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OSNY, the western secre-R tary of the League of Lost
('auses, was not in Paris.
Paul lane could not find
him. The League's offices
were closed and abandon-
ed, while on the window
was displayed a sign ad-
vertising that they were
for rental The landlord
could give no information
as to Rosinys whereabouts.
lie had paid his rent and

departed five or six days before.
more than that he did not know.

After a maddening search through
Paris for nearly a week Paul saw a
paragraph in a newspaper which threw
a flood of light on his perplexity.

"It is rumored," said the writer,
that the Princess ('lothilde will short-

ly be married to His Highness Arch-
duke Stepan. The match, which
is much liked by the Emperor Franz
loseph, was, It will be remembered,
postponed some time ago on account
of her highness' predilection for what
may be called, without lose majeste.
foreign travel. It is said b) the scain-
dalously inclined, in fact, that her
highness has been the heroine of
more than one runaway escapade, in-
volving America, the Tripolitaine-
where, It is stated, she was present
at the Italian army maneuvers-and
India."

Paul's heart leaped when he read
this paragraph, obscurely tucked
away in a column of society gossip.
How little that meant to the writer
or the casual reader! To him it was
everything. For it was at her peti-
tion that he had left America to place
his fortune and his services at the
league's disposal. He loved her, and
knew that his love was returned,
though a world of tradition kept them
asunder. lie must find her.

She came to him with a suddenness
that was startling. For that same
afternoon, lingering as he had be-
come accustomed to do, in the vicinity
of the abandoned league offices, in the
hope that Itosny would return, he
was suddenly aware of a woman, heav-
ily veiled, who stood beside him and
whispered his name. Paul started
and fell to trembling. lIe could not
form the words that rushed to his
lips.

"It is still closed!" she said with a
gasp. "And I have traveled here at
such risk and all in vain.. I must
see Rosny, for events of the utmost
importance are transpiring at home.

'he league is divided; all are afraid;
the kaiser himself is afraid, and Spain
is too far away for help to come from
that quarter. You must help me, mon-
sieur," she said, turning suddenly'
upon him. "Where can we speak?"

Paul led the way to a little caft
not fifty feet distant.

"I must tell you something about
myself," she said. "I am, as you
know, one of his majesty, the Aus-
trian emperor's, many nieces. I was
brought up in the stfling atmosphere
of the most ceremonial court in Eu-
rope. I was betrothed to the Arch-
duke 8tepan. I had never even seen
him; I hated him; I ran away and en-
tered Prague University, where I
came under the influence of Dvornak,
the real founder and inspirer of the
League. I went to America to so-
licit your aid-and the rest is known
to you. Von Holsrath is the emper-
or's trusted adviser. He found me
in Tripoli, where the interests of the
league had called me. He carried me
back to Vienna, whence I escaped
three days ago at imminent peril, to
summon the League to fight for the
sacred principle of monarchy. It Aus-
tria becomes republican-"

Paul leaned forward and took her
hand in his.

"I love you, Clothilde," he said.
"And you love me. That much. I
have from your own lips, and a prin-
cess of the house of Hapsburg does
not deny her word. Leave these af-
fairs to older and more intriguing
minds; come back to America with
me tonight."

She gasped and looked at him in
something like admiration for his au-
dacity. Her face softened. Then she
answered frankly.

"My feelings Paul Lane, count with
me for nothing at all. Whether I
love or hate you, whether my word
was truly spoken or nothing more
than pity for you when you lay dying
In the hot sands of Tripoli-all that is
nothing to me now. I will never go
back upon our cause nor seek for
selfish happiness by such an act
of self-abnegation. There is great
work to be done; will you help me
Monsieur Lane, in a spirit of com-
plete self-forgetfulness, for the sake
of the League? Either pledge your
self to this or leave me and never see
me agatln."

Pan)l new then that he had met his
muaster; a ookler, yet more ardent
spirit than his own. He borwed his
head in token of agreemet, and the
nuet moment a sturt•ing change came
over her face and she began speaklng
eagrly sad lantently.

"The emperor has not seen me sl•.ce
my return from Tripoli," she said.
"They told me--those who guarded
me-that he was resolved never to see
me till my marriage had takLen place
with the Arch4auke Stepn. But I
was not deceived. My uncle is in his
dotage now; he is almost an automa-
ton-Just a weak old man dosing
away the last hours of his life by
his fireside and dreaming of ancient
triumphs, and men and events that
have long since been translated into
history. He lives at Hofberg, at his
hunting lodge, perpetually, he has to
all intents and purposes abdicated,
and all that you read of his activities
is fiction. Nevertheless, he is the
most important factor and the most
veerated figure in Austria today.

"Btt the movement of democracy.
that fatdal error of oar times, has en-
dishimeddaa ha tts estegeodkHe ta-

tacles. Socialism and the spirit of
national separation have infected the
so,ldiers -even the' officers of the Vi-
.':I.a garrison. They plan to split
ip Austria into her original provinces.

Think chat that mean's, Paul lane'
A.\uttri a .ilped off the, map, a series
of r, ;ublican states in place of her,
a;(i monarchy \ ill have. received a
" l• t:,d at it:, heart This must not
b!, Tlhe Le.ague has said it shall not
bhe. out the" Leagule has been pro-
scribeud Iin toay countries; it cannot
nin•'ett as an entity again; none dares
interfere And four nights from to-
night, on St. itartholomew's eve, the
coup V ill take place.

"Stepan and his aides, the officers
of the V'ienna garrison, who have been
selected from among the ('roats,
Serbs. Ituthenians and other non-Ger-
man eihlenents of the empire, have
planned, fifty of them, to seize his
majesty in his castle at Hofberg on
that evening. There are none there
but the Imperial Guard and a
host of timorous flunkeys. My uncle
will be compelled to sign his abdica-
tion, and a republic will be declared
under the presidency of Stepan.
There will be none to offer resistance.
There seems nothing to hinder the
carrying out of the plan. I learned
this from the lips of Stepan himself
when he came to me in my prison to
Sife.r me his hand again, bragging of
his approaching greatness."

"What are we to do"" asked Paul.
"I shall seek out the emperor, stop

his carriage and throw myself upon
his mercy," said the princess. "Once
in his castle. I can make arrange-
ilxelits, summon the loyal element to
his aid. bring home to him the mean-
ing of the conspiracy. But had I at-
tempted to reach him when flying
from my prison I should have been
captured and detained. I want mere-
ly one who will defe'nd me, Monsieur
Lan'e, till I can at e my uncle and
throw myself into his arms. We must
intercept him as he is driving in his
park, and make ourselves known to
him."

In ten minutes she had elaborated
her scheme. They set out for Vienna
on the next day, traveling as a lady
and her groom. On the third morn-
ing they descended from the train at
the central station of Vienna, and
that afternoon saw them in the vi-
cinity of the castle of Hofberg.

"He takes his drive at four, after
the heat of the day is over." said
Paul's companion. "See, they are
bringing up his barouche to the cas-
tie gate. Only two outriders and one
of his six attendant officers will ac-
company him. He drives round the
park; we can intercept him at the
Faun's bridge. Come!"

Hand in hand they struck out
though the undergrowth of the leafy
fordst, running like two children,
sometimes fording a little brook,
sometimes knee-deep in ferns and flow-
ery grasses. Her eyes sparkled from
the exercise; she seemed to Paul the
incarnation of youth and beauty and
everything that was to be desired.
Only the thought of the urgency of
the situation prevented him from re-
newing his protestations.

At last they emerged upon a rustic
bridge, built of hewn trunks, just as a
little cloud of white in the distance
betrayed the approach of the emper-
or's carriage. The princess motion-
ed Paul back into the undergrowth.

"Come when I call, whether for aid
or to present you to his majesty,"
she said, and stepped forward into the
middle of the road. The carriage roll-
ed slowly on. In it, as it rounded a
bend in the forest path, Paul could
see a young ofcer, seated bolt up-
right, with folded arms, and at his
side the aged emperor, his white
beard sunk on his breast, his head
beut forward. He was nodding, dream-
ing his old life away. Suddenly the
coachman saw the princess, the horses
swerved, stopped, snorting; the out-
riders sprang to the ground, the young
officer stood up, hand upon holster.

But Princess Clothilde was already
within the carriage and at the emper-
or's knees.

"Uncle! Uncle Franz!" she cried,
embracing him in tears.

The old man stirred, and the
dreams of his halt-forgotten youth
vanished as his eyes opened. He start-
ed slightly, for he had thought him-
self back upon the battlefields of sixty
years ago, fighting the rebel Magyars,
a young man, full of the pride of life;
and here he was a greybeard, nodding
in the carriage within his park of
Hofberg.

iis eyes fell upon the princess,
whom the young oflcer, recognising.
had discreetly abstained from orders
ing away. The old man raised her in
his arms.

"Why, it's little Clothilde, and grown
to be a woman," he said, Iooking at
her in wonder. "I thought you were
still a little glirl, my dear. What have
you come to see your old uncle aboatt
What, crying'?"

"Yes, I am very unhappy, uncle, and
I have come to stay with you," sob-
bed the princem. "And I have my
aide with me." She looked beck,
"Paul!" she called And Paul came
forward blithely with his flnger upoh
the brim of his hat.

"Sit up by the coachman, Paul!"
said the princess.

It was less than an hour after Paul's
installment in the castle when the
princess' bell rang, and, passing
through the swing door, he emerged
upon a magnificent hall of marble,
with a richly carpeted grand stairway
descending toward the splendid en-
trance way and state banqueting
rooms on the ground floor. At the
head of the stairway, in the wide hall,
was the emperor's suite, and at the
door stood the princess. When Paul
came up to her she clasped his hands
warmly.

"Henceforward you are groom no
keger," she said, with a rather au-

ious .w'i; . t'o.; It. .Monsieur Paul.
My uncle is in a gy' ,d condition now,
and understands soit~e.thing of the
plot aga;tnst him T~ of hi.s get-

nlemen are' here, also. ('onte in."
Within the spacious room, warmed,

though it was rlid-t umnmer, by the
heat of a fire of otak logs. an old man
v as seated, n rapped in a dressing
gown. Itetween his fingers he held a
fountain pen, and one of his aides
held his hand while he affixed his
shaky signature to a pile of official
documents. When Paul approached
he looked up vacantly.

"This is the gentleman, uncle, of
whom I spoke to you," said the prin-
cess. "I can vouch for his honor and
devotion."

The old man nodded and smiled gra-
ciously.

"Excellent' Excellent'" he mum-
bled in French. "What does he want
then--a commission in the Guards?
i'ow many quarterings are on his
shield?"

"'No, uncle, you have forgotten,"
said c'lothilde fretfully. "You want a
gentlemlan whom you can rely upon
to convey a summons to t h loyal
regimnent at Frieburg to hasten hlth-
er.

"It is on this paper, sir. It is only
necessary to sign it," said one of the
aides.

Wearily the old man signed the
much coveted order; then sank back
in his chair, exhausted, and presently
nodded into slumber.

"Gentlemen. let me introduce you to
Monsieur Lane," said the princess has-
tily. "Monsieur Lane--Count Von Arn-
im, Captain Zeller von Thirn. Mon-
aiP•r I•a• Ia flll-1 arnn intrt u-itth
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the desperate situation and guaran-
tees to reach Frelburg before mid-
night and have the troops brought
here at once."

"Or else," said Von Thurn pessimis-
tically, "there will be another tragedy
of St. Bartholomew a day."

"Does Monsieur Lane comprehend
fully how desperate the situation
really is?" broke in Von Arnim. "Here
we are, six loyal gentlemen, the sole
bulwark of Austria against destruc-
tion. Even the flunkeys know what
is to take place and are impudent to
us. We can rely on none of them;
we must be satisfied that the servil-
ity of their natures forbids them to
offer active aid to our enemies. Well,
here are we, six, the emperor's sole
triends, and our enemies are so sure
of success that they can calmly wait
till tomorrow night to make sure of
their enterprise. We are beleaguered
here, Monsieur Lane; news has just
come that guards have been posted
outside the castle since the early aft-
ernoon. with tnstructions to let none
in or out. The telephone wires have
been aut; we have no loyal regiment
that can be Leached except at rie-
burg. So you must leave at once.
Monsieur. You know the way?"

Five minutes later, acoompanied by
Von Arnim, Paul was threading a by-
way through the forest which emerg-
ed upon an unfrequented road in a
suburban district upon the way to
Freiburg. At this point the great wall
which surrounded the castle was
broken by a swift stream, fringed with
thick reeds and undergrowth. Von
Arnim pressed Paul's hand.

"Once safe beyond the river," he
said, "you will come upon the Irei-
burg road. Horses and automobiles
pass continually. I leave the rest to
you. Watch for the sentries! Good
luck'" He pressed his hand and was
gone.

Paul crouched among the reeds, en-
tered the stream noiselessly, and
struck out toward the opposite shore.
Five minuaes later, under cover of twi-

t, e had passed the besieging out-

posts and gained the Freiburg road.
lHe waited, dripping with water. shiv-
ering in the cool of the evening. Pre.-

ently a slowly trotting pair of hor.,"s
came along, drawing a baroulh(e in
which a stout elderly lady was Feat-
ed. On the box Has an apoplectic
coachman. Paul drew a pistol from

his pocket, walked up. and ,extended
his hand. The rman reineud in.

Well, what now? What now?" he

commanded. "This is the carriage of

the Itaroness BIlankenburg. What do

you want?"
"Your horses." answered Paul, and

shoved the piston under his nose,
"Hurn for your life, my good fellow.
or-"

Iut the coachman needed no second
invitation. As he lIeaped to the
ground and began running away. Paul
cut the traces and selecte(d the t,.t-
ter anld swifter of the t•u, fat beas-is
|Prom it he remove' d the harline-: he
sprang on the' rnimal's bare back :rand
dr'-v it olt froi rIthe wreckage of the
(eqtiprmenlt just a. the I]aroness awoke
from her nap.

"H'iome. F'riw!, ' h she said crossly.

"I shall be late. nii good-forinoth-
ing -- "

tHer remarl:s ended in a shrill

screamU as she gra--ped the situation.
Itut Paul was already cantering away
through the darkneiss in the direction
of Frelburg. At ten o'clock, and with-
out further incident, he rode into the
military cantonment and demanded
imm diate audience lith the com-
mander.

A display of tl,- order, a hurried ex-
planation, and Colonel Hleller proved
equal to the emergency.

"My men shall start in an hour,' he

answered. "We can reach Hofberg
at eight in the morning. You will ac-
company us?"

"No," answered Paul. "I am need-
ed by his majesty."

The return ride seemed endless, the
road deserted save for an occasional
wayfarer or a belated automobile, ap-
peared to stretch itself out eternally.
Yet the stars were still bright in the
sky when the black bulk of the castle
suddenly loomed out from among the
foliage of the encompassing trees. Paul
drew rein; he was trying to locate the
position of the stream which he had
formed; he was uncertain, too, wheth-
er he should turn his horse loose or
ride boldly through the besiegers.
Upon his meditation fell the sharp
challenge of a sentry.

"Halt! Who goes there1 "
"The man sprang up almost from

beneath his feet. Paul had presence
of mind to reply:

"Captain Von Housrath!"
"But you must give the countersign,

sirt,' the man protested, his bayonet
lowered indecisively. Paul mumbled
something and spurred his horse,
leaped past the soldier, saw the gate
open, and galloped madly along the
dr-re and into the main entrance of
the castle. He heard shots fired be-
hind him; then followed silence. No
one was in pursuit of him. Doubtless
the besiegers felt sure enough of
their prey.

But in that hasty fliht Paul had
noticed that there was an ominous
bustle and stir in the camp.

At the gate of the castle two of
the oicers, to whom Paul had been
Introduced, came running forward.
When they saw who their visitor was,
they clasped his hands eagerly.

"They attack at morning!" one of
them exclaimed. "Stepan has be-
come alarmed, and will postpone it no
longer. The servants have deserted
us-this piece of news came from a
loyal stable boy. Come with us
quickly!"

They entered the fine, spacous mar-
ble hallway of Ieterg, A single elec-

ton -' :. . dim tigures nboVno her,

;ar. th r' poli[ - grr at t: Is of
t:. rt . 1 . * litu lht : '( O ! , I til
co',ridr. w l 1,'(In thfld,' d .ctied
th, ... A fal and h ,th.' ol , rs ap-

pro' ched all ce.ased their labors for
a iI.nIi'nIt and the princess utt ered a
littl, cry of joy which set Paul's heart
beating wildly. The barrier was al-

ready four feet high. The three

climbed over, and took their stations
anioli K the defenders.
"What tin d(los the loyal r, .imr nt

arrive''" asked ('aptain \on Thu ri;

and the rest gathered round Paul in
wistful expectation.
"At eight."
'It is now five. iBut they attack at

dan n."
That was not far away. In th" dark

ha!l below the objects had already bh,-
gunii to assiumel a miore distincllt o t-
line, and fromn the trt es outid btirds
had bi cun calling.

"They will be ready to attack in
half tn hour," said Paul. "\We inui-t

hild the stairway for t. , hours and a
half. The back entrance:"

"Leads to the servanlts' qularters
uitnt all entrances converge uponi h is

majesty s apartmetllts. Th', hall must
he blockaded front and rear."

Princess t:lothilde took Paul by the
arm and led himn along toward the oth-
er approach. A mass of logs was al-
ready piled up ceiling high, its vast.
unorganized bulk proving a formidable
obstacle to any who sought to
force it.
"\e' have left loopholes,' said th^

princess with a grimn sf'ile, "and there
are ril'es and two hundred rounds for

each man, which were overlooked
when our servants deserted us, carry-
ing away such plunder as they could
obtain."

No more was said, but they contin-
ued to work feverishly upon the de-
fences, till suddenly Captain Van
Thurn stopped and looked at Paul.

"You have a sword?" he asked, and.
when Paul shook his head, he entered
the Emperor's ante-room and returned
bearing a blade of finest steel, set in
a brass hilt. "It is a plain weapon,"
he said. "and yet his highness found
it serviceable in four campaigns."

Outside it was growing light. The
trees showed green against the wide
windows, and birds were singing.
Presently a tramping, mingled with
distant cries, was heard in the court.
yard.

"To your places!" exclaimed Von
Arnim, and they ran back and scram-
bled over the barricades again, where
they stood grimly waiting. The sounds
grew louder, hoarse shouts broke the
silence; suddenly a mob of men rush-
ed into the courtyard and hammered
upon the gates.

"Silence, gentlemen!" Von Arnim
said.

The hammering grew louder until
the din was tremendous. Evidently
oak beams were being brought into
play. Presently the sounds ceased;
then t

wo minutes later, there was the
roar of dynamite. The gates rocked
and fell inward, and through the cloud
of mortar and marble dust figures of
men emerged. It was quite light
now.

They rushed up the stairway, and
suddenly perceiving the barricade and
the defenders and stood still. But
one man ran to the barricade, and
hoarse with passion, shouted apd
shook his fists. It was Stepan.

"Surrender!" he cried. "Our terms:
your lives are spared. We demand
his majesty and her highness the
princess!"

"In ten seconds," responded Van Ar.
aim, "we open fire." But he had hard-ly begun to count when a second man
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where, fighting desperately for their

lives, the faour men stood, backsou
eagainst the wall there tottered a

frail old man withe pale, blue troubled
teyes. And, as he emerged, sudden-

ly the din grew quiet, anda where
there had been murderous sthous and
been a tableau rin marble. The old

homane the p rin e passage hand hia
eyes fell on the ast sailants, who stood.

wibefore him with lowered swords.

straightened himself, his form became
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abandoned quarters of the palac ue e.
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er it Is a pleasant thought or not, the
devil is the god of this age. and is
given great power, and. apparently,
anticipatinrg his doom, he is t•t•t sely
active. Ileing wicked, he onull make

Slekednress universal, and he uses all
possible methods of corrupting men.
created itn the image and likeness of
the God he hates, and unfortrutately
succeeds with a vast number t,: the.

The Method of Deceptior,
The d vila now uses the m . .. ,d of

deception rather than forte, at "'b In
some ages ef the world ni- ris., very

generally. This deception may be of
several kinds. The devil rnat a-sume
an attitude of special sainctrit%, or good-
ness; he may direct the thought of
man to the acceptance of error, or he
may delude man to the r.', ption of
something thhat is branded as truly
religious. Taking up the first form
of deception, the devil aplpetri . s
times as an angel of light. Ile ap-
peared in a glittering and fascnuatlng
form to Eve in the Garden of Eden.
and worked the ruin of the race mor-
ally. Many believe that the Anti
christ. A ho will presumi.' to take God'sis
place, and thus claim supreme sane
tity, will be the devil hmlself. As we
observe the present havoc in religious
thinking, and study its evolution, we
find that many of those t ho were
champions of doctrinal error have
posed as most serious seekers after
truth, and have the reputation, oft
times well establilshed. of being men
of sweet temper, most encouraging
manners and captivating courtesy.
This is not strange, for men of an
opposite type, as chanrliont-, would
at once defeat the devil's purposes.

The method of delusion by leading
men away from the truth has one of
its strongest features in the persaam
sion that men should do their own
thinking on religious subjects. The
specious plea is made that the Chri
tian religion is one of rationality and
that therefore men must think out itb
great problems for themselves. 'lhe
are urged to let nothing guide tihe
in thinking, not the Bible, nor Chr
tian teachers, but that they shoaM
start almost anywhere and work the
problems out The result is inevoaw
ble, for man's thoughts are not Gods
thoughts and God's thoughts only are
correct in this sphere, man is ever
learning but never able to come to a
knowledge of the truth. ndeed,' he
ordinarily gets further and further
from it. Fortunate is the man wht
sees that he must have some ear s
starting point for religious thought
and that he must hold himself loyally
to the lines of its development.

We have the delusion of unlvers
salvation based on a false conceptiem
of the character of God, emphasis he
ing placed on the love of God, which
it anscripturally defined, the Justle
and holiness of God being practlcally
eliminated from thought. All these
yielding to this delusion are not 3m
the denomination known as Unfvers'J.
lets, whose courage in profesing what
they believe is in itself worthy of
commendation.

There is the delusion of religio•
formalism. Men and women are pet.
suaded to attach themselves to iw

ligious societies without any demead
being made on them to put into their
lives the principles of Christian ral
ion, nor for the necessity of a w
birth and genuine repentance sad
simple faith in our Lord Jesus Christ.
who is the only Mediator between God
and man. Those yielding to this d4
lusion have a form of godliness bu
deny the power thereof.

There is the delusion of false p
timism, which, while not strietly us-
ligious, eventuates as religious ss-
lions do. The principle that God is e
his throne and all is right wth the
world, has almost universal approval,
betng echoed from thousands of pi-
pits. There is utter blindness to the
evils of society, nr those facts th
are usually designated as evils a•
excused or explained away with me.o
or lens success.

We are in a period of deludem 8
along Biblical lines as in no pretem
age. A man or woman gets somm st
of religious thought, and pursasg I
independently, discovering that to eP
der to its wider acceptan. it sgg
have Biblical Indorsement. flites to the
Bible and selects from Its comtest
that which oatensibly supports she
theory proposed Within t the -a

twenty-five years there have been de
eral such delusions, and hundreds at
thousands of men and women havhe
come their victims. These delusesm
are propagated at the expense of al-
ions of dollars. The earrying o a

limp back Bible is no evidence tst
the one carrying it is a believer in
its teachings as a whole, but may be
a believer in some religious fad, and is
quite deft in pointing to certain as'
ticular verse in support of the theory
advocated.

One of the sad facts about these re-
ligious delusions is that the detuded
when their eyes are opened to the dis-
lusion are ashamed to make endle-
slon and abandon it. One of the great
reasons why these delusions succeed
is lack of a well rounded knowledge
of the Word of (od.


