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FUR RUSSIA OR JAL'ANT

Avicter Erskine, Englishmau, and Qrsine

winnd, Corsicau, were fuster  brothers.
[ g3 . afrer Hve uf slavery, hud
becoue @ wealtuy but Ursinoe, al-

though be had mvented a woldepful sulb-
warine, L'Anonsoie, and bad risen to the
riok  of  Livatepant-Cewmander 1o the
trench Mariue, wais despetutely poer. Mere-
wvrer, he was il erately discontenged with
the meiEre re d Lo rauk awd pay -
ferred ov him in recopgnitivn of hus inven-
tivu.

The two foster brothers met by chipce

at Marseilles, and after coutiding io each
other thought of a plan Which wouhl mean
a4 feriune for both. At the end of the in-
terview Orsing slyoed an agrecowent to sell
himnselt apd the submaring (o Erskine for
Z3akM frasncus,
A [uohth latec the papers wece Tull of
au geeount of the loss of the sabmarine.
whirh bad had oréers 1o reach as great o
deprh as possible. and had pever retucned
o the surf: The submarioe possesssl
what was kpowa as a Cwater ray’’ sppa-
rautus. by means of which any ohject couid
e seen while the boat was under water
and quite Invizible.

* - - -

Sowe time had passed when the stery
ventinves; and Sir Vietor was & mau of Cor-

tune. He had a young half-brother, a
strugzling  barrister, who was deeply io
luve b a beautifnl giri, Leone Lousdale,

Alleglng that she was in the direst strabts
for muoucey—that her love and her fatnre
were at stake—she induced the youug bar-
rister to promise to forge a chegue for
L1t ln the name of his brother, Nir Vie-
tor.

A5 soonr as he had written the faral
cheque apd put it away in bly pocket-honk
he was visited by Mr Rufus Fulker. of a
[rmous Arm of Solicitors. whe asked him
if he would take op the Tondall caze,

The Hon, Forester Youdall was. curinusly
ruoush, charged with forgery; Erskine beii-
Hautly defruded him, and he was dischar-
ged. Elared with frlamph, and with fhe
knowledye that his honcur need mot be sie-
ritiwd by the negotiation of the forzed
clienque, ho lefr the court, but when he
juined Bis friends he was horrifled to find
that biz peckee  contalplig  the  forzed
rvherque bad been compietely cut away. The
rheque was gone .

The rheque had heen stolen by the I'vin-
vese Zabla Dornsma’s spr, Esteonrt. with
the aid of Lawley., Arthur Erskine’s cterk.
resd, having posseasfon of ir, bop-
=1 tr use [t ta strengthen her power over
R®ir Victor,

The newa that Zehrnwskl, the Tamnuas
Anarchist. had escaped from poson glled
the Ll'rincess with alarm. for he wns ber
mest pltlles enetny, and her Hfe was ne
Ionger safe.

o t Teris

1

V\nlstnl, Secretarr tn the
nnd virtually the head

of the Rpssis .
ronfiled to Princes Zalda that as war was
tmminent Zebrowskl could net be allnwed
in by free. and that she had heen clven the
task of rrrecking him down and betravius
Dloy Althanzh horrified at the anggestlon.
ahe was A te azres, for refusal wonld
[ st Imortsenment for e, Then
she resembared Faleone Locand, the fam-
o Corshenme antlaw, wha was her alave.
amd aletermined to aeck hle help,. That
tlne Falenne unespeetedly called to ase

me wan the hrarhar of (irainn. the
lleutcnant wha had scld bipself and his
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suluparine to Sir Victor.  Ilearing that Sir
Victor had practically sold t(he sabmarios
to the Jaipaneése, the Corgicans had decided
to steal it agnin aod vse it for Russia, The
Princess was ket in to the plot. Then, when
she had tobd Falvone about Zehrowski. he
promised to zo himself to the meerlng. tn
which the Secret Society of rhe Xeven had
summnned Ber. and if necessary get rid of
Zebrowskl. When Falcone left it was with
the promise that the Princess wonld skort-
Iy beenme bls wife. The Princess decided
te ¢all oo Sie Vietor that might and take
with her the forged cheqne.

CHAPTER IX.
PRINCERSS AND BRIGAND.

It would only unduly delay the pro-
rims of the narrative to repeat in detail
tire conversation which took place be-
tween her highness and the man to whom,
et as diplomatiat or political intriguer,
but just as natnral woman. she had so
strangely come to love. The reason is
that this conversation eonsisted maiunly
in the telling by Signor Falcone to his
delightedly-wondering companion of the
stealing of the submarine. With most of
the details of that singular transaction
the reader is already familiar.

In addition to this he told her, in pic-
turesque language, and with speaking
gesture. the story of the two vears'
eareer of smugyling and treazure-hunting
at the bottom of the sea. which was the
true origin of Vietor Erskine's quickly-
won wexlth. She listened in rapt silence
1c the telling of the wonderful tale. When
he at la~t made an end of it. he took a
long pull at the chumpagne which she
kad given him in a goblet of Venetian
. ro~e 10 his feet. and asked her :
And now, Highness. tell me what do
vou think of the story your slave has told
You about the Monte Cristo of the new
centary 7
She replisd. Iving back on her cush-
and rewarding him with a bewilder-
=mile awl a flash of undisguised ad-
inirution in her eyes

* How can [ tell you. Falcone—since it
ix too warvellous for deseription * But.
nmueh ax I have wondered at it, there is
something else that ¥ wonder at still
mare, and that i= why you should have
conve all this way to tell the story to me,
sl to Teveal ~eerets which must bhe
warth the price of 2 man's life.”

“Ah. yesx!™ e replial, begioning to
walk nwp and down the room with long.
quick strides. = That. of course. T knew
xon would azk. but You would not have
had me =poil & gond story by telling the
ot interesting part of it first. Now I
will tell yon. aml it ie in this way. Or
«inn, my brother. end Adrien Gevaux. his
wsoml in commaml, ax well an three
others of the French erew, who sold their
hunour aml loyaliy, as some would say,
for Victor Erskine’s gold, have repented
them sorely, the more s0 because thie

ine beeomes mwore grasping and ty-
cal every day. COnly a month age
he shot with his own hand one of the
sutlors who sought o escape from his
tvranny. That man was a Corsican,
Highness, and Corsicans do not forgive
ur forget that sort of thing.

= Then there is another matter,” he
continued, stopping in his walk and fac-
ing her. ~You know thai before many
weeks that black eloud in the East must
break in the thunders and lighteings of
war. amd we have learnt—for we are nox
withont our intelligence department, we
free-lances of the mountains — that our
master. thinking of nothing but the in-
eresse of hi= miserable nrorey, is about to
hire this sex-snake of ours, which is the
most terrible weapon of destruetion that
the hund of man ever guided through the
sens, to those yellow burbarians who are
ubout to fight the ally of France, and it
may be France berself. Rather than aid
in such treachery to our biood and eoun-
try as that we will revolt against our ty-
rant, and the stolen submarine shall be
restolen.”

“Most excellent, my brave and faith-
ful Falcone}™ interrupred ihe Princess,
also rising irom her eouch and clasping
her hands behind her.

While he had beem speaking she had
been thinking with rapid intensity. The
kiufty Fates bad called to her side a
a protector who would be faithful to the
death. With his aid she could defy
alike the vengeance of Zebrowski and
the anger of her Russian masters, A
dazzling prospect suddenls opened out
hefore her. Every other plam and pro-
ject in her life, even her recent deter-
mination to marry Vietor Erskine and
hiz milliens, sank down into insigniti-
vanve as she saw herself, by a brilians
fiash of inspiration. Queen of the Un-
derseas and ruler of 8 realm wider than
atl the tapds of earth.

Her resolution was takem imstantly.
She went to him, and to his delightel
amazement, laid ber hands on his shoul-
ders, and. looking up into his face with
rosy cheeks and melting eyes, said
=oftly -

“Falcone, do you remember what yuu
said that day when I paid my rmansom?*”

“Highness,” he replied, drawing back
vver ao little. partly in astonishment
and partly  becawse her touch had
thrilled through his nerves and veins
1% An eleetric shock might have done.
“do you think it would be possible for a
man tn whom the polden gates were
swpened for a noment to forget the sight
of heaven

“And what you said came from your
leart, and not only from vour brain?
Youtr humour was not only a jest of gal-
lantey, was it™

“I have condemned mnien to death.
Highness, 1 have spoken words that

bave made widows and orphans, and
once I asked for deaih myseli, but the
wost solemn words that ever passed my
lips were those which you have been
gracious emongh to recall”

“Then you still love your sometime
ptive as you sajd yon did then?”

~It is mot love. How could 1 dare to
;nsi]such a lv;rord without the permission

are not hope for, yet worshi , 1
forbidden me!‘g’ g P % mot

He spoke alinest in whispers and with
halting words. His mignty muscles were
relaxed, she could feel his frame trem.
bling under the light touch she had
laid upon him. His lips were dry and
his eyes were burning as though he
kad been suddenly smitten by a fever.
The man’s whole being told her of blind
love and utter devotion, and in her own
being the response was not wanting,
Her womanhood seemed to thrill in unj.
s0n with his manhood, and under the
swift wave of emotion, which suddenly
no_oded her senses the whole aocial fa-
brie, the edifice which she had entered
as a paradise to find a prison, sapk
down and vanished like a house under
which a quicksand had opened. The
shams and conventions of an insincere
and artificial existence vanished, learv-
ing her face to face with the most ele-
mental facts of Nature—that Faleope
was 2 man and that she was a woman
~—and that they loved each other.

“There sre few things forbidden to
thase who have the strempth and daring
to take them, my Falcope!™”

He felt the pressure of the soft hands
Upon his shoulder increased by ever so
little as she drew herself a shade nearer
to him. The scent of her hair rose to
hi= mostrils; he felt her breath in the
sitky hairs of his coal-black beard, the
gleam of her eyes dazzling him for »
moment. and the next eversthing earth-
Iv had heen forgottem. and they bwe
stomd alone in the world, kips pres-aed on
lip=. and heart beating agninst heart.

_ Nu jonger princess and brigand, but
Ju=t a man and womran who loved esch
ather.

“And now, my Falcone” she began
Again, as ther were seated side by side
on the conch. *as T am going to be
an outlaw’s wife. it is only fair that
1 should help you to =teal the stolen
and rob the robber. Then vou and 1
will be TLord and Lady of the Underseas
together, and we will fight for Holx
Russia. and. il need be. France; but
also for onr own band. HBut my share
yon must leave to me. and that reminds
me vou have not told me yet why vou
are in London.” )

"It is simply explained. dearest and
lovelieat,”  he replied;  “1 rame 0
obedience to the summons of ouy master
that was, Orsino is here mlro. and mo
i« a cunning little piece of mackinery



