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of mind. She had sll the confidence IF. In obedience to your Highness’s have everrthi At M‘P::l Yondail case, and disappeared amidsat the

of her mewlr-piedged faith with Fal-
cone, and she felt as<ured that she had
now at her dizpnsil & means of escape
on perfeetly honourable terms from tae
afficial txranny which only that morninz
had condemned her by the lips of Bors
Valstoi 1o a tission from which all that
®as best in her womanhom utterly re-
valted.

Then. again, a new future had =ul
denly opened before her, a future whase
willl romance stood out in fascimating
contrast with the monatonous round f
social slavers from which there had
appeared no escape.  Better certainly
a vear or two fusch thrilling experi-
ences as she was now lgoking forward
to than an indefinite exiension of the

upsatizfving life that she bad  been
leading.
Still. she felt that in her preseat

state of mind a sulitary dinner wax an
impossibility.  To have dined with Fal-
cone at Prince’s  or Verrey’s or the
Carlton would have been  delightinl.
but bapelezsly  dangerows, anil, mofe-
over. she realised with a zhudder, which
was half a thrill of pride. thar before
morning he might possibly have foughi
for her life, and either have lost ov
won. That. too, was another source
of not a little disquietude.  Action of
some sort was imperative. and suddenly
she bethought herseli of an invitation
she had receiver] the day hefure to join
a select little skating parry  at  the
Prince’s Bink.  She looked at the litle
Laouis daninze wk om the mantei-heli

it was neariy =ix. aod the appaintmens
R

=hy

as for pine rang the hell {or
wapiteline.  and ordersd  tea. an the
sawe Time telling mademoizelle 1o put
avt her -katitr ce-ttme. and sce that
el Rkates werTe in ofder.

by ven ovhik =te bad taken tea
and’ wd her-elf in the costume o

a Lt peasant hrk the same  in
whi had mare than once Taken
mrt ineogniie im skazine carnivais i
B | sburz amd Moscon_ aml by this
thie she nad exercized the privilege
of ler sex and changel her mind,
Adter alll she bl 0 thing=  ro

think abeut, sk vow alle thar
i wid 1ake aptiter wansel with her-
It owas guite possibie that spi
would e watching the entr
Mag-ivng. and  thatan i
T emetrued inioean at T e-cape
would e immediately notitivd to thuse
whu woeuld be waiting o =it i juldg-
ment upon her. awl thar i she weni
o any public p evelt 0 Fe~tllGve.
in ber own chatacter. she woull be fol-
luwedd: but ne one in Foglawl had ever
et the  ruddyv-faced,  Trowitbrowed.
syiare-shouldercd peasant L dressed
in the grey tmned  Jacket, short
SKRITES, grey st . oanmd b Dout-.
who luvked at her from out her wir

ror-.  With her fur cap, ber hair hany
ing in o long  plait down  her 1w
and  fur Coak wver  her  =houlder-

iz would be easzy for her to et from
the entrapee hail ime a bansom with-
gut exciting any wore atiention than
wight be given to anyone going ¢ lhe
fancy dress ball at  Covenr Garden.
whivh happened to be on that might.

Unce at the rink =he would be safe,
for it would be impozaible for any harm
1w comie 1o her while there ur while
driving back bome i an incoospivaous
hansuin, and, by morning. no desbt, Fat-
vobie would have kept wis promise.
she rang for Jacgueline aga:n, and told
her tu send up a litile wsper for ber
from the restaurant at eight o'clock.

But by bali-past seven aouther diver-
sion arrived in the shape of an enve-
lupe wontdining Mr. Lawiey's wrd, with
a peseilivd Teguest fur tie bonuur of an
immedidle interview.

—mend the wan up ol voce.” she mnd
tv ducgueiibe, and WITAL Turee minules

My Laviaey was slamding inside  ibe
ol ol her drawing reoin gaging wita
the irap-furmation

ringily Wullder ol
wiict the change of drvss aud vauspaess
i Likd effected

“You deedn't be frightened.” sie said
with a tuthe laugh., “U'm ooly gy te
a fwtwd dress ball Whai's toe watter?
1 suppeme yuu would hardly have cdane
withoul uviders Ukivss 0 Was sowebiung

impurtasl.”
“1 Should mut duve venlural o de
such 4 thimy, your Highiess" repibed

the ~pp. “but L can assure your |k
ness that the eatter tu which | obave
venitured ta call jour Highness aiten-
ton—-"

1 e do tite for that sort of thiong
ju-t new, Mr Lawley.” zhe interrupted
him, impatiently. “lie good epough to
tell me at ooce what it &7

“Certainly, your Highuess, immediste-

command 1 have kept atrict watch on
the movementa of sir Victor Erskina,
Alr Arthur Erskine, and Miss
Leone Lonslale, und 1 have
vomre Lo Feport that this afternoon Sir
Victur was eloseted, if 1 may use the
expression, for some hours in one of the
arbitrativn rooms in Middle Temple
Chambers with two foreign gentlemen
whu were recognised by Ar Eatcuourt,
who was aasisting me, as Count Ha-
waytk, uf the Japanese Legation, and a
Jupanese naval othcer named Naramoe
who has for some time past been mak-
ing visits, almest every day, to the
Legation. Consequently, in view of the
puscible hostilities between HRussia and
Japan, I ventursd to think it possible
that your Highness would like 1o know
of this meeting.”

~it hardly concerns me personally.”
replied the Princess, carelessly, ~but, at
the same time. you were perfectly right
to bring me the news, and §k shall re-
member it as a proof of your zeal and
tutelligence.  Apd pow have You any-
thing to tell me zboit the otherst™

~Nvuthing. your Highness, 1 regret to
say. except that Mr Arthor Erskine
and a friend of his, Mr Mark Hillver.
lateiy returned from America. and re-
puted to be enormously rich. are escort-
ing Mixs Leone Lop=dale and her si-ter,
AMiss Marian, to =z skating party  at
Prince’s Rink thiz evening. the young
ladies being under the chapervnage of
their aunt, Mrs Maddison.”

“Well. that is mot very interesting. I
am  afraid.” said Princess Zaida, smil-
ing at the exapgerated formality of his
words and manner; “butr it happens
that | am going to that skating party
to-night for an hour or so until I go on
1o Luvent Garden. but 1 should like to
kmmw if You cap find our exactiy what
~ir Vietor iz Jdeing to-might. 1 kuoow,
uf cwlrw, that be has been at his cham-
bers in North Audley-street for some
time. and I want yen w go at once and
fimi out frwn hiz wman what time thiz
evenirg e will be at heme. and ii he
will e alone. 1 shall not keave until
nine. =0 when you have found out come
tack here and tell me, Here is some
fur you. Take eabs I neces

money
sy

=he ook a eouple of sovereigas out of
her purse. which was 1¥ing on the man-
1elzhelf. and gave them o him. He took
thewn a~ a4 mortal might have taken a gift
from a1 goddess. and when the dour had
clo~ead behind him Princes~ Zaida lit a
cizarette and began walking up and down
the room thinking hard aboui wmany
thing-. and. just before Jacqueline
brought her soup up. she went into her
Aressing-room. unlocked a drawer in a
little cabinet which stood beside the fire
place. wok nut  a dainty tfivechambered
revolver. loaded it, and put it into the
side pocket of her skirt. Then she went
to the glass and looked at herself eriti-
cally for a mioute or two, turning this
way and that and posing in different at-
tittelew very unlike her own.

“No.” <he said, whem she had ecom-
pletest her survev. I don’t think any of
them will me. and. least of all,
my good friend. Sir Vierer, I don't know
what some of my respected friends wounld
¥ about an escapade like this. but there
no time to be lost. and. as for the ¢on-
ventionalitie<. they wor't maiter very
mach 10 me now, 1f 1 ouly catch my
frivmd slone [ think I can make the visit
very well worth any ri<k there may be.”

The prespect of the adventure raised
her spirit<. and she ate her dinmer and
drank her half bottle of Paul Roget *39
with exeellent appetite. She was hali-
way thranzh her after-dinner cigarette
when Mr. Lawley returned with the an-
romrevirent  that  Yir Vietor Erskine
wotlll eertiinly be home br eleven, and.
fur all his man knew to the contrary.
EYE S

“Very welll™ zaid  Princess Zatda,
“now o back to vour friendd and tell him
that a lady with whom Xir Vietor has
an appeintment for to-morrow moreing
fimds it aleolittely necessary to e him
toenigiit. ;- <he iz obliged 10 lewse for
Lirerjuml hy the midnight express from
Fau=tem.  You may al=o mention mcident-
ally that he witl lose nothing by admit-
ting the lads whn. of course, will be myr-
~elf. without question. You may give
i this to tuazin with, and tell him there
B miore to come.  This one you may keep
o your=+1(.”

*he 1ook & couple of fve-pound notes
vut of her purse. and gave them to him,
suving:

“No, uo. Mr. Lawler. you need not take
the trouble to thank we; this is only pay-
ment for work done. Now go, please, and

Tthing arranged.

ten exactly I shall leave the rink,
you wili be there.  When you se. me
come out call me a eab. and, as 1 am get-
ting inte it. tell me whether 1 am to drive
back pere or 10 MeTth Audley street.”

When Mr. Le wles had once more taken
his leave Princess Zaida went to  her
dre~: trunk, and tovk out the travelling
cloak. into the pexet of which abe had
put the forged cheyue Yor a thousand
pouids.  She tran-ferved it to the inner
pecket of her jacket. saving to herself
with a hittle laugh which was not as
mu-ical &= usual:
1 womder how much that will be worth
to-morrew  morning if eversthing goes
well”

CHAPTER XIL
A RLOGDLESS DUEL

Among ail the gay and fantastic Gg-
ures which made up the brilliant spec-
tacie of the skating carnival that night,
the bandsome Russian peasant girl was
among the most notable. She gkated as
though she had been accustomed 10 wear
skates from the time that she had worn
bools. and she played the character to
such perfection that, with the exceprion
of the very small and select party that
she had beer asked te join, the only
people who discovered her identity were
Count Boris Volstoi and his wife. It
was a little after ten. and before halt
the eompany had arrived. that she had
finished a waltz with the Lount. and
as thev slid away to the refreshment-
room she whispered to him:

=l must gu almost immediately. I
bhave heard from Zebrowski already.
There is a meeting of the Seven to-night
apd I am sammoned, . cannor teil yvou
where it ¥ 10 be, but if you will have
somwe one to follow a brougbam which
will eall for me at Palace Mansions ar
11 o'clack, you will perhaps be able te
‘ind out. i wot. and I am alive to-
morrow morning. I will ind means of Tet-
ting you know.”
He pressed the hand which kay on his
arm (o his side and wmisperea:

=L half doubted ¥ou this mormiag;
now [ believe. The carriage zhall be
iollowed and evers means taken 1o pro-
tect you. You are risking mueh, but
1 we spceeed thi- time Russia will ot
forget your devotion. and you may take
it from me that the caprure «f Zebrow-
ski shall mean your freedom and every-
thing that the grace of the Little Father
AN grant you.”

=TI ask mnothing berter.,” she replied.
“Now get me a cup of cotfee and 1 will
hare my skates taken off and disappear.
You must make my excuses for me.
Anything will do. Hay ihar F have
sprained my ankle or something. I must
uel back and change™

She had her skates taken off and drank
a cup of coffee with him. Then she went
back and wade her adieux to the party
tshe had joined, then she said good-hye
to the Lonmsdales, congratulated Arthur
Erskire on his brilliant victery in the

naw increasing crowd,

She put oa her long cloak, set ner fur
cap atraight, tucked away ber long plait,
and slipped unnoticed ont into the
street. A shabbily-drersed cab tout
caine towards her, toucued his broken
bowter. and said in Mr Lawler's voice:

“Can 1 get you & ¢ab tady? There's
a nice "ansom just here.®

She nodded and followed, and as he
lifted her cloak over the wheel he whis-

pered:

“It will be North Andley-street, High-
ness™

~Tell the man to drive to North Audley-
street,” she said aloud, adding the num-
ber, and the next moment she was roll-
ing smoothly eastward, leanim, Sack in
the eab. and swiftly reviewing the field
in which she was abour 1o fight a duel
with one of the keenest intellerts in
Europe,

Mr Dawkins, the cerberos of Sir Vie
tor's bachelor chambers, had been easily
persuaded that his master told him that
he should return alone because he was
expecting a visit from & lady. Suech mys-
terious visita bhad occurred before, and
it was pone of his business to inquire
inte their object. Moreover, he belong-
ed *o that class of domestie for whom
the pleasant words printed on the face
of & £3 note possess Sirong Dersuasive
powers, especially when a second pro-
mise to pay is directly in view. and
thus it came about that Princess Zaida
found herself seated 2t a quarter o
elesen in g =osy armchair in Vietor Ers-
kine’s smali br: exquisitelr jurnished
drawing-room. cuatinuing her yeview of
the sitvation.

=he frankly cvonfersed to herzelf that
ene of the principal objects of this very
unconventional  visit  was  monex. In
taking the cour-e the had resobved to
take, she would at once deprive herself
i the very liberal income which was the
prive of her servives to the Russian Go-
vernment. Her private jortune was in-
sighiticant. and so she had decided that.
i~ ~he no longer dexired to marry Vie-
tor Erskine’s millions. he should provide
fer with an adequate Jowry to take to
her vutlaw husband.

*he had also drawn her ewn ocnclu-
sions from the news of the interview
with the Japaness offivials, and. as has
they were entirely accurate.
for her to see at a glance
Er:kine had deliberately

that Victor
<ald Falcone and his comrades. and for
such a erime a= this no punishment, in
her eves, could be too severe.

Just as the clock ceased chiming 11.
<he heard the fromt door open. For a
monent as she heara the steps on the
steps onm the stairs she felt that she
was growing pale under her artifical
tan. As Erckine entered the room she
rose from the chair. and said. with a
little smile at the look of amazement
which crossed his face:

“Good evening. Fir Vietor. I hope
yon will forgive this rather untimelr
and certainly unconventional visit.”
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