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SYNOPSIS.

—

Comtenso Kllse, daughter of the govern-
or of the Mount, has chance encounter
with a peasant boy., The “Mount,"” a small
reck-bound [sland, stood In vast bay on
the northwestern const of France, and
during the time of Loujs XVI. was & gov-
ermnment stronghold. Develops that the
poasart boy was the son of Helgneur De-
maurac, nobleman, Young Desaurac deter-
mines to mecure an education and hecome
& gentloman: sras the governor's dnugh-
tor depart for Paris. Lady Elise returns
after soven yeara' amchooling. and oenter-
talne many nobles, Her ‘h-!yn‘hln dances
with strangs flsherman, und a cnll to
stwe In made In an effort to capturs &
mysterious Le Selgneur Nolr, He escapes.
Lady Eliso ls caught {n the ""Grand” tide,
The Bilack Belgneur rescues and takes
her to his retreat. Hilse discovers that
her eavior was the boy with the fah,
Hanches, the Selgneur's servant, In Ar-
meated and brought befores the governor.
Lady Ellse has Banchex met free, Seig-
naur and a priest at the “Cockles.’’ San-
chexz tella Dosnurnc that Lady Ellse be-
irayed him, but s not belleved. The
HSaelgneur plans to release prisoncers at the
AMount, Lady Ellse pleads with her fath-
er to wpare the livea of condemned pris-
oners.« Diagulsed as a peasant Lady
Elisa mingles with the people and hears
some  startling  facts, mynaterloun
Mountebanlk starts a riot. He Is arrested
nwond locked up after making closs obaer-
vations of the citadel, and qu afterwinrds
summoned befora the governor's mn:-?h-
tar. The governor enters the room during
the Interview with the Mountebank. As &
miserable buffoon, the Mountebank (s re-
feased by order of the governor. De-
BRUCRC OVerpowers ard and dons sol-
dler's uniform. The Selanour succesafully
m_. guards and fAnds the “Oreat

CHAPTER XXI.
The Stalrway of Sliver.

The stilinesa of the moment that
Tollowed was tense; then thlekly the
young man answered something Ir-
relevant about a clown, a bottle and a
ioaf; with enp drawn down and half-
averted face, he lurched a little for-
ward In the darkness, and the sentl-
nel’s weapon fell, "Oh, that's you, s
it, Henri?" he sald in a different tone,
stepping back “How did you leave
the fellow?™

“Hating the bread and calling for
more!” As he spoke, the other
atopped, swaying uncertainly: above
the arch, the wick, lll-trimmed, bright-
<nad and darkened to the drafts of air
through break and slit of the old
lamp; and briefly he awaited a favor-
able moment, when the fiame blew out
untll almost extinguished; then with
hand near sword-hilt, somewhat over-
briskly, but In keeping with the part,
he atepped toward the arch: through
i¢t, and guickly past the sentinel.

“You seem to have been feasting
and drinking a little yourself, tonight,
comrade? called out the Ilatter after
him. *“I noticed it when you went in,
wind— But aren't you taking the
wrong way?" As the other, after start-
dng toward the barracks, stralghtened,
and then abruptly wheeled into the
woad, running up the Mount.

“Bah!” A moment the young man
passed. “Can't a soldber,” articulating
with difficulty, “go to seo his sweet-
henrt without—"'

“Eh blen!" The sentinel shrugged
‘his shoulders. “It Isn't my business, 1
think, though, I know where they'll
put you tomorrow, when they find out
through the guard at the barracks

To this ominous thieat the other
«lelgned no reeponse, only, after the
fashion of a man headstrong In inso-
briety, as well as in affairs of gul-
lantry, continued his upward way; at
firat, speedlly; afterward, when be-
yond hearing of the man below, with
more ftealth and as little nolse as pos-
aible, untll the road, taking & sudden
Aangle, brought him abruptly to an
open space at the foot of & great flight
of stoue stalrs.

HBroad, wide, broken by occasional
platforms, these steps, reaching up-
ward in gradual ascent, had designed-
Ay, In days gone by, been made eusy
for broken-down monarchs or corpu-:
lent sbbois. Also they had been
planned to satlsfy the discerning eye,
jealous of every addition or alteration
at the Mount. My lord, the anclent
potentate, lelsurely ascending In ec-
clesiastical gown, while consclous of
an earthly power reaching even Into
England, ¢ould still fancy he was Bo-

‘lng up a Jacob's ladder into realms ny-
pernal. Baint Louls, with gaze be-
algnly bent toward the aerinl escaller
de dentelle of the chapel to the left,
might well exclalm po royal road could
sompare with this Inspiring and holy
'Wiy; nor is It difficult to understand
& sudden enchantment here, or be-
yond, that drew to the rock on three
pllgrimagos that other Louls, more sin-
ner than salot, the eleventh of his
aime to mount the throne of France.

But those stones, worn In the past
By the footsteps of the Illustrious and
the lowly, were deserted now, and, for
the moment, only the moon, which had
sacaped from the cloud, exerclsed
there the right of way; looking square:

fy down to efface time's marks and
pave with sllver from top to bottom
the: Night of stalrs: It played, too, on
facades, towers and battlements on
#ither glde, and, at the spectacle=-the
disk directly before him--the Black
Selgneur, about to leave the dark and
snheltering byway, Involuntarlly paused.
Angels might wellt unseen up pnd
down In that effulgence, as, Indeed,
the ald wmouks stoutly svesved was
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thelr habit; but & mortal intrusion on
the argent way could be fraught only
with visibllity. |

To reach the polnt he had in mind,
however, no cholce remalned; the
steps had to be mounted, and, lower-
ing his head and looking down, dellb-
erately he started. As he proceeded
his solitary figure seemed to become
more distinet; his presence more ob-
trusive and his echolng footsteps to
regound louder. No {ndleation he had
been seen or heard, however, reached
him; to all appearances esplonage of
his movements was wanting, and only
the saint with the sword at the top of
the gteeple—guardian spirit of the
rock—looked down, ns If holding high
a gleaming warning of that unwonted
Intruslon.

Yet, though he knew it not, mortal
eye had long been on him, peenng
from a window of the abbot's bridge
spanning the way and jolning certain
long unused chambers, next to Lhe
Governor's palace, with my lady's
abode. Against the somber background
of that covered paasage of granite, the
face looking out would still have re-
mained unseen, even had the young
man, drawing near, lifted his glance.
This, however, he did not do; his eyes,
with the pale reflections dancing In
them, bad suddenly fastened them-
pelves lower; toward another person,
not far beyond the bridge; some one
who had turned In from a passage on
the other slde of the overhead archi-
tectural link, and had just begun to
come down. An old man, with flow-
ing beard, from afar the new-comer
looked not unlike one of the anclent
Druids that, In days gone by, nad
lighted and watched the sacred fires
of sacrifice In the rock. He, too guard.
ed his light; but one set In the tall,
pewter lamp of the medieval watch-
man.

“Twelve o'clock and all's—" he be-
gan when his glance, sweeping down,
caught gight of the ascending figure,
and, pausing, he leaned on his staff
with one hand and shaded his eyes
with the other.

A holf-savage exclamation of disap-
pointment was suppressed on
yvoung man's llps; had he only been
able to attain that parallelogram of
darkness, beneath the abbot's passage,
he would have been better satisfled,
his own eves, looking ahead, seemed
to say; then gleamed with a bolder
light. ;

“A sword and blade

A drab and a jade:
All's one to the King's men of the army!"”

he began to hum softly, as with a
more reckleas awlng, quickly he went
up In the manner of a man asslgned
some easy errand. At the same tlme
the patrinrch slowly and rather labori-
ously resumed his descent, and just
below the bridge, without the bar of
shadow, the two came together.

“Think you It s too Inte for his Hx-
cellency, the Governor, to recelve a
message ! at once spoke up the young-
er, breaking off in that dashing, but
low-murmured, gong of the barracks.

“That you may learn from the guard
at the palace,” was the deliberate an-
awer, as, ralsing hls lamp, the watch-
man held it full In his questioner's
face.

“Thanks! 1 was golng to Inguire.”
As he answered, at the old abbot's
window in the bridge above, the face,
looking out, bent forward more In-
tently; then qulckly drew back. “Good
night!"

But the venerable guardlan of the
inner precinct was not disposed thus
lightly to part company. “I don't
eeem to know you, young man,” he
observed, the watery, but keen and
critical eyes pusilng dellberately over
We other's features,

“No?" Unflinching In the bright
glare of the lamp, the seeming soldier
emiled. “Do you, then, know all at
the Mount—even the soldiers?"

“l1 should remember even
was the qulet reply,

“Those, too, but lately brought from
8t. Dalara?”

"“True, true! There may be some of
those—" uncertainly,

“No doubt! 8o It you will
your lamp, which smells
ly—r"

“From the miscreants It has smelled
out,” snswered the old man grimly,
but obeyed; stobd ns If engrossed In
the recollection his own response
evoked; then turned; walked on, and,
a few moments luter, his call, sudden-
ly remembered, rung, belated, In the
drowsy alr: “Twalve o'clock and all's
welll A new day, and Bt Aubert
guard us all!”

them,"

lower
rather vile-

A sword and a dlade;
A drab and a jade—

The words, scarcely begun, above his
breath, dled away on the seeming sol-
dier's lips, ss the watcher on (the
bridge, looking down to follow first
the departing figure of the old custo-
dian, erogsed quickly to the opposite
window, and, from this point of vast-
age, gared up after the young man
rupidly vanishing in the track of the

moonlight. A moment the omlooker

the [*
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stood motionless; then, ere the figurs,
80 vividly defined in shine and shion
mer, hdd reached the top of the stair
wey, made an abrupt movement and
swiftly left the window and the pass-
age,

At the hend of the steps, which
without further incldent or interrup-
tlon, he reached, the Black Belgneur,
stepping to the shadow of a small
bush agalnat the wall, glanced about
him; with knit brows and the resolute
manner of one who has come to some
definite conclusion, he left the spot of
observation, almost the apex of the
Mount, and plunged diverging to the
right. From glint and glimmer to dark-
ness unfathomable!

after the fashlon of the blind; fortu-
nately, however, was the path narrow;
although tortuous, falrly well paved,
and no serious mishap befell him,
even when he walked forward regard.
leasly, In feverish hnste, beset with
the conviction that time meant all In
all, and delay the closing of the tolls
and the fallure of a desperate adven-
ture. Beveral times he struck against
the stones; once fell hard, but plcked
himself up; went on the faster, only,
nfter what seemed an interminable
period, to stop.

“Am 1, can I be mistaken?"

But the aingle star he could see
plalnest from the bottom of the deep
alley, and to which he looked up, an-
swered not the flercs, half-muttered
question; coldly, enigmatically it twin
kled, and, half-running, he continued
his way, to emerge oversuddenly Into
a cooler well of air, and—what was
more to be welcomed!—an outlook
whereof the detalls were in a measure
dimly shadowed forth,

On one slde the low wall obscured
not the panorama below—a ghost-like
earth fading Into the mist, and near
er, the roof of the auberge des voleurs,
a darkened patch on the slope of the
rock; but In this direction the man
hardly cast a glance. Certain butld.
ings abead, austers, Norman in out-

CHAFTER XXN.

The Whirling of the Wheasl.

As old as church or cloister. the
mnenive wheel of the Mount had, in
the past, played prominent part In the
affalra of succeeding communitjes on
the rock. It, or the hempen strand it
controlled, had primarily merved as a
link between the sequestered dwellers,
and the flesh-pots and material com-
forts of the lower world. Through Ita
use had my lord, the abbot, been ever
enabled to keep full the mighty wine-
butts of hie cellars; to provide good
cheer for the tables of the brethren,
and to brighten his cold stone Interlors
with the fresh greens of Flemish tap-
ontry, or the sensuous hues of rugs
and fabrics from seraglio or mosque.
Timen less anclent had llkewise
claimed Its services, and oven in re-
ocent years, by direction of his Excel-
lency, the Governor, had It occaslonal
1y been used for the holsting of goods,
wares, or glant casks, overcumber
some for men or mulen,

Toward this slmple monkish con-
trivance, the summit's rough lift, or
elevator, whereln serfs or henchmen
had walked llke squirrels In & cage to

For some time
he could only grope and feel his wa:r.‘

bring solace to generations of isolated
dwellers, the Black Selgneur had at
firat stepped {mpetuously; then
stopped, hardly breathing, tarook over
his shoulder at the door that had been
laft unfastened. An Involuntary ques-
tion flaghing through his brain—the
cnuse of this seeming carelessness—
found almost Immediate answer in his
mind, and the certalnty that he stood
not there alone—a consclousness of
some one else, near, became abruptly
confirmed.

“What are you doing, soldler?” A
volee, rough, enarling, drew swiftly his
glance toward a presence, intuitively
divined; an undersized, grotesque fig-
ure that had entered the place but a
few moments before and now appeared
from b«™ind boxes and casks where
he had been about to retire to his
mattress o a corner.

“What do you want?" repeated this
perszon, the anger and viclousness on
'hias distorted features, revealed in the
moonlight from the large opening, llke
that of some animal unwarrantedly
disturbed.

“You, landlord of the thleves' inn!”
And inaction giving way to movement
on the Intruder's part, & knife that bad
flashed back In the hand of the hunch-
back, with his query, was aswiftly
twisted from him and kicked aslde,
while a scream of mingled paln and
rageé became abruptly suppressed.
Struggling and writhing llke a wlld-
cat, Jacques proved no mean antagon-
ist; with a strength Incredible for one
of his slze, supplemented by the well-
known agility of his kind, he socratched,
kicked and had managed to get the
other's hand In his mouth, when, mak-
ing an effort to throw off that clinging
burden, the Black BSelgneur dashed
the dwarf's head violently agalnst the
wooden support of the place. At once

line, absorbed his attention to the ex-
clusion of all eles,"and toward them,
with steps now alert and nolseless, he
stole; pust a structure that secemed o
amall salle des gardes whose window
afforded 8 view of four men nodding
At 8 tableswithin; ecross o space to
another passsge, and thence to a low
door &t the far corner of a litile trl
angular spot, nlongside the walk and
neur a great wall. At once the young
man put out his hand to the door;
iried 1t: pushed It back and entered.
Before him a wide opening looked out
at the sky, framing a multitude of
stars, and from the botlom of this
aperture ran & strand, or rope, son-
neoting with an Indistinot object—n

groat wheol, which stood et one side!

N
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“Twelve O'Clock, and All's—"

all belligerency Jeft the hunchback,
and, releasing his hold, he sank to the
ground,

An instant the Intruder regarded the
Inert form; then, golng to the door,
latched and lockeh it with & key he
found inside. Having thus In 8 meas-
ure secured himself from Immediate
interruption without—for anyone try-
Ing the door would conclude the wheeal.
room vacant, or that the dwarf slept
thers or In the store-house beyond-—
the Black Belgneur wilked to the ap-
erture, and reaching up, began to pay
out the rope from a pulley ubove. As
he did so, with feot bruced, he leaned
over to follow in its descent a small
car malopg the almost perpendloular

e T e g

| planking trom the mouth of the wheel-

room to the rocks, several hundred
foot below.

A pudden mlackening of the rope—
assurmnce that the car, at the ond of
the line, had reached ihe loading
spot below without the fortificallons—
and the young man stralghtened; In
an attitude of attention, stood listen-
Ing. But the stillness, Impregnated
only with a falnt underbreath, the
far-awany murmurof water, =r ‘he fust
nudible droning of Insects near the fig-
trees on the rocks, contlnued un-
broken. An Impatient frown gathered
on his brow; more eagerly he bent for-
ward to gnze down, when through the
alr & distant sound—the low, melan-
choly hoot of an owl-—was wafted up-
ward.

Upon him at the aperture, this night-
eall, common to the Mount and its en-
virons, ncted In maglenl manner, and
swiftly had he stepped toward the
wheel, when an object, Intervening,
stirred; started to stagger to Its feot
At once was the young man's first im-
pelling movement arrested; but, thus
forelbly drawn from hils purpose, he
did not long pause to contemplate; his
hand, drawing the soldler's eword, heldy
it quickly at the hunchback's throat.

“A sound, and you know what to ex-
pect!"

With the bare polnt at hia flesh,
Jaeques, dully hearing, vaguely com-
prehending, could, Indeed, guess and
the fingers he had involuntarily ralsed
to push the bright blade aside, fell,
while at the same time any dealre to
attempt to call out, or arouse the
guard, was replaced by an entirely dif-
ferent emotion In his nching braln,
Never before had he actually felt that
sharp touch—the prelude to the final
thrust. At the sting of It, & tremor
ran through him, while cowardice, his
besetting quality, long covered by
growl and egotism In his strength and
hideousness to terrify, alone shone
from his unprepossessing yellow fea-
tures.

“You were brave enough with the
gsoldlers at your beck!"” went on & de-
termined volee whose ironical accents
in no wise served to alleviate his
panle. “When you had only & mounte-
bank to deal with! But get up!"™ con-
temptuously. “And,” as the hunch:
back obeved, his crooked legs shaking
in the support of his misshapen frame,
“Into the wheel with you!"

“The wheel!” stammered the dwarf
“Why—what—""

“To take a little of your own medl-
clne! Pardi! What a volublo fellow!
In with yon, or—"

With no more words the hunchback,
staggering, hardly knowing what he
did, entered the ancient abbot's ma:
chine for hoisting. But as he started
to walk in the great wheel at the side
of his captor, A pleture of the past—
the times he, himself, had forced pris-
oners to the wheel, stimulating with
jeer mnd whip—arose mockingly be-
fore him, and the Incongruous present
seemed, in contrast, like a black wak-
Ing dream.

That It was no dream, however, and
that the awakening would never oc-
cur, he well knew, and malevolently
though fearfully he eyed the rope, com-
ing in over the pulley at the aperture;
to be wound around and around by &
smaller wheel, attached to the larger,
and—drawing up what?

An Inkling of the sort of merchan-
dlse to be expected, under the circum.
stances, could but flash through hia
mind, together with a more vivid con-
sclousness of the only course open for
him—to ery out, regardless of conse
quences! Perhaps he might even have
done so, but at that Instant—as If the
other had read the thought- came the
cold touch of a bare blade on his
neck; and with a sudden chill, the
brief heroic impulse passed.

(TO BE CONTINUED.,)

Kinder Skittish,

A good old mammy o! ante-bellum
days went into a shoe store and nsked
for “a& pair of ever'day shoes—small
tens.” The clerk selected a palr of
men's heavy plow shoes for her and
she seated herself to try them on.
The clerk remajned standing In front
of her. She glanced up and asked:

“Hopney, 1s you all gwipe to stan’
dere while 1 trles ‘em on?"

The clerk answersd: "“Why, no,
auntie; I'll move on If you wish it.*

She asald: “Please do, honey, ‘cause
I'se white folks ralsed and ['se kinder
skittish."—Chicago Post.

“Blowly Mending.”

Dr, Lyman Abbott, who s, as |Is
well known, an antl-suffragist, told, at
a recent luncheon In New York, an
antl-suffrage anecdote. “Two suffrag.
Ists,"” he sald, “were talking one eve
ping at the club over a gume of bil
liards. ‘How {8 your husband? the
first asked. ‘Slowly mendlug, thank
you,! the othar answered. ‘Slowly
mending? But I didn't know he was
11! ‘He lsn't 111! the other suffragist
explaiped, laughing heartlly, ‘He's
slowly mending my khakl riding
breeches.”

Maker of Death Masks,
Seulptor U, 8. J. Dunbar, maker of
many death masks, has added an
other, that of Clara Barton, founder
of the American Red Cross soclely
for the Nautional muoseum. He hag
made death mnsks of Judge W. Q
Gresham, Chle! Justice Waite, Su.
preme Court Justices Bradley and Mal-
thews, Fred Dougluss  Frank Hat-
ton, Senator Beck, General Joseph X

Johnson and Admiral Stevens,

Plaguo of Snalls.

A plague of snalls 1s reported from
the island of Ceylon, part of which Is
overrun by the animals. AU vegeta-
tlon lg devoured as scon &s It appears,
and the natives have found It neces:
gary to cao-operate against them.
Trenches are dug to stay thelr prog-
ress, apd they are kept from the trees
by making a elrcle on the gruand

sround the trunks of cork or fiber,
impregoated with tar or pitoh, .
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How About It?
"1 have $5,000 to pnt into n houna,™
“"The you'd botter let the' contracts
for a $2800 one."”

PREUMATIOA STOPS YOUIt PAIN
orbresks up youreold in one honr,  10s niseeslons,
Used uxternnlly, ALl draggiots, 8 cenws,  Ady,

Came Natural.
“What did those Newcomers do who
leaped wo suddenly Into soclety ™
“They raised hops.'

Dy, Teery's Vermifuge “Dend Shot” kllle
I\'llltl expels Worma In & very few hours
A,

Great Times,

“September s the finest time of
year.”
“You bet; oysters and watermelon

both on the bill of fare”

Mra, Winalow'n Soothlag Byrap for Children
teething, softenas the gams, redices Inflamma
tionallays paln,oures wind co | %0 & bottleds

Ohio !)ro;o a record last year by

mining more than 34,600,000 short
tong of coal.

MRS. MANGES
ESCAPES

OPERATION

ng Shle Wla: fSan;tll‘ yl;lrom
urgeon’s Knife ia
E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound.

" Mogadore, Ohio.—{The first two years
X was married I suffered so much from
e female troubles and
s { bearing down pains
: that I could not
stand on my fes

long enough todo |
W { work. The doc
i1 said I would have to

Lt undergo an. opera-
gg’ tion, but my husbhand
e {3%‘; wanted me to tr’y
i NP
wlr 1 [ ] -
A\l poend it Ttk
three bottles and it made me well and
strong and I avoided a dreadful opera-
tion. I now have two fine healthy chil-
dren, and I cannot say too much about
whatL; dinE.Pinkhmn’sVﬁgat.ubleGDm-

tnd has done for me. Mrs. LEn
ANGES, R. F. D. 10, Mogadore, Ohio.

Why will women take chances with
an operation or drag out a sickly, half-
hearted existence, missing three-fourths
of the joy of living, when they can find
health in Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetabla
Compound 7

For thirty years it has been the stand-
ard remedy for female ills, and has re-
stored the health of thousands of women
who have been troubled with such ail-
ments as displacements, inflammation,
uleeration, thmors, irregularities, ete.

IT yon want special advice wrife fo
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl-
dential) Lynn, Mass., Your lotter will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held in -trlct confldenoss.

Sprains, Bruises|
Stiff Muscles

are quickly relieved by Sloan's
Liniment.” Lay It on—no rub-
bing. Try it

Ankle Sprain and Dislocated Hip,

*1sprained my ankle md% ocabed

hip by falling out of a t story
win.ow, Went on crutches for foun
months, Then T started to use y
Liniment, according to directiona.
must ray it s !mlpinmo wonderful
We will never ba wi

m‘ﬁ'ﬁ”"""‘”&“ i pioary Lini<)

Kills Pain

Splendid for Spralns,

* I fell and sprained s
ngo and was lglrmﬂn blﬂ:ig.‘ I conld’
pobase my hand rm until [ ap

*Sloan's Liniment_hns done
fnod than anything 1 have ever gﬁ
or stiff jolnte, [ got my hand hurk
hadly that L had to stop work right Qo
the busiest time of the year, I thought

] atfirst that [ would have to huve my
4 hand taken off, but I got & bhottle

4
b d

Ll 1||!m£:1}£ﬁfuja wy hond,'
B0c, and $1.00

Send for Sloan's
{Lﬁ"' Ioatructive

tttl tal; Iwrla:i
eattle, wg an
poultry. L]

Dr. EARL §. SLOAW, lnc
BOSTON, HAsS.

men's
Confidence in

the efficacy of this thoroughly tried
home remedy is never misplaced. In
every way—in health, strength, spir-
itd and in looks—women find them-
selves better after timely use of

BEECHAM'S
PILLS

seld everywhare, la boxes, 10e., 28s,

el Bl "l Loy

—
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