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IRON-OX

Tiny Tonic Tablets

thoroughly digested.

It is impossible to
enjoy -a good  dinner
when ,you know that
headache, heartburn, sour
stomach, palpitation,
constipation, are likely to
follow.

IRON-OX, little
chocolate coated tablets,
positively prevent all un-
pleasant consequences.
They tone and invigorate
the stomach, regulate the
digestive fluids, cause
natural activity of the
bowels.

Why not try?

Little aluminum box—50
chocolate coated tablets—
for a quarter. For salein
every Minneapolis drug
store. If you live outside
the City and cannot get
Iron.Ox Tiny Tonic Tab-
lets, send your address
and druggist’s name to
The Iron-Ox Remedy Co.,
Detroit, MIch and one
full size nc‘kaga will be
eent you free.
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CHAPTER XIX. L

We dined, all together, at a little res-
taurant near by, and then came back to
the studio and speént the long evening in
making our'plans for what was to be done
In the small hours of that night. We set-
tled the slightest detalls of the attack,
allowed for evéry possible contingency,
and held a most spirited dress rehearsal

‘in whieh Prince Karl enacted the part of

the Princess Eleanor and I that of von
Steinbrucke—somewhat to the detriment
of my breath and personal appearance,
for Denis made an uncomfortably pressing
leader of the charge.

Then when we had done laughing over
this, Denis and von Altdorf gave us an ex-
hibition with the folls, just to get their
hands in, as Denls put it. till von Altdorf,
hopelessly ‘outclassed, threw down his
sword, declaring that Denls was the dévil
and no man at all, which was more or less
true when Denis had a yard of steel in his
hand.

And Denis, intent still upon “getfing his
hand in,” strung an apple to the overhead
lamp and cut thin slices from it with a
German  schlager fliched from its
decorative  position on -the wall,
shaved it with a blade so0o swift
as to seem a Dblade of light till
nothing but the core was left, and von
Altdorf who rather fancied himself at the
sabres, sighed and shook his head in de-
spalr.

Thus we whiled away the dragging time
and strove to cover with laughter and
games the tense kéenness of anxiety that
was in all ourhearts, the grimness of reso-
lution and the sense of deadly peril that
was merving us to our task.

0ld MacKenzie clicked his watch and
gave a smothered girwl of impatience.

“A quarter of 12" said he, “God in
heaven, must we wait forever? Who's
for a hand at piquet? We've nearly two
hours yet.”

The Prince, Denis and I sprang up read-
ily enough, for idle walting at such times
strains the nerves as nothing else, but von
Altdorf stood in the middle of the room
with his hands in his pockets and a some-
what guilty expresgion of countenance,

“Why, I was thinking,”” said he, in a
careless tone, “‘of—of just stepping over
to the house to—er mée that they're all
ready for our return. I shall be back
directly of course.”

There was a subdued chuckle from Mac-
Kenzie which, T take shame to femembaer,
ing. I echoed. Colonel von Altdorf went
red as fire.

“Oh, thy're quite
MacKenzle, brutally,
that." i

“Btill, you know.,” insisted von Altdorf,
“they may have forgoten something. It's
best to be sure. I really think I'd better
go.”" And Denis hacked at our shins under
the table, and =ald, "I wish you would go,
old chap. ©One of us ought to. Go by
the garden. it's shorter."

Von Altdorf made for the little rear
window.

“I ahan't be long' said he as he let
himseelf out.

He went up threugh the céol scented
gloom of the garden, up under the aca-
cias and through the old refectory porch
into the house.

There was & dim light in the music-
room and some one was playing very soft-
Iy, with pauses of silence, upon the piano.
Then, presently, the musle céased and
there came to his ears the sound of low
weeping. '

““Mademoiselle,” said Colonel von Alt-
dorf from the doorway. ~But thé girl sit-
ting before the piano did not ralse her
héad from her arms. Ha went diffidently
into the room with his heart playing
strange tricks, thumping most curiously,
Women in smiles, ready with quick speech
and femininé ways, were a4 #ad puzzle to
von Altdorf. They lay beyond his world,
undiscovered lands. But a woman in
tears lay further still, beyond wider seas,
filed him with an odd inarticulate dis-
tréss, a longing to help and comfort, to
caress and defend, a new longing. Aye,
but filled him with a certain térror, too.

He stood over the bowed figure and
touched her shoulder a.wkwardf; timidly.

“Don't, Mademoiselle,” sald he, *‘Don’t,
I—I beg. You unman me, Don't
weep, Mademoiselle, We'll bring
the princess back to vou. You need have
no fear—we'll bring her back."

“I do not—weep for the princess.” said
Miss Jeasica. Mannering between her sobs,

“Why, then, mademoiselle?" asked Col-
el von Altdorf very low.

“I weep,"” sald she betwaen her fingers,
for a—for brave gent‘!emen wha—go,
into peril of their lives.,'

“Your tears,” sald he unsteadily, “your
tears should nerve their hearts and
strengthen their arms. I'll—I'll tell them,"
added von Altdorf, felicitously.

The girl sprang suddenly to her feet
and blazed at him. Her aspect was really
quite intimidating, despite an occasional
sniff and a furtive dab with a véry molst

handkerchief. Cdlonel von Altdorf shrank
back a step.

“You tell
she crler!.
Never!’

Colonel von Altdorf sighed and shool his
head.

“Alas. mademoisele,"”
know little of women.
prising things!"” hy complajned. * ‘They're
s0 unexpected! I—I thought vou would
not mind my telling the others that vou
wept for them. Your tears, mademoisélle,
are pearis that eéch of ug '\lould weéar
into danger for a talisman.”

The girl Tooked into Colonel von ,Ajtdor!"
eves.

“You say the truth, sir,”” she eried soft-
Iy, “when you tell me that yvou know little
of women— Ah, so very, very little! but
T would not have you know more. not now.
I like your knowing little of them. You
are more the man for it. Oh, I did net
weep for the danger of the other gentle-
men, gallant though they be! No—no!”
when he would have moved toward her
with a little ery. “‘no, we must not stanad
here talking of—of ourselves—of happiness
gnd—and such, while the Princess Eléanor
I8 fn the hands of villains. That wére to
bé selfish and more than héartless. You
must réscué her first. and than—" Sha
caught her hreath with'a lttle sob.

“Oh!” cried Miss’ Mannering, “it Alls
me with trembling. célonel, my colonel,
(tio let you risk your life as—as you must

0.

Bhe came to him and put hér hands upoén
his arm looking up into his face,

“You'll be careful?’’ shs beggad.
be no more rash than you need?
come back to me unhurt, safe” Ah, but I
mustn’t speak to vou so! I wouldn't
make your eye falter or your arm weaken.
I mustn’t gpeak to you so, my soidier.”

She would have moved away from him,
but Colonel  von Altdorf took the small
hands that had been upon his arm—mak-
ing it tremble rnonlhl:r--u.nd raised them
to his lips.

“Your soldler, mademoltellh?" sutd he

In a strangs voice, ‘“your soldier? Oh,
ves, ri

ready, man,” s=ald
“I've seen to all

them {if you—if you dare!"
“I'll never speak to vou again!

sald ha, “I fear I
They do such sur-

“You'll
You'll
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She turned away from him at last and
sat’ down -before the plano.
weeping again softly -but not tmrs of
grief. .

“I must go, Mademolnlla," u!d -Colonel
von Altdorf. “The time 1is mnear for
starting.  ‘Will you, hefore I go, sing to
me again? - Will you sing vour old song,
‘Lové in my bosom like a bee—%* One
likes to go Into action with music.”

and none ioo #teady. And Coloneél van
Altdorf stood baside her with bowed hsad.

Then when she had finished ‘he took a

yes come back to  youl:
Do  _you think - anything '~ can
harm meé now? Your soldier, mdemels-
selle? Ah, your soldler?'

She way:

-She touchéd the kavs, faltering s little, |. -
‘and- pniehtlv sang. her voice very low'
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long. déep breath and pulled himself to-
gether with a jerk. He was the soldier
again, :

“And so, good night, Mademoiselle,"
sald he, amiling. *“The princess shall be
with you in an hour, or at the most two,
and I—I shall see vou again, to-morrow.
Good night!” And he turned quickly and
left her as If he dared stay no longer.
Whereupon Miss Mannering, being one of
those sirange creatures, women, of whom
von Altdorf confessed to knowing little,
fell to weeping again and then to smiling,
and held hér two hands to her cheék as
if they were suddenly grown dear to her.
and agein wept.

But Coicnel von Altdorf went . down
through the garden and climbing in by the
lttle window presented himself once more
in wie stvdic with a carrlage so jaunty
and a face go Iluminéd that old MacKen-
#le chuckled again. But Deénis caught his
breath sharply and went over to the op-
pusite =ide of the room where he stood
some time with his back to us, making a
cholee ¢f the swords that hung there.

I think it was not till this moment, not
till he saw von Altdorf's transformed
face, that he reallzed what the night's
work meant to himself, that rescuing the
princess but brought her back to another
man, that she was lost to him utterly and
forever, that once she was safe again, he
might not have even the satisfaction of
working and fighting for her. 1 think
that the past week of desperate plahning
and working had guite driven his own
plight from hic mind, had directed his
whole cnergy to.thé one fierce struggle to
rescue the weman he loved, and that it
was not till now the thought came to him,
“what of to-morrow?"”

Still, if the thought came to him in that
moment with erushing force, he threw it
from him with a force as great. The
work was yet to be done. He turned
about once more quickly.

“Make ready, gentlemen3gly il 3%
have vour pistols, but remember, they're
for look only, no firing. It's steel
to-night. We must have no more noise
than Is necessary. Take a sword, éach
of vou, & light one. Heré's my toy!”

He heéld up a thin, glittering blade,
a wonderful masterpiece from Spain. One
might bend it till point touched hilt;
slender as a foil and no heavier, weighted
indeed like a foil at the hilt, properly toﬁ
balance its length.

“We can carry the things under our

coats,’” sald he. “Thank heaven it's a
rainy night! If I were you I should take
sharpened foils, rather * than anything
heavier. They'll meet us with sabres, I

think, for they'd @ lot of sabres about the
room to-day. They won’t dare shoot. You
gea thd beauty of the foils is that a man
with a foll has a tremendous advantage
over a sabre,  He's infinitely quicker,
Yes, take folls by all means. Have you
the dark lantern, von Altdorf? Ready,
Ted? Into'vour rain coats and come along
then!’

But three of us were to go, von Alt-
dorf, Dénls and I. The Prince, though
he at first insisted and afterward begged
piteously, we would not take, for his life

must not be rlsked. Sir Gavin was no|

swordsman and was moreover beyond Lhu
age for fighting.

In any event we considered that we
three should be a match, in a surprise,
for the four we were to attack. And the
quarters, it must be remembered, were
cramped.

We wrung the Pringe's and old Mac-
Kensle's hands. A sudden gravity came
ypon us all at the last, for wé know that
we might not meet again. Then the three
of us went guickly out into the wet night,

We turned, presently,. from the Boule-
vard Raspail into thé Boulevard Edgar
Quinet, and walked down Its length under
the dripping trees, down past the high
wall of the cemetery and so under the
railway bridge to the Avenue 'du Maine,
and halted before the mouth of the im-
passe. It lay black and wet and wholly
deserted. Indeed there was °~ no living
thing in sight anywhere save that across
the strest and down a little way at the
foot of the avenue stood a cab rank. The
lamps threw a row of dispiriting yeéllow
gleams across the shining pavement,

*“I suppose,” said Denis, “wé'd best
bring a carriage to the head of the im-
passe here, and have It wait. It wouldn't
do to take It clear in?”

“1 say take it right away to the door,”

said I. *It will sound as if we were or-
dinary lodgers coming home for the night.
Have the thing turn about ready to make
a dash the moment we're out with the
Princess, If we're pursued we stand a
better chance of getting well away."
@ “Right, O!" erled Denis. *Ted, you've
at times a surprising head! Come along
thén, we'll all get into the carriage and
ride up Lo the door.”

80 we went down the street to the mis-
erable l4oking llne of vehicles and roused
a cocher who was sleeplng peacefully in-
side his galerle,

“A I'impasse du Maine!"” we crled, “tout
au fond, and walt there till we come
out!"

I don't mind confessing now, when it is
all over and long past, that my heart
jumped a bit and my breathing quickened
as we went rattling noisily into that long
narrow echolng cul de sac, platols in our
pockets, swords hldden under our long
rain coats, and a dark lantern bulging
from the vicinity of Colonel von Altdorf's
maAnly bosom. It séemed, there in the
chill dripping rain, such an absurd thing
to ba doing in peaceful Paris at this end
of the nineteenth century! I could not rid
myself of the notion that it was all a
huge joke, a masquerade over which we
would have a great laugh presently. The
planning of a desperate coup, seated at
ease amongst lights and warmth and
comfort, with friends about one, keen
minds to offer suggestions, cool heads to
welgh risks, is such a differént thing to
carrying out that coup, silently, grimly,
in the dead of a cheerless night, with
death grinning at one's face through the
rain. =

To be continued to-morrow.

All cases of weak or lame back, back-
ache, rheumatism, will find rélief by wear-
ing one of Cartér's Smart Weéd and Bal-
ladonna Backache Plasters. Pricea 25
cents. Try them.

Carey's Magnesla Cement Roofing,
The most durable, economical and practi-
cal fire-prodf roofing made.
Company, both 'phones 3786.

W. 8. Nott

HE ALWAYSE PAID CASBH,

Boston, April 7.—Patrlcr McAleer, a famous
millionaire carpenter of Boston, I8 del.d. aged 88
eath. He éame here from St. John, N. B., with
1,000, and. while wnr:in; At the beneh every
dar. Eman-d a tommi of $3,000, b.“llle never
digned .a - contract, - although he handled joba
for bulldings counting up in the thousinds. He

altvays paid camh for eversthing from a potnd

of nails to a husinesd block worth $250,000. Moast
g his property.wwas locahd 1n the beart of the
ty.
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716-718 Nicollet Avenue,
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Fred D. Young & Co. Stock
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High Grade Cioaks,
Suits and Costumes,
Evening Coats--Skirts,

Petticoats,

Negligee and
Children’s Garments

Greatest :Bargain's Eve'rIOffered in tﬁé"Nbr'thWe_st--ln Spite of Our
- Three Great Days We Have Snaps for You All.

o’

Wessel & Noble (rai) Stock

W .Lir' _CONSISTING OF—

 High Grade Winter,

Spring and Summer Garmeants,
Street and Evening Coats,

¢ . . Suits, Costumes, Eve. Gowns

$ . - . Waists and Furs,

i ain SummerDresses, Skirts
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and PETTICOATS

For the benefit of those who failed to secure what they wanted
_ the first days of our sale we will show WEDNESDAY a large
line of SUITS=—CLOAKS—JACKETS—WAISTS
that we were unable te exhibit before owing to lack of space.
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The handy way to broil, toast or fix the fire.
MOORE’'S STEEL RANGE has Oven Thermometer, Auto-
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ASHION says Patent leather shoes for
F Easter dress! =

1 57 Wrinkles are the bane of ¢¢ Patent

... .~ leathers” and fatal to their dressy appearance.

7T Wrinkles are due to slack leather across

- ~forepart of foot — a result of imperfect lasting.

"7 Patent leather breaks where it wrinkles, and

the best of it is uncertain enough when all the

. _The shoe shown above is shaped so as to
keep the Patent leather ¢¢ upper ’’ constantly taut,
and unwrinkled as possible.

you won’t find in the

_ ordinary Dress: Shoe, though vitally important.
' Regals are made from the finest Patent
.+ 1eather in the world— Heyls, of Worms, Germany,
_and that they have genuine Oak leather soles
is-proved before purchase.
Better dress shoes than the 36 new Regal
styles for Easter, on view in 51 Regal stores
at $3.50, cannot be bought for $10.00. J

in multiview, is an ‘¢ Earl’® Oxford, *

Calfskin. and King Calf. as

Patent and Enamel Calf. Style-book on Post card

OAK SOLED SHOES

sold only in u chl ahol Stores from New York to San Francisco and London.
T Also by mall.

536 ‘Nicollet Avenue, Minneapolis, Minn.
Cor, Wabasha nnd Sixth Streets, St. Paul, Minn.
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of Chief Q. M.. Bt. Panl, Minn, March 8,
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