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what i iy they acruse Linds Dubwis of
being ¥

sy say you are = spy, ma'm'selle,
That, instesd of gatharing facts lor & book,
you tesualer them Lo the bande of the
F I believe one of yuur toola has
bosn eaptured.’

+ Poor Franeole ¥ she says, muiingly.
+ He alwaya said the guitlotiaw would ba his
fate, but now it toey be & tergesnt and hia
tla.”

Francoia | It is the name of the man who
led the mab after the girl: ha who had ro
narrowly escaped annihilalion st their
handa.

Captain Tam realices thls; remembers
that the fellaw charod the girl whom he
beliaves to bs Myra, and putting thinge
topether, glances toward the slbom holding
her picture, Dimly he attampis to form a
theory. bat it falls to piecea for want of
cornecting links.

* Do you admit the fact, mam’selle? You
need hava no feurs of me, for the document
you hoid pravees my friendvhip.”

Yae,' ¢he saye, boldly, endeavouring to
maghatica him wilth her eparkling eyss,
* 1 admit she trath of the charge. Lama
apy.’

p'Ynu are ar bold me you are beautifol,’
he sayes, with something of irony ip hia
tond.

Although Cantaip Tom ecan admire n
woman Jike Linda Duabois she ie not the
kind of being to capture hia heart, The
wirl Myra, whom he had foond and last in
Rome, and whoee imaue has haunted him
evar since, ia of an encirely diflerent type,
and appeals to softer feeiinga within his
beart.

- Tell me, Monsicor Toxn, what induced
you to spare me?! You, whom 1 have
learned within rix houra to be in the em-
ploy of the French government, Why did
you securs rae Lhis chance of escape ¥

Sha hange her whale existence on this
sentence, holding ber very breath whila
awaiting hie anawar.

1 he will only say, " Becansa 1 love you,’
what carea she that the heavena are black
above her; that tha nature of har miseion
to Paris ia no longer a eecret, and an ivne-
miniows death very nesr? Love with a
woman reachen beyond all eles, and Linda
Duboia popresege a heart of tire, coquette
ithough she may have been,

Captain Tom does nat fall inta the trap.
Hia regard for the lovely wuman has hever
gone beyond the admiration puint, though
he would think it poor policy Lo say 8o
now.

* It does not matter, ma'm'selle. whab the
motive may have been, [ am envagh in-
tereated in your weifare to intervens when
the author.ies have declared your life
forfeited. [ come with thiz paper. 1 warn
you of the danger. You can quistly leave
Paria and be safe among your frienda.’”

* And if I refuse to go.’

He shruge his shoulders in the French

wWaY.

*That is your lookout, ma'm'selle. I
should be sorry to hear you make such a
decition,' he eaye, nolemnly, *for as sure as
the French forts are thundering their de-
fiance at the fos just now, CGovernor
Trochu means to have you pay the penalty
of your—indiscretion, if you remain in
Paria '

Her manner changee.

Captoin Tom, twice have you saved iny
life, Tell me what 1 can do in retarn.
Thers is nothing too great to ask, if it liee
in my powar to grant.’

Hea in deceived. Forgets the naturs of
the woman with whom he deal; falls into
s little trap, a5 it were, headlong,

*I know of nothine. ma’m'selle, unlees
¥ou wou'd tell me who the young girl is
whoss picturv ia in yonder album-—rehe at
the Colizeum, How you became acquuinted
with her. \Vhere ahe may be found &t pre-
asnt "

He atope abruptly. Something in her
faco and eyes warn him, Juar us the rattle-
noalts whirre its note when strange leet
draw near,

‘Yon are deeply ioterested in Myra?
fhe askn,

Ha assumes indifterence just in time.

* Bhe makes me think of a sister whom [
lost years ago, Her name wae Myra, (oo,
Never mind, ma'm'eslle, another time will
do as well."

His words appesss her. The angry lovk
vaniehes, and a smile covers her lovely
face.

* Then you expact 10 teet me again some
day, Mongieur l8 Captain ¥

* v would bo strange if fortune did not
bring au together again,' he replies, rising,

* You are not going so rcon, monvieur ¥

*1risas well. I havy tinished my buei-
neae here; why deisy? Besides, my duty
calla. 1% fs as yon any, I am in the govern-
went employ, By yrandfather was La-
fayette’ learost friend, and I seek to repay
the det wea nwe to |4 balla France.*

‘You will drink a glass ol light wine with
me?

Ho looks into thoes glorious syes,
bont !

‘Lorta nly, ma delle, with ploasure,' he
mnrmura,

‘The woman in 1he oun's dress loaves the
room, and Captain Tow seats hicuelf sysin,

He bs

He Ia yawning behind his hand whan s
vary ringulur thing occare,

A figu e giidoa into the room noirelesly,
and lays & folded paper oa the table av his
slbow,

Turning. sha @irl places a Bnuwer on her
lips, motiona to the tuble, and vagishas

Captain Tom jumpes ta hia (eet.

‘*B'ass wy scull Thias iv odd! That
was Alyra hersolf or her wreith!  Vhat
pext, [ wonder? Nothing wrong with thiss
ayar.  Jupiter, how their glance thrill« me.
What voes this paper mean! Quire
dramatic, | declare 1’

He teare it apen and readn:

*Wine in s mocker. Take care, Captain
Tom !

CHAYPTER V.
THE ANAKE THAT LAY IN THE AMBEM ULASS

Turrk can ba no mistaking the naturs of
the nota.

1t comes 1n the form of & warning,
poving that m man may be in doubla
dunger within tha walla of besieved Paria.

‘The fact that Myra has sent it gives the
brave American a peculiar teeling. Heis
threatensd with & rueh of blood to the
lLieart, & very dangerous symptom among
yOuBg persons.

* Bless her,' he murmurs, *heantiful
myetery that ehe is. I wave her from the
mard populacs, and now ehe returng the
lavour. Something within tells me this ia
not the end."

It may at any rats be the end of him
unless ho heeds the warning conveyed in
Myra's note, for denger hangs heavy over
the head of Captain Tom, danger from
mora than one courca, threatening to drag
him down intoe the maelstrom which ia
about to rend fair Puris.

Being & man of action instead of a
dreamer, tha American immediately seta
his mind vpon the wame that is upan him.

In one sense it is not & very wreat eor-
prisa, this fact of his being threstened by
the fair Aleatian. She has been playing s
desperate game with Captain ‘Lom ae an
antagoniat, and, &8 present appesrances
would indicate, has lost.

\What her object 'osy be in endeavouring
to drog him he does not pretend to analyse
just now, but it must be & deep one.

She knowe he is in the service of the
French government, while she works in
agcret with the German flag next her hearr.
Thie alone makes them fous ; but Captain
Tomw has reen much of the world, and
unle2s he makes n terrible mistake the fair
Linda cares more for him than an ordinary
individual, Thies fact adds another strange
link in the chaip thatis being forged around
him,

Theas thinga paee through hiz mind with
great rapidity, and he hay sbout made up
& plan of action, when le hears the ructling
of {eminine garmente, that indicates Linda's
return,

She comes with a bright emile, bearing a
sroall rilver emlver, on which ia a bottle of
wine and two glasssa, Her pueat is eitting
just where she left him, Linda glances ab
him keeniy, but reads nothing upon thab
impsseive lace, for Captain Tom is ot in
vhe habiv of betraying his thoughte.

VWhile she ceta the palver on a emall
table, he endeavours Lo make up his wind
how his wing ia to be doctored,  Surely. as
it comes from the bottle it will bs pure,
lhxgr Linda means to drink in company with

im.

Thus he decidea that the drug muat
slready have been dropped into the poblet
intended for him, or elas her white finpera
will wanipulate it s she poors ocut the
wine,

Keen though his eyes are he failz to de-
tect any such asction on her pert, and yet
when she passvs the amber goblet toward
him, keeping the opal tinted one hereelf,
he is guite certain the thing has been ac-
complighed,

Now comes the trying moment. He
knows it may be death to him te awallow
the contenta of that glass, but in what way
will he avoid it, Vith euch & besutiful
templress -miling in his face, it were almoat
impoeeible for the ordinary man to resist
the decrew of fute—he wauld be strongly
ured to seize hia glare, clink il against her
own, and swallow the decoction prepared
by her fair hande,

Men have gone o their desth with their
eyen wide open before now, when the blow
hus been atruck by & woman they loved,
and hirtory will continne to repeat iteslf
many times ere thia hoary old world of ours
wiven wav 1o the ravaees nf decay, and
drops back to the cold, cheerless order of &
moon.

In this instance one thing suvea Captain
Toem—he ts not in love with the fair
Alentinn, no matter what the etate of her
feelinga toward him may bs. Thus he is
able to control his actions and work cub
the plan for his own sslvation.

Anhe takes the plasrs she offers him his
hand touches hers, and it seewms ne though
& flash of slectricity must hevs parsad
thrnugh his whole system, such ls the
atrangs jeeling which he exparisnces.

Not by s eingls vign doss he betray the

fact that be is awarw ol the danger menae-
ing him. He taksa the fatal gobist—the
rich odour of the wine reaches his nostrila
'—ll Rives him the ilos he has been buntiog
or.

"Pardon, mam'sslle, bub uniees I min
take, you have respect lor s vow, howeswr
lightly taken.’

Ho saya thia gravelv. Ths Al-utian
turns pale. ls he about to refuse o
drink ¥

* Alarel, monsieur. you have nos foraworn
all our nativa wines—you have not becoms
a teototaler rince lwst wa road past the
etfes rhantants on the Champa Elyeess,
fropping to taste tha best puor Mone.eur
Jacyues can put betore his guests in Lisse
troubious times '

The American laughe lightly.

' Oh, mam’valle, it is not so bad an
[ have not forawarn the wines you Puri«ians
drink like water, but once upon s tims |
made & solemn vaw that never sgain would
I taste this pnrticular vintwpe unie-s it had
that peculiar piquancy which a little grated
nutmey alone can give.’

Linda wufters an exclamation —her face
st once loses ita frown ~— she ia again
smiling.

‘1 lear you may think me foclish, but
an old bachelor like myaelf somsLimes falls
inte the evil practice of indulging thuse
idle fanciea—na doubt they are eelti-h——'

*Say no more, Monsieur Tom. Why
should you apalogise for such a simple
thing* Iv iz [ who should beg pardon for
nov anticipsting your wants. Have the
poodness to excuss me for a moment and |
will see whether they have soch a thing in
the house.

He is about to murmur, * \With plesaurs,’
but thinking the worda too significant,
mertaly bows and smiles. The [air Linds
sweepa out of tha room, only too anxious to
obey n bachelor’s whim.

Ah ! the cos=tis clear, Captain Tom has
beon reclining indolently in his saay-chair,
but he apeedily looeea that look uf apathy.
Hardly has tha roatla ot feminine garmants
paseed beyond hia range of hearing thao he
baenda forward, takea the glars 1hat he has
depeeited upon the tray, rinella of ita con-
tents, holda it up so that the light shines
through the rich wine held within, and then
ahaken hia head, ae if buffled in the atrempt
io discover the identity of the drug it con-
taing,  In addition to reveral other acom-
wlishmente, Captain Tom i interssted in
1he sirange elemen’s of the science af poison
—toxicology —und be fancied it would be
essy to discover the nature of the acheming
Alsatian's drug.

He does not mean to stop theve, Dunger
lurks in that amber goblet, and cannot be
dixlodred nny too eogn, Aiready he has
eeen the opportonity, 'There ia an open
tire-pluce in the room, where a tire, mads
down for the night, smoolders, He turne
toward it, glass in hand, bends domn,
empties the wing in amoeng the meshos, and
then rises with a grim emile of satistaction,

Taking oot & enowy pocket-handkarchiet
he ruth'essly thrusts it inta the goblet,
which he instantly cleans with the neatneen
snd dispatch of » high toned waiter at the
Hote! de Louvre.

3till he has not done.

The gluss muet Lo dilled sgain just as the
fair Alemtian left it.  Captain Tom's hand
is an Fteady as & rock while ha allows the
ruby Huid to escupe until & certuin imagi-
nary line upon the goblet it reached.

Then he acie the bottle down with u
grimace st its lightened condition, and
inwardiy bopee Linds will not have her
attention called to the lower lioe of its con-
tenta,

He in careful to place things just an they
were, knd than leana back in his chair with
a sigh of eatisfaction. Fortune hma smiled
upon him. It war pobso very ditficult s
mattar after all.

Thus & ehort interval paesee, and then,
attravted by & rustle of the curtaing in the
quurter where Myra had vanished, the
American looka up to ses that eweet face
smong the folds of che portiers. One tinger
in prevswd upon her lips, indicating nilence ;
she shakes ber hesd, blows him w Lise, sod
is gone.

Cuptain Tom feels stranpely syitsted,
There is a voleano wirhin Liy veins that
threaten a speedy eruption. Somohow the
presence of the girl whom he hue g
vingularly met on several occasions alwaya
thrilla him in thie way. His thouvhis are
interrupted, for he hears Linda coming.
$he enters the room, breathing hard, s
thoagh it has been romething of an sfort e
raach the culinary department of the sacred
convent.

5till her foce is maerked by triumph, wnd
she holda aloft & nutmey prater ma & victor
might the spoils of conquenr,

"Ah, Captuin Tom, ecrael tyrant, sree
what [ buve done to humour your eapirice—
rediened my checks by the exertivm until
£ look enly fit for the kilchen.'

Tha bachelor thus brought to the bar,
vehemently pratects, wnd declates that he
never saw hier logok more charming, which
compliment from the man rhe loves has the
eflect of muking her eyes sparkie, though
she rattles un

“Youu nre like the reet of your wexr, mon-
viour —goy deceivers all. You have learned

in Puristo Hatier. Lo oot shake yoar hesd
and look disploassd. [ am mot & wilty girl,
but ane wecustomed to reading men.’

All this while she has been s
nuimeg inta bien wine, until Lthe
coversd with the Hoating dust, st wineh
+tage Tom Brmiy bub gently eimeps her
®Wrint,

'Enough. mam'sslle. A spoon, if you
ploasa, und then we will drink o our mest-
thyt again, whan this cruel war is over.”

*1 ahatl never forpet that it i= bacawre al
your regard tor me, Cap'ain Tom, that | am
indebted for my life. But lor thae theae
Pariaiane, who are shut wp like rate in a
1rup, would baiore thia hour have taken me
to the Prisen La Roquelte, and perhapes to
the gaillotine in front.’

Her dark eyes are fastenad upon his
while ehe thue rpoaks, and thu man ot nerve
who haa huntad iigers in the jungies of
India, teeln mote uneary under rhis glance
than he ever remembars has been s lot
when facing a atriped Bengal devil smong
the tall yruesoe beyond hia bunyalo

‘Fhiv womsn is dangerous, whothar she
hutes or loves ; her dazzling besuly rendete
her doobly s0; she has & keen nind, and
when battling for rome object which has
become sacred in her syes, waoLber country
or lover, will nat allow uny scruples to stand
in the way to sauccess. With her * all's fair
in love or war.’

Cuptain Tom idiy stira the contents of
his wlaae, but hie mind iz stlume ; he puzzies
aver the meauing nf this scene, and resolvos
to make a despiorate atteicpt to rolve it

He ir afraid of no danger, and onee he
has made o hismind nothingof an ordinary
nature can caues him to chunge it.

The time has come: he removes the
spoon and ruises hin glass.

*Mum'salle. yon and I, by the fortunes of
war, chance ta be on oupnsite sides, but
that shouid not maekea ua foes, any more
than it prevents ua from ench tonsting the
canse dear Lo our haarts.  Here, 1then, is to
the Right ; wmay it eucreed o matter on
which sida it lies."

*I ean drink 10 that tosst, Moneieur Tom,'
the fuir Alsatian erier immediately.

‘I'hey drain 1heir biny glasses,

*I pity yoo, mongienr,' she laughs, evi-
dently nuting the grim look which he
ennnct kuep from showing upon his lace ar
he quatts the villainous compourd; but
Tom i» game to the backbone, and st ooce
boldly declares :

*Ah, that waa nectar fit for the pod: !
and all the more delightful becaure it has
been brewed by such lovely tingers. Idon'c
wonder some of tho ancient worthies we
read about thought it & privilege, when

about to commit Euicide, to  heve
tha faral glaas  handed 1o  them
by one they loved I ahould imagine,
as you muat pergeive, mum'relle, that

it—~what the deuce wus [ wbuutb to eay
—well, it doeen’t matter anyway, fur roally
I muet be going, You eee, the fellows in
the works on Ment Yalerien will be out of

Wil be pald ts anyone wha can prova that
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