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or the detachment, but all this was for- | !
gotten in the mighty solitunde of the id ereatuie, seemivgly IndifTerent to all |

thonntains. She was beginning to fear that was #oing on, aloue remained at '

CHAPTER 111

PONDEROUS coach lumbered
slowly, almost painfully, along
the narrow road that skirted
the base of a mountain. It was
drawn by four horses, and upon the
. Beat sat two rough, unkempt Russians,
one holding the reinsg, the other lying
back in n lazy doze. The month was
June, and all the world scemed soft
and sweet and joyous. To the right
flowed a turbulent mounialn stream,
boiling savagely with the alien waters
of the .flood season. Ahead of the
creaking Toach rode four horsemen,
all beavily armed; another quartette
followed some distance in the rear,

: ) look beecause of a royal edict from | Bert to ask the oificer where they avere gul s . A
;‘}Jte“llleu:\:;}lilolfn;:::}u:::mnl::llt-z (:\T::lorrlﬁ{ ddelwelss forbidding the neaver ap- [ 10 sbend the night. Tt was far past Pickled P'g Feet in bulk, or Bone=

Ing ecasily, jangling his accouterments
with a vigor that disheartened at least
one eccupant of the vehlele, The win-
dows of the coach doors were lowered,
permitting the fresh mountain alr to
caress fondly the face of the young
woman who tried to find comfort in
one of the broad seats. Since early
morn she had struggled with the hard-
ships of that seat, and the late after-

aoon found her very much out of pa-%

tience. The opposi{e seat was the rest
Ing place of a substantial colored wo-
man and a stupendous pile of bags and
boxes. The boxes were continually

| @toppling over, and the bags were for

.
|

'\
|

.\
!

ever getting under the feet of the once
placid servant, whose face, quite hick-
fly. was much too bluck to reflect the
anger she was able otherwise, through
years of practice, to conceal,

“How much fartler have we to go,
leutenant?” asked the zirl on the rear

geat plaintively, even lLumbly. The | A3Phain immediately sent an envoy | was frightoncg almost out of her boots. His only thought was to get away. | Florida and Mountain Produce of every
man  was very deliberate with’ his l to Edelwelss to say that all friendly | but that she'd die before the men | Ugly look. As :h_;-_r passed the officer kind.
Buglish. e had beea recomimended imlntlons between the two govern- | should sec a sign of cowardice in a | Ohe of them, pointing ahead of him

to her as the best linguist in the serv-
fce at Radoviteh, and Le had a vepu-
tation to sustain,

It another hour is but yet,” he man-
uged to inform ler, with a confident
smile,

*Oh, dear,” shie sighed, "a who'e hour
of this!"

“IWVe soon be dar, Wisn Bewliy. Tael

yo' mak’ up yo' min' to res’ casy-like, |

an' we'—
woman's advice was lost In the wrath-
ful exelamation that accompanied an-
other cdislodrment of bags and boxes.
The wheels of the coach had dropped
suddenly Into a deep rat,  Aunt IFan-
ny's growls were seareely more potent
than pooce Miss Heverly's monns,

“It 1z getting worse and worse,” ex-
clabined Aunt I '8 mistress petu-
lantly. “T'm Llack and blue from head
{fo foot, aren't you, Aunt ifanny ¥’

“

Put the faithful old colored !
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A whiolesot: e disdit’n tor the ritors of
the cominge ride throuzh the mowitains
in the way she gave ordsrs for the
start.  The Russian officer met Ler
Just outside the entrance to the o,
IIe was less Easlish than cever, but he
eventually gave her to undersiacd (hat
he had secured permission *o escort
her as far as Ganlook, a town in
Graustark not more than &fteen miles
feom Edelwelss and at least two days
from Balak. Two competent Axphain-
lan guldes had bean retained, and the
party was quite ready to start, 1le
ad been warned of the presence of
hgizands  In the wild wountainous
passes north of Ganlook. The Rus-
sinns could go no farther than Gan-

proach of aried forees. At that town,
however, he was sure she easily conld
obtain an escort of Graustarkian sol-
diers,

As the big coach erawled up the
mountaln rond and farther into the
oppressive solitudes Beverly Callioun
drew from the ditficult lieutenant con-
slderable Information econcerning the
state of affairs In Graustark. She had
heen eagerly awaiting the time when
:‘somelhlng definite could be learned.
+3efore leaving 8t. Petersburg early in
the week she was assured that a state
of war did not exist. 'The I’rincess
Yelive had been In Edelweiss for six
weeks. A formal demaund was framed
soon after her return from Ameriea re-
quiring -Dawsbergen to surrender the
person of Prince Gabrlel to the author-
itles of Graustark. To this demand
there was no definite respouse, Daws-
bergen insolently requestingz time in
which to consider the proposition.

ments would cease unless Graustark
took vigorous steps to recapture the
royal assassin. On one side of the
unhappy principality a strong, over-
bearlng princess was ezging Graustark
on to fight, while on the other side an
equally aggressive people defied Ye-

tive to come and take the fugitive If
ﬁh(! comld M. pewwrk PLIILESS BILS D

itween two ugly alternatives, and a

struggle seemed Inevjtable. At Balak
it was learned that Axphain had re-

- cently sent a finnl appeal to the gev-

ernment of Graustark, and It was no
secret that somethiag like a threat ace
companled the message,

I'rince Gabriel was in comiplete con-
trol at Berros and was disposed to
langh at the demands of his late eap-
tors. [IIls half brother, the dethroned
Princo Dantan, was still hiding in the
fustnesses of tho hills, protected hy a
small company of nobles, and there

her oscort more than she feared the
brigands of the hills.

Treachery secmed printed on thelr
hacks as they rode abead of her. The
big oflicer was ever polite and alert,
but she was ready to distrust him on
the slightest excuse, These men could
not Lelp kinowing that she was rich,

pect (hat she carvied money and jewels
with ber. In her wind's eye she conld
picture these traitors rifling her bags
and boxes in some dark pass, and then
there woere other borrors that almost
petrificd her when she allowed herself
to think of them,

ITere and there the travelers passed
by rudte cots where dwelt woodimen and
wountaineers, and at long intervals a
colitary but pleturesque horseman stood
aside and gave them the road. As the
conch penetratell deeper into the gorge
sigzus of human life and aetvity he-
cine fewer, The sun could not send
his light into this shadowy tomb of
granite.  The rattle of the wheels and
the clatter of the horses’ hoofs sounded
like a constant erash of thunder in the
cars of the tender traveler, a dalnty
morsel among hawks and wolves,

There was an unmistakable tremor
in her veice when she at last found

unoon, and Annt Fanny had suggested
opening the lunch baskets, One of the
guides was called back, the leader be-
ing sis much in the dark as his charge.

"There Is no village within twenty
miles,” he said, *and we must slecp in
the pass,”

ieverly's voice faltered.  “Out here
in all this awful"— Then she ecaught
herself quickly. It came to her sudden-
Iy that she must not let these men see
that she was apprehensive. Her voice
was a trifle shrill and her eyes glisten-
ed with a strange new light as she
went on, changing her tack completely:
“How romantic! I've often wanted to
do somathing like this."”

The officer looked bewildered and
sild nothing.  Aunt Fanny was speech-
less, Later on, when the leutenant had
goue alicad to confer with the guides
about the suspicious nctions of a small
troop of horsemen they had seen, Bev-
erly confided to the old negress that she

Callioun.  Aunt Fanny was not so
proud and imperious. It was wiw dif-
ficulty that ber high strung young mis-
tress suppressed the wails that had
long been under restraint In Aunt Fan-
ny’s huge and turbulent bosom.

“Good I.u‘\rfi. Miss lt_c_-_\'_‘ly'hggv‘dg chop
Hﬁ' ’h‘l‘nl’\?‘y"ml’ clo'es an’ ev'ything clse
we done got about us. Good Lawd,
le's tu'n Laek, Miss Bev'ly. We ain’
got no m> show out heah In dese
mountaing dan a"—

“Be still, Aunt Fanny!"” commanderd
Deverly, with a fine show of courage.
“You must be beave. Don't you see
we can't turn back? It's just as den-
gerows aud a beap s=ight more so. I
we let on we're not one bit afraid
they'll respect us, don’t you sce, aud
men never barm women whom they
respect.”

“Umph!” grunted Aunt Fanny, with

and it was reasonable for them to sus- |

his post. The situation, apparently
| dangerous, was certainly most annoy-
i Ing.  Bat of Beverly could have read
the mind of that silent figure on the
box she would have felt slizhtly re-
lieved, for he was infinitely more anx-

- lous to proceed than even she, but from !

| far different reasons, Ile was a Itus-
sian conviet who had escaped on the

way to Siberia. Disguised as a coach-

wman, he was seeking life and safety In

Graustark or any out of the way place. |
It mattered little to him where the os- |
cort concluded to go. He was going

aliead. e dared not go back; he must |
£o on.

At the end of half an hour the ofiicer
returned. Al hope had gone from his
face. *It is useless!” he cried out.
“The guides refuse to proceed. Sece!
They are goinz off with their country-
men! We are lost without them. 1 do
not know what to do. We cannot get
o ‘Ganlook. 1 do nol krow the way,
and the dangzer is great. Ah, madam,
here they come! The Cossaclks
ing baek."

As%ie spoke the surly mutineers were
ridin-z slowly toward the coach. Every
man had his pistol on the high pom.ael
of the saddle. Their faces wore an

apa e

with his sword,
“Balak!™ |

It was couclusive and convincing.
They were deserting her., |

“Oh, oh, oh! The cowards!” sobbed
Beverly In rage and despair. “I must
go on! Is it possible that even such

She was interrupted by the volce of
the officer, who. ruising his cap to ler,
commanded at the same time the driv-
er to turn his horses and follow the
escort to Balak.

“What is that?' demanded Beverly
in alarm.

From far off came the sound of fire-
arms. A dozen shots woére fived ard
reverberated down through the glesty
pass alicad of the conch, |

“They arve tighting somewhere in the
Blls in front of us,” answered the now
frightened oflicer. Turning quickly, he
saw the deserting horsemen halt, listen

shouted savagely,
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the sway of the vehicle. There was tllc1
fundmmental fear that she would bLe!
dashed to death down the side of the |
mountain, but apart from this her!
quick brain was evolving all sorts of

(3 _—

SYLAVO, apieared s if by magle, some

near ber, cthers approaching from the

shadows,
*MWho—who

in heaven's name are

: possible endings—none short of abso- | you?" she faltered. The sound of her

“Ah cain’ suy as to de blue. Miss  was no hope that he ever could veguin | pxpocorated irouy. o minute and then spur their horses. lite distsiar. own voice in a4 measure restored the

Boviy, Hits a mos nlonsirous bad ‘his crown. Gabriel's power over thu| «ell, they nover do!’ muintained | He cried out sharply to the Ariver: pivon as she prayed that something | eourame that had been paralyzed. Un
road, sho 'nough.  Stay up dar, will grmy was supreme. The general pub- | Baverly, who was not at all sure about | “Come, there! Turn roundl We have

yo'?" she conchuled,
into an upper corer

Aisa Calhoun, tourist extraordinary
again consulted the linguist in the s
dle, She knew at the outaet that th

uest would e hopeless, but shie conl
think of no better way to pass the nex

jamming a bag

lle admired Dantan, but it was helpless
in the race of clrcumstances,

“But why should Axphain seck to
hornss Graustark at this time?" de-
wanded Beverly Cualhoun in perplex-
fty and wrath. *I should think the
brutes would try to help her”

I, “Aud they look like real nice men
= honest men, even though they have
such awflul whiskers.”

“Dey’s de wust trash Ah eveh did
gee,” exploded Aunt FPanny.

“Sh! Don't let them bear you,” whis-
pered Beverly.

no time to lose!™

With a savige grin, the hitherto
motiouless driver hurled some insult
Ing remark at the ofiicer, who was al-
ready following his men, vow in full
flight down (®e road, and, settling hlm-

might intervene to checek the wad rush
and to deliver her from the horrors of
the moment the raucous voice of the
driver was heard ¢@aliing to his Lorses,
and the pace became slower. The aw-
ful rocking and the jolting grew less
severe, the clatter resolved itsell into a

consciously this sihn sprig of southern
valor threw bLack
lifted her chiln,

Ler shoulders ol
I they were brigan s
they sbould not find her o eringing
vowiard,  After all, she was a Callioun,

The man glie hid lirst observed stop-
ped near the horses' heads and peered

7 st : self firmly on the seat, taking a fresh Lroken rumble, and then the coach | intently at ber from benes boa broad
i0ui than to extract 1 mite of informa “There is an elcment of opposition In gpite of her terrov uu!] perplexity geip of the reins, he yelled to bis  stopped with a mighty lurch, and rakish hat, He was wll and ape-
fon from the officer. to the course the movernment Is tuk-} she was compelled to smile. It was | poecee at the same time lashing them Dragging herself from the corner, | pedared to be more respectably elad
“Now for a good okl chat,” she sald | ing” the officer informed her in his [ all so like the furee comedics one sces

ed Rus
otel in the

eaming a smile upon tho g
fan, “Is there o decen
fllage?” she azked.
Thoy were on the odge of the villag:
efore she succeeded in finding out all
at she could, nnd it was ot a greal
eal, eithier, She learned that the town
Balak was In Axpbain, scaveely a

L]

rning, sore aud distressed, she look-
back upoa the night with a nbrror
at sleep had been kind enough to in-
Tupt only at intervals, The wretched
telry lived long in Ler secret cata-
e of terrors,” Her"bed was not n
d; it was a torture, The room, the
le, the—Dbut It was all too odious for

stress' cot, and it was the good old
ored woman's grumbling that awoke

own way, “but it is grveatly in the mi-
nority. The Axpadalnians have lated
Graustark sincg the last war, and the
princess desplses this Anerican, Tt is
an open fact that the™Puke o Mizrox
leads the opposition to I'rincess Volza,
and she is #ure to have him beheaded
If the chanee affords. He is friendly

was seandalized.

“Good Lawd!" she muttered to the
boxes and bags.

As the conely rolled deeper ad deep
er into the rock shadowed wilderness
Beverly Calhoun felt an undeniable
sensation of awe creeping over her.
The brave, impetuons girl had plunged

quences,

The first stuge of the journey by

at the theater.

As the ofiicer rode up his face was
Spale in the shadowy lizht of the after-
noon, amd he was plainly very nerv-
ous.

“What is the latest news from the
front?" she inguired cheerfully.

“The men refuse to ride on,” he ex-

Princess Yetive, returning from a se-
eret visit to 8L Petersburg, where you
went to plead for assistanee from f{he
pzar.”

Deverly Calbhoun gasped In astonish-
ment. 1t was too ineredible to believe,
It was actually ludicrous, She laugh-
ad heartily. “llow perfectly absurd.”

men wou't believe me.  Thity swear
they have been tricked and are panie

furiously with his whip, and started
the coanch ahead nt a fearful pace. Ilis
only thought was to get away as far
ns poszible from the Russian officer,
then deliberately desert the coach and
itg occupants and take to the hills,

CHAPTER IV.

him, her voice shrill with alarm. Aunt
IF'anny was cerouching on the floor of
the coach between the seats, groaning
and praying,

“Stop! Where are you going?' cried
Beverly, putting her head vecklessly
through the window, If the man heard
her he gave no evidence of the fact.

and bounded along the dangerous way
lhewn In the side of the mountain. A

poor Beverly Calloun, no longer a dis-
dainful heroine, gazed piteously out
into the shadows, expecting the mur-
derous blade of the driver to meet her
as she did so. Paulofl had swung from !
the box of the coach and was peering
first into the woodland below and then
upon the rocks to the left, Ile wore the

him, bLut even as she did so he tonk
to his heels and raced back over the
road they Lhad traveled so precipitously.

Overcome by surprise and dismay,
she only could wateh the flight in si-
lenece, Less than a hundred feet from
where the coach was standing he turn-
ed to the razht and was lost among the

run,  Aunt Fanny was still moaning
and praying by turns in the bottoin of

than Lis fellows, although there was
not one who looked as though he pos-
sessed a cowplete outtit of wearing ap-
parel,

“Toor wayiarers, may It please your
highnoess"" replied the tall vazaboad,
bowing low. To ber surprise, e spole
in very good English. 1lis volee was
clear, and there was a tinze of polite

iile from the Graustark luoe. There | to Gravstagk 23 ims Lesi aznjnst the | elaimed, speaking rapidly, making it HOROUGHLY mystified by the E?E:Ei?::::;;;;‘;:: t;ﬂ:{flf:I;l;:: :‘;IL:E irony in the f goes. “But ail people ure
as an e:xtig und sleeping house on | policy of | w\m from the start.” | still havder for her to understand, “Our action of the driver and at G Beniadl ths. conch alisost bruskine ‘Glike I theaLvitaios: Flis king and
e maln street, and the poprlation of | «pd like i the Dulke of Mizrox,” | ndvance guard has met a party of hunt- length tervified by the pace that against Beverly's Wt a8 g m“c;l the the. (hiof,: the princess und the jade
e place did not exceed 300, erled Beverly warmly. The officer did | ers from Axphaln. They insist that you corried them careening along wi.nd(;\\‘ She oiml;ml l.lt‘t' ili;wuto eall live in the common told.” And his
When Miss Beverly awoke the next | not undecstand her, but Aunt FFanny [ —‘the fine lady in the coach’'—are the | the narrow road, Beverly eried out to : : v

Lhat swung so low that it touched the
ground.

1 am powerless. 1 only mplore vou
to take what valuables you may fiad
aud let us proceed unharmeld!" she
cried rapidly, eager to have it over.

“I'ray, bow can your hizlhness pro-
ceed?  You have no guide, no driver,

_ : 7 rocks. Ahead, four horses, covered DU escort,” sald the man moekin ly.

“atigu ' 1 ul wt whic ¢ les “I am well aware that you ave 1ot | yyiq gace was set forward, and he was ' ooeo: g i rerly Led at hi ealinesly, ut-

cription. Iul!glje was  her only | onvqy into the project which now l_n 1 lhe Princess Yetive,” he continued em- i he 1 it a _ with sweat, were panting and heaving Bjo.\ ..'.11“ looked I..l I.nm lljl|):‘lI|II‘.,]J .’I_t:‘t

end In thut miserable holer Aunt, .40 (e deadliest of uncertaintios ! ! an I do? Tl guiding the horses with a firm, won- o if in great distress after their mad terly without words to reply. 'The
nny bad slept on the floor near her f o "y little thought of the conse. | Phatically, “but what can s 1 | quivering hand. The coach ratiled

tears vwere welling to her eyes, aud hor
heart was throbbling ke that of a ¢ p-
tured Lird. In after life she was o le

2 sov the situg The 2 the carriage, Darkness was scttlin
verly. The sun was climbing up the coach hadl bLeen. good fun, They had 2:,:"‘;1:‘6";;:_:1: t‘ll:-l;thtlllxﬁ.“\i::-huIluh:_u:i‘l:::::- misstep or a false turn might easily g4 upnngtlw pass, and objects a hmf to picture in her mind's cye all ‘he
y FaBRHinS in tho Snsty and) thers ‘wile passed along pleasant roads, through | jee runle aware of 'lfm' hurried fight | Start the clumsy vehicle rolling down  g.0q yards nway were swallowed by details of that tablean fn the mo m-
AR UE EORL activity ADGUE e quaing villages and among interesting | o .o {'lm-om through these wildg, | the declivity on the right. The convict 10 rioom, There was no sound save | tiin  pass—the  lhopeloss coach.  the
ce, Beverly's watch told her that It people, and progress had been rapld. | gra m'opﬂrlug“lb intercept her. A large | WAS taking desperate chances and, ), Llowing of the tired animals and | Steaming horses, the rakish bandit :ad
> s past 8 o'clock. ) The second stage had presented rather | gotachiment of soldiors is already | With 2 cool, caleulating brain, prepared  fhq moaning of the old negress. Bever- | 1is pleturesque men, the towering
‘(;00‘:]“]Ig:':‘i;iof:lllﬁf\““tﬂlll‘t:“";-.\(-'h;jll:‘l::; territying prospects, and the third day | geross the Graustark frontier. It is | 10 leap td the ground n case of acel- |y reglized with a siuking heart that | €Fa=s aud a mite of a girl facing the

s nearly noon, . i "

We must

promised even greater vicissitudes.

only a question of time before the

dent and save bhimself, without a

they were alone and helpless In the

cud of everything,

] 13;; llulvm {lll:."llli:::: Il?(iI:::I-:: in ton min. | Tooking from the coach windows out | ed legs’ will be upon them. 1 have th‘?:zht' rf?- tlh(s \»|q|r‘1;;‘lnls.lde.l‘l ; mountains, with night upon them. [To nE coNTINUED.]
‘f.“:h'.; l:]vus“u;:(ulml racing about | upon the quiet, desolate grandeur of [ assured them that their beautiful stop: “urn around:’ she crled In a  ‘gue never knew where the strength _—

breakfas'?" demanded Aunt
iny weakly.

oodness, Aunt Fanny, is that all
think about?"
“elly honey, thinkin®

yo'll  be

hds 'le”en o'clock. Dat 1i'l tum-

1 1dnl |

£ ready for'anything,

ghbiy serious 'bout breakfas' 'long
* yourn'll be pow'ful mad 'cause

ery well, Aunt IFanny, you can
nlong and bave the woman put up
pakfast for us, and we'll eat It on
ond. 1 positively refuse to eat
er mouthful in that awful dining

her surroundings, poor DBeverly began
to appreciate how abjectly helpless ond
alone she was, Her companions were
ugly, vicious looking men, any one of
whom could inspire tervor by a look.
Slhe had intrusted herseif to the care
of these strange creatures in the mo-
ment of inspired courage, and now she
was constrained to regret her action.
True, they had proved worthy pro-
tectors ns far as they had gone, but
the very poasibilities that lay in thelr
power were appnlling, oo that she
had time to consider the situation,
The officer in charge had been ree-

charge is not the princess, but an
American gigl, and that there is no
mystery about the coach snd escort.
All In vain, The Axpbain guides al-
ready feel that their beads are on the
hlock, while as for the Cossacks, not
even my dire thgeats of the awful an-
ger of the white czar when he finds
they have disobeyed his commands
will move them."”

“Speak to your men once more, sir,
and promise them big purses of gold
when we reach Ganlook. I have no
money or valuables with me, but there
I can obtain plenty,” said Beverly,
shrewdly thinking it better that they

l power had vouehed for the lntegrity’

versing sullenly and excitedly with

wuch geayculatiop. . Fhe.dujver. & sol

frenzy. “We shall be killed, Are you
crazy ¥’

By this time they had struck a de-
scent In the road and were Eushing
along at breakneck speed Into oppress-
ive shadows that bore the first im-
| prints of night. Realizing at last that

her erles were falling upon purposely

deaf ears, Deverly Calboun sank back
into the seat, wenk and terror stricken,
! It was plain to her that the horses were
not running away, for the man had
been lashing them  furlously., There
wis but one conclusion—he was delib-
erately taking bher farther into the
fastnesses, bis

coach, her eyes closed tightly, her ten-

© dex, w&{med fuxiously abqut. with &mse.g. stranger, theu two, three, four

and courage came from, but she forced
open the stubborn coach
scrambled to the ground, looking fran-
tically In all directions for a single
glgn of hope. In the most despalring
terror she had ever experienced she
started toward the lead horses, hoping
against hope that at least one of her
men had remained faithfal,

A man stepped quietly from the inper
side of the road and advanced with the
uncertain tread of one who ls overcome
by amazement. Ile was a stranger
and wore an odd, uncouth garb. The
failing light told her that he was not

door and |

carry her, At the same Instant another

A WIilIl In Three Wordns,

In the probate division of the Lonon
county court Sir Gorell Darnes was
asked to admit to probate the will of
Fredevick Thorn of Amesbury avenune,
Streatham, who died leaving proposiy
vitlued at $L000, A day or 85 hefore
he died, counsel stated, Mr. Thorn had
a paralytic stroke. Ile asked for a
picce of paper, and they gave an en-
velope to him.  ITe wrote on the bock
of it, in the presence of his wife and
two of his ehildren, “All to mother., .
T."  This was witnessed by Arthar
Thorn and Perey Thorn,  The will ~ras

v " 1 trusted servant of the mountain purpose one of her late protectors. She shrank | pancded up to his lordshin, who re ke
I'll be down in ten minutes. ommended ns a L 1% ‘d ecured | Bhould belleve her to be without funds. Lkunown only to himself. A hundred ter- back with a falnt ery of alarm, ready ed that It was probably the sha. st
was down in less. Sleep, 10| czar; an American consul ha tls; fron. | The cavalende had halted during this  rors presented themselves to her as 'to fly to the protecting arms of hopeless | one on recorl, It veas o Iy oonay ol

I; lhlgw lltfll'!: E"n%‘!h::o;:m g 3‘:. OSC(:H](O;“:;;;:::;::E r;;:;; 'l:';gh." {n | €olloquy. All the men were abead con- she lay huddled against the side of the Aunt Fanny If her uncertain legs could ' 151 swittc ol anl ha fiint sval
rits materially, Bhe “tiet patrol .
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