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CHAPTER X.

The Game of Fox and Geese.

Eventa were crowding upon each
other's heels.

Charlie, while l.hmld had seen
something that gave him quite a start.

This was nothing more nor less than
‘a lovely woman with golden hair and
biue eyes In a carringe, taking an air-
ing, while at her slde, stiff and stern-
'looking, the baron sat.

Charlie bowed politely. The coun-
tess gave him a look of curiosity and
one of her ravishing smiles.

8o she passed out of his life—lucky
man, -

- The sight of Charlie recalled to the
baron’s mind the promise he had made
‘with regard to Capt. Brand.

Accordingly he took advantage of
his first hour off to set the wires in
'motion, and learn certain facts regard-
‘ing the worthy captain.

Charlle, relying on the baron to cor-
ral the captain, had made arrange-
ments for sailing upon the next trans-
‘Atlantic steamer.

He had engaged passage for Arline,
her companion, Artemus and himself.

The captain, having pald a man to
keep upon Stuart's track, found out
‘what was in the wind.

He learned that the crisis had ar-
‘rfived. Whatever he proposed dolng
must be put through with all possible
speed, since, ere many hours elapsed,
those against whom his schemes were
directod would be upon the sea, and,
mayhap, beyond his reach.

Artemus had heard enough to know
the three schemers were planning to
do his friend an evil turn, but, straln
‘his ears as he would, he had not been
able to catch the particulars of the
game, owlng to certailn sounds in the
hotel that muiMed even the bold voices
of Captain Brand's champagne-bibblog
friends.

All he could do was to warn Stuart
on general principles, and it can be set
down as an assured fact that he car
ried out this Jdramatic littie episode
quite to the queen’s Laste,

It would not have been Artemus oth-
arw|(se.

Charlie promised to kees his weath-
or eye open for squalls.

Heé hoped his early departure from
Antwerp would serve to entirely dis-
concert the beggarly plans of his ene-
mles, and leave the fellow In the
larch.

About this time there was consider
able hustling being dons among the
various forces clreing around Arline
Brand, just as the planets whirl about
their central run.

The baron tried to drive from his
mind the startling phantoms that had
Seen conjured into being by the mys
terfioun power of lsolde, Countess of
Brabant, and, as this could only be
Wone by means of work, he gave him-
welf up to the mission of the hour
with redoubled zeal

It was really a question what the
scramble would reault in—whether
Charlle or the redoubtable captain
would coms out of It in creditable
ahape, and how Artemus might fare in
the shufMe.

Lady Arline had an Interview with

her alleged papa. during which she an
mounced her determination of crossing
the Atlantic on business, and that she
bhad provided liberally for him during
her absence, as he would find apon ap
plying In pereon to her banker in Lon-
don.
The Interview was possibly not de
vold of dramatic features. Artemus
waa on guard near by, and heard the
old gea dog hingtering more or lesa in
Bls nsual way.

But he had evidently lost much of
the power he formerly possessed over
Lady Artine. He came forth from the
room# looking like an enraged hyena,
becanse diplomacy had forced him to
bottle up his wrath.

To Artemus Charlie delegated the
task of seeing Lady Arline and her
maid aboard the ocean greyvyhound,
where he would join them later.

It was night again.
Time and tide wait for no man, and

ocean steamera have to put out very

frequently at unreasonable hours, in

order to cross the bar on the flood.
The baron and Captain Brand played

a game of crosspurposes, as it were,
for, while the ex-sallor shadowed Char-

lie with Intentions that were both dark
and desperate, he waa, at the same
time, under the surveillance of Peter
hofl's emiesary—the baron himself be-
fag too busily employed catering to
the comfort of his falr prisomer—in
reality his captor—to personally inject
his individuality into the game.

n Brand knew he was fol
Yowed and perhaps could give a rough
guess as to the why and wherefore.

But it wasa not his nature to be de-
spondent,

He believed in utlizing whatever
came in hia way aa one of the forcea
that might bring success,

When 2 man can thos twist threat-
ening disasters Into favoring factors
bhe is Indeed hard to beat in the game

of life.

Charlle waas feeling nnusually hola
and light-hearted on thia night, which
bhe supposed would be his Jast on Eu-

ropean aoll
Presently he expectad to be on hoard
A stanch German liner, viewing the
low shores of the ofd world with com-
piacency—for at his side would be
T1ady Arline; and left behind as a
memory of the dead past, such patrsons

’l

of old Antwerp, while he himself took
a fly and drove to the landing stage in
time to catch the steamer.

Perhaps this might have been car
ried out had circumstances not united
to arrange events In the captain’s
favor.

Charlie had his fun.

He dragged his persistent pursuer

| over & good part of Antwerp—now

they were on foot and anon chasing in
vehicles at a pace to set the staid old
burghers agog with surprise and con-
sternation.

Outside a desire to have a little
sport with his friend, the captain, his
sole purpose in leading Brand this
wild-goose chase was to keep his at-
tention upon himself, while Lady Ar
line and Artemus left the hotel; for
somehow Charlie had a vague fear lest
the resourceful ex-sailor might use
force to prevent his supposed daugh-
ter from departing, advancing some
daring plea that her mind was affected
and having hired experts, who would
perhaps decree that she should be In-
carcerated in pn asylum.

These things might appear ridicu-
lous, but such happenings have come
to pass ere now, and he chanced to
have personal knowledge of at least
one slmilar case.

Whether or not Charlie were foolish
in thus conjuring up phantoms that
could not exist, was a question that
should not be decided hastily.

He belleved Brand to be a desperate
man, against whom he could as yet
hardly appeal to the law, since Arline
would not give her consent.

He was convinced that Brand did
not desire the heiress to get beyond
his reach, and would hardly hesitate
at any end in order to hold her until
his sinister plans could be worked out.

Hence it was, after all, In a spirit of
self-sacrifice that Charlle undertook
to have a little fun with Capi. Brand,
and led him this fine chase up and
down the crooked streets of Antwerp.

All would have been well but for
two cronles of Brand. They chanced
to be standing at a dark corner where
the other had agreed to meet them,
and, hearing his signals, sprang upon
Charlle ere he comprehended his dan-

Eer.
As & result he was struck senseleas

by a blow from some blunt weapon.

When Capt. Brand arrived on the
scene his Arst act was (o sprinkle a
powdery white plgment in the young
man's halr, to give him the appear.
ance of age, and to amear his face with
a little street dirt In order to disguise
his features.

Then, for the benefit of the man
whom he knew hovered near by, a lit-
tle one-act drama was carried out, the
two men chasing Braad hither and
yon—Lhen, as the baroa’s spy came In
slght, two men runnlng away, while
a form lay on the street,

It worked like a charm. The emlis-
sary of Baron Peterhoff hastened up as
people began to open the windows of
hounses to learn what the disturbance
might mean. There he found one who
appeared to be the old fellow he had
been set to watch,

The man called a vehicle, placed the
lHimp Agure in its interfor, entered him-
self, and then started to report the
astonishing result of his eaplonage to
Haron Peterhoff himaell,

While Capt. Brand, rejoining his
cromfreres down the shady street, sef
off In hot haste to get aboard the
steamer, which, In another hour or so,
would be moving down the River
Sheldt, bound for the faroff distant
gshorea of America.

Artemus stood on the hurricane deck
of the great Red D ocean liner and
looked back in the moraing sunlight
to the distant and fast-receding coast

of Belgium.

Homeward bound!

There ia always a pleasure in this
thought and Artemus experienced It
with enthusiasm.

S0 far as he knew, Charlie’'s plans
had progressed all right, the ogre was

left behind, lamenting in the land of
the Belgians, and clear sailing seemed

ahead.

Then his thoughts ran back to the
eventa of the previous night. He
chuckled to remember the adroitneas
with which he had seen Lady Arline,
her companion and their Inggage on
hoard the walting steamer, while Char-
lie waa leading the ogre a wild-goose
chase around Antwerp, partly to
amuse himsell and at the same time
keep Brand occupled up to near the

aalling time.

By the way, where was Charlie? [t
waa strange that he failed to show
up In time to see the last of Belgium's

shoresa,

Lady Arline and her companion
were walking the deck with jersey and
golf cape to keep off the stinging chill.

“I'll go and Arouse the sluggard”
said Artemua to himself. “His little
jaunt about town must have worn him
out—not the firat case of its kind, I
rather gness,” with a sinister lear at
his wit.

80 he went helow.
The door of Charlie’s stateroom was

jnst opposite his own-—a single satep
across the little passage.

Aa he approached he heard the
sonnds of lond snoring from within.

On the spur of the moment he de-
clded to arouse his friend with a snd-
den shout, or hy the advent of a con-
venlent shoe tossed acrbss the little
room. Artemus had never wholly out-
grgwn hia college days, when he
gained the reputation of heing the
champlon practical joker of his class

80 he quietly opened the door, which
was conveniently anlocked.

Through the bull'seye windows
enough of the morning light crept to
allow a fair survey of the miniature
apartment.

One of the £ret thinga Artemnuns saw
was & shoe that had beem tossed

anidn
"As he pelzed apen it eagerly, he

as neat footg
which Charlle Btuart m-na
trifies do not impress themselves upon
the mind when welghtier things are
demanding recognition.

Now for a certer shot.

He turned his attention to the lower
berth, which was occupled by a human
form.

Just then the nasal sounds came to
a sudden stop with a savage snort, and
the sleeper whirled over on his side.

The act brought his face directly
within range of the morning light that
struggled through the small openings
beyond.

No wonder Artemus crouched there
ag® if frozen.

Talk about the magic touch of the
genl! When had such a wonderful
transformation ever taken place be-
fore?

For one to retire as Prince Charlle
Stuart, gay, handsome and debonair,
to awaken In the guise of grim and
grizzled old Captain Brand was & mys-
tery that almost paralyzed the seeker
after sensations,

Artemus took one last fearsome look
at the smooth and red physiognomy of

the sleeper, passed out, and then soft-.

ly closed the door.

Only when safe within his own room
did he give vent to his over-wrought
feelings In a whistle.

“Great Jupiter! That beats every-
thing I ever saw., Instead of Charlie
—the ogre! What does it meam?
There 1s treachery afloat. [ seem to
detect it In the very alr around. But
the question arises, where is Charlie?
And shall I have to take his place as
her warrior bold, and will it be neces-
sary for me to glve up my liberty?”

Poor fellow!

He did not know whether to look
on it as a huge joke or a grim reality.

He thought of warning Ar]ine: she
ought to know her dear papa was on
board, and that he had refused to
break the paternal bonds that had be
come 80 very strong since his returm
from exile.

Artemus buckled on his armor.

If he was to be pitted agalnst the
old ogre, it would be a pretty fight.
Capt. Brand might have succeeded In
outwitting Charlle, who was too frank

for deep diplomacy, but he would find.

it quite another thing when he ran up
against the new knight who had shied
his castor into the ring.

Ah! A gentle tap at the door.

Artemus almost fell over himself In
his eagerness to open a satchel and
clutch a little affalr of steel and nickel
which he carried there, and armed
with which he called:

“Come!"”

The door opened and a figure whisk-
ed In, Immediately closing the same
agaln,

Artomus gave a cry—the half-ralsed
arm fell useless at his nide.

There was more witchery. He had
expected the old ogre, armed with a
shoe, and bent wpon turning the tables
upoa him.

Ilnstead he saw-—why, Charllie, of
course, though at first Artemus reck-
oned It his ghoat! Charlle, with a fin-
ger preased mysterioualy on his lips,
A la Artemus’ favorite satyle of com-
municating a secret, and hls face
wreathed In what appeared to be a
broad grin.

AL any rate, Barnaby waa delighted
to see him In the flesh, and as soon As
he coan'd get his wits into thinking or
der he dropped the weapon and held
out an eager hand.

“This |a a treat, my dear boy—after
seefng that grim old Trojan In your
bunk. What have you done? Brought
him aboard a prisomer, [ reckon? Ah!
I didn’t give you enough credit, I fear.
You see, my first impression was he
had ontwitted you and turned the ta
blea on you.”

Artemuns was bolling over with curi-
osity regarding what had taken place
ashore, especially when his friend de
clared, with a wry face, that Capt.
Brand had indeed come near proving
ton much for him.

The story was soon told.

(To be conlinned.)

KING OF SWEDEN AND NORWAY.
Oscar One of the Best Rulers Whe
Ever SBat Upon a Throne.

If all earthly rulers and potentates
were of the character and temper of
King Oscar of Sweden, the line about
the uneasy heads that wear crowns
wonld lose a good part of ita signifi-
cance, King Oscar |s noted aa being
not only one of the beat monarchs who
ever sat upon a throme, but as one of
the handsomest, mosat uarbane and
conrtly of men. Nearly, If not quite,
gix feet six inches tall, finely bullt and
stately, like King Baul, he towers
“head and shoulders™ above moat of
hia subjecta. Now nearly seventy
years old, for thirty years he has
been the beloved ruler of the sturdy
northmen. The king is a deeply re
ligions man, but his consort, the
queen, 8 even more devout. 8She is in-
tensely religions, sympathizing with
every good effort, while hia second
son, Prince Bernadotte, s noted
throughout KEarope for his philan-
thropy ana religions zeal. He s the
president of the Young Men's Christ-
lan Association of Stockholm, the
chairman of .a missionary society, and
of many like Institutions. He has
himself organized a mission to the
Lapps, to whom he preaches the gos
pel, as he frequently doea to others
when he has an opportunity, When
it 1a remembered that King Oscar is
the grandeon of Bernadotte, a weuw
known marsnal of the first Napoleon,
and the great gramdson of the Em-
preas Josephine, whose daughter by
her first huaband married Bernadottas,
the religions character of this royil
family may seem the more remark-
able. King Oscar has great I'terary
gifts; he nas published more than one
volnme of verse, and he is hever hap
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CHAPTER X.—(Contluued.)

Charlie did not spare himself one
fota.

He had recovered his senses just as
the baron, who had been engaged look-
lng after the security of the fair cap-
tive, entered the prison.

The baron stormed and raved more
or leas when he discovered how they
had been taken in so neatly by this
ex-sallor, whom he looked upon as a
bungler.

Charlie begged the baron to troubls
himself no longer about Capt. Brand,
Blnce Arline was doubtless by this
time safe on board the steamer.

“Very good,” was the baron’s reply,
with a sigh of rellef, for he seemed to
be overburdened of late with officlal
cares, or something that pressed upon
his mind; *“but if you hope to get
aboard before the steamer leaves you
must hurry, for there Is just a scant
half hour.

Charlle called for & cab and sald
good-by to his friend, the baron. He
would always have a lingering sus
piclon Peterhoff was glad to get rid
of him, as though he thought C]urlh
and hia affairs took up too much ox
his precious time, which shoald be de-
voted to matters of more serious con-
Bequence.

He managed to get aboard just as
the order to draw in the last gang-
plank was given. This salling at night
was something quite out of the ususal
run, but there was a special reason
for it, quite satisfactory to the ofclals
of the line, and all intended passen-
gers had been warned to be on board
in time.

It happened that Charlle discovered
Capt. Brand in the smoking saloom In
time to keep beyond the range of his
vislon.

To Charlle's astoniashment, when
Brand took a notion to retire, he blun-
dered Into the wrong stateroom, which
chanced to be the one that had been
assigned to Btuart.

This might have been deep design;
but, after carefully considering it from
all sldes, Charlle felt disposed to call
it an accident.

He found rest in another room
which the steward opened for him.

And now here they were, with an
slephant on thelr hands, so to speoak,
bound Lo come Into dally and hourly
contact with the strange man whom
they strongly suspected, and with good
reason, of belng a most stupendous

fraud.

CHAPTER XL
Off Fire Inland Light

Charlle had written from Antwerp
to certain quarters in Londom, from
which he might expect to recelve posl-
tive Information regarding Captalin
Brand. .

He had done this to satisfy Arline.

Bo far as he himself was concerned
bis mind was already made up most
posaitively.

If Brand was surprised to see Char
lle on board, he gave no evidence of

i

He concocted some affecting story,
which he spun In Arline’'s ears, and
with such succesa that he actually
gained a little of his former ascen-
dency In her mind, since she was
haunted by doubts which It seemed
Impossible to dispel.

Artemus amused himsell studying
the old mariner. He even played a
few games with him in the smoking-
room, where men of all degrees are
socially Inclined.

Captaln Brand was the same as of
yore.

The talea he spun of his wonderful
adventures in the African deserta
were weird enough to take ome's

breath away.
Artemus listened, almost charmed;

and his interest grew apace until one
day it struck him that the personal
adventureas which the captain so mod-
estly ascribed to himself had a some-
what musty flavor, as became anclent

, chestnute.

This aroused suspicion.

Artemus set about an Investigation.

Lo and behold, npon secretly looking
into the captain's stateroom, while
the gentleman was holding forth among
his eronies above, Artemus discovered
& well thumbed volume of “Adventures
and Explorations In the Dark Contin-
ant.”

The captain’s secret was ont

For once he had carelessly omitted
to keep the sourae of his knowledge
under lock and key.

Artemus borrowed the volume and
took copious notes, Intending to have
a litle fun a. Brand's expenss from
time to time.

Hes took occasion to relate all this
;Ehlﬂin. who, in turn, told Lady Ar

Btrange that even this mnew and
blackening evidence could not wholly
convince her. Filial love must have
had a strong hold indeed upon the ten-
der heart of this girl who had from
childhood known so little of parental

Affection.
Bhe even Invented excuses for him

~a desire to see In print the map of
tha country where he had so long been
A prisomer, and to have hia recollec-

tion of names revived.
The voyage was on the whols, a
ona, but to Charlie it ended all

Mﬁnmﬂﬂlmﬂm

penple.

—had ever come into .
facts conmected with Capt. Brand of
the lost ship Hespasia.

The fog hung about them exasperat-
ingly, and the monotonous hoarse-
throated whistle kept up its warning
notes until they were close to Fire Is-
land Light, when suddenly the vapor

gave way and the shore of Long Island |-

appeared In view, already showing the
first signs of spring.

Charlie had perfected what few ar
rangements remained. They would all
go direet to the old Windsor, and there
await the coming of Aleck, when an
interview between him and Arline
must result in happiness all around.

It seemed simple enough, yet none
of them for an Instant suspected what
tremendous things awaited them In
this magnificent capital of the New
World, or the forces which might yet
be arrayed against them through the
energy and scheming of the man who
would not accept defeat.

Here, then, the last dramatic scene
was to be placed. Here Charlle was
to win his bride, or lose her forever—
in this city of restless energy, of won-
derful bulldings and unequaled magni-
ficence, Charlle and his enemy would
come face to face for the last time.

Heaven be on the side of the right

.and strengthen the arm of this war

|

rior bold who dared all in defense of
what was Innocent and true.

Capt. Brand had almost reached the
end of his rope, and would doubtless
husband the remainder of his re-
sources for one last desperate, mas-
terful stroke by which he would win
or lose all.

As usual, there was the customs
trial to be passed through, but when
the gantlet had been successfully run
they were free.

The great and wonderful clty
stretched before them.

To Arline It was all new, and the
sights that were strange to her eyea
she found to be numerous, from the
lofty bulldings to the electric cars that
dashed along at an apparently recklesa
speod,

Capt. Brand accepted
philosophically.

He had seen the world: his check-
ered career had embraced every
clime, and the startling events that
had fallem to his share would have laid
the foundation for a very falr second
edition of Munchausen or the Arablan
Nights.

Arline was deeply concerned about
wayward Aleck, whom she had not
soen In so long a time,

His whole future was at stake.

If she nrissed him now, all might be
lowt.

Yea, this had been wearing upon her
mind 80 long now that it affected her
nerves. There may have bean some-
thing more, which neither of them sus-
pected—a premonition of the startling
events destined to take place In their
experience; for some minds sean
gifted with an almost supernatural
power to anticipate coming changes,
even as the mercury In the ba
rometer's tube Indicates a change In
the weather hours before it occura

Taking a carriage, they were all
speedily located at the rellable oid
Windsor,

Upon Inquiry Charlle learned that
soma one had called for him only the
day before, and he was constrained to
belleve it must be the young fellow
who had been his companion In the
Antwerp jall, and whose escape had
rivaled that of Monte Cristo.

This was good news,
He had left word he wounld eall

again, so that all they had to do was
to leave a message for him at the
deak, and await developments.

Arline was not recovered from the
effect of the voyage, at least, she was
In no humor for sight-seeing until this
long-anticipated Interview with her
half-brother ware over.

B0 she kept her room much of the

timea,
When the so-called Capt. Brand set
foot agaln In New York, he faced new

dangers,
There were those upon the Rialto,
actors of greater or lesser degree, who
must have had dealings with Freder.
ick Davenport Macanley during the
palmy days of yore, when ke played
his little part In the drama, and man-
fully plod his way, footsore and weary,
over the rallway tles back to New
York after an unsuccessfal tour of the

provinces.

Some of these worthles could be de
pended on to recognize their old com-
rade of those haleyon days, despite the
radical change prosperity might have
made in his personal appearance and
bearing.

Thus evening found them.

Charlie had the pleasure of dining
with Lady Arline.

He exerted himself to cheer her up.

Beveral times she seemed to tem-
porarily throw off the strange stupor
that had settled upom her spirits, and
for a short perfod appeared to be her
old self, when, by degrees, tha melan:
choly crept back again.

"Tn-nmrm# " sald Charlle, when she

was leaving him to go to her rooms,

“I hope weé will have Aleck here with
ns, and then all must be well. Yoa
can dismiss donbts sand fears, to be
happy once more.”

“You will forgive my foolish fancies,
You are always so cheerful and kind "
she murmnred, I'hlll he wis m

everything

tance In outwitting the M
Clever minds could be ¢

money, detectives whe “l M

cope with even such a

scoundrel as he concelved this .u < g

be, and who would speedily put

his back in the first round.
mmmrmm#m
arrangéement with the great
lemmm
mind. If the fascinating 1

& woman could so upset a &
m-hrorlluulldﬂm
could be trusted? _
There was apparently time, : @
Hmdwmmwmmm
In motion under a day or two,
Charlie could be lwlnﬂir#s
cumstances and the trend of events,
Huldu.thmmm“
wits were of the brightest, and
might be depended om, to

more than a little, looking toward
exposure of the great fraud.

the Fifth avenue -l.rlulllﬂ
swung behind mew comers, but
mus remained only conspicuous by his
absence. )
Could aaything have -
would the bold and reckless
Brand begin operations by
the limbs of the tree he
fell?
It made him dencedly e f
to even conslder wuch a calamity.
Burely mome tremendous
was brooding over himself and his
tunes, or conld It be he was
of Arlinea’ alow apirita?

Was his cigar to blame? .ﬂ!’i

change Il.ﬂll.‘hhﬂlhm.f

.i'-

came Artemus bustling in from the =

3
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(To be continued.)
HAS NOVEL TEST OF DEATH,
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Device of a French mw ‘5"

to Leave All Doubt Behind, .

Horror of being buried allve is o
mon to the whaole human race,
from time Immemorial
have been In progress with the
of making such a terrible fals
possible. Bomée physiclans :
that satisfactory teels can alse .
made by the use of the Roentgen
but It & pot everyome who has
mnmmmmmm
as anyome can make a test om thé plam
devised by Dr. lcard, a physician of

Marseilles, France. mm-n( '

fuorescin, the well-known
material, and his experiments
nmedmmm:tﬂ
won for him the approval #
Fronch Academy of Beclences.
mwmmm
produnces absolutely no effect
body s dead, whereas It uﬁ.
hﬁ‘

most sarprising effect if the
aliva, Dr. lcard uses & solution

which is 80 strong that  mlng ; |

gramme |a able to color 40,000

of water.
u.mm-ttthmuuuii

ed ander the lkllﬂlllrtl‘

twe minutes the skin and

the mncous membranes, wﬂl
much discolored, and the persom
present the appeararce of oné
ing from an sacute attgck of

Moreovery the eyes will become

toms will remain for one o p
twnhmui.lth-rm ag
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