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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, except 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 b_ecn
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
¢ NDER which flag?” might well be asked of the motley!

crew behind Candidate Hughes
Roosevelt, Bacon, J. P. Morgan and all the Morgan mil-
lions are fighting President Wilson because he has not turned
the government of the United States over to the British for
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eign office. They are enraged that he did not protest against . Calling a . pig a bhog fsn't con
the German occupation of Belgium, and that he did not fol- sidered an insult by it
- E -

low up the Lusitania 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
feason to believe that he will throw the strength of America
j'o the allies. . ; , Hi diddle didde,

The German-American Alliance, assisted by Jermiah it's some riddle,
O'Leary, is fighting President Wilson because he has not HOw o T

d the government of the United States over to the Ger- The trusts nearly croaked,
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MODERN NURSERY RHYME

They are f Hughes| Once upon a time yeo small son

1 3 i L A iand when he came in
Neither of these two great groups is giving a thought tOtye father bawled him out. but

‘the United States. It is of Furope that they are thinking didn't tell ye small son what a
. and working, and when they cast their votes it will be either oG youth h: e opmts R
o for king or kaiser. INSIDE
What can be thought of a candidate willing to receive The matives of th

Hige iy 2 find that by waving their faces be
"“Ch suppnrt and able to RETAIN it? I'wo groups, }l;ﬂlli,: fore a fan, the fan won't wear out
each other, and working for two absolutely different ends, %0 auick
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

HOS. H. INCE, movie magnate of Los Angeles, and pro-
ducer of the film “Civilization,” has received a congratu-
:htory letter from President Wilson, in which he says:
-, “The nations of the world must unite in joint guaran- i
. ; ; k red ye phone and it was
tees that whatever is done that is likely to disturb the whole ' call for him instead of ve usual
world's life must first be tested in the court of the whole ‘Wrong e g
world’s opinion before it is attempted, and the United States HEADED FOR IT
«must be ready to join in the guarantee and back it up by her!

They had lost their way in their
A ; new and expensive car,
whole force and influence. Settled and secure peace can be| “There's a sign, dear,” she sald
" made sure in no other way when the world war is over.
: : ; _\\ OODROW W I‘l..,\( IN. the boand

ThuS. in the m’xrkt of a crisis in ln«_ own affairs, as well| “Are we on the right road?
- @s a crisis in the affairs of this nation, Woodrow Wilson finds | asked.
time to voice a recognition of the influence of the silent drama| ''® ™ad: “To the Poorhouse.”

. e gt TR “Yes,” he answered. “We' n
upon the public mind. The lesson which Civilization"” | the right road :,,J we dld\r\n"t r‘:“?\;‘
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UNSOLVED MYSTERIES
Why Is | some fellows think that
loud talking wins an argument?
- -
YE OLDE STUFF
[ think I'll write a song
“What'll it be about? Oh. Some
thing About Down South in Old
Dixfeland.

>

yeh?

FABLE
Onece upon a tyme ve telephone
pealed forth at an early hour after
ve midnight Ye man arose and
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car and fashed his flashlight on
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“would teach is that this country must play the role of “guar-|it."—Ladies' Home Journal.
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to her hushand, who got out of the

or | heautiful in Just a few
f a delightful surprise awaits every
one who tries this, g

I was guarding & wagon train,
Monsleur, with twenty soldlers, and
they ambuscaded us at night In the
wood of Le Nouvion It was all
over like that,” and he snapped his
fingers, "1 saw not one of my men
[after the first fire., | was found
| and would have been killed

alive,
{but for the fellow who seemed to

command.  He jecognized me an an
lofficer, und made his rabble hold
‘me prisoner for ransom Two

I nights | traveled on horseback until
we came here
lonly the graybeard and five others

1 know not what became of the|
rest.”

I “"You eama on a horse, then'™ |
exclaimed, "It was his hoofprints

{1 maw at the edge of the causewn)
“Where, Maonsleur?”
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“Hefore the gate; at the end of

‘Un- drawbridge.”

| He shook his head AR
“No; | was dismounted beyond TR

the walls and driven here on foot
| Parhaps the hoofprints you found
"werg left last night "

“What happened then?"

“1 do not know, Monsleur, The
man who brings me food will not
speak a word. But | woke up once
to hear volces outside, It was dark
and still as & tomb, yet I heard au
man swear and a woman's cry.”

There was no doubt In my mind
as to who the unfortunate woman
{was. Beyond question it must be
| Mademoliselle d'Enville who had
|tallen Into the hands of these
lwretches. She  was Dbeing  held
=|-rluun0r somewhere amid these
ruins and 1t counted but little what
might happen to me, or this captain
of Touraine. He must have read
the change of purpose In my face,

“What is It, Monsieur? Do you
have A plan to carry out, and at
onoe ™
*“No, not yet; only a purpose,
Here, take this knife and pry apart
a link in your chain. The food
here—may | share it? | am nearly
[ tamished ™
| He sank back onto the floor and
|fell to testing the links, barely
| glancing aside st mo as he gave
AnNsSwer

Fat as
ok B~

“When does the jaller visit you?®
[ asked,

“Once a day. those things were
placed there an hour ago.”

“Then he will still be
castle?™

He shrugeed his shoulders, preas
Ing hard on the blade “That |
know not, he comes and goes with
inevYyer a word

I walted until he slipped the link
apart,

Now listen, Captain Cassler.” |
sald earnestly. “This 18 no longer
merely a question as to whether we
ket safely out of the clutches of
these wretches or not. We cannot
leave a woman In their hands™

“A  peasant hussy-—some play
thing of the camps.”

“No, not If my guess be right
but a lady of quality, Mademoiselle
d'Enville”

| you will; 1 want ngn

in the

|

I reviewed swiftly the detalls of
the past night. He listensd eager
Iy, asking a number of questions,

agreed with my conclusion that It
would probably be Mademoiselle
who was thus held prisoner

We talked It over briefly enough.
tonly to arrive the decision
explore cautiously,
il that was possible, before plan
ning any bholder action

|
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L GOT THERE JUST A minore
AFTER THE TRAIN
WeELL, SIR, THEY PuLeED ONE Fé (-
SIQENT.

His

HIT THeaMm,

OF THERE THAT WAS A
HIS FACE WAS NOTHING
JELLY, AND BOTH OF
(€o'ss :

\
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F!uuu THE AMBULANCE
PULLS UP HeRrRE Telo

‘&M THEY'LL FIND THE
INNURED MAN IN THE
DINING TR
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Then my eyes focused on a the stone, gazing cautiously forth

!singlestoried bullding, the walls of
stone, the roof thatched with straw,
half-hidden under the wall shadow
It was the roof, svidently newly
covered, which flist riveted my at!
tention, and | had stared at it for
fully a minute, doubting my eyes
before | distinguished a group of
men barely visible beyond the,
entrance |

I motioned with one hand for my|
companion to join me.

“See vonder” 1 sald, pointing|
thru the bars, “where the great
| breach is in the wall-—a dozen men
| are there sitting about a fire” !
| "Aye!™ he said, “those are the|
villains, And how do you figure it|
| all out, Monsleur?™

|

venture near”
“And what shall we do?
“Complete our search, of course, !

‘Twill be safer for
dark before de.

in their hands?
us walt until
parting.”

Cassier followed me back to the
foot of the stalra without protest

|
I

to

flags
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|

the way At the top we|

on a strange, blzarre figure, which
at first glimpse 1 could in no way
associate with anything human

All T eould
distorted form, dwarfed, misshapen,
even hideousx in its deformity. Then
the apparition turned partly
around, revealing the face. And |
knew the loathsome monster He
was the dwarf Gospele, with whom
de Saule, the favorite of Louls XV,
bad horrified Paris.

CHAPTER XI1.
The Dwarf's Story

two such monstrosities lived (n the
world.
1 step

“No one would ever forget your
ugly face, and 1 have seen It be.

and, at the end of the narrative, Would you leave prisoners helpless| fore.”

“And where, Monsleur?"

“At Versallles, Gospele—"

He darted forward across
roof but my hand gripped him be

l‘ he
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prisoner forward, under the con-
necting arch, out into the great
hall,  The sun had wsunk further
Into the west, and the shadows

| were dense, leaving much of the

| question my

| answered,
| 1

" wan

| did you?

!

vast apartment obseured

The man
where is he?"'

who wae with
It wan the
prisoner had dared to

you

nek

The question was in my own
mind, for if Cassler was still at the
head of the great stalrcase, he |

would certainly
before now,
ne should not

have percelved

confidence

he far away,”
assuming a
was far from feeling Perhaps
he has gone down the corridor
Come along; we shall soon see”
But the man was not there, nor
there any sign of bhim
the stalrs or along the hall
“Who was he, Monsieur?’ asked
the dwarf, as | stared helplessly
about. “One of your own men?”’
“No, an officer of the Regiment
of Touraine "
His little pig eyves widened
“Ah! the Captain Cassier!
found him in a cell below?”
“Yes; 80 you knew he was there,
Then you are not a pris
oner and your falsehoods only make
It worse for you.”

You

He looked into my face, wetting |

his dry Hps with his tongue

‘So you are pnot! What then—
on some dirty work here for your
master? Is de Saule herea?”

He shook his head, afrald to re
ply
“Speak, you dog. Where is he?”
“In Paris, Monsieur; but 'tis true
sent me”
“Ah' so He

you confess that!'

has connection with these brigands!

then, and makes use of them to
carry out his schemes of deviltry?

Was it the plan to kidnap .\hdemol-;

selle d’'Enville?”
“Why do you
sleur?”’
“No matter why I think it; I have
reason enough. So speak up, for |

think that, Mon

| you have more reason just now to

|
I
{
|

1

#ee was a humped, |

There could be no mistake—no|

ped forward, and he uw'

| enough, amused at his effrontery.|

me than de Baule”
Tis not that 1 fear him, Mon-
sleur.”

“Who then?

“The king.”

“Ah!" 1 exclaimed,
down to facts,
It is & conspiracy then. Lotis
would have 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 she should
leave Paris with dispatches for the
army and taken en route and
brought here., And then, | suppose,

“Now we get

‘I.i

when things looked the darkest, de|

Saule was gallantly to appear as
the rescuer, offering to save Made
moiselle from these banditti for the
small reward of the lady’s hand
A sweet scheme, surely, worthy of
a royal brain. And so, Gospele, It
was your duty to keep watch over
the lady and inform your sweet
master when she was in the proper
mood, hey? But we have talked
Whatever has become of

d 3 . A h
‘Who [ “In th A . the | od| me, uttering a snarl 1ike that of a (woer
: TR . The way the public Is joked, dire _ n this way 6 castie is used; me, & & snarl llke that of a Cgesier, there is plenty fronting me
man foreign office. They are enraged because he made Ger A?‘):m! u‘ llll.r»:;r‘x; nn- .jc'-rmmt of Camille d'Enville. Let me tell by thesa robbing villains as head- | baast. ~ while day luu.p Where is it you
‘many stop the slaughter of neutrals and noncombatants, and the war. " TOR Wy ey quarters. ~ They are safe enough| “Ho—another!" he snapped. “Ah,| ..y the chevalier is contined?
: 'ﬂm i . GEE s 2ig ¢« s e . - here, for the place has the reputa- ha! A Royal Irlandais, on my life He pointed forward, down the
use he has refused to break off diplomatic relations with FABLE CHAPTER X1 tion of being haunted, and no one Well, know you who | am, sirrah?”’ gloomy passage. ‘“Yonder, Mon-
London as a result of mail seizures. or In the Banquet Mall living in the neighborhood willeven| “Yes, 1 know,” 1 sald coolly| gieur, next to the end.”

“And the lady?”
There was an instant of hesita.

b R

flrst |

upon |

I thought as much.|
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even his leutenants never look up-
,un his face unmasrked. And do you
| mean to say you have seen the fel
low? that you recognized him?”’
| Bhe breathed hard Yen, Mon
| sieur,” she whispered, as tho fear
{ful of the very snadows ‘He has
talked with me unmasked e
leame first In disguise, thinking 1
would not know who he was, but
from the very first word he spoke
|1 knew him."
|  “But you have not told me
i# the man? Do I know him?”
“The king's friend, the Duke do
| Baule.”
‘I doubt it not,” I said. “l meg
his man, Gospele, below, and m
Lhim tell me where you were”
“And the dwarf-—he has gone
tell””
“Not he!
as that

who

I took no such chanee
And what is the duke's
purpose in this outrage?”

“To compel me to marry him,
[ He told me, laughingly, the whole
plot I was a victim of his plans
before | even left Paris. It was an
ranged that I should carry the dis
patch to Loujs., There was no dis
pateh; only a blank sheet of paper
enclosed In an envelope, stamped
with the official seal of France, All
the wished was to get me alone
avway from Paris, here into 8t
Quentin, where | would be helpless
{and without friends. The very
gulde they sent with me was In
de Saule's pay, with instructions
where to be at a certain hour, It
was the unexpected coming of the
English scouting party which dis.
arranged the plot

“De Saule’s party was not large
{ enough to attack them, and couid
only skulk about in the dark, seek
ing some chance to lay hand on
me, Then fortune favored them
| They were hiding In the very |
beside which you left me. The
{firet 1 knew | was seized roughly
and a cloth flung over my face, |
could not scream, or make the
! slightest outery,

“They dragged me with them—
| there were five in the party—and
{they must have had a horse, for
{ I was lifted to the back of an anl.
| mal, and bound there with ropes,
“At last, and while it was still
| dark, we arrived at this old castle—
| they call it Roisel, Monsieur-—and
| they kept me down below until day-
break, because they were all afraid
of ghosts, aud none would venture
up the dark stairs. Then they led
me up here, and locked me in. Not
until 1 saw the dwarf Gospele, did
1 ever dseam of why 1 had been
captured Then 1| suspected de
Saule mizght be bhehind It all ™

“And bhe was! he came himseif!”

“Two hours ago. He pledged
me instant release if I would maryy
him. | am sure he told me more
'than he meant to tell, but he
thought 1 would admire him if he
| boasted of what he had done, and
{ could do.” Y

“Did he tell you he held youg
brother prisoner also?”

i “Yes, but I knew that was
‘true, altho 1 did mnot tell hi
| Where did you hear, Monsieur—
' from Gospele?”

“It was part of his tale, but I
! cannot deem It possible,” I roplied
| regretfully, telling her of the empty
jcell. “Believe me, Mademoiselle, [
i do not know that vour brother fis
{dead. It may indeed be that the
| capture of d'Enville was also a part

{tion, but the tightening of my fin- | of the plot, vet it is my judgment

fore he had taken a dozen steps.|

and thus learn They were composed of broad stone| The little devil fought like a rat,

and 1 forced him to his knees,
lifted him to his feet, shaking the

He disappeared down the passage found ourselves plunged into semi fellow until his teeth rattled

(I pointed out, while I chose
!h:-\nnd, but, when we met
[{neither had much to report
l Then we came to the great stalrs
| Beyond these, which we passed by,
[resolved first to make certain of
ilh» entire lower floor before ven

the one
AgAln,

darkness

The floor was of oaken timber,|
blackened by age. vet exhibiting no|
especial evidence of decay. It had|
even resisted fire, altho there wore|
places where the anclent flames|
had burned deep before dying nut,i

turing above, we arrived at what I gropsd my way forward from!
:m\u( have been the kitchens and the stairhead, fearful of the hurnt:
rmrormnnu | spots in the floor, and hampered

| The windows, protected by bars
{of iron, were lower than those at
{the front of the castle, and cur}
{oslty led me to cross over, and
|glancs out into the courtyard be

| low
At first | perceived nothing more
{Interesting than the gray stone

outer wall, broken down in places,

beyond.

|
|

STOP DANDRUFF!
HAIR GETS THICK,
WAVY, BEAUTIFUL
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Girls! Draw a cloth through
your hair and double
its beauty,

Spend 25 cents! Dandruff van-
ishes and hair stops
coming out.

To be possessed of a head of
heavy, beautiful hair: soft, lustrous
fluffy, wavy and free from 'lnndrurf
Is merely a matter of using a little
Danderine

It Is easy and Inexpensive to have
nice, soft hair and lots of it.  Just
‘f’n[ ,!; '.;.'. cent hottle of Knowlton's

anderine now-—all dry 4
| recommend |t apply a lltflv :::Tlﬂ
‘ rected and within ten minutes there
will be an appearance of abund.
ance, freshnoss, fluffiness and an
Incomparable gloss and lustre, and
try as youn will you can not find a
|trace of dandruff or falling hair
but your real surprise will be lnfu';'
luhnu! two weeks' use, when you
| Wil see new halr—fine and downy
at first—yes—hut really new hajr--
{#prouting out all over your acalp
Danderine s, we believe, the only
|sure hair grower, destroyer of
!dnn'lrufr and cure for “l'h,\; scalp
and it never fails to stop fnlltnu.
hair at once

If you want to prove how pretty
|and soft your hair really (s, !
n cloth with a lttle
(earefully draw

moisten
Danderine and
it through your halr
taking one small strand at a time ,
| Your hair will be goft, glossy and

moments

by the plles of debris. We were
in a vast hall--a huge apartment.!
appearing almost monstrous indeed
in its bare nakedness, the only re.

Hef being Indestructible stone;
benches ranged along the side!
whlls,

Several openings, arched over hv.
massive oak timbers, vawned to!

and revealing the forest clad hills right and left, leading to run’l[\mul! ville?”
| rooms

|
My oyves glanced toward an nr'rhI
in the wall. As I dld so a shadow|
gilded across the recess and (Hunx»f
peared. With the instant my every
nerve was alert, and my [ingers
gripped Cassler

“Stand there at the stair head”
I whispered fiercely, “and watch.
There i# movement vonder™

I sprang forward, drawing my
sword, intent now only on the one
object—that of overhauling the
fugitive. The recesa revealed an-
other room and my eyes instantly
percelved only a narrow opening to
the further wall, where a single
glab of stone swung outward
Reaching this I paunsed, staring up
a flight of stone stairs ending in
utter darkness,

With every caution ecrept for.
ward, step by step The stairs
were narrow and spiral, shut in by
solld walls of stone. 1 counted the
steps, finding thirty before my eyes
perceivad a gleam of light still far
above me From that point the
steps led stralght up to a platform,
the opening of which was cloged,

The single bar of light streamed
thru a slight aperture between two
stones and 1 ecrept on until 1
touched the obstruction above. It
was a thin stone, fitted into
grooves cnt in the solld rock, and
I lifted one end without difficulty
or nofse I stood on the second
gtep, the slab of rock tilted Just
enough to permit my eves to peer
thru the crack,

There was revealed
terior of a round turret, with
narrow  window slits, permitting
a view outward, and a wider open-
ing leading to the roof, which was
protected by a wall of stone. The
place was empty, but there. in the
dust of the floor, were footprints
They were those of a woman or a
child. Could the fugitive he Made
molselle?

My heart leaped eagerly at the
thought; for the instant 1 did not
doubt, but rushed recklessly to the
door

the in.

There 1 stopped as tho shot,
shrinking back behind the cover of

“Now will you answer me?
asked, roughly enough, frowning
down into his eyes,
here, Gospele? Is de Saule here?”

“No.

“What do you tell me more of the

| the cell where he said the chevalie | g'Enville died

rs compelled an answer,
“In the tower room above, Mon-
sleur; the stairs are at the end of

Ee

the (he corridor.”

“There {8 no guard?®*

actions o the

ghosts, but made him lead me to|not bear

1 know not why, but some swift| was confined.

instinet told me he lied

“Not here? Absurd! |
heard of your being far apart with
any deviitry afoot
In this nest of villains*"

He whined It out, making
much detall as to convince me the
tale was all false,

“Fnough of that,” 1 said at
shortly “"Twill serve you

never| retaining its grip on the dwarf, I

How came you|

lﬂi

last |
best,| gt Gospele, who shrank back before

With one hand, the other still}

opened the iron door. The cel |

was just as | thought, empty. Yet
there were evidences that it had
been lately occupled. An over

turned stool lay in one corner and!
near it an upset dish of food.
1 stared at these things and then

Gospele, to answer me briefly. Who|the anger in my eyes
i# the woman these villains hold?|

Is the lady Mademoiselle d'En-

He could not answer,
mouth open gasping for breath, his
eyes full of terror. But there was
no need; his very fright was evi
dence my guess Was correct,

“Ah! 1 am on the right trail,
LN
a pistol pressing hard into vour
ribg, with powder and ball behind
it. Also I am not alone, One more
e and I will kill you like the dog
vou are. Tell me now,
the lady?"

his great|

where is|

“As 1 thought, he is not here.”
“But he was here, Monsieur;
swear it

CHAPTER X1V
I Find the Lady
It was no good arguing with the

|

1
!

‘.,dwnrf. 80 | locked him in the empty
Now, Gospele, listen—that ig] gane.

cell and went in search of Mademol-|

Following the directions given
me by my prisoner, | 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!

He gulped, barely able to artic:| ye found.

ulate, but the words came

“They are there below—they are| Iving below,

both safe, Monsieur, 1 swear {t.”

“They?" 1 stammered, “What
do you mean, vou little viper? 1Is
she with de Baule?”

“Mon Dieu, no! T will tell you!”
he shrieked, “What care 1 if vou
know?"

“Then say quick-—is the other de
Saule?”

“No, Mongieur.”

“Who then?”

“The lady's
d'Enville.”

For an

brother, Chevalier
instant 1 was fairly
stricken dumb, staring down into
the ugly upturned face. “You lle
again, vou dog—the man is dead.”

“Dead!” he echoed, his face
fairly ghastly as he interpreted the
expression of my eyes. “No, no,
Monsieur, he is not saw him
within the hour.”

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

“Come,” 1 sald sternly, “We
have talked long enough. Now
lead on.” ’

“Where, Monsieut?"

“To where you say the chevalier
Is confined; and don't venture to
play any tricks on me.”

CHAPTER XII1

Even with a pistol grasped in
my free hand, 1 dared not releage
my grip of my guilde's collar.

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

We came to the foot of the
stalrs, emerging into the light of

Hampered by my sword 1 left it|
and mounted the steps |
on hands and %knees noiselessly,|
Suddenly my groping hand came in
contact with a barrier After in-
vestigation it proved to be an oaken!
scuttle which I succeeded in open-|
ing without much difficulty, It}
gave silently on hinges, and thus|
hung dangling. There '‘wasg a dim|
light above &nd 1 ventured higher |
My head had hardly protruded thru
the opening when a voice spoke ‘

“Go back! or I strike you with!

this stool!"” |

My heart leaped with joy. It was
Mademoiselle! And alone. 1 spoke
to her and she recognized me with

a little fluttering cry
that made my heart
this time almost to
Another moment and
her |

While darkness was not absolute,

of welcome|

leap again
suffoeation. !

I was beside

fas on the stairs below, vet it wass

the first apartment, 1 hustled my

impossible for
surroundings.
“You aure slone?”
sure myself,”
“Yes, Monsieur, I am now,” and
I could distinguish a tremor to her

me to make out the/
|

|
0 As- |

|
|

I asked

volce, “But he was here an hour|
ago. I—1 thought he was cnmlngi
back—he—"

“He? Whom do you mean?”

“Do you not know, Monsieur, who
is here? who is the head of these|
bandits?”

“You mean the villain La Porte?
“That is what they ecall him
yes. But did you ever meet any-|
one who really knew who that arch

filend was?"

“No, Mademoiselle,

{
|
|

"Tis  said

{that these fellows have made pris-
oner a man resembling the cheva-
ljer—of the same rank—and have
taken it for granted it is he”
“Oh, Monsieur! 1 hope he is not

“Only below in the court. What here in the power of these cruel
need?” No one comes here” and|yen, and I pray that he be alive
“hr crossed himself piously. 'TIs |1 cannot bear to think that—
{ haunted by the dead, this castle; at | that you killed him.”
night they walk here, and show “You care then? and for my
l'xhnll,\ lights.” ke?”
But T did not wait for him to| “How could T help it, Monsfeur?

You have been my friend. 1 can
to think that Charles
from your hand.

Hush! What was that?”

It was some movement below us
on the dark stair,
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