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CHAPTER XIX.

ITHIN two hours the camp
was struck. The count nnd
| met as the forces were

§ about te move,

“1 have only just heard of your re
turn, Sir Verrall. 1 congratulate
you."

1 thanked him.

“1s It by your advice that we move
the camp tonight ¥ he asked.

“No. | had no Idea such a move-
ment wis contemplated. You wonld
pave had a freer band, count, had you
pot brought her highness upon this
expedition™

“l mnde n misinke,” he answerad,

“A grave one, count. You must have
a care thoat It does not lead you to de
gtruction ™

“You speak in riddles, 8ir Verrall"

“Not such deep ones buat that you
et rend them,” 1 apswered. “lndeed,
it &= a warning that | give rather than
a riddie | nsk. Your friends may be

yany, Count Vasen, buot you have
many enenles too,”

“One stands before
quickly

“It 18 well to know how we stand
toward each other, Count Vasea. 1
always watch my enemijes”

wand 1 always erush mine, Sir Ver-
rall, sconer or later, You may yet re-
gret thir you have avowed yourself
my enemy.™

“l come but recently from Yadasarna,
connt. 1 heard enough to make me
glad that 1 am not your friend.”

“You coward’'s time to
gpenk your insults—a time when It is
fmpossible for me to punish you"

*“The time will come, connt.”

*1t shall come!™ he hissed,

He turned from me and disappeared
in the darkness,

1 was as far as ever from discover-
ing bow matured the count’s plans
were. | judged that the hurried mov-
ing of the cump did pot suit his
gchemes altogether, but that it would

me” be sald

chovse

*IT SHALL coMB."

bave the effect of frustrating them 1
doubited. He would not have ventured
upon such treachery bad be not every
prospect of wod my hopes
grew wedker as the maln body and
the right wing moved forward. If they
were aull truitors what hope was there?
Blr Walen thoroughly trusted the left
wing, nod 1 was wore lnclined to think
that he did so justly when | saw the
pleasure of the men at the fact that
the princess was to ride among them.
They welcomed me too,

It was a diticult night mareh. Un-
der ordinary clreumstances it would
bave been an foolish one. The woods
were thick and the paths through
them narrow. The men were forced
In plances to straggle and push forward
in twos and threes,. We lnstructed the
men that in case of attack they were
to fall back and surround the princess
Her protection was to be their especial
care. This arranged. Sir Walen took
eommand. keeping as close to the main
body as possible, while Jasar and |

SUCCUENN,

rode on elther side of the princess
Jasar was mounted on a stroug ani-
mal, and | suw a sword Liit peep from
under bls cloak.

The stumbling of Jasar's horse star-
ted e,

“Heard you anything besides the
tramplog of our men, Sir Verrall?™ he
asked.

“No. Where?

“To our right. Listen!"

I pulled up my horse. So did Daria
hers,

1 could bear the steady tramp of
our own men around us, but there was
apother sound away to our right, a
falnt echolng trawmp,

“An echo, 1 think.”

And then, as if in contradiction, there
came a clear sound, the jingle of har-
ness, . faint, but clear, as when in a
company of borsemen several of the
snimals throw thelr beads up at the
same time and shake their bridles,

CATE Lt O A e

We rode on agnlin anhd. overtaking »
knlghr, | tol Wim te burty forward

fand rell 8ir Walen that 1 belleved the
enemy were warching with o throngh
ithe woods - PPresently the knight |
' had sent forward returned.  Bif Wa.
len had Instructed the men to go slow.
Iy and to kesp well fogether, aml bhe
wanted me to muke suré that 1 had
plenty of men behind me o repuise
Lany nttnek which might be made In
[the renr. Leaving “the princess in
Josar's charge, | rode back and got the
| rear portion of the left wing close up.
With an effort | spoke gagly to the
men. and | was convineed now that
they were to be trusted. Then 1 re-
| Joined Darla and Jasar.
“It would be well to send forward to
the count and eall n balt.” I sald. “We
are approaching open country, and we
ecannot tell what awalts us there”
“Act as you think best," Daria an-
swered
’ I sont forward to Vasca. The troops
balted immediately, and a few min-
utes afterward Vasca himself joined
us=

“A perllous journey, your highness,
but well accomplished,” be said, “Aft-
er a short halt shall we move for
ward and camp in the open? Our van-
gunrd 8 now at the edge of the
wonds,"

“The open country may bring us In

|

sald

“Your highness will remember that
it was not my wish to advance to-
night. 1, too, think it probable that
the enemy are before us”

“They have been marching with us
all night, count,” 1 =sald. *“Thelr move-
ments were so well timed with ours
that they must bave been watching
the eamp.”

“That is unlikely.
we are prepared
trust."

“Quite prepared.” T answered. “Troe
men have no fear even if numbers are
against them."

1 left him with Daria, Jasar keeping
watch upon him, and joined Walen.

“I= the trap set for us, think you?
1 asked,

“1 do not know,
out of it in time."

*At last you belleve In
then

“1 cnnnot understand such villainy,"
he answered, “Yet"—

“Yet you belleve |t exists?"

“Why, yes, Verrall, Unwillingly 1
am bound to admit that 1 believe It*

“Plek me a dozen men,” | sald. *1
am going to ride forward and see what
is In store for us.”

With my little company [ went
through the woods, keeplng well away
from the mafn body. but being careful
not to go far enough to fall in with
the enemy, who had kept pace with us
through the night. In the gray dawn
the enemy were taking up thelr posi-
tlon, ready to attack us a8 soon a8 we
were In the open

We went slowly and sileutly back.
Life hos an odded chinrm when death
stands near.  The day had dawned,
nnd, like myself, 1 doubt not that many
of my companions wondered Iif they
would see the close of (. Was there
any way of Insuring safety even for
some of us? There was one way which
held a prospect of suecess. 1 had
thought of It before, but had put it
aslde as unpractieable and dangerous,
yvet now It seemed worthy of consider-
ation. Why not make Count Vasea a
prisoner? It could be done qulckly
and quletly If he were still with the
princess. Should he ery out there were
many ways of silencing bim. It seem-
ed to me that it would be a small erime
to sllence so great a scoundrel for-
ever. It was dangerous and would

St 1f it 1s so,
to meet them, |

We may bave got

the trap,

| bring matters to a bead suddenly.

Daria might not agree to this seem-
lug plece of treachery. so | determined
to make him a prisoner first and ex-
plain to her afterward

I put spurs into my borse, but 1 was
too lnte, Vasen had left

A messenger was dispatched at once,
Safety seemed to lie in Vasea's cap-
ture, and here wis my opportunity, 1
drew Walen aside for a moment.

“He must not return,” 1 sald.

“Is that the princess' order?”

“No. Make bim a prisoner first, ask
her permission afterward, It is no
time to be courteous,”

It may be a false move,” he said
doubtfully. ‘

“Possibly, but it may be salvation,”
1 answered., “Players for high stakes,
Sir Walen, bave to risk much,”

But agaln my plan falled. The count
excused bimself from coming. The
epemy was moving in the open, he
sald, nnd he could not leave his com-
mand.

“Are our troops
Daria,

“They were about to do so, your
highness,” the messenger answered.

“Go to the count and command him
not 1o move untll he has our Instruc-
tions, A guard for us, gentlemen.
RBir Walen, move the left wing slowly
forward, but not out of the wood.
Keep lo touch with the main body ™
sLe méunted her horse lightly, Jasar
undiog her stirrup. “Sir Verrall, gen-
tlewen, follow us,. We will fight this
battle our way, uot in Count Vasea's.”

She would bave luspired any man
with courage. She put a better spirit
lnte me,

"Huve a care, dear one,” 1 whisper-
ed us 1 rode beside her.

“Have a ready sword to defend me
if necessary.” she answered

We rode up to the count even as the
messenger was delivering hils message.

“We sent for you, count,” she sald
severely.

“Pardon, your highness, but 1 could
not come”

“We sent for you," she repeated.
“Have you yet to learn the virtue of
obedience ¥’

“Your highness, 1"—

“Disobedience is the mark of a rebel,
Count Vasca. Look to It or we shall
be in danger of misjudging you. Do
you only now discover that the en-

moving?™ asked

sight of the enemy, Sir Vasca,” she |

Into the open. The woods sweep round
to right and lefl In a semicirele. The
etemy are lildden there awniting s

A knlght with s, ahe went on: “Go
to the right wing and command them
to ndvance through the woods and at
tnck the enemy In the rear on that
gide. There are half hearted warrlors
among us, We shall know how to
denl with rebels. For Drusseniand and
for your princess, forward!"

I bhalf expected the count to refose,
but be did not do so.  Either he was
uncertaln of himself or the plans for
success were so complete that the
manner of attack was of little lmpor-
tance

He gave a quick word of command,
and as the troops moved we rode back
and with the left wing set out to at-
tnck the enemy on that slde.

There was @ (ustant shout, and a
flight of arrows fell among them.

“If a atray =haft should find a weak
gpot In Vascu's harness, all might be
Lwell yor." | sald to Walen.
| “He Is not likely to run much risk,”
he nnswerol

“You are convinced now, then?"

“Yes, Verrall. It will go hard with
ps. 1 think., but at least we'll make
history today. We shall have the en-
emy and the tialtors before us, and
| we'll fight as we fought nt the bridge.
Traltors are mostly cowards, and they
shall pay o denr reckoning.”

Horsemen came from the woods on
elther side, nod the battle in the open
became general.

The princess halted.

“Those men Aght lke fGends”™ she
said. “The treachery I8 not so deeply
rooted as you supposed, 8ir Verrall”

“A few men's llves are nothing to
those who conceived the treachery,”
gald Jasar,

“The greater the confusion yonder
the more safety for us,” 1 sald to Wa-
len.

“Our turn will come,
to walt,” he answered.

With him 1 armnged what knights
were to keep with the princess.

“She will want you with her,” he
sald.

“When the time comes I ride side by
glde with you,” 1 unswered.

“1 am glad.” he returned.

We had not long to walt. From the
woods opposite a large body of horse
men came slowly, 1 expected to seo
them charge into the thick of the
fight, but instead they suddenly made
a wide sweep and came toward us
Our archers sent one flight of arrows
among them, and then we charged.

Powerful as the enemy before us
were, they could not withstand our
| charge. We cut into them, sweeping
them back in confusion. The same
gpirit was In us all. No quarter was
asked for nor given, and many a rider,
|fr!end and foe, lay with Hmbs out-
| stretched, his day's work and his life's
work over, We turned and swept
]bm.‘k agnin to the foot of the rising
| ground on which Daria stood with the
| company especinlly reserved to defend
her. They greeted us with a cheer,
and we shouted answer., It sounded
ke a cry of victory.

“They were driven back upon the
main body, Sir Verrall, The face of
the battle Is changing.”™

Whalen pointed with his sword. The
fight which had begun fiercely was
lessening. Our true enemles and our
traitor friends were beginning to un-
derstand one another,

“We have shown them the men they
have to reckon with,” 1 answered.

Some show of fighting was still main-
tained in frount of us. and our archers
gent quick fights of arrows Into the
mase They were all enemies there,
though they would not have us think
€0 yet. Then a mass of horsemen came
toward us at a hand gallop.

“Does Vasca lead them 7" T asked.

“l eanuot see him.” Walen answer-
ed. “You must live untll later in the
day to pay your debt to him."

“1 sball live to do it 1 answered as
we charged agaln.

1 felt that 1 spoke the truth.

It was a flercer struggle than the
first. Twice | was pearly thrown from
my saddle, once, for a few moments,
losing all consclousness of my sur-
roundings and striking madly about
me as & man might do in a nightmare.
It was fortunate for me that my horse
kept his legs. It was Walen's volce
that brought me back to consclousness,

“Not teo far, Verrall. They are sur-
rounding us.”

Mechanleally almost 1 swung my
borse round. and we began to fight our
way back. Walen's warning opened
my eyes to the danger, and the press
of the enemy. who had closed in be-
hind us as we had fought our way
through the mass In front, told me that
they had outmaneuvered us. Even
pow we were too late. There was a
triumphant shout as another body of
horsemen went by our struggling mass
and rode straight for the rising ground
vwhat counld that little company do
aguinst such an overpowering enemy ?

“For the princess!"” | shouted, rising
in my stirrups and swingiog my sword
with the renewed strength despalr
gave me. “Back to the princess, ev-
ery one of us! We'll leave our bodies
there, not bere.”

“For the princess!” some one shouts
ed, and we dashed forward,

It was no small body of horsemen
that turned to prevent us cutting our
way to our comrades, but at least five
o one,

“For the princess!” we cried.

“For the king!" they shouted an-
swer.

And from many it was a lylng shout.

We have only

emy are beTore kT You huve & poor
knowledge of this campnlgn, [t Seems.  sompanions fared |
The maly body will pdvance at onc® ang | seemed (0 be
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enemios. St
ep. There

enough to stop e

Your misclon Is to draw them from septain when soddenly | was alone,
thelr hiding place.”  Then, tarning 0 pyuly of horsewen parted us, and 1 sa

my comrade carried away

hard beset. Still the fight was not

1 shouted to hjm, and be

saw the horsemen nearest to hilm
down ns he turned. fighting b

back to me, and | pressed my horse
forward to meet him. And we sue-
corded, We dld meet, but at what a
cost! BEven as 1 shouted in triumph
n sword fashed above him and fell,
splitting through his armor near the
neck.

“The princess!” he cried once, lond-
Iy s In full health, and then he pltehed
forward from His saddle and lay alk
most under my horse's hoofs,

I ent down the man who struck the
blow, nod, my horse stombling, | came
to the ground, falling across the bodles
of my friend and my foe

I wans unhort and sprang to my feet.
A clear space was round me. Wiih his
sword in his hand Count Vasca looked
at me. He did not ride at me at once,
but he smiled,

“The time has come, Sir Verrall” he
snld

It wans his smile, not his words
which maddened me,

“Adl. good foeman” 1 erled, “grant
me but a little space to prove thls man
n coward and a lUar, and on my oath
1 will throw down my sword and you
cnn work your will upon me.”

CHAPTER XX.

AEY might bhave given me
leave, for Vasea had not too
many friends, but the count

& gave them no time to an
swer. In a moment he was upon me,
and bis first blow split my harness at
the shoulder. 1 knew that the wound
wis deep, for afterward It troubled
me sorely; but, then, I bardly felt it
My whole ambition was to kill Vasea.
That done It mattered not what hap-
pened. Even Daria was forgotten for
the time. It was an unequal struggle,
He was mounted and fresh, 1 on foot
and weary. As he tried to ride me
down | caught the horse's bridle and
attempted to throw bhim back upon his

“] TOLD JOU THAT 1 ALWAYS CRUSHED
MY ENEMIES."

haunches. The count was too good a

horseman to let me succeed in this,

however. He knew his advantage and

was not golug to throw it away by

having to meet me on foot,

“The time is nearing its end."” he
laughed. *1 told you that 1 always
crushed my enemles.”

He dealt me a blow which staggered
me as he spoke. 'The time was near
lug its end. What could 1 do?

He followed me up as ] staggered
back, prepared to strike agaln,

1 made a feint. then dodged his
blow and sprang up at him, my foot
upon his foor in the stirrup. My arms
were round him, His horse plunged.
and in an instant the count and I were
on the ground. Now we were both
swordless and helmetiess. My fingers
gripped his throat

“The time has come!™ 1 hissed as,
still gripping Lis throat with one band.
1 struck his head twlice, thrice, with
all my strength with the other.

1 should have killed him. My fin
gers would never bave relaxed until
they had gripped life out of him, but
it was uot to be. Men rushed iu to
separate us. 1 was dragged from my
vietim and a few moments later was
Iring on my back, my arms bound to
my side.

The count was not dead, but he was
unconsclous. They took him up, and
a space was cleared for them to carry
him to some spot where he could be
sttended to. And it was through this
space that 1 saw the last incldent
that terrible day—the end of the
The rising ground was before we,
its gallant company of defenders
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“You're better,
coming to the side of the litter.

“Yesa, IU's hot, and I'm thirsty. May
a prisoner drink?”

“Why, ves. We've been dolng our
best to keep you alive since yester
day."

“Since yesterday! A day and a night
passed 7

He nodded.

“You kuow mef®™

“You were In my company when you
were in the king's guard.”

“1 remember. It is almost like belng

'among friends.”

“You'll hardly find it so yonder,” and

| he waved his hand toward the city.

“] suppose not. Tell me, where 18
the princess?™

“In front."

“Well—safe?"

“She is well cared for; have no fear
of that. You are both too preclous to
dle for the want of a little attention.”

“Could I speak to per?

“No" he answered sharply.

“Not for the sake of old comrade
ship ¥

“No: T eannot do it. I have no fll
will toward you. 1 admire a worthy
foeman, and if 1 can do anything for
you yourself I will, but I cannot do
what you ask with regard to the prin-
cess.”

“And Count Vasca?' I asked after a
pause,

“Much as you are, getting better.”

“That is bad news. 1 had hoped that
the debt was pald.”

“Yon did your best,” he returned.

“I'hough we be jaller and prisoner,
we have something In common, at any
rate,” 1 lnughed.

“What Is that?"

“We both regret that I did not sue-
cmn

We crossed the river by the bridge
of bonts, and it was evident that many
of the citizens had come out to meet
us, for there was much shouting.

My former comradc came to my side
again.

“A conqueror could not command
more interest than you,” he said.

“That Is poor consolation.”

“] think 1 would be a great traltor
rather than nothing,” he answered.

“] am not even a great traitor” I
said.

“] would not say so if 1 were you. It
s ensier to confess and have done with
it. Better to die quickly than slowly
in the fortress yonder. If 1 dared do

Tit 1 would plunge my dagger into you

pnow, and I shonld be doing you a kind-
nm!’

“You think so, friend, but 1 bad
rather live. 1 have been in worse
gtraits than this. 1 may live to be in
worse again."

“You will, and then you may find
death too long In coming.”

“Death and 1 seem to be old friends;
we bave walked so long together,” |
answered.

“You are a brave man, but a fool!"
he said.

With help 1 walked across the pal-
ace yard between ranks of warriors
and then was face to face with the
king.

“So you come again to Yadasara,” he
said, a smile upon his lips.

I did not answer. My eyes were fixed
on Darla, who stood a few yards from
me, guarded by soldiers.

“And you bring a welcome compan-
fon this time. We thank you. You
made many enemies by your escape,
but it has served us better than if you
had failed. There's little strength In
you mow. We must see that that Is
testored a little before we punish you
Jor your treachery. It would be u
poor recompense to see such a man
dle like ‘a woman."

“Your highness shall not see that"
1 sald

“We have heard many a strong man
boast as much,” he answered. “We
have good arguments against the
boast. To the fortress with bim, but
treat bim gently. He sball bave a
chance of proving his boast. You,
madame, too. are weak, for all you
stand so bravely. You shall bave rest
and gentle treatment for awhile. Then
we shall find means to pay you for the
Hves of our subjects which your re-
belllon has caused. To the fortress
with them both.™

1 was placed in the litter again and
earried up to the fortress. They were
very gentle with me. and. knowine
what was In store for me, some of
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‘IM la
mained sflent antll he Gyr on o‘lm

“Yon have a good dsy to move
directly we were alon
have good food and dnly $13.25,
well lodged.” ¥ ;-" °“§

“As an auimal fattenin®Y * owe
I answered.

He tnughed.

““That 1s a m,dmrlptlo;

“My position amuses you

“Not yours s0 much as f
.ni.\"

“Dio you mean the princess "

“Call ber w0 If you wiL" |
gwered. “Carrylng herself 1
queen—in armor, too; nothing o.
misernble prisoner nbout her. A
amuses me greatly.” l&

“1s she lodged In the fortress?’|
asked as unconcernedly as possible.!

“Yes. my friend. As chilef of
fortress | have the honor to ent:
you both. Sbhe Is now clothel as
woman, and as o woman— Abh, she
petter, much better, She has beauty
enough to make fools of some men.”

“Take cure you are not one of them,”
1 said

“You are too good a warning"
answered “See what the love of
wotan has bronght you to." . 1

“Love!” 1 lnughed. “ls that lald to
my charge too?"

“Do you say you are not in love with
this woman who calls herself a prin-
cess? Count Vasea spoke differently.”

“Am 1 to be judged by what Count
Vascn says of me?"”

“There are other matters, many other
matters, that 1 need not tell you of.”

“And the punishment?”

“In good time. It will come.”

“When | am strong enough to bear
it

He nodded.

“The machinery and torture, then
déath and an exit from Yadasara that
way."” 1 pointed to the corner of the
ecell where the locked flagstone was.

“Yes," he sald, rising, “but it may be
easier than you think—Iit depends.”

“Upon what?"

“The executlogers.”

“And the princess?’ | asked after a
pause.

He shrugged his shoulders.

“It is always difficult to propheay the
fate of a beautiful woman,” he an-
swered. “But for yon, my friend, let
me ndvise—make friends with the exe-
cutioners.”

To be Continued

prm—

Women as Well as Men are Made Miserable
by Kidney and Bladder Trouble.

Kidney trouble preys u the mind,
discouragesandlessensambition; beauty,
vigor and ;ih:erfu.l-
ness soon ppear
when the kidneysare
out of order or dis-

eased,

Kidney trouble has
me so prevalent
that it is not nncom-.
mon for a child to be
born afflicted with
~ weak kidneys, If the
child urinatestoo often, if the urine scalds.
the flesh, or if, when thc child reachesan
age when it should be able to control the:
passage, it is yet afflicted with bed-wet-
ting, depend wpon it, the cause of the diffi-
culty is kidoey trouble, and the first
step thould be towards the treatment of
theseim ntorgans. This unpleasant
trouble is due to a diseased tion of
the kidneys and. bladder and not to a
habit as most suppose.

Women as well as vien are made miser-
able with kidney and bladder trouble,
and both need the same great remedy.
The mild and the immediate
Swamp-Root ;f: soon realized,
oy -
cent and one-dollar
size bottles. Youmay JE
have a sample bottle §&=
by mail free, also a

s e,
mmhlm, received

mmm nd the ad
, A e
Binghamton, N. Y., on every bottle.

SPECIAL LOW RATES
ON HENDERSON ROUTE

$3.00 Cloverport to Loulsville andre
turn May 12 and 13, good till June 95
also May 18, 20, 25, 97, 50, and June 1,
3, 0 and 8, good- toreturn two days
atter days of sale: om account of spring.
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