinl overdross
that enused it to be monde. Dresses
made with an underslip with varlous
kinds of overdress ure not outrivaled
by nny others for afternoon wear.
Bometimes the undersllp I8 plain, with
overdreess In a figured fabrie and some-
tlmes this order Is reversed, as in the
afternoon gown at the left of the two
shown ahove,

Foulard and georgette make the
most popular of all combinations for
dresses of this kind, Here they ap-
penr In n long underslip of fAgured
foulnrd with bodlee and overskirt of
plain georgette, lnld in box plaits and
with a border of foulurd about the
bottom of the overdress, The georg-
ette provides the sleeves, girdle and
collar, but foulnrd accounts for the
cuffs. There Is a lace collar also and
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e — - = _ . —_—— ¥ou feel ke polng on? \\P Inn-t benrt
e — — — ——— ;P them to the Tavern, They- N
l | “1 nm all vight now.” she sald, and Approved Afterrloon (’OWIIS
| Auf’lor Of l they were off ngaln. Boarnes now pleked =3 s ie_
his way earefully and with the great-
i "Grlullllk." “The est caution Hv conld only I‘!'il\' thnt
reen fancy &l
" An hour hut whint seemed tlul- " ne
Hmd. B:":"ly“i |H long—passed and they had not come to
Graustark,” “The the edge of the forest. Her feet were
Prince of Grau- beginning to deag; he could tell that
BARR MCCUTCH EON stark, " Etc.. Ete. by the effort she made (o keep up with
him. From time fo time he paused to
F - \- allow her to rest,
. —— "You nre plueky,” he onee snld
- e S — — — e i S s — ::E]-.J hl‘r I ‘ ta
Copyright by Dodd, Mead and Company, Ine. “1 um afraid 1 conid not be so plucky
CHAPTER XIll—Continued. man sits In there all night long, keep- “No. Youn will tell me tomorrow.” If you were not xo strong,” she sighed,
—_—11 Ing wateh, You could pnot approach “Yes, yes—tomorrow,” she whis and he loved the tired, whimsical little
“I will put my coat over your head. | Prince Ugo's door without being seen | persl. tWist she put into her reply,
Here Is a little electrle torch. Don't | by that watcher, For some time there was silence, I'o his dismay they came abruptly
flash It until T am sure the cont 1= “Yon sald fn your note to Barnes | Both were listening intently for sounds | Upon a region abounding in huge rocks,
arringed so thut you con do so with- | that the—er—something was in Curtls' | in the hall, She leaned clogser to whis- | This wns new territory to him. His
out a gleam of light getting out from | study." per In his ear. ‘Their shoulders | heart sank.
under' lle¢ pressed the torceh and a “Ihe prince sleeps In Mr. Curtls' | touched, He wondered if she experi- "By Jove, I—I belleve we are farther
bit of closely folded paper In the | room, The study adjoins (t, and can | enced the same dellghtful thrlll that | @Way irom the road than when we
other's hand and carefully draped the [ only be entered from the bedroom. | ran through his body. She told him of started. We must have been going up
cont over lils head. There 18 no other door, What are you | the mnn who watched across the hall | the slope instead of down."
Barnes read: “Thank God! I was | doing?" from the room supposed to be occuplied “In any cnse, Mr, Barnes,” she mur-
afraid you wonld walt until tomorrow “1 nam golng to take a peep over the | by Loeb  the secretary, #nd of mured, "we have found something to
night, Then It would have been too | transom, first of all. If the const is [ Sprouse’s incomprehensible daring. sit down upon.”
Inte, 1 mwiust get away tonight buat 1| clear, 1 shall tuke a little stroll down Chere s Mr. Cartis? he asked, e chuckled, *"If you cuan be as
cunnot lenve—I1 dare not leave without | the hall, Do not be alarmed, T will Her breath fanned his cheek, her | ¢heerful as all that, we sha'n’t miss
something that Is concenled In an- | come back-—with the things we both | Ups were close to his ear. “There fa | the cushilons™ he sald, and, for the first
other purt of the hguse. 1 do not | want, Pardon me” He sat down on | no Mr. Curtis here. He died four :
know how to secure it. My door §8 | the edge of the bed and removed Wis | wonths age in Florida” 5‘{/& {_
locked from the outside. What am I | shoes, She watched him as Iif fascl- “1 suspected as much.,” He did not 3
to do? I would rather die than to go | nated while he opened the bosom of press  her  for  further revelations,
away without it,” his soft shirt and stuffed the wet ghoes “Sprouse should be here by this time
”ll*f“}' he wrote: “If you do not inside, 1 must g0 out there nnd see if he re
come ut once, we will force our way Then he sald: “You are not dressed | quires any—"
Into the house and fight It out with | for flight. May T suggest that while 1 She clutehed his arm  frantically.
them all. My friend is coming up the [ am outside you slip on a dark skirt | eyou shail do nothing of the kind. You
vines, Let hlm enter the window. Tell | and coat? You cannot go far In that shall not—"
him where to go and he will do the alrn'ssin;: gown. It would be In shrods “Sht What do you tnke me for,
rest. He Is & miracle man. Nothing | before you had gone a hundred feet Miss Cameron? He may be sorely in
Is impossible to him. If he does not | through the brush, If I do not return % i b
return in ten minutes, T shall follow.” | to this room Inside of fifteen minutes nRed of hely; Do gow thinkihes. X
. Eagl v ) ) 3 1l would leave him to God knows what
There wos no response to this, The | or if you hear sounds of a stroggle, | 0" o o 0o
Yead reappeared In the window, but no | crawl through the window and go | . = - :
word enme down. down the vines, Barnes will look out But he sald positively that T was to
Sprouse whispered: “I am golng up. | for you.” Bt cRah Xie .:“d PR SOSHLT 1","_?"‘ s
Stay here. If you hear a commotion “You must not fall, Theodore teen minutes,” she begged. He may The long underslip of satin or fou- | Ince appears In the sleeves, Evidently

the plain neck is passing and few will
regret It for the plaln neck finlsh is not
hecoming,

A later arrival in styles for nfter-
noon frocks s shown at the right of
the pleture and 1t foreshadows some-
thing new for fnll, This is a gown
made of shot taffetn slik, and it sug-
gests the “bustle dress” of two or
three years ago, One materinl and
cloverly managed dreapery of It, are
the means at hand with whieh the
deslaner has suceeeded In moaking an
interesting and very pleasing dress,
Bunchy dreapery s enught at the right
glde below the hip, with ribbon in |
loops and ends, FPrills of Ince sef 0
the neck and moake a pretty cheml-
sotte, adding their daintiness to the
sloeves, This model, modified a little
nnd made up in light-colored sllks,
makes a lovely evening dress, One of
these In blue taffetn shot with gray,
has the sllk draped at both sides of the
skirt, n slip-over bodice (with Chinesa
collar) thnt extends below the walsts
line In front and forms n sash, This
f8 tiedl In o buoynnt bow at the baclk

The Last Arrivals in Blouses

The Intest arrivals in blouses are not
Aifferent from those that cume early
In the season, except o Inconspicuoua

detalls of making or trimming. There
I8 no good reason why deslgners
shouldd run  after strange gods us

long ws there Is on  Insistent  de-
mund for the styles now In vogue or
untll some chunge In skirts openg the

wuy for o change In blouses, What
wotnen  are  most  concerned in Iy
knowledge of the merits of muterinls

used In blouses and of the most prac-
tlenl ol becoming styles for varlous
HREeH,

The most durable and at the same
time dalnty blouses for dally wear are
mnde of fine cotton volle, It does not
seem possible that so sheer and fine a
fubric eould have such powers of re-
slstanee to wear and tubbing, but the
fuet remalns that It will outlast any
other. When mude up with strong
cluny or fillet, or hand-crochet laces,
one may depend upon a volle blouse
for two yenrs' wear, some timos more.
Tatting makes as fine a fAnlsh us the
most fastidlous taste can agk for
Wouses mwinde of volla or other cottons.

Batiste Is n softer material tlmll
volle nnd glves good service, 1t 18 not
expicted to last a8 long, and the
Uner Ungerle Inces, val, cluny and fillet
nre used with it. It
background

Is n beautiful |
for hand embroldery so

-.w

thut
hand of it and rank with the best of

viry fine blouses are made by

gl bhlovses. The hand-made blouses
are expensive, the time required to
mnke thom belng the chlef item in
thelr cost. Women who are expert with
the needle ean make them for them-
Scelves and In this way own walsts
that are far out of rench of the aver-
age pockethook,

In wilks, crepe georgette, crepe de
chilne, pongee and slik shirtings are
all dependable If earefully lnundered,
and crepe georgette, most fragile look-
lng of uil, will wear as long as any of
them. It Is of nll sllks the most popu-
Inr for blouses. One of the two
blouses pletured 18 made entirely of
It and the other Is a comblnation of
georgette and crepe de chine. In the
latter, shown at the left of the ples
ture, a skeleton walst of crepe de
chine 18 slipped over a blouse of geor-
gette, Hdges are flnlshed with piping,
This mnkes a1 “Y" of georgette at the
front which Is embroldered with silk.

The blouse at the right reflocts the
Chinese Insplention and s hnnd.londy
ornnmented with soutache brald sewed
“on edge. The short, Imped~onrgia-
| dle ny ench side Is made of the crepe,

St

|

e T ———




