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[ CIIATTTER NIT
T was o depwsy day, and, be-
aldes, Palilos wos net inon

comminiientive feime of mind
Reverly put forth her Lest of
forts daring the forencon, but after
the barket luncbeon tnd Leen dispoged
of iu the shnde at the romilside she was
content to glve up the struggle and sur:
(yender to (e soothing Lnportunities
| of the conch ns it howled along. She

dozed peacefully, consclons to the lnst
that e was o toost angracious creqture
and more worthy of resentment than
of beuefnction, Duldos waes not lnten-
| tlonally disngreenble; e was liorose
Land nnlinppy becitise be conld net help
4. Wius he nol lenving his friends to
wander alone v the wilderness while
he ddriftiad it the comforts
jand plessures of g envinlde service?
i heart wis not fn £l sympathy
with the pres: tomn of affaire, and
! he eould not deny thnt a selti=l motlve
was respons!ble foe Us actlon. He had
the all too humtsn engerness (o serve
beauty; the Blosd nnd fire of  pattth
were strong in this weywamd nohiles
man of the Lills
Lying buck I the sent, he peusively
gtudled the face of the slveping wirl
whose dark brown bl was pillowed
ngainst the casttlons of the
concli, Her hiat hind been reomoved for
the gake of comifort, The dark Inshes
fell Hke w saft curtaln over her exes,

wenlkly

i

carner

obhsenring  the merry  cray that hnd
overrome lils  apprelensions Her
hreathing wns Jdeop ol rogular and
peaceful, One [ttle gloved hand rest- |
ed carelessly i hér Lyp, the other upon
her breast near the delleate throat,
The heart of DPBaldos was trouhled, |
The pictnre he lookod upon wosg en-
ptrancing, uplitting: he roge from the
lowly state In whivh she hgd found |

him to the positfon of adndrer in se
cret to a prineess, real or assumed, He
| fannd himselt again wondering If she
wore renliy Yetive, and with that fear
LAn his heart hie was suvyiog Grenfall
Torry, the lord and master of this ex
auisite erontiore, envying with sl the
helplessiess of one whose hope s Liast-
ed at birth,

The note which hnd been surrepti-
tlously passed 1o Lim in Ganlook lay
criumpled and forgstien inside his coat
pocket, where he hnd dropped it the
moment It hal come nto Lis posses.
slon, supposing thnt 1the nmiessage con-
tatned informatliow which Lind bheen for.
gotten by Franz ngd wos by no means
of a4 naturg to demand fnnoedinte sat-
tention, Had he rend it at onee his
suspicions would have heen confirmed,
and it is barely possible that he wonld
have refused to cuter the elty,

Late in the afternoon the walle of
Edelwelss were sighted. or the first
time he looked gpon the distant hotse-
“tops of the principal eliy of Graustark.

Up in the clends, on the summit of the |

mountain peak
gtoodd the fomed monnstery of 8t Val.
entine, Streteliing up the gradual in.
cline were the Liomes of eltlzens, necpess-
fhle only by foorpeths and dovkey
ronds, Boeverly was awalke nud impn-
Iﬂant to reach the journey’s end. He
had proved a most disappointing com-
panfon, polite, Lut with a bafling in-
cdifference that frritnted her congidera-
bly. There was 4 set expression of de-
flance In his strong, clean ent face, the
"look of a soldier advancing to meet a
powerful for,

“1 do hape he'll not always aect this
way,"” she was eomplnining in her
aaoughts,  “ITe wis so charmingly im.
pndent onut I the Lills, 50 delictously
thuman, Now he s like o elom. Yetive
will think | fim sucha fool if he doesn't
live up to the reputation I've glven

overlnaking

“Here are tho gites,
himself.
mwe beyomd thiose walls ¥

“Oh, I wish you wonlidn't be so dis-
mal!” sho oried in despair.
Just like a funeral.”

" He sald, half to

It seems

YA thousnnd apalogies, vour high- | ber household resulted ungatistactorily, |

ness Le murmmred, with o sudden

lightuess  of  speech and  mouner,

“Henceforth 1 shinll be n most amiable

jester to please you '

Beverly and the falthful Auut Fanny
were driven to the castle,
former bade farewell to her new kuiglt

,untll the following morning, when he
was to appear hefore her for personal
instructions. Colonel Quinnox escorted

Lbim to the barricks of the guard, where
he was to share a room with young

Haddan, a corporal in the service,

“The wild, untamed geutlemnan from
the hills enme withont a word, 1 see,”
sald Lorry, who liad watelied the ap-
proach. Iie ml Yetlve stood in tha
window overlosking the grounds from

|, the princess’ houdolr. Beverly had just

| entered and thirown Jerself upon a

L dlven,

“¥eu; he's here,” shio soid shortly, '

t “Tlow: long do you, with all your
cleveruess, =xpet t» hoodwink him
into the belief that vou are the prins
cess?" asked Yetive, mmused, but gnzs
fous,

“He's a great fool fur being hoods
mwinked at all”" sald Reverly, very
Prmuch at odds with her protege,  “In
o bour from: now he will kpow the
peroth and will Lo howllag like a mad-
men for his freedom.™

consoliugly, "The guardgs and
Meers have thelr jnsiructions to keep
Im in the dark as long as posaihle.”
“Wall, I'mm tired end mad and hon-
'l'ry aod everything else that iso't com-
f,pulble. Let’s 1alk about the war,”
wald Beverly, the sunshine in ber face
gmomentarlly eclipssl Ly the dark
eloud of disaponintment,

| Baldoa wis nntified that doty would
bo mssigned to him In the morning.
[ He went tUrough the fospiniities which
bound bliu to the service for six
monthis, llstening indiflerently to the
words thut foretoll 1he fute of a
Jhnltor. It was not untll bls nsw nnl

the elty, |

where the |

“Not 6o soon G4 that, Beverly,” sald
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nd equipment

form came Into his
possezsion  that he rememberad the
| note restiug in his pocket, e drew it
ont and legun to vead it with the
slight luterest of one who has antlel-
pited the effect. But not for long was
be to remuin apathetie. The first few
lines brought u look of ut*ntunrllnc
to lis eyes; then he lunghed the ensy
Inugh of ene who has cast care and
coufidence to the winds, This is what
Le read:

Sha |s not the princess. Wa have been
duped. Last night 1 learned tha truth.
Bhe 1e Miss Calhoun, an Amerlcan, golng
te be & guest at the cantle. Hefuse to go
with her tnto Edelwelss, It may be o trap
and may mean death, Question her bold-
ly befors committing yourself.

There came the natural fmpulsa to
make a dash for the outslde world,
tighting his way through If necessury.
Looking back over the ground, he won-
dered how be could bave been decelyved
at all by the uncouventionul Amerlesn,
In the clear llght of retrospection he
now saw how lmpossible It was for
her to buve heen the princess, Every
aet, svery word, every look, should
Lave told lim the trath, Every flaw
1n YHer masqueradiug now presented {t-
self 1o bim, and he was compelled to
Iaugh st Lis own stmplicity. Cautlon,
after all, was the largest component
part of his makeup.
the hunted was deeply rooted in his
being. e saw a very serious glde to
the adventure, Rtretohing himself upon
the cot In the corner of the room, he
gave Limsellf eover to plotting, plan-
ning, thinking.
| *In the midst of Lis thoughts a sud

| den light burst in upou himm, His eyes
| gleamed with a new fire, Lis heart
leaped with new animation, his blood
ran warm again, Leaping 1o Lis feet,
 he ran to the window to rerrad the
note from old Franz. Then he settled
back and lnughed with a fervor that
cleared the brain of a thousand vague
misgivings.

“She = Mliss Calboun, nn American,
going to be a guest at the castie;” not
the priocess, byt Miss Calhoun, Onee
more the memory of the clear griay
eyes lenped luto life,

from Ganlook. Again be recalled the
fervent throbs his gullly beart had
felt as he looked upon this falr crea-
ture, nt one time the supposad treasure
of another man, Now she was Miss
Calhoun, and ber gray eryes, her en-
trancing swile, her wondrons vivacity,
were not for one man alone. It wus
mervelons whut a change this shdden
realization wrought In the view ahead
of him, The wlole gituation seemed to
be transformed into sowmething more
deairable than ever before. His face
elearad, his splrits leaped higher and
higher with the buoyascey of fresh re-
lef, his confidence in himself crept
back Into existence. And all becanse
{ the falr deceiver, the slim girl with the
brave gray eyes who had drawn bim
[ Into o net was not a princess!

| Something told hiim that she had not
drawn bim Inte his present position

the slightest sense of malice. To her it
lLiad been a merry jest, o pleasant eom-
edy. TUnderneath anll he saw the good-
ness of her motive In taking Lim from
the old life and putting bhim into his
present position of trust,
belped her. und she was ready to help
bim to the limit of her power. His
position In Edelweiss was clearly
enough defined. The more he thought
of It the more justifiable it seemed as
viewed from her point of ohservation.

dark he could not tell. The outcome
wonld be entertuining. Iler efforts to
decejve, if she kept them up, would be
amusing, Altogether he was ready,
| with the Jeisure and jJoy of youth, to

“What is thers In store mr1 awanit developments and to enjoy the | lsh,

| comedy from a poiot of view which
| she could not at once suspect.

| His subtle effort to draw Haddan
[ into a discussion of the princess and

| The young guard was unnoyingly un-
respousive. He had his secret instruc-
tions and could not be Inveigled Into
betraying himaelf,
sleep that night with his mind con-
fused by doubts, His talk with Had-
| dan had left him quite undecided as
| to the wvalue of old Franz's warning.
| Elther Franz wus mlstaken or Haddan
| was a most skiliful dissembler. It
| struck him as utterly beyond the pale
of reason that the entire castle guard
should have heen enlisted In the scheme
to decelve him:.  When sleep came he
was  contenting himself with the
thonght that morning doubtless would
give him clearer Insight to the situa-
tion.

Both he and Beverly Calhoun were
fgnorant of the true conditions that at-
tached themselves 1o the new recruit,
Baron Dungloss alone knew that Had-
dan was a trusted agent of the secret
gervice, with instructions te shadow
the newcomer day and night. That
there was n wmystery surrounding the
character of Baldos, the goat hunter,
Dangloss did not question for an in-
stant, aud ln spite of the instruetions
received at the outset he was using
Rll big gk!ll to unravel it

Baldos was not summoned to the cas-
tle till noon. Hls serane Indifference to
the onteome of the visit was calenlat-
ed to decelve the frlendly but wateliful
Hoaddan. Dressed ecarefully in the

elose fitting uniform of the royal guard,
taller than most of his fellows, band-
somer by far than any, be was the
most noticeable Agure In and about the
barrucks, Haddan coached him in the
wiy he was to approach the princess,
Baldos listening with exaggerated in-
;entuon and with deep regard for de-
{1,

Beverly was in the small audience
ronm off the main reception hall when
be waws ushered into her presence. The
servants and ladles In walting dlsap-
peared at a signal from her, She arose
to greet him, and he knelt to kiss her

The craftiness of |

Agaln he saw |
bher asleep ln the coach on the road!

with uny desire 1o lnjure him or with

He bad |

How long she hoped to keep him in the |

Baldos went to

hand. For a moment her tongue was
bound, The keen eyes of the new
gunrd hnd looked Into hers with a dl-
rectnexs that seemed to penetrate her
bruln, That this scene was to bhe one
of the most Interapting In the littie
comedly wis proved by the foct that
two enger young women were hidden
behind n beavy curtnin In n corner of
| the room, The Princess Yetive and
| the Countees Dagmar were tlisre to en-
|jn,\' Beverly's fivst hiour of authority,
|

[

uiid she was gware of thelr presence.
‘Huve they told yon that you are to

ghie asked, with n gueer flutter In her
volee,  Somehow this tall fellow with
i the Lirond shoulders was not the same
as the yagged gont hunter she had
known at fiyst,

“No, your highness” he mald ensily,
come  for instructions. It

“1

luve

ant a8 my especinl guard and escort 7 |

plesges me to know thut T am to have |

a place of honor and {rust such ns
thia"
| “Uonorn) Marlaux has told me that
| a vacancy exlsis, and 1 have selected
yon to il . The compensution will
Che pttended to by the proper persons,
and your duties will he explnined to
you by one of the officers,  This after-
noon, 1 helleve, yon are to accompnny
me on my visit to the fortress, which I
| am to Ingpect.”
| “YVory well, your highness” he re
spectfulls sald, He was thinking of
Miss Calhoun, an Awmerican girl, al-
though he ¢alled her “your highness!'
| “May 1 he permitted to gsk for in-

strictlons that ean come only from
vour highness 7
YCertalnly,t she replled,  ITis man-

ner wias more deferentinl than she had
pvor knoww It 1o be, but he threw o
Bomb Inta her fine composure with Lis
L next pomnrk. e nddressed her in the
Granstark Jnngunge:
18 1t rour desire that 1 shiall contin-
ne to wddress you In English?”
Heverly's (uee turned a bit red, and
bor eves waversd, By o wonderful ef-

mering ever so falntly when she sald
In Engligl
“1 wish vou would gpeak FEoeleh"
unwittingly giving answer to his Jques-
tlon. *1 sbinll insist upon that.
| English s ton gond to be spoiled.”
Then he made a bold test, his flrst
having failed. He spoke once more in
| the native rongue, this time softly and
| earnestly,
C “As vou wish, vour highness, but 1
think it 18 & niost ridienlous practice.
he said, and his heart Tost none of its
courage, Beverly looked at him almost
pathetically She knew that belilnd
the curtain two voung waolen wores on-
Joying her discomfiture,  Something
told her that thiey werp stifll
tilrth with daluty lace hordersd hand-
kerchlofs,
“That will do, &ir,”" she managed to
qay fArmly. “It's very nice of you, but

|

i
1

fort she retnined hier self control, stum-

Your |
| fallen.

| privately

ng thelr |

after this pay your homnge in English,”

shie went on, taking a long chanece on
liis remark. It must have been col-
plimentary, she reasoned.  As for Bul-
dos, the faintest sign of o smile touched
his lips, and his eyes were twinkling as
e bent his head qulckly, Franz was
y right; she did not know a word of the
Graustark lnngunge,

“l have entered the serviee for six
mouths, your highness,” be said in Eng-.

!" Your highness, I fear we have sples
and cavesdroppers here."”
“You have honored me, and 1
give my heart as well as my arm to
| your canse."

Beverly, breathing easier, wuas prop-

erly impressed by this promise of feal- |

ty. She was looking with pride upon
the figure of her stalwirt protege,

“1 hope you have destroyed that hor-
rid black paich,” she snid.

‘It has gone to keep company with
, other deveoted but deserted friends,” he

snid, a tinge of bitterness in his volrce,

“The unif®in s vastly becoming,”
I she went on, realizlng helplessly that
she was providing Intense amusement
for the unseen auditors.

“It shames the rags In which you
found me."

“I shall never forget them, Baldos,”
ghe mald, with u strange earnestness in
her volee,

“May I'presume to Inquire after the
health of your good Aunt Fanny and,

Bam ' he asked, with a face as atraight
nnd sincere as that of a judge, Beay-
erly awallowed suddenly and checked
o laugh with some difficulty.

“Aunt Fanny I8 nevaer il), Some dny
I shall tell you more of Uncle Sam.
will Interest you."

“Anotlier question, If it please your
highness. Do you expect to retura to
America soon?"

This was the unexpected, but she met
It with admirable composure,

“It depends upon the time when
Prince Dantan resumes the throne In
Dawsbergen,” she sald.

“And that day may never come,"
sald he, such mocking regret in his
volce that she looked upon him with
newer interest. 3

“Why, 1 reully belleve you want to
go to America!" sbe cried.

The eyes of Baldos had been furtive-
ly drawn te the curtaln more than once
during the last few mioutes. An oc-
caslonnl movement of the long orlental
hangings attracted his atteation. It
dawned upon him that the little play
was belng overheard, whether by sples
or conspirators he knew not. Resent-
ment sprang up in his breast and gave
birth to a daring that was as spectac-
ular as It was confounding. With
long, nolselens strides he reached the

! taken.

it o swung

: stralghtening like n

door hefore Heverly could Interpose,
ghe half started from her chair, her
eyes wide with dismay, bher lips parted,
but his hand was already elntching the
chrtaln, e drew It aside relentlessly,

Two startled women stood exposed
to view, smibles dying on thelr amnzed

faces, Thelr backs were agnlost the
closed door, and two handa clutohing
handkerclilefs dropped from a most
glgnificant altitnde,  One of them flnsh-
ed nn Jmperious glanece nt the hold dla-
coverer, nnd he knew he was looking
tipon the renl princess of Graustark.
tie did not lose Lils composure.  With-
out o tremor hie turned to the American
Eirl.

“Yonr highness,” he anld clearly, cool-
Iv, “I fenr we have sples nidd eaves-
droppers here, Is your conrt made up
of 1 should say, they are doubtless a
palr of curions Indies in walting. Shall
I begin my service, your highness, by
escorting them to yonder door?”

CHAPTER XIIL

EVERLY gasped. The countess

atnred  blnnkly ot the unew

guard, Yetive fluzhed deeply,

it her lp I hopeles chagrin

and dropped lier eyes, A prefty turn,

Indeed, the plny Lad taken! Not a word

was utterod for o fall balf mluute; nor

did the goilty withesses vouture forth

from thelr retveat, Baldos stood tall

and lmpussive, holding the curtaln

aside, At last the shadow of o smile

erept Into the fuee of the princess, but

her toues were full of deep humllity
when she spolke,

“We crave permission to retire, your
highness,” she sald, and there was vie-
tuous appeal in her eyes. 1 pray for-
giveness for this indiserotlon and im-
plore you 1o be lenfeut with two mis-
erable ereatures who love you so well
that they forget thelr dignity.”

Y1 amazesd and shocked,” was ull
that Beverly coubl say. “"You wmay go,
but return to me within un lour. T
will then hiear what yon have to sny.”

Slowly. even humbly, the ruler of
Graustark and her cousin passed bes
penth the uprilsed arm of the new
guard, He opened a door on the appo-
alte glde of the roow, and they woent
ont, to &l appearance tharonghly crest-

The stendy feutures of the
guard did not relax for the fraction of
a second, but his heart was thumping
disgracefully.

“Come lere, Haldos,'" commanded
Beverly, a bit pule, but recovering her
wits with admirable promptoess, “This
{8 o matter which [ shali dispose of

It is 10 go no further, you
ure to understand.”

“Yes, yorir highnogs*

“You mny go now. Colonel Quinuox
will explain evervililng,” she sald hur-
ricedly. She was euger to be rid of him.
As lhe turned away she observed a
faint but pecullar smile at the corner
of his mouth.

“Come here, sir!" she exclalmed hot-
Ir¥. He paussd, his face 88 somber as
an owl's,  “What do you mean hy
Inughing Hke that® she demanded, He
caught the flerce note In her volee, but
gave it the proper luterpretation,

“Laughing, your Lighness?' he said
In deep suprise.  “You must he mis-

T am sure thnt I eanld not have
lauglied In the presence of a princess.”

“It must have been a—a shadow,
then,” she retracted, somewhat star-
tled by his rejoinder. “Very well, then.
You are dismissed,"”

Ag he wus about to open the door
through which he haid entered the room

wide amd Connt Marlanx
astrade tn,  DBaldes pousad drresoliutely
and then proceeded on hie way with-
out pnying the slightest attention to the
commuonder of the armmy, Marlanx
cawe to an amazel <top, and his face
fushesd with resentin

“Halt, sir!" le exolnimed hurshly,
“I'un’t you know encugh to salute me,
sir®"

Baldos turned Instaitly,

flosh

bis figure
His eyes

| met those of the Iron Count anil did not

waver, although bis foe went white
with passion.

“And wlio ars you, sir?
colid, stecly tones,
recled,

s our superior officer! That should be
enough for you!" he holf hissed, with
deadly leyelness,

“Oh, then I see no repason why 1
ghould not salnte you, s'r," snid Baldos,
with one of hig rare smiles, He salut
ed his superor officor a shade too elab-
orately nnd turngd away, Marlanx's
eyes glistened.

“Stop! Have 1 suid you could go,
8ir? Ihave o bit of nidvien to'*—

“My commanid to g5 comes from
your superior, sir,” saiil Baldos, with
Irritating blandness,

“Iie patient, general” eried Beverly,
in deep distress. “He does not know
any Dbetter. T wlill stand sponsor for

he asked In
The count almost

him" And Baldos wen! away with a
| light step, his blood sinsing, his devil-

although 1 did got sea him, your Uncle |

|

It

may-care heart satlsfiel. The look In
lier eyes wns very sustiining, As he
left the castle he saul glowd to lim-
ielf with an easy disrcgosd of the con-
Be(Uences:

“Well, It seems thay T am to be nsso-
elated with the devil us well ns with
angels, Heavens! June i3 o glorious
month,"”

“Now, yon prorised you'd be nice to
him, General Marlnng' eried Beverly
the instant Baldos wis ont of the
rootn, “1le's new ot this sort of thing,
you know, und, besides, yon didn't ad-
dress him very politely for an utter
strauger."”

“The Insoient dog!” soarled Maranx,
his self control returning slowly. “He
shull be taught well and thoroughly,
never fear, Miss Calhoun, There is a
way to train such recruits as he, and

they npever forget what they lave
learued."
“0Ob, please don't pe harsh with

him," she pleaded. The smile of the
Iron Count was not at all reassuring.
“[ kpow he wlll be sorry for whut he
has done, and you''—

“1 am gquite sure he will be sorry,”
sald he, with a most agreeable bow In
submlission to her appeal

“Do you want to seo Mr. Lorry 7" she
nsked guickly. “l wijl send for him,
general.” Bhe was at the door, Impa-
tient to be with the banished culprits,

“My business with Mr, Lorry can
walt,” he began, with a smile meant to
be lnviting, but which did not lmpress
her at all pleazantly,

“Well, unyway, I'll tell hun you're
here,”” she gald, her band on the door
knoly, “Will you walt here? Goodby."
And then she wWas rucing off through
tha lene balla anfl un hssod stelsosses

townrd the boudolr of the princess,
There 1s no telling how long the ruMed
count remalped In the anteroom, for
the excited Beverly forgot to tell Lor-
ry that he was there,

Tbere were hulf a dozen penple in
| the room when Beverly entered engoer:

II,\'A Bhe was pnuting with excitement,
OfF all the rooms in the grim old castle®
the boudolr of the ptrincess was the

| most fumously attroctive,

| It was real-

I¥ her home, the exquisite abiding place
| of an exquisite creature. To lounge on
| ier livans, to loll in the echalrs, to
| glide through her priceless rags, wios

the ncme of Indolent plensure, Fow |
I were they wlho enjoyed the privileges
of “little heaven,” as Harry Angulsh
Lind ehrfstened It on one memorable
night long before the princess was
Mra, Grenfall Lorry.

“Now, how do yon ferl?" oried the
flushed Ametienn girl, pansing in the |
door to point an lmpressive finger nt|
the priucess, who was lying back in l\
Luge clhair, the ploture of distress and {
annovance, 1

“T shall never be able to look that |
mun In the face again'” eame dolefully |
from Yetive's humbled lps. Dagmar
wns ull gmiles and In the Attest of
humors,  8he was the kind of calprit
who loves the punishment because of
the erime.
| “Wasn't it ridienions, and wasn't ft
| just too lovely ¥ she eried,

“It wis extremely theatrical,” agreed |
Beverly, seating berself on the arm of
|Y:-!i\‘--‘s chalr nnd throwing a warmn
Larm around her peck., “Have youn all
heard about 1% ghe demanded naive- |
Iy, turning to the others, who ungues- |
tionably hnd hnd a Jumbled account of

the performance,

“You ot just what you deserved,”
| sald  Lorry, who was immensely |

s, |

“1 wonder what your nugist vaga- |
tiond thinks of his princess and her |
lndies in hiding*" mused Horry An- |
gulsh, The Connt and Countess Hal- |
| fout were smiling In spite of the as- |
| gauilt upon the dignity of the conrt,
“1'd give aoFthing to know what hna |
| renlly thinks,"” said the real princess,
“Oh, Deverly, wasn't it awful? .\m!|
how he marched us out of that room!" |
“1 thought it was great,” said I'le\'-'_
inrl)‘_ her eyes glowing. “Wasn't 1t

inp]nn-lhl'z Aud isn't he good look-

gt

“He I good looking, T Imagine. But
I ami no judge, dear. It wans utterly
smpossible for me to look at his fuce," |
lamented the princess, '

| “What are you going to do with us®"

| ngled Dagmar penitently, ‘
“Yau are to speud the remainder of

your life in n dungeon, with Baldos as |

guard,” deefded Miss Calhoun.
“Beverly, dear, that man is no ordi-

| nary person,’” said the princess quite |
positively. '

. “Of conrse he iso't. ITe's a tull, dark [
mystery."”

“T observed him as he erossed the ter-
race this morning,” suld Lorry. “Tle's
o striking sort of chap, and I'll bet my

! head Le's not what he claims to be

“He clalms to be a fugitive, you must

[ remember,” sold Beverly in his de-
| fense,

“I menn that he {s no common male.
factor, or whatever it may be. Who

| gnd what do you suppose he {87 1 con-
| fess that 'm interested in the fellow,
i nnd he looks as though one might like
Lim without half teying. Why haven't
you dug up his past history, Beverly?
You are so keen about him."
“ITe prsitively refuses to let me dig,"
Cexplained Deverly. “1tried, you know,
hut bie—he—well, he squelched me.™

“Well, after ull is gald and done, he
enught us peeping todny, and I am

| filed with shame," sald the princess,

[ “It doesn’t matter who Le {s, he must

Leertainly have a most unflattering opin-
fon s to what we pre"

“And he is sure to knosg us sooner
or later,” sald the yonug countess, mo-.

| mentarlly serlons,

“Oh, if it ever eomes to that T shall

| be in a splendid position to explain It
all to him.” sald Beverly. “Don’t yon

| see, T'll Mave to do a lot of explaining

| myaelt?”

' “Baron Dangloss!"

announced the
| guard of the upper hall, throwing open
the door for the doughty little chief of
pohf‘f".
| “Your Lilghness sent for me?" asked
| he, advaneing after the formal saluta-
i tion, The princess exhibited geouine
amuzement, -
| “1 di), Baron Dangloss, hnt yon
| must have come with the wings of an
L engle, It is really not more thun three |
minutes since I gave the order to Colo-
uel Quinuox.” The baron smlled mys-
Cteriofsly, but volunteered no solution,
| The truth {s, he was entering the cas- |
tle doors as the messonger left them, |
but he was much too fond of effect to
| gpoll a good situation by explanations.
It wns o long two miles to his office In
the Tower. “Something has just hap-
Cpened that frapels me to ask a few
questions concerning Buldos, the new
guard,"

“May 1 first ask what has happen-
ed?" Dangloss was at a loss for the
| meaning of the general swille that
| went around.
| "It 1§ quite persopal and of no com.
sequence, Whut do yon know of him?
My curlosity 1s aroused. Now, ha
qulet, Beverly., You anre as eager to
know ns the rost of us."

“Well, your highness, 1 may as well
confess that the mar 18 p noneyle th me
e comes here o vagubond, but he cer-
tainly does not act like one, He adinits
that he 15 being hunted, buot takes ne
one into his coufidence. For that he
cannot be blamed."”

“Have you amy reason
who he 187" nsked Lorry,

“My Instroctilons were
from questioning him,"”
Dangloss, with a pathetic look at the
original plotters, “'Still, I have made
fuvestigations along other lines."

“And who 18 he? cried Beverly
eagerly.

“I don't know," was the disuppoint:
ing apswer. “We are confronted by &
queer set of circumstances. Doubtless
you all know that young Prince Dan-
tan {s Aiying from the wrath of his half
 brother, our lagentad friend Gubrlel
He 18 supposed to be in our hills with
a halt starved body of followers. It
geems impossible that he could have
reached our northern bounduries with-
out our outposts catching a glimpse of
bim st some timé. The trouble is that
his face is unknown to most of us, I
wieng the others. I have lLeen going
on the presumption that Baldos is in

to suspect

to refrain
complained

| been

1 from the south.

e

reality Prinee Dantag, buat lust night
the bLelief recelved a sovere shock."”

“What are you golng to do with us "
“Yea?" eame from geveral eager lips,

‘“My men who are watehing the
Dawsbergen  frontier ecame  in Jast
nlght and reportl that Dantan hind

seen Ly mountalneers no later
than Bunday, three days ago. These
mountalnecrs were o sympathy with
him and refused to tell whither he
went. We only kpow that e was o
the southern part of Gianstork three

days ago. Our new gunrd speiks many |

Junguages, but Lie Lins never been hieard
to use that of Dawshergen, That fact
In itgelf is not surpeising. for, of all
thing<, he waould avenl Lis mother
tongne, Dantan 18 part English by
birth and wholly so by cultivation. In
that he evidently finds o mate in this
Bald -

“Then he rvealiy fsa't rince Dan-
tan?* eried Beverly, as though a cher-
Ished fieal Qpd been shattered.

“Not if we are to belisve the tales
Here 18 ansther roms
plication, however. There {5, ns you

N
5.

koow, Count Halfont, aud perhiaps all |

of yaa, for that matter, a pretender to
the thirone of Axphaln, the fugitive
Prince PFrederie, He s (described as
young, good looking, a scholar and the
pext thing to a pauper.”

“Raldes @ mere pretender!”
Beoverly in distress. "Never!”

“At any rate, he I3 not what he pre-
tends to be" sald the barvon, with a
wise smile,

“Then vyonn think he may he Prinee
Fraflerie ¥ asked Lorry, deeply iuter
erted,

“1 am fnelined to think so, although
another complleation hes arisen, May
it please your highiness, 1 am In an
amaziogly tangled state of wmind,"” ad-
mitted the baron, passing his hand
over his birow,

“Do you mean that another mystoeri-
ous prinee has come to life" asked
Yetive, her eves sparkling with interest
fn the revelatious.

“Early this morning a dispateh cnme
to me from the Grand Duke Michael of
Rapp-Thorberg, a duchy in western
Europe, Informing nie that the duke's
eldest son had fled from home and is
known to have come to the far east,
possibly to Granstark'

“YGreat Seott!” exclaimed Anguish
“It never rafus bnt it hails, so bere's
batl to the princes three

“We are the Mecoa fur ranaway roy-
alty, it seems" gald Count Talfunt,

"Go on with the stors, Baron Dan-
gloga” erfed the princess. “Itis ke g
Liook "

“A deseription of the young man aes
companies the offer of a large rewurd
for fuformation that may lead to his
return home for reconeilintion, and"-—
here the baron paused dramutically.

“And what?' Interjected DBeverly,
who conld not wait.

“The deseription fits our friend Bal-
dos perfectly!"

“You don't wean t?" exclalmed Lor-
rs.
three you have mentioned "

“Let me tell you what the grand
duke's secretary says. [ have the of-
ficial npotice, Lut left it in my desk.
The runawny son of the grawl duke Is
called Christolial,

cried

besldes Freuch and our own lunguage.
It seems that be attended un Euoglish
college with Prince Duntan and some
of our own young ren who are still In
England. Six weeks ago he disappear-
ed from his father's lhome. At the
same time a4 dozen wild and venturous
retainers left the graond duchy. The
party was seen in Vienna a week later,
and ihe young duke boldly announced
that he was off to the esst to help his
friend Duntan in the fight for Lis
throne, (ioing on the theory that Bal-
dos la this same Christobal we have
only to provide a reason for his pre-
ferring the wilds to the cowforts of
our cities, In the first place, he knows
there is a large reward foir his appre-
henston and Le fears our pollce, In the
second place, he does oot care to direct
the attentlon of Prince Duntan's foes
to hindsell. He missed Diantun In the
hills and doabtless was lust for weeks,
but the true renson for his fight ls
made plain in the story that was print-
ed recently In Paris aud Eerlin paws-
papers.  According to them, Christobal
rebellsd agalust his father's right to
select & wife for Lim. The grand duke
had chosen o noble and wealthy brids,
and the son had selected o Leantitul
girl from the lower walks of life. Fa-
ther and son quarrelsd and neither
would give an inch. Christobal wounld
not murry his fatber's cholee, and the
grand duke would not sanction his
union with the falr plebelan.'

Here Beverly excloimed prowlly:
“He doesn't look llke the sort of man
who could be bullled Into marrying
anybody it he dido't want to."

“And he strikes me as the sort who
would marry auy one he set his heart
upon having,” added the princess, with
& taunting glance at Mlss Calboun,

“Umph!" sniffed Beverly defiantly.
The bharon went on with his narrative,
exhibiting signs of excitement.

“To lend color to the matter, Christo
bal's sweetheart, the daughter of &
game warden, wus murdered the night
before her lover fled. 1 know nothiug
of the clrcustances attending the
crime, but it {3 my understunding that
Christohiul Is not suspected. It Is pos-
slble that he Is Iguorant even now of
the ghrl's fate."” v

“Well, by the gods, we huve a good-
Iy lot of Beroes mbout us!" exolsimed

“Then he may be any oue of the |

He |3 twenty-seven |
| years of age, spenks Lnglish duently,

Lorry.

“But, after all," ventured the Count-
ess Hulfont, “Baldos mny be uone of
these mon "

“Good beavens, Aunt Yvonne, don't
sugeest unything so dlstressing'’ sald
Yotive. “Ile must e one of thoem.”

"I suggest o speedy way of deter-
mining  the matfer,” sald Angulsh.
“Let us send for Boldos and ask Lilm

| polnt Llank who Le §s, 1 think It I
| up to him to clear sway the mystery,”
“No'" eried Beveriy, sturting to Ler
fept,
: “1t wecms to be the only way,” said
| Lores.
| “But I promised hit that no qies-
Iﬂnns should he asked” sald Peverly,
alimost tearfally, It gnite resolutely.
SDidn't 1, Yet —yonr hlghnesas”

“Alns, yos!" soid the princess, with
| pathetle emile of reslgnntion, but with
loyalty in the elasp of her band,

1
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i CHAPTER X1V,
ITAT snme afisrnoon Bnldsf
hlissfally lgnorant of the stir

T he lind erented Ia eeviain eirs

eles, rode ot for the tfiest thne
as a0 member of the costle gnard, 1o
and Mnddan were detalled by C8loned
| Quinnox tn arct as private escort to

Miss Calioun uatil otherwise orderod,

I Haddan thomght himself wiser than

Pallog In knowlng that thely charge
| was not the prineess he was very much

mistakion, If he epjored the trick that

was belng plaved on hils fellow gnurds-

mun his enfovment wns uas pothing
| when compared to the plensure Baldos
wis deriving frown the situntion,

The royal virtoria wis driven to the
| fortrees, conveying the supposed prio-
eost and the Countess Dagaiar to the
linme of Connt Marlanx., The two
Feuands rode Lravely behind the equl
pige, resplendent in bellilant new uni-
forms,  Baldes woas mildly surprised
I aud puzzled by the homage pald the
Foung American girl, 1t struek him us
preposterous that the entire population
af Fdelwelsy could be in the gume to
decelve him.

“Who 1 the eompanion?!
he tnguired of Huddan as they left the
castle grounds,

“The Countess Luigmar, cousin to ker
highness, Sle §5 the wife of Mr. An.
guish,"

“1 have seen hor before,” gald Baldos,
a strange smile oo his faca.

The Chuntess Dagmar found It Jdiff-
cult at first to moeet the exe of the new
pyard, but he was punctiliousiy
obllviots that her courage was restored
| 8ha oven went so far a2 to whisper in

Heverly's ear that he did not remember

har fuce and prohably woild not res-
| ognize Yetive s one of the eavesdren-
| pers, The princess had gatly refusoed

to aceompany them on the vislt to the
i fortress berause of Bualdos, Struck by

a sudden impulse, Beverly ealled Bal-
| dos tn the side of tlue vehlcle,
|  “Daldos, you behinved very nicely yes-
‘Wrdu_\' in exposing tLe dupllcity of
| those young wowen,” she sald.

prineesas’

&0

| *T am happy to lhave pleased your

| B¥zhness,” he said steadily,

| “It may interest you o know thot

| they ceasad 10 be ladies in waiting aft-
er that exposure.”

“Yes, your highness, it certainly is {n.
| tepesting.” he sald as he (s baeck into
[ position beside [loddan. During the
‘ remaimder of the, ride be enught him-

elf titae after tifo gnzing reflectivels
it the huck of her proud Httle head,
possessed of an nlrost uncontrollable
desive to touch the soft Lirown halr,

“You can't fool that exevilent young
man wueh looger, iy syl
coutitess, rechliing the lonk o his dark
The sate thought had been af-
flicting Boverly with s probabitlities
for twenty-four hours and thore

Connt garlanx weleomed lis visitors
with o gruviovsness thut nwoke won-
der in the mitnde of his staf His
wiarked preference for the American
| gir]l did not escape attention, Some of

the bolder young officers fudulged In
lslrrr‘.-prllmus grimnees, and all looked
Lwith more or less oo passion upon the
Lappy faced beauty from over the seq,
Marlaux surveyed Haldos steadily and
coldly, deep disupproval in bis sinlster
eyes. Lie bad not forzotten the en.
couuter of the day before

“ s the Tuvorite is on gnard,” he
sald blandly. “Has he told you of the
lesson in maoners he enjoyed last
nieht? Ile was lagding his gussts to-
ward tha quarters, Baldos and Haddan
following, The new guard coulid not
help hearing the sareastic remark,

“You didu't have Lim beaten? eried
Beverly, stopping short.

“No, but I lmagiue it wonld bhave
Leen preferablg | talked with hiw for
balf an hoor,"” sald the general, laugh-
lpg signitcautly.

When the party stopped ot the drink-
ing fountain in the center of the fort
Buoldos balted near Ly, His face waa
as lmpasslve as miarble, Lis eyes set
| etraight before Lim, his flgure erect
| and soldlerly. An ocecasional sarcas-
'tle remark by the Iron Countf, meant
| for his ears, mads no jmpression upor
| the deadly eomposure of the new guard

who bad bad iz lesson. Miss Cal.
|lmun was conscions of a vague feeling

that she har served Baldos an {1l torn
when she put bim Into this position

The ecount provided a lght luncheon

In bis guagters after the ladies had

gone over the fortresa,  Reverly Cal-

Loun, with all of 0 womnan's indiffer-
| euce to thiugs material, could net hut
| see Bow poorly equipped the fort was
| g compared to the ones she had geen

Bar, the

LR

in the United Siates. She and the
countess visited the arwory, the ar-
senal and the repale shops Lefore

luncheon, reserving the pleasures of
| the clubhouse, the ofeers' guarters
and the parade ground until afterward,
Connt Marlanx's lwme was in the
sonthieast corner of the lnclosure, near
tlwlguws, Severa] of the otlicers huoneh-
ed 'with him aud the young ludies,
Marlanx was assiduous in bhis atten-
tion to Beverly Callboun, so much so,
In fact, that the countess teased ler
afterward about her conguest of the
old and well worn heart. Heverly
thought him extremely silly and sentl-
mental, much preferring him in the
character of the harsh, lmplacable mars
tinet.

At regular intervals she saw the
straight, martial Jorm of Baldos puss
the windew neardwhich she sat, He
wans -patrolliug the narrow plazza
which fronted the house, Townrnl the
close of the rather (rying luncheon she
wrs almost unable te control the im-
pulse to rush out and compe! hhc 10
relax that imposing. muchinelike
gtride. She hungered for & few min-

|




