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Shall the President Be Punished
for His Americanism ?

While it is undoubtedly true that thousands of German-Americans will vote for
Wilson, there can be no question that they are a small minority of the total German-
American voters, the great majority of whom will vote for Hughes.

It is equally true that this German-American vote will go to Hughes because
President Wilson refused to urge congress to put an embargo on munitions of war
and because he forced Germany, by the threat to sever diplomatic relations, to con-
duct submarine warfare in conformity with international law.

It is not likely that one man out of ten in this country, eacept the so-called Ger-
man-Americans, disapproved of the president's attitude on either of these proposi-
tions or disapproves of it now. Even Hughes indorsed that policy in answer to a di-
rect question day before yesterday.

Every man of intelligence knows that even if it were lawful to put an embargo
on munitions, to have done so when it was proposed, or to do so now, would be an
unneutral act and would mean a rupture ?if not war?with England, France and
Russia.

Every patriotic American knows that the honor of the nation would have been
sullied had President Wilson failed to compel Germany to stop torpedoing ships with-
out giving passengers and crew a chance to escape.

Having refused to commit the country to a policy of unneutrality in the interest
of Germany, and having refused to sacrifice the nation's honor and rights in the in-
terest of Germany's unlawful and inhuman submarine policy. President Wilson is
now threatened with defeat for the re-election he has earned

The whole history of American politics fails to disclose a situation which parallels
this in its treasonable un-Americanism

If the professional German-Americans and their co-conspirators. the leaders of
the Hughes campaign, including the "hundred per cent candidate" himself, succeed
in defeating the president on this issue (Hughes' chief reliance is on the German-
American vote), it will be proof indeed of the ingratitude of republics.

If the Wilson record as president had been merely one of mediocrity instead of
one of splendid achievement, his re-election would be a matter of national duty, in the
face of the treasonable efforts of a class of citizens to drive him from office because
he has refused to let the German kaiser dictate American policies

It is unthinkable that the voters of this nation who put the interest of Germany,
or any other foreign country, ahead of the interests of America, are in the majority.

Under Which Flag?
BY GEORGE CREEL

<<TTNDER which flag?" might well be asked of the motley
VJ crew behind Candidate Hughe*

Roosevelt, Racon. J. P. Morgan and all {he Morgan mil
lions are fighting President Wilson because he" has not turned
the government of the United States over to the Rritish for
eign office. They are enraged that he did not protect against
the German occupation of Belgium, and that In did not t.>l -

low up the I.usitania disaster by breaking off diplomatic rela-
tions with Berlin and then seizing all the German ships in-
terned in our ports. They are for Hughes because they have
reason to believe that he will throw the strength of America
to the allies.

The German-American Alliance, assisted by Jermiah
O'Leary. is fighting President Wilson because he has not
turned the government of the United States over to the Ger-
man foreign office. They are enraged l>ecause he made (»er

many stop the slaughter of neutrals and noncombatants. and
because he has refused to break off diplomatic relations with
London as a result of mail seizure* They are for Hughes
because they have reason to believe that lie will throw the
strength of America to the kaiser.

Neither of these two great groups is giving a thought to
the United States. It is of Europe that they are thinking
and working, and when they cast their votes it will be either
for king or kaiser.

\\ hat can be thought of a candidate willing to receive

such support and able to RETAIN it? Two groups, hating
cach other, and working for two absolutely different ends,
and yet in the same political camp. If the United States
were not at stake, it could almost be wished that Hughes
would win in order that the country might be edified by the
dog fight that would follow.

The World Peace

THOS. H. IN'CK, movie magnate of l.os Angeles, and pro-
ducer of the film "Civilization." has received a congratu-

latory letter from President Wilson, in which he says:
" The nations of the world must unite in joint guaran-

tees that whatever is done that is likely to disturb the whole
world's life must first be tested in the court of the whole
world's opinion before it is attempted, and the United States
must be ready to join in the guarantee and back it up by her
whole force and influence. Settled and secure peace can be
made sure in no other way when the world war is over.

"WOODROW WILSON."
1 hue, in the midst of a crisis in his own affairs, as well

as a crisis in the affair* of this nation. Wood row Wilson finds
time to voice a recognition of the influence of the silent drama
upon the public mind. The lesson which "Civilization"
would teach is that this country must play the role of "guar-
antor" of a world peace in the future. To do that we must
not only be strong enough to do so, but we must convince
a skeptical world, by word and deed, that war, for conquest's
&akc, is abhorrent to us.

Will the election of Mr. Hughe*, the "war candidate," do
that ?

Lookm Quite Good

EIGHTY-SIX prominent business men of San Francisco
have been provided with police badges inscribed "San

Francisco Special Police -Safety 1-irst."

t
They are empowered with full authority to arrest "speed-

ers" and other reckless violators of the traffic laws. They
serve without compensation. The San Francisco idea is a
good one. Speeders are generally upon the look-out for
motor cops and uniformed officers of the law. The knowledge
that the innocent looking citizen standing on the corner they
"cut" may be loaded for bear, will surely have a deterrinL
effect.

Foibles of War

AMONG the amusing incidents of the war is the sudden
popularity achieved in Germany by a new species of daf-

fodil, to which the enterprising florist and originator gave
the sweet name "Von Tirpitz Scourge of Kngland."

Perhaps the patriotic florist would not agree that von
.Tirpitz has not yet proved a "scourge of Kngland."

But such is the Knglish view.
We may expect -arcastic ballads when tlir news reache*

London, with the refrain, "Von I irpitz, scourge of Kngland.
will be blooming in the spring!"
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FABLE
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pealed forth at an eirly hour after
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HEADED FOR IT
They had loat their way In their

new and expenalra car.
"There* a algn, dear." ahe aald

to h' r husband who got out of the
car and flashed hi* flaahllght on
the board.

"Are we on the right road?" *hr
a*k«d.
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H» r»ad "To the Poorhoiwa."
h* ?nawerwl. Wp'rw on

th<> rl((ht roarl and wn dliln't know
It.'?ltidies' Home Journal.

Von II never really know what a
rine rough nyrup you ran make nnlllyou prepare thin famou* home-made
remedy. Von not onlv navecompared with Hie ready-made klml,
'' u t you will aI no have a more ef-
fective and dependable remedy Inevery wav. It over. ..men the liaual

\u25a0 ongh*. throat Or rhent ? ohin |~
hour* relieve* even whooping
cough quickly

? let 2U I,unera of Pine* (SO rrnta
wotthi from any (food drug atorepour It Into a pint hottle and fillthe hottle With plain granulated
nugar *irui» Here vou have ? f,,||
pint \u25a0\u25a0 family atipplv of (he moateffeetlti, rough ftvrup that miilini?an buy- at n eoal of only 54 rentaor leaa, it never- apolla.

The prompt and poaltlvn reaultagiven |.y ll,!« plciiennl Innllng rough
? yrup have rauNed It to he uaeil Inmore home* than any other remedy
It quickly looaetm ? ,| rv hr.arne ortight . oilgh. hen In Ihe Inflameil
memhran- a that line the throat and
bronchial tuhea. and relief cornea
almont Immediately Splendid forthroat tickle, hoaraeneaa, hronchltlneroup and hronrlrlal aathma

T'lnex la a highly concentratedcompound of genuine Norway pine
e*(rai t. combined with gualaeol andhaa Ireen lined for generation* for
throat and cheat alluiculn
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'The Bride's Hero"
»y

Mill. A. M. WILLIAMSON

"I wm guarding * «i|nn train.'
Mon a leu r, with twenty aoldlera. anil I
I hey ambuacad<-d ua at night In tlir

j wood of l<«i Noiivlou. It wm all
in pi llkn that," and he anapped hla
flngera. "I aaw not oue of ray men

i after the flrat fire I waa found
nllvi>, und would have been killed

; but for the fellow who aeemed lo
[command ll« lecognlied tnn aa un
jofficer. and mad* hln rabbin hold
ma prlaoner for tanaom Two
night* I traveled on horaeback until

Iwa ram# here There warn with me
only thn k ray tin nil and ftva other*

j I Know not w hat became of thr
' reat."

"Yon came on a hor»n. than.'' I;
exclaimed "It wa* hla hoofprlnta

I I aaw at thn edge of thn cauaewav
"Whan, Monalaur?"
? llpforn tba gate; at thn and of

( thn draw bridge "

j llt> ahook hla head.
"No; I waa dlimount nd bayoin!

the walla and driven hnrn on foot
' Tarbapa tba hoofprlnta you founJi
war* laft laat night "

"What happened than''*
"1 do not know, Monalaur Thn

man who bring* mn food will not
\u25a0 lieak a word Hut I wokn up once
to henr voice* ogtalda It waa dark

| and atlll aa a tomb, yet I hnard a
man awear and a woman'a rry,"

There ?» no doubt In my mind
aa to who the unfortunate woman
waa lleyond queatlon It mint bn

i Mademolantle d 'Knvllle who had
I fallen Into thn handa of thean

j wretrhea. She waa being hn|d

| prlaoner aomewhare amid thean
ruin* and It counted hut little what
might happen to me, or thla captain
of Touralne lie muat have read

the change of purpoae in my face.
"What la It, Monalaur? I>o you

hare a plan to carry out, and at
onoeT"
?"No, not yet; only a purpoae.

Mere, tak» thla knife and pry apart
a link In your chain. The food
her* may i (hare It? I am nearly
famlahed "

lie aank hack onto the floor and
fell to teatlnK the llnka. barely
glancing aelde at mo aa he cafe
antwer:

Kat aa you will; t want nsn
of It "

"When doea the Jailer vlalt you?'
I aaked.

"Once a day; thoae thing* vera
placed there an hour ago."

"Then he will atlll be In the
caatler

lie chrugged hla ahouldera. prean
Ins hard on the blade "That I
know not; h» coron« and goe* with \
never a word"

I wilted until he allp|>ed the link ,
ap«rt.

"Now Ilatnn, Captain Caaeier," I
?aid eameatly. ' Thla la no longer
merely a queatlon aa lo whether wa
I*l aafely out of the clutchea of '
iheaa wretrhea or not. We cannot
leave a woman In their handa " '

"A peaaant huaay?aorae play- I
thing of the campa." j i"No. not If my rueaa he right-
but a lady of quality, Mademolaelle ?
d KnvllJe." j,

"Who?"
"Camilla d'Knvllle. !>>t me tell |

yon my alory." 1 ,
CHAPTER XI

In the Banquet Hall
t reviewed swiftly the details of

th« past night. He listened eager
ly. asking a number of questions,
and. at the end of the narrative,
agreed with my conclusion that it
would probably be Mademoiselle
who was thus held prisoner.

We talked It over briefly enottgh.
only to arrive at the decision to
explore cautiously. and thus learn
all that was possible, before plan-
ning any bolder action

He disappeared down the passage
I pointed out, while I chose Ihe one
beyond, but. when we met attain,
neither had much to report

Then we came to the great stairs,

Reyond these, which we |»aa«cd by.
reaolved flrnt to make certain of
the entire lower floor before ven
turlnic aliove, we arrived at w-hat
muat have been the kitchen* and
storerooms

The window*, protected by bar*
of Iron, were lower than thoae at
the front of the castle, and curl-
oalfy led me to cross over, and
glanc« out luto Ihe courtyard be-
low.

At first I perceived nothln* more
Interesting thin the gray stone
outer wall, broken down In places,
and revealing the forest clod hills
beyond.
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WAVV,BEAUTIFUL
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your hair and double
its beauty.

Spend 25 cents! Dandruff van-
ishes and hair stops

coming out.

To he possessed of a head ofheavy, beautiful hair; *oft, lustrous,
fluffy, wavy and free from dandruff
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"SHEA thi: IRISH BRIGADE"
Outbursts of EverettTrue

Then my eyea foetiaed on a
' single storied building. the walla of
alone, the roof thatrhed *lth atraw,
half hidden under the wall ahadow
It waa the roof, evidently newly
rovered, which fliat riveted my at
tentlon. and I had stared at It for
fully a minute, do'lhtlnit my eye*,

before I distinguished a group of
men Inirely visible beyond the
entrance.

I motioned with one hand for my
mmi«nlon to Join me.

"See yonder." I aald. pointing
thru the bara, "where the great
breach la In the wall?a doten men
are there alttln.7 about a fire."

"Aye!" he aald. "thoae are the
vlllalna. And how do you figure It
all out, Monsieur?"

"In thta way. The raatle la used
by theae robbing vlllalna a* head ,
quartern. They are aafe enough
here, for th*» place haa the reputa
tlon of being haunted, and no one
living In the neighborhood will even
venture near"

"And what ahall we do?"
"Complete our letrrh, of eourae.

Would you leave prlaonera help|es«
In their handa? 'Talll be aafer for
ua to wait until dark before de-
parting "

Caaaler followed me bark to the
foot of the atalra without protest.
They were comiioaed of broad atone
flags

1 led the way At the top we;
found otir»e|vea plunged Into s<»ml-
darkneaa

The floor w«a of oaken timber,
blackened by age. >et exhibiting no
e«peclal evidence of decay. It had
oven resisted fire, altho there were,
placea where the ancient flames
had btirned deep before dying out.j

I groped my way forward from'
the atalrhead. fearful of the burnt ,
spots In the floor, and hampered
by the pllee of debris. We werei
In a vaat hull ? a hur» apartment
appearing almoat monatroua Indeed
In Ita bare nakedneaa. the only re-
lief being Indestructible atone,

benches ranged along the aldej
walla.

the atone, gaxlng rautloualy forth
on a at range, blxarrn figure, which
at flrat gllmpae I rould In no way
aaao< late with anything human.

All I rould ane waa a humped,
dlatnrted form, dwarfed, mlaahaper.
nvnn hideout in Ita deformity. Then
tbn apparition turned partly
around, repealing the face And t
knew the loathaome monater He
waa the dwarf tloapele. with whom
dn Saule. the favorite of Ixrula XV.,
bad horrified I'arla.

CHAPTER XII.
Tha Dwarf'a Story

There rould ba no mlatake?no
two aurh monatroaltlea lived In the
world.

I stepped forward, and he u*
me, uttering a atuirl Ilka that of a
beaat. M

"Ho another'" he anappe*!. "Ah,
ha* A Royal Irlandala, on my life
Well, know you who I am. alrrah?"

"Yea, I know," 1 aald coolly
enough. amuaed at hla effrontery.
"No one .would iwr for**! your
ugly far*, and 1 have seen It be.
torn."

"And where. Monsieur?'*
"At Veraallles. Ooepele?"
He darted forward acroaa the

roof hul my hand gripped hlro be-
fore he had taken a doien step*.
The little devil fought like a rat.
and I forced him to hla kneea. I
lifted him to hla feet, shaking the
fellow until hla teeth rattled.

"Now will you answer me?" I
asked roughly enough, frowning

down Into hi* eyea. "What do you
here. Gospele? la de Saule here?' i

"No."
1 know not why. but. aome awift

Inatlnrt told me he lied
"Not here? Absurd! I never I

heard of your being far apart with
any deviltry afoot How rame you
In tills neat of vlllalna*"

Several openings, arched over by
, massive oak timbers, yawned to
! -Ight and left, leading to contiguous
i room*.

My eyes glanced toward an arch
:in the wall. As I did so a shadow

i glided across the recess and dlsap-
J peered. With the Instant niv every
nerve was alert, and my fingers
gripped Cassler,

"Htand there at the stair head,"
I whispered fiercely, "and watch.

I There I* movement yonder."
1 sprang forward, drawing my

I sword. Intent now only on the one
] object that of overhauling Ihe
fugitive. The recess revealed an-
other room and my eye* Instnntly
perceived only a narrow opening to
the further wall, where a single
slab of stone swung outward
Reaching I hi* I paused, staring up
a flight of stone stairs ending In
titter darkness.

With every caution I crept for-
ward, step by step The stair*
were narrow and spiral, shut In by
solid walls of stone. I counted the
sleps, finding thirty before niy eyes
perceived a gleam of light still far
above me. From that point the
steps led strnlght up lo a platform,
the opening of which was closed.

The single bar of light streamed
thru a slight aperture between two
stone* and I crept on until I
touched tho obstruction above. It
wa* a thin stone, fitted Into
rcroovi'H cut In the solid rock, and
I lifted one end without difficulty
or noise. I stood on the second
step, the slab of rock lilted Justenough to permit my eyes to peer
thru the crack.

There was revealed the In-
terior of n round turret, withnarrow window slits, permitting
a view outward, and a wider open
Itig leading to the roof, which whs
protected by a wall of stone. The
place, was empty, but there. In the
dust of the floor, were footprints.
I hey were those of a woman or a
child. Could the fugitive he Made
molselle?

Mv heart leaped eagerly at the
thought; for tho Instant I did not
doubt, but rushed recklessly to the
door.

He whined It out. making ao
much detail aa to convince me the
tale waa all false.

"f!nough of that." I said at last
sllnrtly. " 'Twill serve you best,
tlospele, to answer me briefly. Who
Is the woman these villains hold?
Is the lady Mademoiselle d'En-
vllle?"

He could not answer, his great
mouth open gasping for breath, his
eye* full of terror. But there was
no need: his very fright was evi-
dence my guess was correct.

"Ah! I am on the right trail. I
see. Now. Oospele. listen -that Is
a I l*tol pressing hard Into your
ribs, with powder and ball behind
It. Also I nm not alone. One more
lie and I will kill yon like the dog
you are. Tell roe now, where Is
the lady?"

He gulped, barely able to artic-
ulate, but the words came.

"Who then?"
"The king

"

CHAPTKK XIV.
I Find the Lady

"They are there below ?they are
both safe. Monsieur, I swear It."

"They?" 1 gtammered. "What
do you mean, you little viper? Id
she with de Haule?''

"Mon Dleu, no! I will tell you!"
he shrieked. "What care I If you
know?"

"Then say quick?ls the other de
Saule?"

"No, Monsieur."
"Ulio then?"
"The ißdy's brother, Chevalier

d'Envllle.''
For an instant I was fairly

stricken dumb, staring down Into
the ugly upturned face. "You lie
again, you dog?the man Is dead."

"Dead!" he echoed, his face
fairly ghastly as he interpreted the
expression of my eyes. "No. no, 1
Monsieur, he Is not. I saw him .
within the hour."

My eyes were on the dwarf, my '
grip holding him helpless.

"Come," I said sternly. "We
have talked long enough. Now
lead on." ?

"Where. Monileut?"
"To where you *ay the chevalier

Is confined; and don't venture to
play any nicks on me."

CHAPTER XIII "Ilo? Whom do you mean?"Even with « pistol grasped In
my free hand, I dared not release
my grip of my guide* collar.

He shuffled, squirming under the
pressure of my fingers, down the
spiral staircase.

There I stopped an tho aliot.Hhrlnkluß hack jehlnd the cover of

We came to the foot of the
Htalr*. emerging Into the light of
tho flrnt apartment. I hustled my

By
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prisoner forward, under the con-
necting arch, out Into the great
hull The sun had sunk further
Into the west, snd the shadow*
w<re denie, leaving much of the
va*t apartment obscured.

The man who waa with you
where Is he'' It waa the flrat
que*tlon tny primmer had dared to
sak.

The question waa In my own
mind for If Caaaler waa *tlll at the
head of the great atalrcaae, he
would certainly have perceived us
before now.

ne should not be far away," 1
anawered. assuming a confidence
I waa far from feeling "Perhaps
he ha* gone down the corridor.
Come along, we *hall soon see.''

Hat the man waa not there, nor
waa there any algn of him upon
the utalra or along the hall.

"Who *a* he, Monaleur?" nuked
the dwarf, a* I atared helpleaaly
about. "On» of your own men'"

"No, an officer of the Regiment
of Tourslr*e "

Hla little pig eyeg widened.
"Ah! the Captain Csssier! You

found him In a cell below?"
"Ye*; ao you knew he waa there,

did you? Then you are not a pris-
oner and your falsehood* only make
It worae for you."

He looked Into my face, wetting
his dry Hps with his tongue.

"Ko you are not* What then?
on some dirty work here for your
master* Is de Saule here?"

He shook his head, afraid to re
Pir

' Hpetik, you dog Where is he?"
"In I'arla. Monsieur, but 'tis true

he sent me.''
"Ah* so you confess that! He

hss connection with these brigands
then, and makea use of them to
carry out his schemes of deviltry?
Was It the plan to kidnap Mademoi-
selle d Knvllie? '

"Why do you think that. Mon
aleur?"

"No mailer why I think It. I hare
reason enough'. Ko ape tk up. for
you have more reason juat now to
tear me than de Haule."

" Tls not that 1 fear him, Mon-
sieur."

"Ah!" I exclaimed. "Now we get

I down to facta. 1 thought as much.
It Is a conspiracy then. l»tiia
would havn his way with a maid In
spite of her refusal to obey. 1 be-
gin to understand some things that

' looked dark before. 'Twas ar-
' ranged, no doubt, that sbe should
leave I'aris with dispatches for the
army and He taken en route and
brought here. And then, 1 suppose,
«hen thing* looked the darkest, de
Haule was gallantly to appear as
the reacuer. offering to save Made
molaelle from the»« banditti for the
amall reward of the lady's hand
A sweet scheme, surely, worthy of
a royal brain. And so. Oospele. It
waa your duty to keep watch over
the iady and Inform your sweet
maater when she waa In the proper
mood, hey? Hut we have talked
enough. Whatever has become of
Cassler. there Is plenty fronting me
while day lasts. Where is It you j
say the chevalier Is confined?''

lie pointed forward, down the
gloomy passage "Yonder. Mon-
sieur. ne»l to the end."

"And the lady?"
Th«re was an Instant of hesita-

tion. but the tightening of my fin-
gers compelled an answer.

"In the tower room above. Mon-
sieur; tbe stairs are at the end of
the corridor."

"There is no guard?"
"Only below in the court What

need* No one comes here." and
he crossed himself piously. 'Tls
haunted by the dead, this castle: at
night they walk here, and show '
ghastly lights."

Hut 1 did not wait for him to
tell tne more of the actions o.*"the
ghosts, but made him lead me to j
the eel! where he said the chevalie j
was confined.

With one hand, the other still!
retaining its grip on the dwarf. I]
opened the iron door. The eel ,
was Just as I thought, empty. Yet
there were evidences that It had
been lately occupied. An over I
turned stool lav In one corner and
near It an upset dish of food.

I stared at these things and then
at Oospele. who shrank back before
the anger In my eyes.

"As I thought, he !» not here."
"Hut he was here, Monsieur; I

\u25a0wear It."

It was no good arguing with the
dwarf, so 1 locked him In the empty
cell and went In aearch of Mademoi-
selle.

Following the direction* given
me by my prisoner. I went to the
end of the passage and there found
the steps. They were dark as
night and littered with debris. No
better place of concealment could
be found.

Hampered by my sword I left It
lying below, and mounted the steps
on hands and l>nees noiselessly.
Suddenly my groping hand came in
contact with a barrier. After In-
vestigation It proved to be an oaken
scuttl* which I succeeded In open-
ing without much difficulty. n
gave silently on hinges, and thus
huns uanglitig. There -wan n r|i m
light above r.nd I ventured higher
My head ha>l hardly piotruded thru
the opening when a voice spoke.

"(Jo back! or 1 strike you with
this stool!"

Mv heart leaped with joy. It was
Mademoiselle' And alone. I spoke
to her and she recognised me with
n little fluttering cry of welcome
that made my heart leap again?
this time almost to suffocation.
Another moment and I was beside
her.

A Novrl«
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levari hl« lieutenants never look up-
lift hi* face unmasked And do yoti

I tmun to nay you have seen the fel

low? that you recognlxed him''
Hhe brralhtil haul. Yes, Mon

sleur," kljh whispered. as tlio fear ?
ful of the very misdow* "lie bat

tailed with m« nrimaaked. Ila
came first In disguise, thinking I
would noi know who h« *a«, but
from the very flrat word be spok*

I knew him
"

"Hot vou have not told tne who
I* the man? Ih» f know him?"

'The king's friend, the Duke d»
Haule." JM

I doubt It not," I ssld "I
hla man. Ooopele, below, and

him tell me where you were "

' And the dwarf he ha* Rone Tm
tell'"

' Not he' I took no such chsnee !
aa that And what la the duke'a
purpose In thla outrage?"

"To rom|H'l me to marry him.
lie told roe, laughingly, the whole
plot. I was a victim of bla plana
before I even left Patls. It win ar-
ranged that I abould carry the dls.
patch to Ixkuls. There was no dla
patch; only n blank aheet of paper
enclo*ed In an envelope, stamped
with the official aeal of Franc*. All
tl * wlahed waa to get trie alone
away from Pari*, here Into 8t
Qii'-ntln. where 1 would be be|p|e«a
and without friend*. The very

guide they *ent with me waa In
de Haule * pay, with Instructions
where to be at a certain hour. It
waa the unexpected coming of the
K'ngllah acoutlng party which dis-
arranged the plot.

"I)e Sanies party was not large
enough to attack them. and could
only skulk about In the dark, seek
lng some chance to lay hand on
me. Then fortune favored themJl
They were hiding In the very

besid" which you left me.
flr*t 1 knew I was seized roughly
and a cloth flung over my 'ace. I
could not scream, or make the
slightest outcry.

"They dragged me with them?
there were five In the party ?and
they must have had a horse, for
1 waa lifted to the back of an ani-
mal. and bound there with ropea.

"At last, and while It was still
dark, we arrived at this old castle?
tbey call It Rolsel, Monsieur ?and
they kept me down below until day-
break, because they were all afraid
of ghosts, and none would venture
up the dark stairs. Then they led
me up here, and locked me In. Not
until I saw the dwarf Oospele. did

1 ever dieam of why I had been
captured. Then I suspected de
Haule might be behind It all"

Willie darkness was not absolute,
as on the stairs below, yet It wn*
lin|Missible for me to make out tho
surroundings.

"You are alone?" I askodato as-
sure myself."

?

"And he «n' he came himself!"
"Two hour* ago. Hp pledged

trio instant release If I would marry
htm. 1 am sure he told me more
than he meant to tell, but be
thought 1 would admire him if be
boasted of what be bad done, and
could do."

"Did h« tell you be held youa
brother prisoner also?" m

"Yen. but I knew that wan nS
true, altho I did not tell hla|
Where did you bear, Monsieur?
from Oospele?"

"Yes. Monsieur, I am now,"' and
I could distinguish a tremor to her
voice. "But he was here an hour
ago I?l1 ?I thought he was coming
bark ?he?"

"It was part of his tale, but I
cannot deem it possible." I rc-plled
regretfully, telling her of the empty
cell. "Believe me. Mademoiselle, I
do not know that your brother Is
dead. It may indeed be that the
capture of d Knvllie was also a part
of the plot, vet it is my judgment
that these fellows have piade pris-
oner a man resembling the cheva-
lier ?of the same rank ?and have
taken It for granted It Is he"

"l>o you not know. Monsieur, who
Is here? who Is the head of these
bandits?"

"Von mean the villain I.h Portef
"That la what they call him?

yes. But. did you ever meet any-
one who really knew who that arch
fiend was?"

"Oh. Monsieur! 1 hope he Is not
here In the power of these cruel
men. and I pray that he be allre
1 I cannot bear to think that?
that you killed him."

"You care then? and for ray
sake?"

"How could t help it. Monsieur?
You have been my friend. 1 can
not bear to think that Charles
d'Knvllle died from your hand.
Hush! What was that?"

It was some movement below us
on the dark stair.

(Continued tomorrow)
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