il

§ fwlinga woman's ¢

SPIPIPPIPSPPP PP RPN Sl | B AP SIS S S S S AE AP S M 2 S S S0 S AN I |

.
it

- FuSbed it comeqpray

e

BOGALUSA ENTERPPISE

BDOKEN (O

|

EMERSON

e@’
the Scenario &y
PACE CUNAR

f' Mystery and Adventure

HOUGH £ |

CORYRICHT, /135 V
WIRIGHT A. PATTERSOY

e crure brama of s Samae Name, Produced by thi
gyrelged From the ‘rl’ t:-.rnul.—u- t !:lh MI“:!:{ s ‘.lu p:'ﬂ"n Produced by thd |
'parchments thrust down at the sida |
SYN__O_P_S'& of the chest. Gently he deew it out
pwspaper woman, finds in | and held it in his hands tor & moment,
Ry Gr?; ;_1““ ot a bro [ J’;‘Uu‘_‘l:*_ regarding it curiously. !
NJ "; “inseription d'”‘\__“ at th "‘ .-,rul‘_r I shall not open it!"” said ha, “With !
“ml gitor, U you, | feel a certain fear. I bel}u.;l
hera is something com:» down to us|

ventures ‘I‘"
T troken £0I0 ©

NTY-SECOND !NSTALL-
Ly MENT

CHAFTER LAXVI
The Treasure.
Deep within that chau!
ow
yhich pefore T ot
guls of"oth with tor
gere bending OVeT in ".
candles, which gave a b

tioD. >
‘it is here,

gancing 8t the Tittle co:

yo had broug! bt with him

| st lies there— it is yo

gaid Conut

s ] vnnr]nl‘&h leton 1
et

That was the 1 ar
oyhat shall we Lo gUSDE r1 Kitty

Grey .'Itlarvrm" -
\nnsenﬂe my f Fear"—why
onder friemd of

apuld wa feel fear?
ours has lept the place wol
y—seated there fn h.:':‘.
witing 50 long—fo
Kitty Gray, paie

fe
chair

.1 r.i turhed, still

rat thess g un

yenes ahout her, spo
ty in her tones. “He was
fherty and justice, Sir
afl she. “He shail have the
il give all these Christian burial—
shall wa not 2"

patever you wish shail hee dane,
wid Count Frederick, raowe will

whe all these poor virtims away .o
foir last rest and let them lie in
b peace. [ shall se al up this cavern
Bere” : !
But come,” e said and so Luid 1|

bnd on the geinning euest in the iron

tiair. The hony frame was confing od |
wright by metal bands which sup ort-|
o it He found the ancient chair|

beavy to move, but apply his great !
grength, ut length, gently -~ ¢ ke could,
ke shifted it to one side. On the floor
ol {he chamber, formterly heneath the
Im chair, there showed dimly in the

‘it che ontline nf a stee! plate, an
fn ring welded to its center, Count
Jrederick pointed, 'This is the place,’
@il he, with convicdon. “lt was
parded well. Sea here—I dovbt not
this Iz the lid which covers what is be-
Iow”

Tet even his strength failed to -~
nove the covering, He found at 1-st
aprt of an old bar, pushed it throngh
fiering and put his strength to it. A
fant dust arose, the lid yielded slowly,
idat last foll back with a clane npon
ke tocks floor. At the edgs of tuis
iely made aperture there showed

ie edge of another plate, eclose fit-
ting.

‘It runs farther”
Frederick.
low'®

Kitty, overcoming hor torror. hent
firward with him to gaze down, “Yes,
8 bere” said she, “Put look how
Bich there {g!"

“Bottly,” said her compani
bopen this cavern more witely. Herp
the grave of a giant 1reasnre—1 had
Mt dreamed what reallv i was,”

Carstully he push=ad in and nm‘.nrl.
tte edge of the har, remn
uter plate of that whick I\
tvering of the treasure place
s, they gaw q ravit
el veceptacies,
tanped and banded. ¢
mtrusion,

“What {8 here™ 2aid (Mour
ﬂfk. “Are we hatle,

exclaimoed Count |
"See—Ilcok what

ig 12

ving plate
been the

Relow

15 Inrked.
ht a

Fred-
at the

m" Gray cast the ravs
i@t here and ther ;
remous interior,
8 ested—indeod worn (s
ated, to fho o
ben forward in t1e iro
BesD of somothing 114

oy,

il osat |
A )

1! caught

A8 net

'lmk"%alri she and T‘l’\‘ ol There:
mmd by a metal hand to the |
oy key—it was halr ; tian e |
"1 the hones of the farearm.

\ “Look," sald Count Frederick, ann
- _u“ Up before her “Cun.ing
g wasdthe man who kil this
re, and yey he Im it plain for
*-hne be meant to fing
ek He stooped and tried tho key in the
ey ® the central chest of thoso
: lay below. The next moment
ad fling back the 1id.

&yes rested upon what +auld
t:;ermﬂa glad the heart ¢ any
o Gold, countiess

1 was the lost treqe; e 0. the king’
3! stood, awe. apellbound and
"y dcwn At wha* thev sqw
Ut ook yender * o all Kitty, plurk-
a hig sleave—her 11.|-'.'|'5 had |

v for many mo-
ool

}’Jl‘-
peces  of

'S now, “or she
m: T.ﬂllt‘h BVen or his b
smf of the ulk of his 1
* Look, Sir ooy
“what 18 that in thi
€ bent oyer
fams of bis little 3
¥R A ey o

i

comiart in |

" other calmly nov,
! leau,
Hr‘lr 1]

cchia, how shall it ba?

| $icr tEy
fightin

rainst all | Fr

=1 trifie, cach Tecli

| Count Sachin was torn from lis hands, |

out of the past—some message from
the king. If this be sn, it belongs not
to e, but to the people. It must go|
before their duly coustituted rulers’

CHAPTER

The Reckoning.
giuid Count Fre '[z‘.:'{l‘{{ to Kit

LXK

“Now

oy when at length th hail .'-’_-a:'hez\'li;
the upper portion of the palace, “wa |

L must advance to wha £

(to be done. The

sumgzoned, The w E
he attendance of the parliament. "Ti
lomg =i 15 cony

central portion o

| ['ll 1 th

aspondy

and luid alinger |

doriel seft. |

n-n:'-:'. 1:1n ol with
hee s of tha |
voices @ i1 convis
sation

St I
:]1_'1:11, l

denly he stepp !
Lali,

l11':'~g G

anld
was I
Lofte
tEa,
What, S {0, ¥nu hon
other visit? That is

you!  You, Grahame, you,
bodyguard—here with this arch trai |
tor, this liar, this tr erous snaxal”
They stooad, sur 1 as yel with-/
out plan for their defense
“In, there!—the guard—*he gurrd ™
cried Count Frederick, stepping back
to tha deor. !
But te his call t.ere came no|
footsteps {he guard. Instead, |
cne man came—Roleau, who tor the '
past few moments Lad heen in scarch |
of the twd men. IHe hastened past !
Kitty asshestood, thrust himself mmg
the room, and with Count Frederick, |
faced tle trapped men who stood be-!
fore thun [
Count Sachio, with a snarl of rage |
ng ferward at s foe, and Roleay, !
. a ek motion flung himsell be | |
tween, He felt the iren band of dl:i,
master cn his shoulder.
~eave him to me, Roleau!
care of the other man.”
The (wo nablemen faced

of

Taka!

one an |
o with -
he flung him-

]

On the instant, I

sn the man accostad as Gra- |

hame. The struggle vas unequal and ‘
|

|

under Roleau's poweriul grasp the
intruder soon was helpless.

*avell” rederick; “Sa-
Skall 1 choke |

said Count F

you with my hant i

The man whom he accosted was 'i
one not easily dismayed. He grested
these a  smile  whicl
showed teeth., His owi
ip, and fear was |

=

Lie t' 1 not kn
lenly Lis eve, rapodly glancing |
W ronn, LLU""I[ sigh. of a
liung across the rrn":::_;
LW SWOr.
th, hilt forwar 1
“At vour service,

“ann. Fred- |

tiy, the tips
ivared a
, scarea |

rine than a hair's breadth from its |
COUrs |
Too jey eve of Count Prederick, |
cold, sked inty the dark!
and s g face of Sachio. l
“1 going to kill you now," sail

Count Frederick. “Shkall it be soon?” |

T'a answer of Sachio was mora
than a smile. Fiercely he whipped
free his Llade, His knuckles up, his |
hladn shot forward in a long and dead- |
ly lunge,

Sudlenly the jaw of Cowmt Fred-
er.ck shut the tighter. None could |
have said that he had secen what en-
suad, In some faskion, the Blad: of |
tha n-hleman of Gretzhoffen weat out, |
vibrating, cateching in its grip the
hlade oppesed to 1t. There was &/
wreach, a twist,  The weapon of

1o stood one ha'l :
t=1t, hissing hot
the poin. of his

he g sod unarmed.
monment bef: ha
through all h
atitagonist,
Count Frederick turred,

.ra
is body,

not  wait- |

ing ta ses his foe sink down, for hel
PRaew the work was dooe. He ad-|
[vanced half o pace to the man (,

b cowaring in s eorner befora

e across

1!5:!
ta aund said:

30 him, growing wrath in Lis toncs

 drunken

2 to the ecuneilo:
I stood

PAGE 7

"as for you, Rolear, captain of the | he could o h!'s own bloated face. |bmther-—not of rovai blood, but thsf

guard,” said he, “vou have proved
rvour faithfuln~ss once more.”
“What? i am ciptain, master?
“Roleau, captain of the guard,” said
he *I thank you."
And so he turned and stiede from
the room where one was waiting

CHAPTER LY XV,
Long Live the King:

In tho great throne room of ‘iretz-
hoffern palaece, there were gathered,
late tha! day, those men highest in
power of all tie realm.

Count Frederick entered the 1‘00]!'1?
i i3 our kKing?”

at iast—but not alone, At his side
there walked one whose presence was
greeted with & frown by those grave
and revered seigniors—Iit was a
woman,

“you will pardon me that [ bring | Statement which I make now.

with me onv whom [ honor, whose wis-
dom 1 value. Thanka to the fate which
brought this young woman to our
shores, we have found the lost treas-
ure of the king!”

& sighing silence iell upon them
all.  Alone of all these—till now al-
most unnaticed, in the corner where he

what he heasd.
rage almos’
him,

“You  Michael,
Count Frederick,

said
& 1o
new,
hut T
—your
and

our king'"
snddenly turnin

=T eall you 'veuw:
dare say t2 you

majesty’ ag
yuur

I

your v

anjesty

“What do you mear—*reason, in the
presence of the k'ng?”

“No ‘reason, for you are not our |
K‘ng."

“These,” said he. “are the imperial
scripts of Michael the First of Gretz-
lioffen. They were buried with his
treasures, .n some part, they govern
the disposition of those treasures.
You hear in this the volce ou our king,
and ihat must be our gocverning pow-
er hereafter.”

“What s i*, chen?" at length ex-
claimed (he prime minister.
thera been a mistake—you sayp Mi-
chael here i3 not our king—who then

“Your excellency,” said Count Fred.

erick slowly, as he turned toward him, |

"yourself, these noblemen of Gretz-

:hnffon the council of ministers, the
“Gentlemen,” said Count Frederick, |parllament of the realm—all these
smiling as he saw this reception. 'shall at length perhaps bear out my

{ my-

! gelf—I1, Frederick—am the king."

|
sat sunken down—the weakling king | at 1.st.
made some show of resentment at | to us in our realm.
A snarl, a growl of | save our kingdom.
inarticulate, came from |

helpless coward majesty—that thera |

shall never be wasted upon
You. pu]‘pl‘..‘su LG TeTEIL
ure which we h

“That, gertlem

of iiis treas-
ve found

5 and ministers who
about, “is the treasure of die
people. It was save? for them.
has heen guarded for them by M
tho good king, whose nanme th
is not fit ‘o wear,

"o new doubt what 1 say
Fentlemoen.

15 1Lan
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“1 Am the King!

own eves—this lady
There is

treasure with m
also was with e

mars than that, to make them con-
tented and happy—if ye use these
trew ures wisely,  What shall we do—
hamd them over to yvonder weakling
1o squander, to dissipate? .o, I tell
wem

They stood silent, grave,
from one to the other and at him.
He extended befors him the folded

you ond
]!\iichm.\.l of Gretzhoffen,
Il'Jf Gild.
said he, {urning | the troasvros

It i
ichae !
| kingdon.

(0 you,|
I myself have seen thati

nough
thero to make cur pesple very rich—|

lonking °

parchrient which ha nad taien from |

the treasure chest,

“Thig,” sail he, “wno found in the
treasura chest.
unopened, [ have .ancied it may
w8 gama decurment of importance to
our state. il was not for me Lo open.
Wili you, your excellency?”

He offereq it to the prime minister
of he government. The latter grave-
ly took it in his hanls—gazed at the
great seal which fastened it—broke
the seal—undid the confining band
and gazed upon the contents of the
parchment tuus unfolded. His hands
gshook—the great sheet almo.l fell
frorz ‘hem 28 he read,

' Read, then,” demanded Count Fred-
erick. “Whet is it that you have
found?” It was natural for men to
obey his voice when he spoke thus.

“It is strange anl wonderful—it is
fneredible!” said the prime minister.

Ceuant Frederick caught in tura the
parchment in Lis own hands. In turn
his own face showed amaze, aston-
ishment—his own strong hands sheok.

“Your majesty,” said he, smiling at
length as he turned toward the cover-
ivg figure in the gorner of the room,
wall call you that for the last

o demanded

“What do yeu mean

ne last ghow

Mirhael with 2 f resent-

ment, BURILCLILE such res

1 have brought it |

At these words they made no an-
swer, There was nothing cn those
calm features of insincerity, of in-
trigue or dishonor. His werds car-
ried with them his own conviction as
to their truth.

“Listen, gentlemen,” said he, gently,
“Great things have happened
We shall this day
As [ believe, 1 am
your king. T aceept that station sol-
emnly, and here [ have tue proof—it
ray not be doubted that ultimately
its substantiation will be compl te—
hy the parliamoent,
selves—oy all our
voice ananiimous,

courts—hy

a3 T doust nat, you

'noblemen of this kingdom.

"Srali I he

“In

o resd
the pame of God, Amen! 1,
Ly the grace
king, leave t.is script with
of the kirgdo which 7
have conceale” horewith bosieata th#
floor of the torturs chamher. W lth
them 1 place tha secrct goveriing the
ownership of the (reasures of this |
That secret is Pnown only
to myself and my nodygeard, who has
heen a faithiu. mea—Boris Roleau,
“For now these joany months T have

et L

You Shal! Sit B_side Me"

Jeen  cognizan. cof
hands of iy own foster brother Stan-
slaw,  Shendd he be
life may forfe’t, hut no. tas treasures
themselves,

“It was my pleasure to have aade |
Lich should he the |
Wien my body-

wmedal or a cola w
tolen of this secret.
guard, Doris Rolean, a faithful man,

with myself planned the burial of |

these tressures, 1 gave him the inden-
ture, the half of a cortain coin or

| medal which I caused to be made and

| inseribed, as record of the Liding

place of that which we were about to
concral, Upon the face of that medal
or coin this inscription was «ritten:
‘Sub pavimenti — angule vergentis—
cruciati camerae — reperietur—the
gaurus—Regis Graetisjoversis’

“So shall be preserved the secret of
the hiding place of that svhich is the
people’s. Somewhere there shall ex-
ist, even though I shall die, this rec-
ord. Hal: of i* ] have glven into the
charge of the man whom 1 have
known to be faithful. At my death
he is to take both halves and guard
them well.

“Should I be slain, as well may ba
in these troublous and treacherous |
times in which I live, my wish anl

“Has !

Ly the people ther.- |
your |

dangers at tha |

successtul in I
what T conceive to be his plans, my |

bastard of a serving woman—Fredet
1 ick, he is called, Tt may be within the
purpose of my fester brother that that
boy shall be brought up as the king,
In case I, myself, should fall. He i3 |
not fit to rule. H: is not your king. |
But sizned horeunto is the name and |
the seal, unmistakable, done in my |
blood and his, of your king Mlchael]
ihe First. and of your future king, |
‘Michael the Secomd, my son. He ia! t_

as yet too young fully to know the Twe were r;‘aoﬂzri;;::a more, twae
gravity of these rresents. But by this | w0 fare had so mrangaly'cilat ‘::-

i“;}g“l you shall know Yobr ruler, 8hall | goypor in guch scenes. The tumult had

{0:;3 presents come to ycu, well be-} oo, 5.4, Quiet and order now obtained
Tl within those ancient walls. Those two
In the name of God, amen! were alone in the great throneroom of,

choel, Rex, the kingdom, for the nobleman hadi
“Below this signature of Michael | signifled that such was his wish,

the Good,” sald the measured volce He turned toward her now grmraly!

of Count Frederlck “there is another | and held out his hands. She placed

signature—'Micharl the Second, Rex.'| hers in his, trembling.

Goutlemen, there are two signatures | «\yag it true® she whispered. “Did

to these scnpts, and there are {Wo | they indeed and indesd—did they call

seals.”
you—the king? Or, how can I be ha
A sigh of v.onder, almcst of conster- | py at that. Now, I must go back—fi

nation, came from those assembled.| must leave you!"
The only pr?test was from the bud-| “You shall never go!" sald the quiet
d‘led object in the farther corner ali voice of the man who confronted her.
tie room, where still remained Mk | “You shall never leave me now.”
chael, the drunken. , “But how? You are the king? It
“Whay then, the grard!” ha F has beet confirmed. The scripts were
shricked. “Treascn to me—after him, | true—what we thought was true.”
men! This pretender—what is it that | I am the king! Yes, but how shall
he says”™ What proof bas he?—what | I rule alone” You shall sit beside me,
proof?” _ { for 'tis you have taught me how a
“Thig proct, sir!” said Count Fred-  king should rule. ‘Liberty and jus-
erick, c¢nl’ly, and approached to him ! tice'—those words were strangers to
the bread. page of the warchment my ears until you spoke them. Think
sheot vou I could go on in this business now,
Michael gazed stupidlv at what he | -his solemn undertaking which I must
| saw, uncomprehending. Others gazed  assume, and miss your counsel in the
‘ also, ana ac first coull .nake nothing ' futurs? You shali be as much queen
{ of what was there. Count Frederick 88 I am lking in establishing those
| went on: | principles in this kingdom.”
| “I reeall now, as I see this page,” ! “But I cannot! [ am an unknown
‘ gaid he, “this wri‘ing of the king, my | Woman. I am of no birth. I am not
lrall'er you hear me, gentlomen—my ¥our—"
father ! Again he 'aid his fingers upon her
“T rocall that T saw him place he- 1P lightly. :
| neath the great seal, that other seal— | “Ceas ! said he; “do not say that
don- in Lis own blood, T saw him word. Michacl, himself, my father,
draw the blood frem his own arm and | Perbaps was of ne lefty lineage so far
| put his thum! in it, and place it Lere, 28 traced kings could be named. He
| thus sealing this document with the ' M.mself camo trem where he grew--—
| unmista ablo seal--the one alone D€ seized the reins of power—and he
, which caunot show ¢ miste'en ‘den. 82Ve the people such liberty and jus-
| tity, (tice as then was possible. Am I bets
| “And he~(, geatlemen, beneath that iter ﬂ!"lil he? Was he bctte_r‘than you?|
| other Mine of signature, which vou | am I? 8ay no more, think no morg
have heard and secn, there is anutﬁer,  that word which you were ‘ahom W

| & smaller, a very small seal of a simi- mm'“r".,_
| lar sort! It iz the print of a human ' itgate ho Beldl aut {o hies 1A baude,

I = 2 " and new, in epite of all she could, do,
! 221_“1:} hth:}}t\l}]un;u ata b, 'if F; baby she could not withhold her own—could
2 A man Dyw—who re . o4 withdraw them, so firmly clasped:

i calls that scene vaguely, And hera were they pow, Trembling, weeping,

s the proof. Gentlemen, I recall nOW, g4 Jooked up into his eyes.

. it was my father made t!is mark: but i T

it = It is all clear,” sald he to her at

was his great hands which took my | e y

' 3o ? length. “lt was Grahame, my unfaith-
| little one and dipped my thumb in the ful bodvguard, whe had the knowl
| blood which he drew frem my arm, RS : !

d i 2 i ¥ 'ho  be-
| and set it kera selow that name which &2 nt these things, and wh

as though the same thought had
caught themn at the same instant, each
of these men—idlers and wasters, or
men of purpose and of principle,
raised his hand. There rose in unisony
the old cry:

“LONG LIVE THE KING."

CHAPTER LXXIX. =

M-

| he has written, ‘Michael tI . trayed us by that knowledge. A

2l the Second : He

* i ins from Boris Roleau.
' ‘Gentlemen, who then i3 your IEO e

accord him but one item of|
‘thanks —it was through his treach-|
rery that I lost the coin at the timo
that I was in your country, on the
rerrand of the Gretzhoffen loan. He
'stole that coin. He must have lost or|
pawned half of it, or sold it. At least,/
that is how you found it. So I thank
him, for so much as that.

“As for Roleau—the son of .thati
faithful servant of my father—he shall
be honored by us both, because he
hag given loyalty. 1 myself have
grieved that once I was cruel to hlr;;l_—-l
_that T struck him even—after the old’
| identifies hira infelliby. ! fashion of our rulers here. Not again|
i “Now bring here your mea of sci- ghall that occur, Roleau, your friend,!
| ence. Here is my hand as God made my servant—he shall be captain of the'
it, and as my father held it in his 50 mperial Guard, I have told him 80
many years ag?. Small then—larger ueh as that.

and stronger now! God grant it Bo | w\yhgt g curs sttends these treas’
strong enough today to do what my |01 See now, out of all these who
father did, and do it well. AL7 may my | have heen about ms, two have been
mind have justice and liberty before g,upryl—the son of that man who
1t always, as thuse tlungs were before @ oo rajtnful to our earlier king, and.
ais. vou! You fought me, yes, but you

“Gentlemen, you know the history  gouent fair. You kept your word—
0” this kingdom as well as I You' you houored your own parole—you al-
Lnow the long regency following the  y.avg will do so. I trust your word
Gretzhoffen war, You know why that | gq [ trust the heating of my own heart.
regency was established. Rumor was | vgy then ghall be—you are—my
that King Michaol died like a k"ng,' i

r gueen!
in his own bed, The truth was other She eould not answer, and still he
wise, He was murdered here in the

: went on slowly: “Aheail of us is duty,
vault helow Ly the men of his own responsibility—for both of  us. Wa
foster Trother. | sarve for liberty and justice.”

“If that be trve—and as God is my . He led Ler genily to.the great
witness. I believe it to he true—then throne of Gretzhofen, which stood be-
we well may guess which boy was! fore them mow. They Lowed before
brougkt up wnder the regent to take g
the place of a king, That was not ny- “1 give yon my faith, Katharine”
self—otlers, relaiives of mine, reared gaid he, simply. “Do you love me?”
me, as you know, until T au what you,  ©I do," sail she, so low he could
| know. And yonder man—tuis drunken  gearce catch the words,
waster- nat even he son of lawful ¢ And even in these words spoken
I wealock, never tha sun ~f @ queen— | there, the one to the other, in the si-
| that man, he was the one accepted 88 jence of the great throne chamber of
vour king! Treason, you say—why, the kinglom, their plighted troth
thers was trecson to every human be- | geamed as tha words of the priest and
ing who lived on Gretzhoffen soil, (he roar of the great organ and the
when that pretender took the throne! | later applause of the assembled rrultl-

“Ag for you, sir!” and he stepped | tudes, who hailed them as saviors of
over to ay an iron hand »n the shoul-  the land.
der of the cowering man who srnk He gave her a 'hzmd now up the
back Jpon his seat, “your day is done. | gteps to the great throne itself, and
I do not say you were a party to this, howed to her as she dropped back
—I only say, you must g>. For the upon the great seat of power,
rest, the parliament of our realm shall ! “God do so to me and more also,”
fcrmally decide.” ! gaid he solamn]}r. “if ever I betray

His stecllike grip half litted Michae! . them or you.”

, from his place, thrust him tows.rd.!
{hro.gh, the ¢oor—and instantly the |

i king "
Even yet they could rat grasn the
| full significance of what they heard,
| and agan the voice of Count Freder-
{ 1ck resumed:
i “Go, nov, gentlemen, send out your
i agents quickly. ring here those men
of science skilled in *he reading of
, such things as these, It was Bertillon
who devalaped that sclence of infalli-
|hle identification. It was he who
j Bhowed that each man curries with
| him, in his person, from his cradie to
| his grave, that unmistakable seal

L'ENVOL :

Under the sea there sped from the
door closed behind hit. Beyond, thers  little kingdom of Gretzhoften to the
wag an outcast king. Within, befors | great republic of America a message
them all, fronting them all, stuod a, carrfed in the electric spark which
| man, stern and resolved to accept| united the worid. It was directed to
| whatever responsibility now there the editor of the Daily Star in Kitty

command is that my son he known as | Was, { Gray's own city, and it was enough to.
Michael the Second, and that he shall | “Gentlemen,” said he, “vou have my | give even Billy Cutler, city editur,
take from me the rule cf this kifg | procf. I submit my case to you and | pause for at least a moment.
dom in his day, and the administra- | the parllament. 1 submit iaysell to | «Wel) good Lord!" said he, “who'll
tion of these | opertics of the king-) the 12w, As for that Jaw, it it i3, 1 put on the society page? Boys, the
dom, | given me ta reign, aiways shall I suD-| figwers were a total loss—and so am.
“1t i my wish and command, my | Portitand always ehall it be ray f“fbb I! Here is an alias and an alibl! Lis-
hope and v praver, that he shall gov- | tion to give to t:' 0ple “f“t liher l‘ | ten!”™ He read from the litile yellow
ern wisely mtv justice to wll, firmly | that juatice “which I myself have it of paper which he held:
A :  learned to love, “‘Great story, hut cannot return to
,‘_.II II a lone reseney b | Still the silence, the TFF!S"' L% f‘(‘t!"ll. Ameriea ingide six months as prom-
fore my son shall reach the age v | Silence which thus far baid held them f ised. I bave lost my wager, but have

hus fer one moment. d gatned a hushand and a home.

Kath-
cne commen ipelse—  grine, Regina Graotisjovensis. "

TIE END, 7




