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The Safety Of an ‘Einpirc.

By J. MCRTON LEWIS.

ERULAM and 1 were seated in
the dining-room of our little flat,
We . lad just returped from a
fortnight in the ecountry. For

nearly o month we had beep idle; the
Secret Service lad not required us,

Verulam fretied at the enforeed idle
ness; his prssion for music. which he
had indulged to the utmost, did mnot
prevent him guffering from ennui.

The mantle of peace had spread over
Europe ; » diminutive war in the Balkans
liad been suppressed in its infancy, and
no storm-clouds threstened. | It was
3dyllic, perhaps, but it did nog please
Veralam,

4t is unnatural,” he grumbled to

me.

Half an hour later events proved the
truth of lis words.

The gaa liad just been lit when our
nraid entered with o message.

A gleam lit up wy chief's face as he
tore open the envelope. It was from
Lord Farquharson, the Foreign Seeretary.

Verulam read it though, and then
wrote a histy reply.

“I am going to the Fureign Office,”
he said, when we were alome. *We are
wanted again." -

He always coupled our nanes together
—indeed, we seldom acted independently

In & coupte of hours Lke had return

“fa must pack our bags at once”
he said. “We cateh the midnight boat-
train from Liverpoel Street.”

“Where fort” T agked. =

“Villestadt—the millennium
yet come.” i

There was a lightness in his step, an
exuberance about his manner as  he
preceded me into the bedrooni.

In half an hour we were ready.

Verulam stood in our diming-room and
lighted n eigar. -

“Ten o'elock,” he said; “we shall have
time to go tu Veruon's and get some
dinner,” . - . .

(tver the nieal lie was unusually silent:
jndeed, he hardly speke a ward until we
were seated in our carriage and the train
had commeuced to steam out of Liverpool
wtreet. i .

He dzew up the windows, lighted n
cigaretis, after passing me his case, then
settled limself on the seat.

I tald you,” be said, “that the outiook
was too enlm, The Foreign Office have
Tiad o code letter from Manville ‘firott at
Muagenna, sayiug that information has
come to his ears which leads him to
suppose that there is & coalition amengat
certuin of the Powers, and that the end
in view i3 o wwr against Eagland’
Verulum smiled. “We. are to De an-
nihilated, and our possessions divided
amongst them, The Kinperor of Sanubia
is the cause of all the trouble. Hanubia
has a growing population, and the Km-
peror's eyes are set upon India, In
three day’s time there is a secret com-
ference at Magenna; representatives of
the acting Powers will be present **
YVerulam paused. “And we are to find
out their plans.”

“Why not Manville Seot?” I asked.

tBecanse lie i8 dead. He was found
in one of the hack streets of Magenux
yesterday, siabbed.” .

“Becaitse he Lnew too murk?®”

Verulam flicked the ash off his cigar-
ette, .
“Yes, and we must find out ten times
more than he ever knew.™ ..

The first rays of a July maorning wera
Treaking as we embarked at Harwich.
Rixteen hours later we drew niongsile
the quay at Villestadt. .

“We have only an hour in which to
vatch the ‘train to Magenua” Said
Verulam, “We must have breakfast
on board.”

Tlie atreets of Villestadt were Treaking
into life. ax we drove through them.
Ornee our calr was stopped by a herd of
cattle en route for the market. An-
other lime Verulum drew my nttention
to the figure of a priest whom we aver-
took; he wan a tall, handeome man with
fron-grey liair, which curled goway from
Tis forehead.

“That ia Father Adolphe Teinemann,®
maid Verulam,  “I hope he has mot
s*en me, for we have mel before—-=

“Not as frienda,” I suggesicd,

Yerulam amiled. ,

"He la the cleverest man §n Sanubia,

bas not

- heen  recopuised.

and the moat dangerouna. If ha wanted
to, he could tell us al! that we have
come to €find out”

Leaning back in the shadow of the
carriage, Vernlam watched Father Leine-
man,

A priest who meddles with patitics
is a creation of the Deyil” he ob-
served. i .

On reacling the atation I lLurrial to
the booking-oflice and procured a couple
of first-class tickets for Magenna, while
Yernlam liad a compartment reserved.

The train was & slow one, taking
twenty hours to accomplish the journey.
Throughout the whole time Yerulam
fretted and fumed. The responsibility
of the expedition worried him.

“We have exactly twenty-elght Loura,”
le maid, a3 we drew into Magenpa
station. By eight o'clock to-morrow
night we must have got the infurieation
and be ready to leave." .

“Tave vow any plane ' I asked.

“None,* .

He Leckoned to the driver of o carriage

-and directed him to drive to’'da certain

hotel in the Koln Atrasse, * It was & snrall
hotel where we had atopped before. The
proprietor knew Verulam, atd Le waa &
man wha could be trusted to keep silence.

He bowed gravely as we entered the
hall

“ You will occupy your usual rooma,
m'sien " e maid to Verulam.

“Yes." replied iy chief, “and T will
have a strong cup of tea prepared at
onee.” ’

The manager bowed, and Verulum
amiled ag he hurried away.

“It is a good thing that Custave i
French,” he said. I always trust =
Frenchman in Sanubia, just as 1 trust
a Sanubisn in France.* :

We walked upatuiva behind the porter
bearirg our luggage.

Entering the sitting-goom, Verulam
flung himself down in an easy-chair be-
fore the open window which luoked wpon
the Koln Strasse.

For an lwur he sat there in silence,
only moving ouce when the tea whas
hrought in. He motioned to me to pour
it out, . .

“ No—no wilk, thanks"
reaponse to my inquiries. -

.When Le rose e went inte the bed-
room which had been reserved for our
use, - - - -

How lfong le was absent I do not
know; it wuas only a few wminutes when
the door opened and a typical Sanubian
farmer entered. . E .

I rose to expostulate with him. when
the cowntryman sniled, and, despite the
disguise, 1 recpgmised Verulam.

“ To-day is the free dauy for going
over tle Chamber of Deputiea™ hbe ex-
plained, “and I take a great interest
in the Chamber of Depuatics.”

I fnoked at him for a further explan-
ation.

“Tt ia there they nare holding this
conclare to-morrow,” he said,

4 You de not want me W g with
rou? " I asked,

e shook his head.

I want you to remain here. We have
Kruegel has balf a
dozen men watching thia boted. I do
not know when I shall see you ngain,
But I shall wanage to get into com-
wunication with you. We can act bel.
ter apart. You here; I—wherever fats
takes me.” He Lell out his hand.
“Good luek U he paid. witlh a cheery
laueh. ‘The néxt moment he had van-
isled from the ronm, o '

All that night. wuntil leng past mid-
night, T aat up waiting for him. Twent
to Led, lvaving strict iustructiona that
any messnge wns to be brought to me
at once,

At breakfuat time nexi morning T hind
Neard nothing.  All the day, until nenrly
ten-time, T eat in our witting-roum.
smnking, and reading. doing anvthing I
could to pass away the time, The honra
dreagyed wearily Lys every passing atep
I fancied waa m measage, or perlaps
Yerulun limwlf. .

Whilet I was sitting down W a soli-
tary tea, wondering what had happened
to him, A waiter entared Learing a Iel-
ter. Tt waa from Verulam, scribbleg on
a hallubeet of paper:

Am seceeding  beyond my expecta-
tlona. Go an soon w8 jou get this to
the Winter Qurdens, ave the bhoted

le anid, in

as openly ms possible, so that anvone
watching it may see you and have time
to follow. In the gardens, by the cen-
tral fountwnin, yon will ses a French.
man looking at the etatue of Venus,
He wilt be there ahout seven. He is a
tall, fair man, with a cast in his 1eft
eye. Engnge him in conversation for a
few minutes, on gowe pretext or ather,
but be careful: lie will not kuow you.
If you can pretend to amake some notes
whilat you nre with him, so much the
better. ‘Then drive lo the station and
book a couplo of seats in the might ox-
presa to Villeatadt, Have our bags
tuken to the station. T will meet you
there, just before the train startw.
H, R, VERULAM.

It was six o'cluck when I had fizish~)
ten. I waited half an lour. theu walkml
teisnrely to the Winter Uardens, and
took up o positivn wlere I could see the
central fountain and the statue to which
Verulam had referred.

The gavdens were almast  deserted.
A few winutes befure seven I saw A mag
walk up to the stutue and stand iook-
ing at it.

Coming neaver, T saw lie hagd a east
in hia teft eye,

Walking up to Lim, 1 ingquired the
way to the Roln Ntrasse,

The Frenclunan turned shavply rounl.
-_“I am  snrry,” e maid; 1 cannat
direct you. I am stranger here myself.”

For a few muents 1 engaged him in
conversation, nnd we fell to discussing
the gardens anl the atatue.

“ 1t is an exquisite piece of woerk,” I
said, . Taking a note-buck  from  my
pocket, I commenced n rough sketen,

A little later he teft me. He hal
not pone nuny yards when I saw a
rouple of men emerge from Lehind a
bush and fullow Rim,

As they passed Ly me one of them
touched me on the shoulder.

“You are not ablowed to make draw-
ings lere,' he anid, “I must ask yun
for that bouk.” ’

“And why ¥ 1 asked.

He was dressed in the Llue dress of
the Sanubian gendarmerie,

It s against the rtoles,” e said.
“You musat give me that book.™

I handed it to him with a shrug of
the shoulders, There was nothing in it
except the rough drawing I had made.

He lookeq through the pagea quickly,
glanced at we in surprise, then hurriei
away to overtake his comparioa.

Leaving thie Winter Gardens, I hailed
a carringe, drove to the atation. and
took the twa ticketa for Villestadt,

Then T lhurried back to the lhotel,
packed aur bags, and ha them sent ns
Verulam lad ordered.

It was then half-past seven. aml the
train started at ten o'cleck.  Hitting
down before the window of our sitting-
room, T fell to wondering what part the
unknown Frenchinan had played in Ver-
wlnm’s plu, :

At nine o'vlock T pnid our hill, and
waz politely bowed out of the hotel
by the dapper little Freachman. Gus-
tave,

Wulking leisurely to the station, I had
a compartment reserved, kmowing that
Verubum would have o 1ot te say to me
o the journey. and would want to tra.
val alone,

Harely a minute befure the train stort-
ed lie e hurrying slong the plattorm.

He jumped inte the carriage with o
smile,

“*You lave suceeeded ?' T
the train beguau te move,

# Yes," lie veplied, and drew out his
cigar-case; “but T pen dog-tived. T have
nut had o second’s sleep aime 1 saw
you yesterdny.

“Where lhave you been '™

*In one of the pieces of armour which
adorn the Chamber of Duputies™ he re-
plisd with a wmile, * The nrmour which
once Lore Ludwig the Great bore an in-
Bignifieant member of His Majesty’s Gos
verament lagt night apd the wpuejor por
tion of te-day. Awl. my goodness ! [
would not go through lust nirht apaio—
the Uhamber of Horrors in Baker Street
is mothing in comparison, 1T couldn’t
Ieave the confounded armour to atrefeh
myself the whule night threugh, b
cause the Chamber Gy patrelled every
Twur or so”

“and Bow did you get in "

“ For an lbour after sunset the lhall
is left wngnrded, 1 wanagel to hide
whilst the people were being oleared cut.
Ul rest Wis ensy. One uf the Hecret
Morviee men came this mnrning in dis-
guise, and I huaded your letter to lim
through the vieor. You Lave done your
port, I me! "t ’
C " Yea, hat the ¥renclisan *™ T asked.
. Verulum smiled. .

* " An innovent pawn in the game. I

said, as

€3

saw when I left yesterday that our hotel
wan  watched, At all the  way
to the Chamber of Deputiva I wus trying
to think out bow I could dinvert su--
picicn from ourselves. Fabe threw the
Frenchman in mwy path. He is nm
intneent litfle man who had come on o
holiday to sge Mugenme. 1 advised him
to see Lhe Winter Gardens, and especial:
Iy the atatue of Venusx. Apparentiy he
took my advice.”

‘He did,” I replied.

“I expeet Tie has been nreveated. T
only lope bLe has been able to prove
iy innocence. 1 hate to eanse anyone
inconvenience; bhut the safety of the
Britizlt Empire may rest on whit we
do during the next (hree days. 1 Lave
sent Lord Farqubarson a lupg code tel:
grant-to Lia private addres~, so that it
may reach him asately, and asked hin to
send the Quecn to meet us in the roads
at Villestadt to-morrow night”

“Whera are we going!™ I askel

“Gibraltar, Ef the Ewpevor of Sunitbin
has bis way, Chbpaltar will be Dluw
sky-high on Sunday might. Tedlay is
s we have plenty of time
There i3 o weak spot in the foundation
of the Ruek, and a small Sinubiun
torpedo-boat  will leave Villestadt on
Thuraday with a eonsigmuent of powder
large encugh to blow ‘the British Talea
out of the water. They will ereep in
under cover of night—-it ix only u very
swall vessel—and lay a wine™

“And you are gaoing to prevent itt”

“¥That all depends oun  what Lowd
Farquhargon says in his reply to my
telegram, Captain Willeughby will bring
the answer on the Queen

Verulam threw lis cigar out of the
window and lny dewn full length on
the sent. .

“I have done a good duy’s work, aml
I am tired,” e snid with & smile. He
olosed lis eyes and in a few minutes
wns fost asleep.

We had leen travelling for nearly ten
hours when lie awoke. [lo looked out
of the window at the londseape bathel
with the emly sun, ana yowned.

“Al! a few minutes and we shall
be at Gotten. How confoundedly stow
this train is!"

“You know ‘thia line well¥™ T said.

“Thanks to the number of times the
Emperor of Sanubia enforces me  to
traverse it every year. It will be a
good thing for HKagland when  that
illustrious monarch i3 gathered to his
forefuthers.”

Eight hours lates we steamed inin
Villestadt station. Verulwm glunced at
the clock, the.hands of which pointed
to middsy. o . 3

“At any rate, we are punctunl,” he
said, “To-niglie- at ten o'viock the
Queen ahould be outside the harboue”

."Then we must hire & boat to go out
to her!™ [ observed.

“I made all the arrungemenis from
Magenns,” answered Vernlwm in  his
quict way. “No there remaing nothing
for us to do but rest "

We walked through the atreets to an
hotel. Verulam chose onc in a quinst
little  street near  the marketpluen
During his career rxperivnee Lud tanght
him the safest hotels for o member of
the Secret Hervice to frequebnt, nnd they
were generally the mest unpretentions.

The lundlord greeled him as an olid
rustemer, oue o whom  deference wns
due.

In Jeis than an hour from onr arrival
el Vitlestadt we were sitling down to a
Iuncheon of cold chivken.

When it was over, Verulum flung
limscld down un o vonch. '

“You must call ma when i
for us to slurt,” he seid.

"1 hnd no noed to. Ab half-past eight
he opened lia eyes, then rose,

"We had betler be going,” he suil.

ia tine

The quay wns deserted snve fur a
coupte of men whoe stued near he
custowr house; ' fow vards® devindion

fram our path teok us st thems then
Verulwn wulked 10 the eud of the jeily
and whisthed roftly.

In nnawer o qui Wb green Tight
rlivwed itsell somie twenty fret benvath
A,

“Io that you, Branson?™ siid YVerufam
in n low wojer,

“Yea, wir,” eame the anarer,

“Stand  by—wn are coming down'™
Vernlun turned to me. “We muist ha
cavefitl poing down the ladder. TE yuns
prepediculuriy duwn the wall. Fulhwe
me.” He sloppsd aver the rile, and in
a fow reconds disapipeacsl from  aight
t saw him enter ilie bont, and thea
folluwed,

“Tlua Lthe Guesn nrrirwl. et b askedy
aa we unt in the alern of the bant,
© T haven't mwn her yet.™



