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where kings and emperors love
spend their holidays, far from
cares of state and pomp of power?

Most of the ruling sovereigns, and
not a few prospective or depored ones,
were members of the club, but not all
were of the first order. The “Dlacks,”
in fact, comprised a limited number
of the graver rulers, who wera pledged
to diverse things, but mainly to stand
by oge another and discountenance
the spread of republican doctrines, to
preserve the peace of Europe, and to
act together in case that peace were
menaced by the ambitions of the
smaller, restless kings. The club was.
theoretically, alwaye in session, though
it had no fixed meeting® place. Lord
(Maude Tresham was traveling secre-
tary, and carried the minutes of the
meetings under his hat. The leaders
of the “Hlacks” were: Franz Joseph
of Austria, Gustav of Sweden, George
of England, Victor of Italy, George of
Greece, Charles of Roumania and Haa-
kon of Norway. “Outside” members
who were looked on with a certain
suspicion, on account of their spirit
of adventure and recklessness, though
thev were nominally of the club, were
the ezar, the kaiser and Ferdinand of
Bulgaria.

Given the black, the red must be
created if it does not exist. The
“Reds” were not members, but it was
understood that they, too, - were
pledged to support each other in their
various schefhes. They comprised Al-
fonso of Spain, ex-King Manuel of
Portugal, Peter of Servia, Nicholas of
Montenegro and a number of leading
statesmen, pledged in the main to
overthrow democracy and the consti-
tutional monarchies and to revive the
gpirit of absolutism in Europe. But
for their support of Polish ambitions
they might have numbered the waver-
ing Czar Nicholas among their mem-
bers. They were represented In west-
ern Europe by Jean Rosny of Parls,
and it was to him that Paul Lane,
American millionaire and would-be ad-
venturer of fortune, made his reports.

The successful issue of his Moroc-
can missfon had given Paul the hope
that admission to the secret counclls
of thé “Reds” might be hfs, that the
mysterious woman whose urging had
jnduced him to devote himself and his
fortunes to the League of Lost Causes
would again be seen by him, would re-
veal her identity and let him plead his
love. That she was in high rank
among the anclent familles of Eu-
rope he was aware, that she scorned
him as a mere moneyed American he
suspected. But the memory of her
burned in his heart llke an inextin-
gulshable fire, and the Impossibility
of even gaining audience with her em-
bittered him. In his despondency he
broached the subject to Jean Rosny
anew,

The latter looked at him quizzical-

ly.

“Paul, you are impatient.” he said. !ladw
“Tell me pue thing; did you ally your- | by a stroke of good fortune, you have
self with us in the hope ol gaining |learned of the existence and meeting

your lady's affections, or out of sym-
pathy with our cause?”

“It was because I believed in the
cause,” said Paul somberly. “But,”
he added naively, “undoubtedly it was
the charming personality of Mademoi-
selle—"

“Yes, of Mademolselle,”
Rosny dryly.

“Let us call her that, then,” Paul
Lane responded. "It was that which
had a leading influence upon my deci-
slon. Roeny, my money is indispensa-
ble to the league. You have admitted
as much to me, Then why—"

“Why should you be debarred from
meeting Mademoiselle again? Why,
ig 1t not enough, Paul to know that
she watches you, that she approves of
vour work, to feel that some day you
sha!l assuredly meet her again? My
dear Panl, trust yoursélf to us, with
the knowledge that by each success
vou hasten the day when all that you
desire will be revealed to you, and
when you will be admitted into the
inner circles of the league. Now lis-
ten well, my friend. We have need of
you again

And he unrolled the plan which
brought about this sltuation: that,
while Lord Tresham gave to Monsleur
Gabriel, the restaurant keeper, his
last instructions as to the menu for a
certain banguet, Paul, in the guise of
a walter, stood patiently by, napkin in
hand, and & very clean white tie re-
poeing on an immaculate, stiff shirt
fromt.

There were six places at the table

answered

would come ‘unfortunately? That
was the very word, 1 believe. Come,
speak up and tell us”

“That,” answered Tresham. “will]
form part of the subsequent proceed;
{ings of the club. The meeting"” he

|
|
|
|

| added, looking at his watch,

| utes short of the hour.”

{ They planned to detain him here for |as well as his majesty.

same moment two pretty waitresses |
appeared from behind a curtain, bear
ing the soup tureen and dishes, while |
Paul, as head waiter, loomed up Im- |
the background. And so |
the dinner began |
They joked and chaffed with one an- |
other throughout the meal, the kals- |
er's presence lending an atmosphere
£ supreme good-fellowship to the pro-
ceodings.  Lord Clande, Impassive and
prutable as he was, unbent at the |
s charming raillery. The meal |
was nearly ended before Haakon re- |
membered something
“By the way, Tresham.” he eaid,
“why did vou remark that his majesty

“will not
begin till nine. 1t is now twenty min-!
The cloth was removed, walnuts
were placed beside the port, in aceord- |
ance with Monsieur Gabriel's immemo- |
rial ecustom, and the guests relaxed
themselves In their chairs. The clock
struck nine. Monsieur Gabriel, bow-
ing low, dizmjssed himself to a chorus
of compliments. |
“Go now, mademoiselles,” he said to |
the pretty waltresses. “Go, monsieur,”
he added to Paul. The latter moved
with the girls toward the exit behind
the curtain. His misslon was in the

making—ten minutes more and—

Then Lord Claude Tresham stood
up in his chair,

“One moment, please,” he said.
“Monsieur Gabriel, where did you get
these ladies?”

“These ladies, monsieur, as you are
pleased to call them, are experienced

waltresses and highly recommended,” M l.
answered the proprietor, emiling. “ ! '
“Mademolselle Armine, here, served

with the famtly of the Duc de Berry
for three years. Mademoiselle Nan-
nette grew up, a8 | may =ay, with the
tamily of the Duc de Nemours. Her
references are irreproachable.”

“"Enough,” sald Tresham. “You and
Mademoiselle Armine may retire
through the door. Mademoiselle Nan-
nette mmalns; the wishes to speak
with ua”

"Gentlemen " he said, “you have
wished to know why I referred to the
visit of his majesty, the German em-
peror, as ‘unfortunate.” We need have
no eecrets here. Our cards are all
on the table. Your majesties, permit
me to present Miss Nancy Shand.”

The rulers inclined their heads
gravely. "A friend of yours, Lord
Tresham?” inclined the Greek sover-
eign blandly.

“No,” answered Lord Claude curtly.
“One of your confounded Yankee jour-
nalists, and the cleverest in Europe
at the present day.”

“The devil!” shouted the Greek
king, springing Up in his chair and | ble leakage the commandant of Paris
then collapsing with an apologetie | had got wind of part of the affalr and,
air. “Well, the fat's in the fire now,” | believing that the pollce were about
he muttered. [to . rest a notorious band of criml-

“Miss Shand,” said Lord Tresham. nals, had resolved to anticipate them
addresslng the very composed young |and obtain the credit for the army.
“you are here tonight because, | The denouement was equally calami-
tous for both parties.

Paul sized up the situation before
| Tresham could put his wits togsther.
The kings still clustered at the en-
trance to the diningroom; the officer
was still fumbling with his papers.
He sprang from behind the curtain
and seized the kalser by the arm,
dashed back with him into the dining-
room and ran to a sliding panel be-
hind the big fireplace, a remnant of
the stirring days of the thirties, when
the last Bourbon relgned om his un-
emagy throne and conspiracy was rife
in Paris. He pushed It back, disclos-
ing a narrow flight of stairs. At the
| head he hesitated. The woman jour-
nalist, who, all unsuspected by him,
' had also been present at the ban-
qnet'—ll she escaped she would re-|
|\.eal the story as Lord Tresham had
| toid it to her, and his efforte would be
| useless. He must make her a captive
And as he
four and twenty hours, confident that, | turned he uttered an exclamation of
in his absence, none would have cour | surprise, for there stood she beside
age enough to veto their intentions. | them, her eyes alight with eagerness,
Agd. once the war had begun, all Eu- |and the great “story” of the year half
rope would be aflame, and they would | written in her brain. Miss Nancy
pull some fine plums out of the pud- | Shand was always on the spot when
ding.” pews was In the making.

“All this was unkonwn to me." sald Motioning to both to precede him.
Miss Shand demurely. “But it will |Psu1 pulled back the sliding panel
make excellent material for the Globe- | into position just as the lieutenant, be-
Mercury. All 1 knew, Lord Tresham. | coming aware of the flight of some
was that some gentlemen of royal Imemhert of the party, dashed into the
blood were dining here tonight. Will | diningroom—to see only the furni-
you not tell me now—" | ture and the walla.

Suddenly the door was burst open | Black darkness confronted them,
and Monsieur Gabriel appeared on the | but Paul had learned the way before
threshold, livid with fear. “Gentle- |that night. He urged his charges down
men, your majesties—" he stam:|the narrow stairs until they found

He pushed it back,

drsclosmg a narrow
flight of Stairs.

of our club.

“You are well aware of what I dis-'
covered an hour before the dinner,
that a conspiracy has been formed
agalnst his majesty, the kaiser, in the
interests of two gentlemen—hls maj
esty, King Peter of Servia and his
highness, Prince Nicholas of Montene-
gro. Am I correci?”

“l am not at lberty to give out ad-
vance information.,” Miss Nancy an-
gwered.

“But since you know more than I,
Miss Shand—or else you would not
have been here—! will be frank with
vou. King Peter and Prince Nicholas
have resolved to make a sudden at-
tack on Turkey—pray, sir, be seated |
and have®atience for a moment. They
learned that his majesty, the German
emperor, intended to visit France.

your aims.
nalists attached to all police stations.”
And Miss Shand smiled.

Hesldes, there are jm.lt-

“If 1 were kaiser
shouted,

“Your majesty, time is very pre-
cious.” eaid Paul, and led the kalser
toward the tun. “If you will deign to |
place your royal foot in my hand,” he
said. And a moment later the kaiser
had crawled inzide. “Place your lips
against the bunghole, to get the air,’
said Paul, and fitted on the head.
Fixed as it was, it could be dislodged
only from the outside. He turned to
the American girl. “Now, Miss
Nancy,” he said.

This was a proposition entirely new.

“You want me—me—to go inside |
that tun!”
dignantly.

Paul nodded and approached her.

“I won't!"” Miss Nancy cried, stamp-
ing her foot indignantly. “"How dare
you!—0Oh'! Monster!”

Paul calmly seized her round the
waist and drew her toward the tumn.
1!:1he sereamed. Overhead the tramp-
{ling of feet was heard. voices came
faintly to their ears. Then Paul Lane
quietiy deposited Miss Shend inside
the vacant tun adjoining royal Ger-
many.

He placed his lips to the bunghole.

*1 shall have to cork you up. mad-
am,” he sald, “since you persist in
screaming. But don’t be alarmed. In
five mwinutes you shall be free to
breathe through the bung-hole once
more.”

He placed the cork in place as the
soldiers rar down the stairs and came
bursting into the room.

“Here's one of them,” sliouted the
officer in charge. “Where are the rest
of you? Why—it's the waiter!™

Indeed Paul Lane looked the charae-
ter to perfection at that moment as he
flung himself at the officer's feet.
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But when the news was telegraphed
in several eiphers to the capitals of
Furcope that same night and no word

; i, §t 18 reported that

nn-He ¥ hits hair and

14 nt letters of res-

Mes d Mon

ro dispatched an uh 1 to
onstantinople to demand cerrain ad

vantages., and thera was none to raf-

|tle the war sword on behalf of Islam
|—-for the Lord of the Sword was miss-
ug.
| And here is the dilemma that
confronted Paul as he strolled
a free man, through the streets
Paris, He had accomplished
hla end; he had Dbottled up—
'literally. almost—the kaiser and that
| babbling reporter, If he left them for
four and twenty hours war would

' | break out and his enterprise succeed.

| But then—the thought came to him
| with hideous meaning as he ap-
| preached the door of his residence—
| he had left the cork in the bung-hole
|of the barrel in which Miss Nancy
hay. That meant suffocation—she
must be stifling now. He could not
take her life; no, npot though his
| heart's desires were to be attained
| only in such a way.

|  He must release her. To uncork the
barrel would mean that her screams
would bring ald to her. He must free
her—and so the kaiser, too. The fate
of Europe rested with this ohbscure
Yankee girl, buried inside a tun It
has hung on more trivial things.

It was midnight when Paul got back
ta Gabriel's, and the frightened pro
prietor stared at him as he entered.
and throwing up his hands, vanished
like an apoplectic angel into the re*
cesses of his house. Paul entered the
wine cellar, and, as he passed through
the door, eried loudly In dismay,

There was not a tun or barrel in the
place. He saw a bare cellar, with
bare, whitewashed walls and the
marks of muddy shaes around the en
trance—no more.
speed and hammered upon the door

of Monsieur Gabriel's apartment on
|thp first’ story

“Open, open!”™ he shouted. “or
break it in. Open, Monsieur Gabriei!
1 ehall not hurt you!"

At last the bolt shot back and the

|
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Paul stared in dismay

PAnOrama AMmong
| those thousands, which tun held Ger
{many’s ruler and h the woman
He could never find either. He
| pietured the kaiser, slowly perishing
in that dreadful receptacle, rolled intn

| sort and size.
| at this fearful

whie

vans, s=hifted and shunted, passing
| from the main track to little branch
| Iways, at last to find a resting place

| in some French peasant's home, where

Ih!n body would be disclosed to a
i startled, gasping multitude. A dead
i man in a tun! A mystery for five

Then—nothing!
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He would he
gravevard and

| days!
interred in some li
the secret of Ger
never be revealed!

| He staggered like
!around the vards. At the gates por
| ters were jeking and chatting with
drivers as the hideous tuns were un
toaded and sent crashing upon the
tops of others. From their battered
sides thin drops of wine stained the
ground like blood. Which one? Dear
God. which one?

bistracting images crowded Paul's
brain. He thought of Rielard of the
Lion Heart and of his faithful trouba-
dour who sought him in his imprison-
|mem from castle to castle through the
length and breadth of Europe, until at
last, singing the “Chanson de Roland”
brneath the castle walls, he heard
Richard's response within. But there
was neither castle nor song—only |
these hideous tuns.

Stay! There was a song. For had |
not His Majesty composed a famous
goiig, the “Song to Aegir.” which had
been satirized and ridiculed and ad-
mired throughout all Germany and
Europe. too?

Paul Lane began to hnm that enne
He trod the outskirts of the barrels
and began hutmming, hopeicsziy. wvul
doggedly bumming. Then he sang
louder. Presently he was chanting
loudly. A porter turned and jeered
at him as he closed his gate. The
man was drunk. He filched wine from
the nearly empty barrels and, impu
dently drunk, he slammed the gate in
Paul's face. “You can wait there till
morning, if you want to!" he yelled
at him. Paul went on singing.

Presently, as he threaded his way
among the maze of tuns. it occurred
to him that the barrels from Gabriel's
having been collected only recently,
would of necessity be on the out
skirts nearest the gates. This thought
gave him new hope. He picked his
way thither and began singing again.
And at last, just as he had abandoned
liope, he heard the faintest answer.

He stepped, hardly daring te hope
He sang loudly. Now he could dis-
tinguish the tan from which the voice
proceeded. He listened: it was the
answer. It was the “Song to Aegir,”
and sung under circumstances such as
its roval composer had never in his
wildest dreams imagined.

Paul went toward that end of the
barrel where he knew the Kaiser's
feet must be. He swung his arm back

a drunken

of his hiding place.

And both gasped:

“The woman!"
first. Paul half lifted and tested
them. Light—lght--light—ha’
one must hold all that was left of her.
Again he swung his flst and the bar
rel head burst asunder.
it serambled, very flushed and in-
dignant and hopelessly
Miss Nancy Shand.

“You are alive.” grsped Paul “But
how~—haow did vou breathe? I thought
1 eorked the bung-hole.”

“Idiot!" sobbed Miss Nancy
you ever hear of a halrpin?”

:sm'frfi:(n in time to stay the war |
They say Prince Nicholas received
his kingship in place of his prince
dom, fcr ='avins bis hapd. That is dis
| puted, but it is certain that Paul Lane
| possesses  the Order of the Plack
| Eagle.

| Earth's Centrifugal Force.

il the earth were ta revolve 17
times faster than it does bodies at the
equator would lose their weight and
;'r-ar'.uq.'n statlonary in the air without
| support
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It means quite a lot to our success
when we put ourselves in the right at-
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At the sight a look of horror over-
spread the chubby face of l'ennle.
Toddling to his mother's bedside, he

whispered in awed tones

“Det up, muvver., quick!
goin’ to eat little bravver; she
tin® the salt on him now!
York Evening Post

QUCH! PAI, PAIN,
AU BHELMATISH

Rub pain right out with small

trial bottle of old
“St. Jacobs Oil"
Rheumatism s “pain only.” Not
one case in fifty requires Internal

treatment. Stop drugging! Rub sooth-
lng, penetrating "5t Jacobs Oil" di-
rectly upon the “tender spot,” and re-
lief comes instantly. “St. Jacobs Oil”
{s a harmiess rheumatism cure which
never disappoints and can not burn
the skin.

Limber up! Quit complaining! Get
& emall trial bottle of “St. Jacobs O™
at the store and in just a moment
you'll be free from rheumatic pain,
goreness, stiffness and swelling. Don't
suffer! “St. Jacobs Oil" has cured mil-
lions of rheumatism sufferers in the
last half century, and is just as good
| for sciatica, neuralgia, lumbago, back-
Aache and aprnins. Adv.

Not at All Satisfied.

“You know it is stated that a man’s
heart beats 92,160 times a day,” said
the young man.

“Every day?" asked the sweet young
thing.

“Yes, every day.”

“Well, if a young man’s heart didn't
beat more times than that the day he
proposed marriage to me, I'd consider
him a pretty cold proposition."—Yon-
ker's Statesman.

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the

Signature of m
In Use For Over 30 Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Their Advanlages,

“The humble walks of life are
In one way.”

“What is that?”

“There are no automebiles there.

The tall cemetery  shaft proof
that one has l«ft some friend behind,
anyhow.
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To prevent gangrene usze Hanford's
Balsam because it cleanses and heals
the wound. Adv.

When |t comes to crowing, a rooster
has nothing on the average man

| Housework Isa Burden

It's hard enough to keep house if in
perfect health, but a woman who is
| | weak, tired and suffering from an aching
back has a heavy burden

Aay woman in this condition has good
canse to suspect kidney trouble, especial-
1y if the kidaey action seems disordered.

Doan's Kidaey Pills have cored thon-
sands of sulfering women. It's the best

recommended special kidney remedy.
A MONTARA CASE
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