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CHAPTER VIIL
A LESSON.

When Prince Metternich brusquely
dismissed the spy after having receiv-
ed his report, he laid out a course to
be followed during Otto’s sojourn in
the chateau. He had arranged that Ot
to should be presented to the Duke of
Reichstadt, had impressed upon bimn
the necessity of gaining the duke's
good graces, to wat-h all his actions
and to give warninz in time of the ex
on of the plot.

o had no trouble in following
these instructions. The duke, who was
Ly nature very amiablle, received pleas

penti
1

intly the advances of the spy and soo!
adwiticd him to the number of bi
1s. The pseudo Count

. nste while serving the pur
' { his mast 1l other projects
clf. Thel f Colette had

I & deep Impression upon his co!
wing, and he thought that his

1 acy  with the duke might give
im wn opportunity fo approach bel
“and execute a plan of seduction wiilch

he contemplated. But Colette remained
within the (-L!.:n;;u of Silvere or in the
aarden where the old soldier cultivated
roses. To waylay her when she
was taking hber daily walk was out
of the question. The presence of the
renderad such a course not
only diflicult, but impracticable. Be
sides, Silvere was watchful. He never
his adopted daughter, and at

s

Wwervants

r}r_w.“-}

an appeal from bker he would bave
hastened to her assistance, and then,
in case of his wagslaying her. bhow

o id

e explain his presence in this
the park to the old soldier, whe
wouid have immediately punishied any
affront to Lis adopted daughter?

nicht Coleitte, tired of

to

,t;]" of

vol

Low
s

untary  seclusion, resclved

walk in the park. It was the night of
he fete mentioned io a preceding
chapter Not knowing what might
hapnen, she wished to visit for the
Ia time the park and the solitary

beautiful spring
the hand of

W where, one
£ LA » she had kissed

t:!;\“ a
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of repulsion against this digagroealble

creature, and her countelance contrac
ed, her black eyes tiashed: in short, her
visage bespoke the tempest which was
in her heart. The young maun, perceiv-
ing the effect his presence bad produc-
ed and wishing to change go unfavor-
able a reception, advanced and ad
dressed her:

“This is a beautiful evening, made-
moiselle, to be isolated from the vworld
and to dream of love. What a delight-
ful place! How the tices surround and
sereen us! May 1 sit down by you
awhile—that is, unless you may be ex-
pecting some one?”

This unpleasant meeting broke in up-

arese to give

—————— — —. . ——— o —— o T . .

' and sbe was the woman to give it to

cn Colette’'s dreams.  Shi
up her place, but this not what
the intruder wished

You are ) il Of 1 ' ho ask
P

who had moved away, sud

denlv stoppred. A few days before a
yvoung man had been there who had
noticed her blushes, the beating of hev
heart and had feelingly asked the
canse, His voice was soft and tender
This man who had asked the same

question made ber fremble with anger

What a diff'erence!
The crafty wretch

her on the bench deserved

who sat before
a lesson,

Lin.

“pPardon me,” said slie. “You have
asked if T am afraid of you. Fear isa
sentiment of which I am ignorant, for
until now o man or woman has dared
to insult we. Prom this mowment that
ignorance ceases. 1 bave received an
affront. and 1 have but oune feeling in
my heart—profound contempt. But be-
fore quitting this wood, which
cousider such a fit place to driam of

l I weuld

you
iove lie to know who you
bout. 1 ain not aware th
iave done anything to encourage you
» youl in fature to leave
ne unmolested. Now as to your iden-
You carry a sword, a mark
honor. You are therefore a gentieman,
but your conduct causes me to doubt it.
Are you @ snv? Mounsieur, I am your

of
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levotion was not all. A sentimeont
of o more tendor nalure
her | That pity wlilch
* the unfortunate

b | 1 ¢ | B %
LUad laKen pos-

8 'edl by o new sensa-
{ 13l voly anud sweet. She
I suffered a weund which had
! t to | art for the first t
b . nyd H i

. 1 on t} \ » marhle Leneh

1 voung i ed in ber retlec
2, sectaed ¢ all about her,

:}' taken leave

disappolptients and miseries of
A shadow comipg between Ler

and the rayvs of the s ng sun, filtering
o he I the trees,

sed her t o teid A few
steps before L ms <sed upon

< | S =T W 11 ¥

in 4 'i .
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recegnized | 3 ‘ ”'A 1 who
1 hanging t N S o
At the sal light broj
upen her mind.

‘.\. ; t k,'} } .\!.:‘ < A Lila> iuclh‘.‘ l' 1Do-
ng recent cvents iy in review,she
siddenly remembered—it was the trav.
i who had been watehing her and

her traveling companions and on whose

account they thougit it pecessary on
their arvival at Stoacsburg to depart in §

raine ond

thi« cros=s the Rhine,

TM.ese pecoliections Lrought a feeling
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MAUDE ADAMS AS THE DUKE IN

THESE ARL b = UF NADPOLL:

the duke In bher enthuvelastic devotlen.

IN'S SON.T

F

“L'AIGLON.”

disdainful, haughty, |

clleney Count ( ’t':"
without further

eparted from the wood.
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de Falkenstein and
noticing him d

CHAPT

T

R IX.
> ROAD TO THE TIIRONE.
At 10 o'clock in the morning on the
of May Metternich
Count Otte de Palkenstein to his eabi-
to make final arrangements to
thwart the plot which was to be car-
ried out that evening and to strike a
blow at the meeting of the conspira-
The spy hastened to his master,
and for the first time the diplomat de-
parted from the haughty mien with
which he had treated his subordinate.
“Well, welll” hLe sald, rubbing hie
hands with satlsfaction, “this 18 the

ferly heg =11} d P
night, this ot of May, that we are go-

ON THI

will summoned

LOrs,

!_u-; to put an end to the hopes of those
fools who think they are to give us a
second edition of the etupire, a revised
corrected edition. It is tlme to
clip the w young Eaglet that
Europe has placed in my cha ge. !
Lave sent for you to cousider the mat
ter. Have you any news?”
“Monselgneur,” replled Otto, “I thin:
I can reassure you bervond your best
hopes. I bring you news which will
show you that I have followed your in-
structions to the letter. After bhaving
been presented, as your escelleney ar- !
ranged, to the Duke of Reichstadt I |

It - 1
ings ol tie

and displayed

gained his confidence and Won his
friendship ecasily. This morning the
deke sent for me to come to Lis apart-
ments and after fmpressing upor me
the necessity of discretion made me
romise to accompany him tonight on 2
journey which he proposces to make
frém the chateau. Now I am in the
plot, what do you think, monseigneur?”’

“I am satisfied \'."‘h you,” replied the
t

prince. “You have played a ditfienit
role. I must admit that f: the first
vou have divined just what it was ne«
pssary for vs to kn A 2l a sub
n"~§ir:-:‘.¥u. you have left expa o
diplomats far beld 1. While they Eay

been waiting a pr nt'al selvtion

a problem wii b they could ROt =00

themselves rou bave been sueces-ial

’ 5 » - StveP 1 'l 2}
When the cells of Spielberg s ¢i

upon those aceursed Frenchmoen, whe L
tranquillity shail have been restored
and when my imperial charge, disa-
bused and disgusted with all these con-
spiracies, shall have returned to his
obedience dnd a just appreciation that
what he desires Is impossible, I will
recompense you royally. But before
ending this interview, if you have any
favor to ask, speak, for T am in a mood
to grant your request.”

“}onselgneur,” replied Otto, “the on
comium yeu have glven me is quite
recompense enough for my services,
and the request which I am about to
make will be a new proof of my devo-
tion to your interests. At the park
eate, at a cottage occupied by the chicf

gardener, you heve an eney who is a
conspirator. Yoar eseellency said that
you have Spielberg in which to | lnee
the French generals LLet a third be
opened to receive this other conspira-

tor ferever.”

“His n:

“Silvere,”

And he departed, gloating upon his
revenge, for, the old soldier once in
prison, his ward would not be long in
fallinz into the clutches of one whom
she had mortally offended.

* £ o+ 2+ * * *

It wag v o'clock at night, and the
moon had rizen, its goft, pale iight il-
lumining the valley where the old ruin-
ed abbey scemed to be sleeping under
its mantle of moss. At the entrance of
the pass which led to it rode two horse-
men, side by side, silently, absorbed
each in bLis own thought. They were
the Duke de Ileichstadt and the Count
Otto de Falkenstein.

The spy felt that he had reached a
He was about to play
Up to this time, in his

e ?? Metternicl: demanded.

reaponded the spy.

decisive bLour.
his trump card.

machinaticss, luck had favoired him,
but now, at the last moment, he trem-
bled lest some unforeseen happening
might interfere with his success. Ie

ses of Metternich

thought of the promi

and the whiclhi awalte
him, but his knowledge of wen and the
contempt he felt for them rendered
bim perplexed and agitated. After all,
what faith could be placed in the chan-
cellor? The disdain which Metternich
had always manifested for him,
sudden change of humor, the profound
aversion which had often been mani-
fest under his ley politeness, almost
insulting—all these things cast a shad-
ow over him at the moment when he
vas about to gather the fruit of so
much pains,

One thought especially
him—he gDy,
instruments of whom the great make
use, but whom they throw over
soon as they are through with them.
The more he listened to such thoughts
the uneasy he became. What
he feared above all things was his com-

recompense

Liis

distressed

was a one of those vile

as

more

——ee

“hour.

plicity in that vile action in entering |
the duke's apartn The ehancellor |
of Austria, the prinece of the Holy E |
pire, had been Lis ucconiplice. For one |
hour this man had been on L!s own |
evel, when he Lad 1! o] n the |
mask of one who for =0 many years |
Lad made Europe tremnble. Relehistadt !
rode on, his bhead aloft, breathing the l
balmmy evening alr, I thouglts of an |
entirely different nature. Ile blessed I
the hour which be had so long expect- |
ed ol v P W ] .\;]
I'his vuiform of an Austrian oflicer, |
thoe 4 «la ] would ¥
cast W lien Le plzced his foot in |
the s 1 ent of quitting !
the i ! u. where | -.'d pass-
ed his melancholy youth, that w k.i:«-:
seputcher in which he had lived for

20 years, he had ecast an adieu with

ail the hatred he felt in his heart.

And tomorrow, that tomorrow which
he had so long awaited, the son of the
Eagle, with spread wings, would soar
into space in the presence of !»ntr.l‘\-c.
In his heart sang the bugle of armies.
ITe saw immense plains covered with
oldiers, who were shoutinz their aec-

1 ms, with drums beating and

lisplayed. He saw masses of

the burning sun,
he flash of steel, and heard from afar
be sound of cannon. Dreaming, in-

¢ ol o ‘ 3
sensible to all that was ab

ety
Ldlliad L

avanacing in

1t Vi 1,
ut | the

il

son of Napolecn passed over the road |
led on by destiy \ hand s his |
bridle r recalled  hi { his |
dream. Silvere spoke to him. e had |
reached his destination. i

CHAPTER X.

AN EXPLANATION.
Preceded by Silvere, the new arrivals
entered the chapel, which was feebly

lichted by lamps. Near the ruined
steps formevly =1 for mounting to
tza « ‘:e'.:.-xz'. f‘ veloped in  their

cloaks. stood tw At the entrance
£ 9

of the duke they quickly uncovered
figures of

their faces lighted up,

WS conteacted the moment

. soldiers,
Upon seeing him
but their b

hoar N 3 .0~ o * .
they perceived his companion. Reieh-
ctaile Voo "oy 3 .
stadt, perceiving the b preszion

ad in
«d by his attendant,
thel

prodi hastened
{0 reass=ure

“Geatlemen,” said le, not think
that in a matter so important I would
permit myself to act except circum-
spectly. I know very well that the
least indiseretion might cause thegreat-
est trouble. It might cost you ‘)'mu'
heads and me perpetual imprisonment.
But do not disturb yourselves. This

“«}l)

and if it seems like
disregarding simple prudence to intro-
duce a stranger to our secret meeting 1
must teil you that I have invited him
expressly at the request of a young
girl devoted to our cause. I refer to
the adopted daughter of my old servi-
tor Silvere.”

At the mention of Colette and learn-
ing that it was she who advised the
dnte the spy trembled. Why had this
voung zirl, who had only reason to de-
;pisc him, who the evening before had
cruelly rvidiculed bim, why had she
l»mu;;vht Lim into the midst of a plot
which, thanks to him, would be thwart-
od? Here was a mystery.

The duke, who feared that the ex-
pianation that be had given might be
received with reserve, and realizing
that he might bave acted hastily in
nonoring With his friendship a man
who had given no proof that he deserv-
ed it, did pot remark the terror of his
companion Leaving the spy in com-
pany with Silvere, the duke retired to
a corner of the chapel and began to
converse in a low voice with the two
conspirators. Finally the interview
was ended; everything appeared to
bave been arranged. Silvere had light-
ed a torch in order to guide the duke
and his companions away, when one
who was not expected made her ap-
pearance.

It was Cclette.

What was the meaning of bher ap-
pearance there at such an hour? Did
she come to bid the duke farewell, or
was she intending to attach berself to

Lls fortunes? These questions sug-
gested themseives it

here at my request,

to those present.
Their suspense did not last long.
lette, pale and resolute, turne d toward
the generals, who regarded her with
stupefaction.

“Gentlemen,” she said, “your travel-
ing companion has come to you to ful-
fill a sad duty. Your devotion has led
you to engage in an enterprise worthy
Faithful
to your word given at the deathbed of
the emperor, you have done your best
for some years to return the son to the
throne lost by the father. You have
risked your heads and have acted even
rashly in coming so near to Schonbrunn
to rezcue the eaptive Eaglet. But sol-
diers ignorant of small ways, lions who
fizht in the open field, your work Is
destined to disappointment. Your plan
fs known, and in an hour aa army will
come to take you and make you pay
dearly for the terror you have ecansed
in your project of restoration. Silvere,
who is familiar with this place, will
conduet you from the abbey, where
your enemics had expected to find you.
An asylum awaits you, where you may
remain till the storm passes. The fron-
tier is guarded. Your task is finished—
niine commenced.”

Turning toward Otto, who listened in
a cold perspiration:

“Arrest that man! We have still an
It is suflicient for vengeance.”

Silvere placed his hand on the shoul-
der of the spy and bound his hands.

The duke, with his hands to his head,
dropped upon an oak benech, and the
generals, impassive, waited for Colette

to proceed.

“Youn remember, gentlemen.” sbhe
said, “our departure from Paris, our

- 3 - * /1 .
rapid journey to Strassburg. the ingen-
jous ruse by which we csecaped
surveillance « he man who shadowed

us. A fe after my arrival 1 had

tie
f t!
w dave
W 44avs

an interview with monsecigneur the
duke to communicate your projects.
Upon leaving him, and just as I had
fixed the da nd the hour for this in

Elesis, 1y it 10 1 “pa i
dike, wlhom I had sow
his guests, :
message which
days before at Vienua
rooin by a secret passage which

showed me, and, approaching the

,,,,,,

desk

where he kept his papers, 1 was about

to lay upoun it my letter when a noise
of some one trying to force the door
obliged me to conceal myself before

having placed the letter. I held myw
breath and trembled. .Judgze of my sur-

prise when by the pale light
night lamp I Metternich

enter, accompauied Ly this man., Thelp

of the

Saw t'rince

presence in that part of the chatean
puzzied me not 2 little, but at the first
words they uttered 1 shuddered and

rew faint. |
wished to hear the verdi
put au end to all our hopes. If was
then I learned that this spy followed
us from our departure from Paris. Dis-
concerted for a momwent by our hasty
dight, he regained Lis courage, for for-
tune threw we in his way. Desiring to

steadied myself,

¢t which would

know the cause of wmy presence at
Schonbrunn, Le approaciied me and

the duke, learned our secret and has-
tened to carry it to his master. Con-
cealed behind the hangings, powerless,
suppressing my sobs, I felt as if in a
nightmare. When, at break of day, the
two men quitted the place, 1 had de-
cided upon wmy course. I had con-
demned the spy auwd laid a snar
him. Blinded by Lis Le fell
headlong iuto it. If the throne is lost,
vepgeance is ours.”

Success,

CHAPTER XI.
PUNISIIMENT.

The duke, who thus far bad listened
to Colette without wakiug any motion
which bespoke bis intentions, rose from
his seat and, turning toward Otto, said:

“You have Leard the accusation of
this young girl. It is a grave charge,

; me has comé !

l

and Tor you to dény It woull L& W
less. But 1 have something to say to
you for myself. Under the auspicos of
the emperor, my grandiather, you Lave
betrayed my confidence in order 1o de-
gtroy me. You have watched me se-
eretly. You have doue more. You have
destroyed my faith in friendship, &
crime for one who is noble and bears g
sword.”

On hearing these words Sils
parted from the shadow In which
bhad been standing aud excialmed

“Ie faoble, monselgneur! Oh.
Listen. The other es ening af S1un-
set 1 was in m; carden when | Leagd
persons speaking. I am pot especially
curious, but a name they nounced
caught my attention They were speak-
ing of this spy. They were two valety
speaking of thelr masters, and upon

de-

bie

Bo!

pr

mentioning this wan Lere voe of theg

said he Is no noble, no count, and the
sword that he carries Is like Lis nobil-

ity—a fraud. They also said that he

was a criminal pardoned from jail
when spies were needed.”

Turning toward Otto, who in his rage
was endeavoring to break his cords, he
added, “What do yeu think of this,
moansieur le count?”

The player who bad lost this game
upon which his life depended stepped
toward his judges, but the duke arose
again and, turning toward the gener-
als, said:

“Do you think that death will be suf-

ficient punishment for the wan

The two soldiers nodded atirmative-
ly. Colette, tal ing off t! ! veil
with which ber splendid halr was cov-
ered, mounted the steps of the altar
and covered the immense Lronze cru
fix. When she returned, Sil ¢ sald

to the duke:

“Monseigneur, if you
think we may put o
this unworthy creature without soiling
our hands with his blood. Below this
church Is a dry subterranean crypf.
The monks who formerly inhabited
the monastery, following a
common among certain houses of
Spain and Italy, Instead of burying
their dead in holy earth placed them
in the stalls of the subterrancan chap-
el. It is a domain of the dead from
which they are not likely to return.
I alone know of this crypt, and I will
bLestow the secret upon you.”

And, suiting the action to the word,
the old soldier stooped and drew from
beneath the steps of the altar a crow-
bar and by a slight pressure moved
the stone. The slab removed, a yawn-
ing cavity appeared. TlLen, seizing a
stout cord at his feet, he passed it un-
der the shoulders of the spy. Otto,
pale and trembling, saw that his last
hour had come, but was silent. The
duke then addressed him for the last
time:

“If you have any request to make,
any prayer, now is your time, for, 1
regret to say, we have but little time
to spare.”

Otto merely shrugged his

One of the generals made a sign with
his hand to Silvere. Otto disappeared
in the cavity, and the stone was
back in It was time. In the

distance was heard the roll of drams.
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Silvere had only time to embrace Co-
lette, to press the hand of the prines
and, seizing a torch, which he lighted

» 3Ty . . T 4
by a lamp, entered the seeret pa

followed by the zenerals.

LSLnrr . rrivyend . | . H
Somie minutes later Metternich, ae
" « - | 1
comprnied by the general command-
A :
ing the troops, entered the chapel and,
to eir great surprise, found tl
{ tt i h
t A !
T
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“lror a Republic
We Must
Have Men.”

For a successful busivess
there must be buyers. A well

equipped store, a well assorted

stock of goods, efficient clerks,
all attract buyers; but no mat-
ter what the store, no matter
what the stock, no matter how
agreeable or efficient the help,
buyers will not be attracted un-
less they know the facts.
Telling the facts in regard to your busie
ness is advertising. That method which
will tell them to the largest number of
prospecuve buyers is the best methed.
It is obvious that the best
method of telling the facts to
fhc buyers of this community
is through the advertising col-
umns of this paper. Are you
employing this method to the
best advantage ?
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