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"Ah! you havs reforence to a jeslous
rival. I shall bave to meet him some
maorning at sunrisa in the Fore-t ds Sc
ticrmaine, ur pechapes the Bois de Boulogae,
with ewords or pistala, I auppose I can
Jepand on you, my [riend, to second ms,
for [ abail Bght, if .chnllengead, just [or the
aivontura.'

‘ Hiwst the Inek, Captain Tom; you run
on like a [larby winner. Hark man! This
rdangar doss nut coms from withia, but Irom

without. It is the milicary nuthorities you
have to loar.”
The worde, though thrilling ia their

n.turg, do not seem to AFousa any alarm in
the brasst of the Amsrican, who mersly
rhruga his shauldera in the French atyls he
has learned Ao weli, and remarka:

“Jeghatr sl ?  Plea:s axplain, milord,"

"It is known that you hive been intimate
with Lhia beautiful lady for some time.
You huve seut liar Bawers, driven her in a
carriage, aiid even forced her to accept
presenta of food that are worth their
waight in silver during the seigs.'

*In brief, 1 have treated her as a lady
friand for whom [ have & warm ad
tiun. I am rich. Whoee business ia it if
i ehossa ta eend Howere to one of the fair
sox

Captain Tom is indignant, Ha feals that
suine ond has been meddling in hia pri
afaira, and this ia an interterence he ne
will brook witheut being heard from.

Before epeaking furthar the Englizhman
pokes hiz head gut from the niche, and
takes a murvey of their sarroundinge, A
tincre dashes paet as though containing a
messenger who bears important tidinge,
Irown the boulevard a crowd of citizena ad-
vance, einging 1he * Mageeillaiee,' and
ahoutings that the Hepuhlic has come, ‘Vive
la Ropubligue I

In anothier quurter a detachment ol zen-
larmes, under A commisaire of police,
awegep the b mlevard of all gathering
crowds, Already the authorities of [aria
feal the mutterings ol the coming storm,
The enemy within will play wreater havoe
than the Prus:ians ever can. The dreaded
hydra-headed Commune ia nearly in the
aaddle, nfter a retiremaent of over twenty
years. Pariz wili eoon be under tha haal
of Lhe oppreesor.

In thetr imme liate vicinity sll is guiet,
and Lord Eric saes na cause for apprehen-
sion. What he has to say can be told
without danger of being overhsard, st least
w0 far ue he can discern.

The Amedcan haa had his natuoral
curioeity arou=ed by this time, and the
arranga actions of his friend are calculated
la sugment fuch feelingson hia part.

Stilh he avks no more questions, eatirfied
1that Lord Eric wiil teil all when ha has
rone through hia little stege business,
Uerheps the American has reen him cacry
on 10 this way before, and make much . ot
uf a meols-hill,

*I need not tell you how I have ob.
tained my information, my friend. Itisa
beastly shame, you know, but, ull the eame,
I have no doubt regarding ite arccuracy.
When 1 tell you that the secret palice have
Teceived poeitive instructiona from military
headguarters to walch your every move-
ment, you can understand why I am an
particular abou¥ beimg meen in your com-
pany, and at chis hour,”

*Uonfusion! Lord Eric, you barp en in
the une strain. Tell me why I am under
Puspicion,’

* Becaure you admire the Ffair Alsstian,
You eend her =ostly presentes, ride with

her: in » word, becsuse you ars her
iriendt.’
*Answer me plainly, man. What do

they may she ie? and hiz hand grips the
Briton's arm until he winces under the
pressure.

* Lirten, then, my friand. They have
learned Lhat the lovely Alsstianis a tierman
syt

CHAPTER Il

YUHIVE HER UP, CR YOO SUHALL SHARE
HER FATE.

Tik words ' German spy ' are aimont hissed
in the ear of the American, wha has main-
tainad his clutch upon Lord Eric's arm.

* The deuce you rey !' he answers, and it
is grideny that milerd's spnouncement bhan
nol awswkened as much wonder as the other
had expected,

! Whether you are guilty or innocent wili
not inatier much. once yoo {all into the
hands of the suthoritier, Captain Tom. [t
is s march to the I Lw Roqustre, and
the guillotine Ly morning, or perhaps a file
of Zouavoe, 8 box for a coffin, & briof order,
snd you are no wmore. Th are stirring
times in Faris., See theaecitizans spproach-
ing. LI I were to step cub and denpunce
You as & Frueels  spy, do you think they
wauld oek for wny proofs or wait to hear
your delence. The chances are your head
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would adorn the ent of & pike carried by
soma rough [rom Bsilaville inside of thirey
miputes.”

* Pathaps,' returns the other, aniel.l_p,
*antes I pat the whols of 1them ta flight,’

‘Ihe Englieliman surveys Lis companio
in the dim light of the distant bonfire, as
thouzh astanished at hia nonchalance.

*Llers my soul, Pigr L believe you
would be aqual tait, [ haven't forgattan
your advantursd in the catacombs with the
gang of robhers, But make yo mind
eavy, Eric Bullard iy the last man iw i'aria
to betray you, even il you are goilty, I'd
sooner cut my hand off vhan prove fales to
a iriend.’ -

t A thouzend thanks, milord ; those words
do you honour. 1 peed nmot question your
motives in seeking me.’

* They were to warn you »0 that vou
might vi the fair Linda no more, since
denath lies in the cup, pleasant thoogh it
may ssem.’

‘From my heart [ thank you. One favonr
I kava to beg, rude thoagh it muy ssom.’

‘Nameit. 1f in ny power—-"

* Thera ia no queation about that. Since
I am under suspicion | beg that you will no
longer appear to be my friend.’

‘You fear that [ may ba dragged in
alan?

‘No pood can come of it, If we hoth
live through the siege we tmay Tanew our
friendship,'

It in a singular request, but milord ander-
nrands that something andarlies it.

* Aq you say, my friend. It would ba
better if you mecompamied ms to the
Minister of the Interior, explained your
position, and gave yoor golemn word of
honour that yeu would aever again see tha
fovely Alsatinn,’

Captain Tom shuaken hia head.

* That were impassible, milord.’

‘Why 2o ¥ impatiently.

* Because I go from this apot to sse the
woaman the aathoritiea bave deslared to be
a {iarman spy.'

The Englishmao eeema shocked.

* It is 8 shame for such a bright, jolly
feliow to invite annikilation, for that is the
inevitable rernlt when & man rans against
the machinary ot the Paria police. [ am
bound to believe that you are aither a
reckless dare-devil, ready to risk your life
for a sou, or eles what they suepect ia
true.'

*And that I am & German apy ' laughs
the American, carelessly.

*Hath ! for Heaven's sake, man. If the
ears of that rabble caught your words
nathing could save us from their fary.’

*Bah | they are a lot of jickale. A fow
well -directed ehote among them would
ecatter the pack and eend them howling
down the bou'evard. Howaver, I have no
denira to invite soch attention, " hile I
thank yoa again for your friendly warning,
milord, do not balieve that I am insensible
to the fact that for three ays and nights 1
have been shadowed : at tha Mabille, rach
®3 it ia in these desolate times ; dining at
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the Cafe de Madrid, whare conspiratars are
wont 0 mect ; sven when accompanying
the remaina nf my friend Duval, who fell in
the last uselesa soriie, to Pere la Chaive,
the noble comstary, rirking the lire from
the Prussian gun have bea re of tha
fact that sume one was watching me.*

* Yot you will dofy icte Ly vi-iting npgain
at the house of that enchantrees. WWaell,
man (4 & stranpge oreaiure,’ remarks the
other, in & philoeophieal . thar cdraws
out another of thass cheery laughs from
n Tom.
haps at some lalara tims, when you
koow all, you will understand what now
soomn & dark myastary,’ he saye, soberly.

*Thon you confesa thers is a myetery?
TWhy not taka me ints yoor contidence?
Mako ma a sharer in yonr secrera.’

* That in generous of yon, milerd, but I
must firmly declina youe ofler. Yo park
here. [ know not whether the fortunes of
war will ever bring us togerher as frienda
ngein. Remamber your promise to cub my
acquaintancs until such Lime as this athair
in all over.*

‘Uo you mean to bhold me to that ¥

' Moat raligious!y, milard, If we meet
agaie I shall scowl at you like wn Ttalian
bundit, ard axpect yon to do the same.’

*Perhupa 80," mutitersthe puzzled English-
man, a8 he retarna the warm hande'ne).

S:anding in the niche he watchea the
stalwart form of the American moving down
the boulevard, and shakes his head eadly.

“Blast tha luck ! I like that chap. He
id & man soy one might go wild aver;
atrong as & horse, bold se a !ion, and yet no
woman conld have been moru gentle than
‘Tom Pilgr m when he haudled ny wounds
nfter that boar hunt in the Black Forast.
Yea, confound it, I love him because he jun
man after my own heart; but 1'm sfraid
he'a been foclish enough to mix op in soma
bugingay bere thet may cost him hiz life. It
iz nat love that takes him to the eide of
that fair Alsatian, but what then ? 1 can‘t
aves gues:, unlesa— Great Heaven ! |
wonder if he is in the employ of tha French
goneral ? Noneense. The idea is too abeurd
L'il go inside and get u little aleap, though
the poor devils in tha region of the Latin
Quartier will have small peace with Lhat
infornal din sbout their ears.’ Saying
which the phiiosophical Briton once mare
ra enters the great caravansary and epeks
hiz desolste room. Provisions have ooy
rince prown 8o scarce that the hotels could
not supply their gueests, who may still lodge
in them, but must seek their food efse-
where.

Captain Tom saunters along with the
rama caralesn elep, He REaiN appr I}

aroasad by the sight. Wheaever he has
been appsalel W lor help, sepecisliy by a
women is distress, he has ganervusly
thrown himssl inlo the breach.

Strabrht up ta him whe girlish igurs Siss,
a# thoogh she ban an inioition ihak here
she may find & rock of rfuge,

LUsptain Tom fisle o wave of indignation
swaap over him when he tukes nole of Lhe
dalieate figure that ¢cronches st his feet.
® 8 gentleman! Have

craaluer !’

French, buat Tum e
almant wy [amilinr wilh the languswe of
dip! bi¢ correspondecce ms with his
mother tongue. He coos the bessuching
atlitude, and imagines & rister of his own
in ruch a position,

In an inetsne his decivion in taken. He
will eava this poor girl from her enemies,
no matter what the perscoal riek. At
timos like this » really brase man naver
sLope to consider the dunger. He doee nut
say " how many,” but ' where are they ™

With an involuntary movement ha steps
in tront of the poor yirl and fuces her foen,
:‘ho by this tims have slmost overtaken

or. .

At the sight of & man beforo them in-
atesd of m weak, terror-atricken girl, the
maob abruptly psures and glowers upos
him. The constituent members of thia
mob are like n lot of wolves, hungry amd
desperate. Already the horrors of the
siega have been folt among the lower
classan. Tue rich were wirs anough to lay
in a eusply of foed in time, but the poor
have to take the pitiful allowsnee duled oot
by the aulhorities, and upon the Eaces af
many a hagrord look bas coma—the im.
print of famine’s ganunt hand,

To e ezch & crowd of bhall crazed, ven-
geance-reking people is something few
men would care nhout doing,

Captuin Tom might be averss to it under
ordinery circomstances, but men are often
bronght into action throogh certain meana
over which rthey have no eontrol.

His manner is that of a gladiator. With
the girl behind bim he stands thers and
waves back the dozen *citizens* who have

She  spesks

parausd,

*Stop " he ctise, in French. *What
has the yirl done? Why do you chbase
her ¥

A Eabel of voicee anawer him, Fach
Amszon shrieks out some ateu stion, and
the hoarrer voicos of the men j .in in,

'She is & witch, We would burn her I’

*She is & Prowsian epy ! The vovernor
would shoot bur on the Tracadero.’

the region where the Germaen shelis are
falling at the rate of one s minate. In
spite of the danger, crowds are in the
sireate, and gach explosian is the aignal for
& preat rush toward 1he scene.

Varioua sigzhts greet his oyes, and he
findz tnuch to engage his altention. Al
the while he i3 advancing with a certain
object in view.

Ha meste groups of soldiers harrying in
the direction of the forts—mobiles, zunaves,
or it may be a tguad of mounted chasseurs,
Therg haa been eecrut word brought in of »
contemplated Pruseian adrvancs from bie
north, while the Krupc guns on the heighta
of Chatillon keep u}pi the bomburdment, and
Governor Trochu seeks Lo strengthen the
defencea thera,

Excltement yrowsz ma the night becomas
older.

Down the etreet comes a howling mob of
men—yes, ANl women, such Ameazons as
the Revolution mada notorious,

\What is the couse of the tremenmdaus
rackel ?

A aingle, exhausted figare flien belore
ttom,

Hear what they shout—* Death to vhe
epy. To the lamp-poat with the Prureisn.’

Now they overtake the wretch, Ha ian
coward, apd ahows no fight Innocent ar
guilty, it matters ool ; the name ie a8 pool
we Lthe wame to Lhese derporate communisrs,
und in & twinkling the poor devil is swing-
ing from the nearest lamp.- post

Captain Tom sees mnd  shruge hin
whoulders, for be remembers what hia
friend Lord Eric bas warned him of. Such
a |ate ae this would be shonld the mab
Bud gut that he has been signalling to the
Germans inany way— by the use of coloured
lighte, for instance.

He doss not avoid the tarrible Ggure, but
walks straighe forward. No one knows
the nature of & Poririan crowd better than
this man, who bas muds & etudy of them.
Somae of thg leaders glance st him, but he
bears hie American citizanvhip in hie face,
and they do not question bim. Americans
are, »» & geners! thing, the friends of
Frangs in this unhs ppy war.

A new clamour bresks out, and Captain
Tom torns hin head to discover the couse.
He is electrified to wea & numbar of the
meb, moatly the Amszone, chasing =
female.

Where she hae como from, what she hars
lone, he cannot 2ay.  All that he koows is
the fact that the poor croaturs Giss toward
him. She dose not ahrick or fill tha sir
with her cries, bat loohs like & fluttering
Lird endenvuur ny 10 esnape ita Lormenture,

The Americen fesls all his manhood
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