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COUNTESS LOSCHEK’S SECRET MESSAGE CAUSES A LOT
OF TROUBLE FOR SEVERAL PEOPLE

ten years old,
slips away to the park,
Thorpe, a little American boy.

made for him. The

the terrorists to form a republic,
ringe to King Karl of
to Princess Annunciata,
and plots to prevent his

message to King Karl.

Synopsis.~The crown prince of Livonia,
taken to the opera by his aunt,
where he makes the acquaintance of Bobly
Returning to the
finds everything in an uproar as a result of the search which has been
same night the chancellor
boy's grandfather, the old king, who Is very
gests that to preserve the kingdom, which is threatened by plots of

kingdom of Karnia be secured by giving the Pri
that country,
Hedwig's mother
marriage to Hedwig,

Ferdinand Willlam Otto,
tires of the singing and
palace at night, he
calls to consult the
il1l. The chancellor sug-
the friends h p of the neighboring
ncess Hedwig in mar-
Countess Loschek, lady-in-waiting
is In love with King Karl
She sends a secret

*

CHAPTER V.—Continued.
—_—
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“This marriage,” she sald bitterly,
“Is it silked about? Am 1 the
one In the palace who has not known
mbout it?”

“No, highness, I had heard nothing,
(lt course, there are always rumors.”

not

]

own

walting
be in a
in roads,

L34 ]

"
peed

¢
fro

ke

m ¥

Hedwig little
went
Nikky,
And becnuse she
who wns
ause  Just

fmpat

she

iently,
On, lise
toe,
e
the countess,
she

to speak SOIme

|

‘.\fll I

and »

The
wait- |
had left |

behind ‘
oved to |

Hilda volun«|
“Perhaps it 1s Karl, |

myself.” |

kKnow. !
|
came
one, |
thing |

only |

| Mot

her referred to,” Hedwig held her
head very high, “I—she was
never to have any friends?”

“Friends, hig One may have
friends, of course. It s not friendship
they fear,”

“What then?”

“A lover,” said the countess softly,
“It s impossible to see Captain Lar
lsch  in your presence, and not
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rhness?
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nd not reallze, highness,
in love with you.”
“How silly !"" said the Princess Hed-
vig, with wing eyes,

Jut highness !
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038, you would use a
caution,
feat.”

“I am not ashamed of what I do”
sald Hedwig hotly,

“Ashamed ! Of course not.
things that are harmless in others In
your position-—you are young You
should have gayety. I am,”
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myself but that I
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Hedwig was still a star, light
touched him, but whose warmth
not for him. He would have died
[fighting for her with a smile on his
Jut he had no hope of living

unless, of course, should
need him, which was most
He had no vanity whatever,
in parade dress, with white
hoped he cut a decent figure

d been his star, and as cold
And then, that vwvery
Hedwig had been thrown.
Not badly—she was too expert for
that. As a matter of fact, feeling her
self going, she had flung two strong
young arms around her htrse’'s neck,
and had almost suaeceeded In lighting
on her feet, It was not at all
dramntie,

But Nikky's heart had stopped beat-
ing. He had lifted her up from where
sat, half vexed and wholly
ashamed, and earried her to a chair.
That was all Buat when it was all
over, and Hedwig was only a trifle
|wobbly and horribly  humiliated,
Nikky Larisch knlew the truth about
himself, knew that he was in love
with the granddsughter of his king,
[und that under no concelvable elreum-
stances would he ever be able to tell
her s0. Knew, then, that happiness
and he had said a long farewell, and
would  thereafter travel different
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Terror gave him stren-th. “I've been
robbed,” he sald. “Robbed, I am
rulned. I am dead.”

“Tut,” said Nikky,
Hp. *“If you are dead, vour spirit
spenks with an uncommonly Iusty
volce! Come, get up, We present to-
gether a shameful pleture of defent.”

But he ralsed Peter Niburg gently
from the ground and, finding his
unstable, from fright or weakness,
stood him agninst a house wall. Peter
Niburg, with rolling eyes, felt for his
letter, and, the saints he pralsed,
found ft.

“Ah!” he said, and stralghtened up.
“After all, it Is not 8o bad as I feared.
They got nothing.”
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{ thought of King Karl, he drew himself
up, and his heels rang hard the
|pavement, Karl! A hard man
good king--that was Karl. And old.
| From the full manhood of his twenty-
three years Nikky surveyed Karl's al-
most forty, and considered it age,
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him far that night, and bring about
| many curious things, Not far ahead
{of him two men were talking They
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[ talking loquacliously, wusing his free
arm, on which hung s cane, to gestice-
| ulate. The other w with
head.

Nikky, pausing to
fell behind. But

on

hard walk., He
Ixis .motions Into
off briskly, turn-
part of the cit
that Nikky hap-

that was to !An.v

EIHI'(

alked bent
Hight a clgarette,
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a stone archhway, lighted his
| clgarette, buttons d Iiis tunie high
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In the Thick of Things and Fighting
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gutter. Beside him, on his back, lay
a sprawling and stertorous figure,
with, so quick the downfall, a cane
still hooxed to his arm.

Nikky bent over
Bending over made
abominably,

“Here, man!” he said. “Oet up!
Rouse yourself!”

Peter Niburg made an Inarticulate
reference to a plece of smilk of certaln
quality, and lay still, ®ut his eyes
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| Peter Niburg reflected. He thought
?!:ur‘ “But I know why they came.,” he
sald unguaardedly, “Some early morn
my friend, you will hear of a man
Iying dead In the street. That man
will be L™

“The thought has a moral,” ohserved
Nikky. *Do not trust yourself out-of-
doe at night"”

But he saw that Peter Niburg kept
his hand over his breast pocket.

Never having dealt in mysteries
Nikky was slow at recognizing
But, he reflected, many things were
going on in the old city in these trou-
bled days. Came to Nikky. all at once.
that thi an on his arm might be one¢
of the hidden eyes of gover nt.

g l * are difficult times,’ h-"
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He had turned away and Peter Ni-
burg entered the house,

Nikky inspected himself in the glow
lamp. Save for so
and a swollen lip, which he couls

he was not unpresentable,
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For two hours he walked,
| sumed his interrupted traln of thought.
| At last, having almost circled the city,
' he to the Cathedral. It was
nearly midnight by the clock in the
high tower. He stopped and consulted
his watch.
up the high steps, and look out over
the city from the colonnade,
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streets, with a stealthy, shuffling gait
that caught Lkis attention. 8o, for in-
stance, might a weary or a wounded
man drag along. Exactly so, indeed,
had Peter Niburg shambled into his
house but two hours gone.

The footsteps paused, hesitated,
commenced a painful struggie up the
ascent. Nikky moved behind his col-
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step after weary step. The shadowy
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| over it,
Once there, he stood leaning againet |

At ten minutes past the hour, Nikky
henrd the engine of an automobile,
No machine came in sight, but the
throbbing kept on, from which he
judged that a car had been stopped |
around the corner, Peter Niburg heard
it, A moment later a man,
with the springiness of youth, mounted |
the steps and confronted the messen-
ger,

Nikky saw

nndd rose,

a great light. When
{ Peter Niburg put his hand to his
| breast pocket, there was no longer
room for doubt, nor, for that matter,
time for thinking. AsS a
{ fact, never afterward could Nikky re-
call thinking at all. He moved away

| colonnade. Behind him, on the steps,
the men were talking. Absorbed
In themselves and their business they
neither heard nor the figure that
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{ dropped, a blond rop, from
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With a squealing of brakes the ma-
chine drew up at frontier. Here
was a chaln across the highway, with
two sets of guards. Long before they
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n
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Nikky burrowed lower inte the Ccar,
and attempted to look like a rug
the sllence, while the sentry

ed a passport and

over the chauffeur.

«d the ticking of his watch,
beating of his own heart.

Then came a clanking as the chain |
{ dropped in the road,
| and halted again. The same
formalities, this time by Karnian
sentries, Then the jerk following a
hasty letting-in of the clutch, and they
were off again,

For some time they climbed steadily,

evidently
Nikky
the
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| But Nikky, who knew the road, bided
| his time,

Then at last, at two o'clock.
came the steep ascent to the
crest of the mountain, and a falling
back, gear hy gear, until they climbad
slowly In the lowest,

Nikky unfolded his length quietly.
The gears were grinding, the driver
bent low over his wheel. Very de-

figure, coming close, took a form, be-
came a man-became Peter Niburg.

Now, indeed, Nikky roused. Besaten
and sorely bruised, Peter Niburg
should have been In bed. What
stealthy business of the night brought
him out?

Fortunately for Nikky's hiding place,
the last step or two proved too much
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head lolled forward, and he supported
it on two shaking bands. Thus he sat,
huddlied and miserable, for five min-
uted or thereabouts, "‘h ¢hime rang
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liberately, now that he knew what he
was going to do, Nikky unbuttoned his
tunie and slipped it off, It was a rash
thing, this plan be had in mind, rash
under any circumstances, in a moving
car-—particularly rash here, where be-
tween the cliff and a precipice that
fell far away below, was only a wind.
ing ribbon of uneven road.

Nikky, he walted his moment. and
then, with one singularly eficient ges
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chauffeur's head. He drove a oar
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course; he was far too poor—and he
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work. The man on the ground stopr
muttering In his patois, and turned
Nikky eyes full of hate.
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| will free me. And af
| “Certalnly,” Nikky replied vqnnt"!y.
“You will foll to the ends of
the earth—although that not be
neces becs n't intend to o
| there—and finish me off.” Then, sterm-
“Now, where does the letter o 2
[T have a fancy for delivering it my-
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“This: If you tell me properly,
all goes well, I will return and rele
you. If I do not return, naturally youn
will not be released. And for fear
| You meditate a treachery, | shall gag
you and leave you, not here, but back
n short distance, In the wood we just
passed. And, because you are a brave
man, and this thing may be less seri-
ous than I think it is, I give you my
word of honor that if you advise 13e
correctly, I shall return and liberate
’0‘."

“I have only your word”

“"And I yours,” said Nikky,

The cimaffeur took a final glance
around, as far as he could see, and =
final shuddering look at the valley of
the Ar, far below. *T will tell you,” he
snid sullenly,
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The crown prince and Prin.
cess Hedwig wait in vain for the
return of Nikky, whose disap.
pearance they are unable to 9n.
derstand. Watch for the next
instaliment.




