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Oaont Lndalt tob taetala at CHAPTER XX. the francs-tlraur- s in tha night be-
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Hho took the candle and went over CHAPTER XXII. . V;
aasataa htann, it tat oa rartoota, mf a The Face at the Window. He loOSAd hap arm aSn tnAVa fit. "I can tolorate a Jealous man to the bureau. In the mirror sho saw ;qaW
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matters not you will belong to me." DWliH In rtwto MsreaU UtUii tt e turn Trembling, life." "Dear Ood!" she cried out "Is It franc-tlre- to Fattsmiting and shsmight leave the little white afire, "He will think that I htm. 'n'Arhiav. It.betrayed "1 havalull, A itronc dlUohaMBt et rmch iSaa-M- a tore open her dress and folded It right? Is it Justr She bent her head

mmtm Ul1f'a cimiiiI, tel. aidtd b room, though ho could not back to form a broad collar. He
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the
"You
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Wbsn the doctor left sha watted In throbbing. dona ma no barm. I'm not a Borgia.' Tol que J'adore" came the voices laughed.
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aVttaf aHala Um rmit Haas ha la find apaa time ehe stood, afraid to and a duett" and sha threw ber arms can
The air of daasamove, around his neck. prescience In her eyas. she thought "excent In death?" the cabaret wasaad veodad. Ha la aunad la eaamkanrao Bf slowly a "He shall havs a trial," hs growled. "Marguerite." she heard him call-

ingkkaaaartta Clatrea. a Frock actnaa. naa, before taoptatlon mastered ber. "Dear villain, sweet villain, a with smoke. At ths tables sat
ta eajbmk of trir. bad BMt aad tellat la tor Closing ber ayes shs saw a room maiden prays." she whispered close

"By youT" from behind her, for he had bers of D'Arblay's band In ths"No, by the authorities." awakened and seen her standing be-
foreatta hla. ud wboat adrenal ha bad aia. with gilded chairs and damask cur-
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to his face. Her breath came flutter-ing of village Idlers. Arms aad aeeea--
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stretched.uaSii. ma la bar aaaaakDloaakia quick: In that momentplaanra not In far-o-ff Ems but as shs answered trements concealed la shaIn Paris: held him In her with a shudder. lay safely
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and took drowning he fought "I'm his sccompUoe If he's a spy. I htm. Sho waa white as th theher In his arms, and It man, to breast It a better hiding place, leada
"Do you think I don't waa a hospital nurss. I deserted my star shine, but she was smiting.CHAPTER XIX. seemed as It tbelr eouls were laid see through You thougnt, than under tne notes or taayour tricksr he muttered. "Tou must post must arrest me, too; yet "Tho peasant has gone to the vil-

lage,"(OraUaoat) bare. But the Image of purity she be a fool." you talk to me of love. Alles vous she said, fastening her tumbled uhlans?
One Play and One Ending. had worshipped from afar was shat-
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With a mocking laugh sha sprang en." hair and afraid that he might ask. "And ths wounded Prussian' ha

He caught both her hands aad Us raised himself upon bis soundaway.
ILEABE tell mo tha truth." hs In fragments of clay. In the peered into her face. whispered.

"No. Paul D'Art lay, but arm.are."ssked suddenly. "What temple of a pagan goddess stood an "Take care." he growled.
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the feverish rites. BHtfcfil I asnew Better the Image, P 1 "Void 1 aabra. b aibia da earn para," Pity. "Ludwlg," she said when she daredthough it stand 5 Ha felt tha am content to wait Perhaps my ttssaupon a pedestal be- - I'll put an end to this flutter of her hand la look Into bis questioning syss, "tha

and yona my reach." nonsense," his saw a look which asnt the warm frano-ttrsur- ." will coma."She turned her eyas away he cried, wheeling toward his men. peasant was a
looked through the window toward
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"You guessed the truth the night "What did tha doctor sayr he filled her with a,maddening sense of "And If I should ba genarousr ha should he know her sacrifice, cigarette. "A napoleon apiece aad
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"It Is treason," he muttered. "My suspect, and ht Ah, Ludwlg, "So Is a pretty girl, my cantata,"would denouncehe I bad be through him, the pent-u- p passion men me." If those uhlans had corns."thought talent, so gar "Don't try. Ludwlgl" shs cried. "Your menl" she scoffed. "Every not satd tha franc-tlrou- r.from ofsue an opening on the stage. But a "Please don't tryl" The sunlight "You
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when I rascal In the Ardennes. Brandy and She felt his gate fixed upon her. Ha resented the fellow's Impudeaea,

post must hare new strings for his caught her white faoa and glistened here; why did
brought htm hush money are better than a dead "Brave francs-tlraurs- ," shs satd, but to surrender a prisoner for Mswaiton her trembling lips. you until to-
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in the only arena open to a If he did not speak 11 was be so not, of

beautiful from his. they are peaceful peasants knew that he had need of hls'goed
woman when she has picked herself he understood. air.

"Tattoo" softly on the night
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savd the words she dared not speak, vuuio, man aignea. sweetheart Mon dleu, be loves ma Tne man glared at the well-nlla- d."This afternoon When he la'Am I such burden that , sudden terror of himself. His will she saw bis francs-tlreur- s step from "So the revenge was for met" sha gonea nn yet. so I sent blm to the village." purse with envious .moment she said la shall And there." eyes.aad after a you me'n iKsnrrom mm; yet wneu behind QUicKiy.the their ridesnot waltT" trees, glimmer-- "Ah, Marguerite," he cried la a "Sacre," beanguish of the struggle was near-- He took "If t could believe." thought "enbugh Mlower tone: Fa a step toward her andtblnkina- - ot U' franc"" ,n'n ,h. mUt' "I have voice full of gratitude, "must I owe keep me for a year," Then ba raised"Until night In Parts, when I tlraurT" ly over he looked beyona the hills and "lJ.t- - caught her arm. given my word," sha satd,one and turned you one mora debt when my heart Is his glass. '
had bees dining wlththe friends you "Tha V r,pud "Th" " Pay.""'"he repeated,o.uB"

"with but lng toward
-- -.

his
- -

men, and he grinned
---

quemada-- so
i ou nave

can
piayea

II"
roe role 01 TOT-- away.

already bankrupt?" "To tbs randesvous," ha aald with '?
met at Ems, a regiment passed be-na- tk with a questioning look. Ths eyes of tha two met aa in-

stant,
a knowing look. ,"They are In tha forest of Avaux." fearfully. Tense' as a swordsman before an CHAPTER XXL yet something she must have The thousht of Mara-narl-t IkfShStha window, aad somehow tha "Welt" ba aakad. "what la thittn ii.ii". .LrL7.T T ? Half defiant, half tarrlflad. .h. aavcrsary, she watched him. for she looked, for he understood. She tamed D'Arblay's blood. For a tlms hasight of those poor fellow marching t facZ yan watched him with a steady. naVrow- - ffi, L'Amotyr Oblige. away lest be divine the truth. watched the uhlan officer and Vvatta.tt front made my Ufa seam so futile turned to h.m an anxious ma stopped at the door of "Ah, would ths Prussians never th" Pretty waitress of tha cabaret

Ml vapid, and the air, with Its odor .mmt:S, gffSfai M - "-l- ng behind ht, SpirUgi tha cottar to listen. "The comet" shs thought Beaten oat of The Pruaatan triad tn Wl.. tha
stlfla her ssnses by the fear that D'Arblay and when shs slspped hisand smoke, seemed to face a titterat perfume lng the house. Since then ha baa al-- couragiTburned steadily. threats, I sea," but she trembled at of "rds- - moon had gone behind a"I know inigni nave inca.au uar, as want iv ran round Ino room. Tha Uhlaa Wasa. Whan I thought of the wounded I ways corns at night through the gar- - now that happiness Is but the habit ber daring. n, 1.0okd threatening with hU cloud, but through tha night the door and opened It Bha llstaaad Bushed with drink aad be staacaredlsagd to do something to help my den. To-da- y ba drove up by daylight of good Impulses." . naadida no longer, ma chere.

dark, harsh face that ehe feared sha sha heard a muttered eeea-tnan- d, until ftaally. through the darkness sha to bis feet with a hand udob has
oouatry, aad aad whan I left those in his gig." her batwelti hia Btood t0 0I8 a or th h heard tbe steps of horses walking, ths sabre. WhUe he stormed and cursed"Not unusual for doctor hsSdVSad tSSnWlSr Ha WBlt PUUy bis time had won by her boldness then footsteps rustling tha
tatafnl people I went to a church" way a kissed her lipsT tinkle of sabres. Bha remained a .at those who mocked him. D'Are la?,

buated look. to..Sil?..?"u,"b,.,,n'1 'Tell her, dear," shs whispered, has come." "I cpuld have settled my score with dead leaves. For a tlms she stood long while In tha doorway until aha improved tbe moment to steal fromHer eyas bad a pleading, If they should know that yea "She will understand." - in tha ths 5,m . loS DUt for tou. my very still with a hand upon her knew that he stood beside her. the room, aa he thought unobserved."Oh, can't you anderstand without SoS?"1 01 dr m J? tht W t smH. Th!c7 n5th.r gr?w nor h' 'W UUh breast thinking of her misery. When "They are coming, Ludwlg." aha But the franc-tlre- ur who had aa't
amy tsUlas yor "A French but shs could hear ao aotmd sha want aald sagerly; "they tha oomtag," aad P1 him flngertl the gold pieces sa

Ha touched tha softness of her hair. prison tastsad of Oar- - For a while they stood watohlng faded, seemed cast upon but Hps. A womsn less brave would have ah. tha 4A. US BOCkSth the dim stars wake. Ha what the aiven ths contest But hack to aVudwtg's room. Itsaw the "Well, Is fool's revenger' up though bsr was dark, He felt In that moment that ha "Thara ara mnn .v.."Sympathy la a poor, abused word. "They make ao prisoners," she an-- grace of her little head with Its colorless face showed she knew what 'shs answered with an attempt at but she heard his gentle breathing could not leave her: gratitude, love-tho-ugh m: h mused, and , he felt thsba said, "but bow when i heart-breaki- beauty, and a keen but B!e, na? to fear, though tier heart waa sheath knifecourage, a deep tide of despair beneath bisand knew that ha lay asleep. he dared not think the word-- all peasant
at to tall you all, I feel. It Is tha "You ean't Mfhten me," he laugh-- pain swept through him. for he ovVr her. sick with downright terror, shs held to hold blouse. Sseemedher sweet natureed. "for even francs-tlreu- rs would not thought of tho time when he parted "When the the Ar-- ner --round. She lighted a oandls and draw a "He Is going to thesaly oaa I know." harm a defenseless, wounded man." from Marcolle. SfM ' "As for him spellbound. rendesvoua IdinnM me. Monsieur." she said. chair builds the bed. Sha was capable might go, too then one lessIt la a blessed word when you long ,nBbt,2?V werB ne had WPred siprbira Solng'a Poking at him wUh "Ana you. uarguenier r . T rascal in.'v,uSJMr J'S0-- ' up a tountlng ..pt to of spy of .but one wish, and she sobbed, Via. a, a. fr. a. v4 saeaaw- - tea. ffmnCV UQ Hit tO fl tt hp! fAS TsAAMaai
hear It," and a smile tried bard to understand, and tn Ume Through the night he heard and they donquibble much about sm. ' acknowledge you are But mm vjvm vi tiutuvu was sw TIMr r.was he began to believe they were un- - thp uhlan buBles in tho village. " voted beyond my fondest dreams." rather than breathed, tt again and couia wy noininff mow wun nu ary -

4Vtremble on her lips. rounded. Wltb God, for Marcelle," he "Dovnted?" he Up. Stat raliod tr wbtto faoe and th"5;,t.h thought he draiaeianswered again to die!ne aarcaam hut in between only For a few mo-

ments
hisl glass; whileQod waa very kind to me. Mar-oerlte- ," A week went by. He grew stronger thousht "It Is tho only way? But iCaaw aid his teeth. smiled. Yvett

'"on a took she had lived In paradise; then "I shall play La Dame aux Cornelias .iuivu me angry rrusaian with a Mas
be said, "whan ba sent you tjL&yr0am.eZlZK XnhSerV&&t??,l,UldrhKen 3k7 a caugh i aStaeJ -- be "Yes. and jealous, Paul D'Arblay. she had been dragged down to and Armand will come to Paris and upon his bearded cheek, he slipped

with Vlnoy's corps." haii. In a ruL aJ'?t0?.,MUh? llevi .hJ f wni nHC.'.alrn tar9d bout The sense of her and a fool Into the bargain because neither alt In the stalls; when the house ap-
plauds

through the door unnoticed and, skulk-ingseeing why such tor-
ture

Imnotanca fanev I Innv.n-.m- . hnr. Th patna. VOU am Inn with thla through the villageha looked up trembling. SmnuJw0" a' . nntn ,U
oilli hJh nimJilnfi vKXjS tr0Ph overhung LudwlB. the Prussian," she hesitated. "Mon Dleu, had been hers, nor reasoning, he

my
will understand."
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It must have been for her aake, - -- - -- . trir mn rrMfnrn it v nriinnpAii inr 1 1 vnu xnflw woman nflimp. highway.Though the Doctor came and went Ranks! but knowing only that lovs had He could not leave her without a Hearing D'Arblay's stop
I aaw you with her that VI. k una, euuiuiau uor Drain uimuai iu uo- - oncroi oi La iuto wun beauti-

ful
ahead he walked upon the gross besidetawiwtf. lifted her word he could not deny theMarwBsrita'flai hMdnaH anddXl Ji SrfArlS! llr,u' In Ktning flashes of ber another trick" But his ayes del above this world, above the road and kept behind the trees.at Ems when love he confessed to his Inmostaasinlnf In tha park wf?!iVi?rf.--Ven- r fnViinrinrJ la forecasted what would hap- - voured her. the stars. Ah, those fsw moments! "I don't begrudge him the randaav"

tha Kins and BenedetU met, and "HGt ' k .h W ht
Pen: Ldwlg In the hands of those "My dear Paul." shs said, stealing They were her own, for even he

self.
"Marguerite," he cried trembling, vous." he thought, "but when It Is over

her your S. " rni cutthroats-t-he horror filled ber with very near him. with the moonlight a few more louls d'or for Jacqueswaaa I heard name apon hava I I have should never understand. They had "though I break a thousand prom-
ises"lira." rSilrSS. wSrinirit. f hv Th2 i,,TOr. helplessness. She strove to think, to full upon her. "do I act like a woman Telller, sergeant of francs-tlreu- rs aadX prayed that you might dW oflpoSS th? acriflcX l lVenl been tha only real moments of her pickpocket"lil TlSW IronaTnto WJL m3LSSL "oTter! Ths miserable girt turned him anot speak.Ke could a life, the only true momenta-a- ll the ne followed irArtlAT until ha

"Owl ma about bar," aha whispered -- Sj!2fi.w5rtWM "IZ' Tb Pruians," she thought ror at your threats and the sight of rest had been falsehood, delirium, "Donn? raoa.
Mont SwihlSl!? "?? Wshe nlended. spoil"a Jr A 5Iliaw hiJ.K?.. .?ap wa drawJ1 1" over 'ucarce a klloraeue away." Her heart your men? If you carry out your ""'raltar a moment. thi.'i uliMnfUflC J PlU" 'l" " K76' Jump, then seemed to plans to murder a defenseless, wound- - emptiness. tha memory of that nurht" amonr"""STCtho shrubsi beside the door tst

Ba told bar tha story and aha laSfh!?MHfihAk.lfnh,,frt- - hair? tnt,.nfiihLl wiih th0Po'nte2 stand atlll-- for before hor quivering ed man In cold blood--I shah loathe Sha gased at tha sleeping soldier Then, turning, sne went to tne wait and drew from beneath "hk
-- .xc

Ji
awteaed to tha and. nwwu? d.rhU,? ' 5,mMlb Jfi iSfihrnPJ ?Tv.r? Yl W w D'Arblsps ruffians, with you as I should any other brute, but and to ber he seamed tha symbol of

bureau and he saw ber open a drawer mouse a am re.she hsd locked and take from
writs tha play," aba h.!tt ,Mnl. SJ rl,1eJejyflhr"o r body, their rifles gleamlig In the night I can excuse your following me from ber faltb. "A

among "Mon dleu." he thought as ha aVb l"I shall never man with the the trinkets hidden there bow of5S2f. TniTvinS kiTJ" tMn ot mr' the Paris-exc- use foolish threats of courage a gered the iSftin.? "'V Wlj Meroyl The man knew not qual- - your blade, "there'll be ons"because and old to wait" she thougnt "Yet If his ribbon she had found next his heartha bad finished, aresmkt. when watched the face at the win- - ity of It Ahl but he had one vulner- - revenge because I believe you are comrades a av auvv mv a uvi umr m OTPknew
m is already written." X.uyolif .om . ?ow' then gathered courage and drew passion for her. Time Jealouapf this Prussian. Yet I do not they would turn from when tha surgeons dressed his vice."

"But tha end?" be asked. ..nMi!?00 J.Wl! th?1rta1 QUicKiy. Sid w?ho had seen him tremble care him." she whispered; "so htm and laugh. But It is tha only wound. P'Arblsy left ths cabaret
wo,??i. m.n".' SfJ-.--

T0 5 d0 she why p ay opera boufreT" way; all tha rest Is contradiction, She saw nothing with hsr dim hurried through thewill not be CLhK, dl? lou Lw1g at her glance, but dared hopeT village street UsThe doctor says you hypocrisy, misery. Yes, and for the syes. Shs could only motion withwiSn.. ed. for he had not seen ths frano-- "Strategy." she thought "the role He loved her tn his tempestuous ui ne reacnea
aMa to tight again. Tou will pass --! pSSiaJK t,rurU . of comedienne and If I fall tragedy." way-lo- ved her because she had been must

pleasure
suffer."

of man a world of women 5S5 & t&'iLSrfa't JS? enTirof S3Ka delight-b- ut talk to maAlsace on your way to Prus-

sia
she said, "you are He cloao. but sho crept unyielding. " lothrough very waa very She bent her head .iVv, . i7v .. 1 aioppea listen, dui tne

at a gray chateau; a wxSn i".,. Jreak' remember, and you must rest nearer until he touched the softness of "You must think I am very credu- - and kUsed bis who followed walked noiselessly upaaaad stop gone Marguerite told I am golnp to send word to the Prus- - her dress and her breath fanned his Iou." be said, "but I have not forgot- - forehead, afraid lest he awake. that moment shams arose, a knight-erra- nt the grass beside tbe road and keptstern parent will relent and the cur-

tain
Ludwlg the story and together they slans you are here. Promise me you race. ten that you fled from Paris on ao-- "Dear," shs whispered, "we know to reeoue bis lavs tor Mar-ce- ll within the shadow of tbe tress; rufall upon a beautiful dramal" laughed at the priests and old women, shall not leave this room until I re- - "iwtiv Pmii n'Arhiav." aha aald. count of this Prussian and that you that they are wrong." assured, he hastened on.

"But you, Marguerite V Then ons day at nightfall they beard turn." Her oyes did not waver from Insinuating nursed him back to life." Trembling, the girl pored over ble His life passed before htm with Its it was a still night of aunasanar
"I shall back to ths vaudevilles the blare of trumpets down ths high-

way
his glance, but In the dim light he did "wPhaveTlssed our calling . 1ot him." she answsred In a face, and at last the words she feared struggles and pitfalls: he thought of radiance Vlth the moon hanging highgo toward the South. f ,error ,n hor pale' ahoSld beln baritone." .of to speak dragged out of ber. "AndJ!3Xk have a .n?" W.hT m5Saad the farces without the one brief "Prussian cavalry!" he said. nu you

a Krion.i h r.natod in amare- - change her cant because I am not worthy shs will afar like the single star which air tingled and bis coward heartmoment." so soon! Bo soon i" she wmsperea, But. Marguerite," he protested, "you m. Dleu, but you are stupid, havs the beat the world can offer." shone above the mountains. Waa It throbbed faster at the thought at
At the thought that she bad said He saw the look of her startled must not ro to the village alone. "Yes. mon chor. a baritone In opera He saw the look; of the temptress She paused, and tn that moment It his own will or an Inheritance from Marguerites beautv. at tha thnnai

vjroa, ucaru mo tiuicaauou piay ui uor turn at niKnc " seemed as It destiny were beside bar that strange sect his mother's peo-
ple? of triumph.too much her cheeks burned and her breath, caught her hand and held It "I saw at the window a peasant bouffe." and her hJ niiht.

laugh
'If you '"S'Si women," sns awaiting an answer. lie could not answer nor could At last beside the road a cottageayes dropped. "But I am not In tha dose whom I know," she said. "Ho will tr?S!"AhrnfhhJh8h?iS . murmured. Within the narrow prison of her he understand the mystery of a dual stood nJilto In the silver night. Haplay," she continued qulokly. "The "I ahall navar forawt What vou have take my measatre." . nusneo, aarm. w ..Mariniarlta " be cried trembling. heart a pure and glorifying love bad love, distinct, but a part of himself. saw a light In the window. Ills

nurse Is broad comedy and the first been to me. Never never!" . Ho cnught her hand as she left and ,!Lt5!?l Marguerite" he mut- - "Flchtre. but .'one thlnV
stupid."

!ov."a
she been born and lo! the walls had been Of one thing only was he certain biased nnd Ills face took on a

eys
look'

old woman always plays the part. I ane arew ner nana away ana wucnou u o nis nps. care.
for raillery a "" "lt to torn away and for a few short mo-

ments
when he might have wavered Mnr-gueri- tn of fierce gladness, for ho know that

shall have to search for a moro con-
genial

brushed back the tears. When be "Ood, give me courage," she prayed tered, "I'm in no mood PrUa,Uin-b- ut a sick one--ob. she bad been free. Now she Clalrnn pointed the way so ehe had kept her promise. Tho doorstood the window I'm here for a purpose." , ,' ,, had been dragged back to the hateful he bestowed willingly the homage ofrole." dared look she by biio mm om into mo nignt. "Wht Imnruilvn harltone vll- - ' . Htdoil nartlv onnn ami h .nt.-- . t
"A miracle play, Marguerite," he beautiful In the dying light On the nn

" She with a feigned He
i bonduge, and again the walls were nis neart. a poor return it seemed the little white room beside the hall

said in a deep breath, "and you shall rood beyond were Uhlan pennons CHAPTER
lain w. m

and for
said

moment she hum- - and trembled X ttffi flri there to crush her. "Is there no es-
cape?"

for all alio had given him. In his A pnmlln hlln.l
wear the white robes of a saint." waving. XX.

med
shudder,

time. "What
a

superb coup do "I lovo you. Marguerite, be criea. she cried out In her misery. inmost thoughts he seemed to stand "Mnrini.rita h. vtM.u , .
Bha gased for a moment through the "Don't, Marguerite," he cried. "Don't The Tiger's Claws.

a a "Must I live amid the lights and mir-
rors

nlono with all the world arrayed hearing no answer crept 'sofUv
window. Night had fallen while they think that I do not care." He went P'""" ."h" 6?--

1
W-Xr-

Si rave her heart beaU a to the end?" niralnat him. lTnd hla"v-- Ufa h.n a -- ...wu.u .no uuur mil) nauT
ion
.

ajar.ware talking and the moon hung large ana aiooa oesiae oer. a nGUEIUTE passed Into th. u? lowered them gently.' after tune of Joy. The price! she thought. Hhe was white except her lips. The failure? Hnd hn fought In vain for In the alenv. tv,.M. .ki.
aad silvery through an opening In the "Ah, Ludwlg, I knew the moment I garden and stood hor Hps had smiled half parted. Yet .she knew she should give her lire moon hung low and Its pale glow a false Ideal? Ho dared not answer, the taper burned he saw the bedSSS
trees. The stars were thickly spread must come, but It has seemea vagus among came through the window and llgbteJ Marcatla alnnn rnnld Indira fllt,.. u. Mtuuiiiisuv

.. i. ,
iruinn mrouga IB0la the sapphire blue abovo. and far off like death." the shadowy vine, with her 0BTSw5 -- mSSS Mon.Wmr." -- he sn.d when U her bowed head. He beard the steps of the uhlan window and beneath the glistening."And If It sbould be true," shs The sun was fading behind the hills ears strained for the com-- as fierce brigands. Their chief, the tried to take her In his arms. He-

ine-

Motlonloas and cold she gssed at horses come nearer tn the night and folds ot hor reddish hair he saw berthougnt, "and we vera to go away er as be gased at the passing squadron, baritone villain, holds tho centre of cause I don't love a Pranslan It Ludwlg with wide, tearless eyes It he watched her pathetlo beauty, but white face upon the pillow with aa moment of happiness for me the splendid chargers, tha shining aanger. ne air was ,v --,hnT vi. nut.thmnta nr. not follow that I love tigers or barl- - seemed pain was no more for btr; bis dumb Hps would not speak. smile supremely sweet a look otthen misery for both,1' arms, the soldier faces ruddy In the sweet wlth country vapors: fleecy round the bower where the gipsy tones," she added In a playful way. abe had suffered too much. ueaaeneu ny tne surrering ot her aappiness in inn motionless open eyes."No," her lips said at lost. "There cr.'.mf.0llJ,1,t' . . .. clouds hung motionless above the maiden nurses her tenor lover back "I am exacting. Paul p Arblay. "He will go back to the gray cha-
teauand

fmilta Inv. .ha flnv.Mul (h. . 1 n 1 - In Marguerite." he calloJ. U I. - didat but ons play and one ending." Alt tuat laea. .gm. lur uuuk iutv. . . .... in iif" "And adorable." he murmured. ths curtain will fall upon the open drawor before her, until she not answer. He ran to the beditdeHe looked up suddenly. Her face ann laiQa --ana.a. inai 11 aa Riionnoui-u- t a. TrAM. t nn wmna vam arm -anri trim IWah" ti. nwt Ar4 hi. Klnntl aflra TTr hnnria w rnld and her heart the beautiful war play." Suddenly touched a chomlst'l phial, and won-
dered

with outstretched arms nnd a facewas white and beautiful beneath the wun iuusi 01 iiiBia, .iu ui tun wuvu muuiuu uor loto wun anger. ' Htop, I tell you; mis is inronDea, dui sne mnna a umu vi her eyes tilled with tears and the If her heart had ths patience to eagerly flushed, but u cry of horroroiled masses of her hair and he re-

membered
"Thero Is nothing In the world but and her shining hair. It was a night no time for badinage. You are con- - of the role she was acting. huge drops fell unheeded, "And he live nut Its span ot misery. Too weak started from his Hps and ha drawa moment when be bad Irfjve," sho cried Impulsively. "Fame, , whlch t0 droam ftway world ceallng a Prussian spy. I am here to "Nursing wounded soldiers." she will never know," she thought. to put aside tho thought of peace, she back shuddering. In the light whichstood before a mirror watching her Olory. Money-th- ey are nothing, nop- - , J' do duty." said. "Very romantlo In novels-b-ut She could see the garden, the still held tha pinkish fluid to the light, flowed through tbe window ha sawyea with their curling lashes and lng." but It waa a dirge her drummed ..BrvoVf the or0i, clapping her when they are peevish and exacting. clouds motionless above the trees, the then, shuddering, she put the phial In that she was dead. Upon the tablearching brows. How gentle her faoa And In that moment her eves bu t out, as a footfall rustled the dead hand, "iirai-n- t Ton hiv rharaad iHva m Paria. Paul D'Arblay. even rifles in the misty light see the glit-

ter
the drawer, afraid that hs had seen. beside the bed he saw a chemist'shad grown since then, bo thought. through him, and he saw a woman's leaves and D'Arblay came toward your part superbly now I will listen with a mauvata sujet like you." and of D'Arblay's eyes the smile of But a feeling of rest stole over her as phial with blood-re- d label and near

Yes, he had breathed the scented impnsoneq passion. w dancing from side to side. while you sing a solo about revenge." she turned her lips up toward him. bis thick Hps. It did that night In the silent ohurcb, it lay a gold locket. Clasped In thiS
air that night, and with a courage tsnau we write tne piayr- - ne wnis- - - . . "Uy ood, Marguerite," be shouted, but when he tried to kiss ner a A low ory of pain started from and she gased steadfastly through the death-whit- e hands pressed tight upoflt
horn of despair beaten back a wild nered In the Impulse of a feeling he Ho wora . "ceP' low uPn hl fate- - ,na hol(1 your tongue," and be laurfh and a slap of her Utile hand. her; shs caught at her breast and window Into tha night her breast waa a faded rose,
load of passion. But now she stood had never thought would corns. naaa ana a sieeveieaa her arm and shook her. "Not till I'm aura." touched the locket which hung there. "Halt," came a voice from the dark- - (The End)
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