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them, these during spiea who have rirked
their lives in Pars in order to send word
daily to thsir countrymen. =

He has expacted to ses Germans, and the
shook in theiefore all the more severe. Not
one of tham woold be taken for a Teuton
upon the atrests.  They sre apparently
Frenchmen, but the mannar in which the
Narthera tongus is apoken proclaime their
true vationality.

Captain Tom sesa much in that ane look.
The man upon whom hia startled eyes fall
first of all ia & prominent officer conuectad
with the dafance of tha city, one of Trachu'a
right hand men, and upon whom euspicion
ha* nevar once fallan.

One of the othera the American also re-
cognisas, while two are total strangere.
He boliaves bhe would know them again,
though.

Strange greetinga paaa between them.
The nun has vaniehed, perhaps retiring
through the dark carridora tn the ¢conveny,
hor misgion done. Mickey McCray standa
thare with & blank look apon hia face, It
is astonishiog how foolish the [riahman can
aprear when he deairea.

The men watch him suspicioonly, bnt
Linds sete all feara at rest by declaring
that Mlickey cannot speak or underatand
wore than a word or two of the (ierman
language, #=o that his presence would not
interfere with theic conmultation,

With that thay launch forth, plans are
discuesed, commonta made upon the de-
fences and weak points in the French lines,
und confidences exchanged concerning the
positive end that now seems a0 mnear at
hand,

Little do they saspect that a pair of ears
are drinking in every word eagerly. Cap-
tain Tom has allowed himesslf tn ba brought
here for thia very purpose. He is French
in heart, thouph an American by birth, and
in this bitter war between Gaul and Teuton
all his sympathies are with the rvace of
Lafayette, hia grandfather's personal
friend.

What he hears may cauae thowse four man
to be shot some fine morning at the eity
gates, or under the French ports. ‘The
chassepota of the National Goard have sent
more thao oae apy to hie long account since
the siege of Paris began.

Presaatly the ta™ " ~comea personal. The
officer in authority densnds to know how
the American comes here, sud what are his

relations with the government. His tons
intimates that hs woald aleo likse to under.
stand what concern Linda haa is his
welfare.

Sha tells mmuch of the story-—at least
they know that Captain Tom is & secret
agont of the Frensh.

‘This seems to bs snsugh. Captain Tom
hears & pecaliar click.click. It sets hie
teoth on edpe, knuwing that this means
the drawing back of a revolver’s hammer.

“It is onlv a question of expediency,
saya the ¢onfidant of Governor Trochu, for
it in he who hasdrawn the weapon.

In & moment it will touch the ear of the
Amerisan—s pressure cf the tinger and his
doom is mealed. Still he moves not; his
®rit is simply setounding, rince almost any
man must have sprung into life at such &
menacing peril,

Captain Tom ie ready to take ths riak,
He banke upon & human emotion, and that
is lova, Nor has he made & mistake.

Mickey McCray har drawn a long bresth,
and is just on the point of hurline himrelf
upon tha general in his impaoleive, Irish
way, when hia quick eye notes something.
A emall, whire hand has clutched the
wenpon of theeafficer, and with the firmnesa
of iron turned it aside.

* What would you do, madman? aske
Linda, looking into the man's face.

He mutters an exclamation.

*Rid the world of a dangerous man—ona
wha has given oor peopla much trouble I
am sure. Come, Linda, relense my wenpon.
It ia but the fate of a spy at Bny rate.’

* ¥ou forgst, gencral, he is my prisoner,
oot youra. I choose to spara his life.’

‘1 beliave you are in love with him.'
criea the other, with some show of passion,

*You sre at liberty to believe anything
you like, This man saved my life. I shall
not sea him injored by youn.'

Her manner
néver catng #o hear being in love with her
aa he does at this moment, when she keeps
the eager ravolver of the traitor general
from ending him.

* Do you know what I've & great nation
to do ? rates the man, grindiog his teeth,

* Let us hear, general.’

*To tear my hand away from your claep
and finish him where he lies.'

*You will not do ib, general. [ will cell
yoo why. It is becsure you are a coward,

ia euperb, Captain Tom,

and you saow that [ would avenge such an
act on the spot.” B

He shivers under the look of thie woman,
for «he han spoken words of truth.
Although daving wuch in his cupacity of
& fpy in the councils of the French leaders,
be dares not wrouss Linda Dubois to do her
wWOorat,

*Would you shoot me?
proachfully.

*'Try mo and sea."

With that she casta hia hand from her,
and at the same time draws & small
revo!ver from her borom.

The man looke into her face, rees some-
thing there that tella him to bewaro, and
puta anny his own weapon.

*An a favour to you, ma belle, 1 apare
the American’s life, but if he lives let him
boware how he crosses my path.’

Her lip curls in derivion, tor Linda has &
very poor opinion of thia mun, by whose
wide she bas worked in the interests ot her
king,

* Denand opon it, Captain Tom is uble to
take his park, aa yon will ind to your coot
if ever you run acroes hin,” alie replies.

* But why have you brought him here¥
he continuee, wutching her suspiciously.

*1 have my reasona. Listes, and I will
tell yvou an much =a I choosa. In the firat
place I wished you all to racognive my zeal
in behalf of our cause, for, although 1 will
not allow you to murder this brave man in
cold blood befora my eyes, it is, neverthe-
lese, my intension that he shull ue longer
ba of service to the enemy.’

* By making him your husband, Linds,
you might takes him into camp,’” sugpesta
the general, with & sneer.

She ignores his presence, or ak any rata
pays no heed to his worde.

*} have brought him hers for snother
reazon, If our plans bold gooid, in two days
mere the Gorman gngingers will have sue-
ceeded in reazhing the cetacomba in their
underground operations; then, while the
darkoess of wnight hangs over all, whole
brigades will pasa through to appear with
the rising sun in the centre of Parie, whosa
doom witl then be sealed. * For reasons of
my own, [ deaire that this man, tny prisoner,
goneral, shoald be eecrated in this tomb at
that hour.’

* You do not say what your reasons are;
perhaps I can guess thew.’

* Y ou are at liberty to do ae you please,”

be nnke, re-

she replies, coldly. *.As for myself, ] have
becn warned to leave Parw iuside of
wwaaly four hours ; when the gutes shut Lo
morrow night at seven iy fute is sealsd if [
am found.’

“And they know yuu to be mapy * This
iu singulur loiheurance, ah, [ rva, you owe
it to bim,’

“That is why I aave his lila. 1 have
some sones of greticude il | am Linda
Dubaois,”

* Whak favour do you wish t0 ask of me ¥

*You are quick o guess Lhut [ desire
wnylhing ! 3uill it is true. LUan youo epare
s couple of your men? Frencow at least
will no longer dara to show himseif upon
she streets,’

*1 see you have heard of his natrow
secaps.  He haw become alarmed. Tha
rops wan very near him a few hours myo.
Jueques ulso is & marked man. Bulh are at
your sarvica.’

* A thowsand thanks. I wish to lasve
them with my man to wakch over the
American, They sre laithful ¥

* A8 true ws the magnet to the pwle.”
declures the general, while w himeelf ha
adde, *po far a8 my peravnal interests are
concerned.’

*I'nen I accept your offer, general. Uiive
them orders to obey we, while I vpesk to
Mickey.'

‘The otficer took hia mon sside; by acei-
dent they are close to the form wpon the
rock, a0 that Captain Tom hears every word
thut is apoken, and it may be wet down an
ceriain that he listens with the deepest at-
tention, rince the conversation so closely
concerns his interoste. .

* Listen, Francois, Jucoues, T will leave
you o guard this American, See to is that
b¥ morping he is & dead man.’

* How shull it be done? aska bhe fellow
cabiud Francois, who hatea Captain Fom on
his cwn account, since he bas recognised in
him the man who turned the lury of the
popalace from Blyra upon himeelf in the
streata of Para.

Ha haa hardiy recovered aa yet from that
terrible peril, and will never lorget nis
frighr,

* It will be easily accomplished. Protend
that he is tryiog te eecape, fall opon him,
and give hit the knife.”

“ And if the lrish devil interfores—'

The general shrugs his shouldera :
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