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0O she had gone on her
knees to him after all
A or almost. She was glad
ber mother did  sot
know, and she bDhoped
that he did not feel the
pulsing of the blood In her flngers us<
he took her hand and Hfted her to her
feet, There wus shame In this tempoest
that swept through her velns because
he did not share I, for to ber, though
this meeting was an epoch, to him it
was no more than a trivial Incident.
She wonld have keyed his emotions to
hers if she could, but since she had
bad years of preparation, he a single
moment, perhaps she might have been
consoled for the disparity could she
have rend his eyes, They said, If she
had known, “Is the sky ralning god-
desses today 7

Now, what were to be her first words
to him? Dimly she felt that if she
were to profit by this wonderful chance
to know the man and not the emperor
—thls chance which might be lost In a
fow moments unless her wit befriend-
ed her—those words should be beyond
the common. She should be able to
marshal her sentences as a general
marshals his battallons, with a plan of
campaign for each.

A spirit monltor —a matchmaking
monitor—whispered these wise advices
in her ear, yet she was powerless to
profit by them. Like a schoolgirl about
to be examined for a scholarship, know-
Ing that all the future might depend
upon an hour of the present, the dire
need to be resourceful, to be brilliant,
left her dumb.

How many tlmes had she not thought
of her first conversation with Leopold

Author of "8 Lightning Conductor,” “Rose- ﬁ
mary In Search of & Father,”™ Ete.
B b e 1
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e Prpaddrae
the platesnu, where 1 think you were
golng. Here your head might still
grow a little glddy, and it's not well
to keep you standing, goa' fraulein, on
puch a spot. You've passed nll the
worst now. The rest I8 easy.”

She gave him her hand, pleasing her.
self by fancying the act a kind of alie.
gory, ns =he let him lead her to safe
aid pleasant places on a higher, sun-
uwier level,

“orhinps the rare thing grows here,

"

e ool hunter went on, looking
thie green plateau with a pew In

Terest

“1 ihink wpot" Virginla answered,
ghnking ber hend,  “1It would thrive
bester nesrer the mountaln top In a
more hidden place than this. 1t does
not Jose tourisis*

“XNor do 1, In truth” smiled the
chamaig hunter,

*You took me for one.”

“Pnrdon, gna’ fraulein—not the kind
of tourist we both mean.”

“Thank you."

“But yon have not sald If 1 might
belp you In your gearch. This Is a
wild reglon for a young lady to be
exploring In alone.'

*“1 feel sure,” responded the princess
graclously, “that I{f you really would

you could help me as well ns any one]

in Rbaetla.” -

“You are kind Indeed to say so,
though I don't know how I have de-
served the compllment.”

“IMd it sound llke a compliment?
[Well, leave It s0. 1 meant because
you are at home In these high altl-
tudes, and the rare thing 1 speak of la
a plant that grows In high places. It
s sald to be found only In Rhaetian
mountaling, though | have never heard
of any one who has been able to track
It down™

18 it our pink Rbhactian edelwelss, of
which we are so proud?  Beenuse If it

I'he eves of the hunter dark, brll
Hant sl Reen ns the ecagle's to winleh
she compared hlm-— plercod bers. *“Yon

have po fenr?' he asked “You are a
Young girl, alope, save for me, In n
desolate place.  For all you know, my
mates aud 1 may be a band of brig
ands ™

“Baedeker docst't mentlon the ex
Istence of brigands in  these days
among the Rhaetian Alps,” replied
Virginla, with qualnt drrness. “I've
always found him troastworthy.
sliles, I've great faith In the chivalry
of Rhaetian men, and If you knew how
hungry | am you wouldn't keep me
walting for talk of brigands. Bread
aml butter are far more to the point”

“Even search for the rare edelmann
may walt?y”

“Yes; the edelmann may walt—on
me”  The Inst two words she dared
but to whisper,

“You must pardon my golng first.”
sald the man with the bare brown
knees, “The way is too narrow for
politeness."

“Yet 1 wish that the peasants at
home had such courteous manners as
yours.,” Virginla patronized him pret-
tily. “You Rhaetinns need not go to
court, 1 see, for lessous in behavior™

“The mountalns teach us something.
may be.*

“Something of thelr greatness, which
we should all do well to learn. But
have you never lived In a town®"

“A man of my sort exists In a town;
| e llves in the mountalns,” With this
diplomatic response the tall {ilgure
swung round a corner formed by a
bowlder of rock, and Virginia gave a
ttle ery of surprigse. The hut of
which the chamols hunter had spoken
was revedled by the turn, and It was
of an unexpected and striking descrip-
tlon. Instead of the humble erection
of stones and wood which she had
counted on, the rocky side of the
mountain {itself had been coaxed to
give her sons a shelter.

A doorway and large square openings
for windows had been cut In the red
velned, purplish brown porphyry, while
a heavy slab of oak and wooden frames
filled full of glittering bottle glass pro-
tected such rooms as might have been
hollowed out within from storm or
cold,

Even had Virginia been ignorant of
her host's f{dentity she would have
been wise enough to guess that here
was no semmhutte, or ordinary abode of
common peasants who hunt the cham-

Te- |

ols for a precarious livelihood. The

| of Rhaetla, planning the first words,
| the first looks, which must make him
| know that she was different from any
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other girl he had ever met! . Yet here
she stood, speechless, epigrams turning
tall and rocing away from her llke a
troop of playful colts refusing to be
caught.

And so it was the emperor who gpoke
before Virginla's savolr falre came
back,

“I hope you're not hurt?' asked the
chamois hunter In the patols dear to
the heart of Rhaetian mountain folk,

Bhe had been glad before, now she
wis thankful, that she had spent many
woeeks and months In loving study of
the tonghe which was Leopold's. It
was not the metier of a chamols hunt-
er to speak English, though the em-
peror was sald to konow the language
well, and she rejoiced In her abllity to
answer the chamols hunter as he
would be answered, keeping up the
play.

“I nm hurt only in the pride that
comes before a fall,"” she replled, fore-
Ing a laugh. *“Thank you many times
for saving me."

“1 feared that I frightened you and
made you lose your footing."” the cham-
ol hunter answered,

“I think, on the contrary, if it hadn't
been for you | should bave lost my
Hfe,” sald Virginia. “There should be
a sign put up on that tempting pla-
teau, 'All Except Bulcldes Beware.'"™

“The necessity never occurred to us,
my mates and me,"” returned the man
In the gray coat passemolled with
green. “Until you eame, gna' frauleln,
no tourist that 1 know of hus found it

frow here b o few moments.”

hunters would save In many a year.

NOot uniess 1
nol now,
cormpiosentarg nind glanee

*Thank youn, You're gquite & conrtler
And that reminds we of another thing
they =ay of him In my country. The
gtory Is that he dislikea the soclety
of women., But perhnpe It I8 that he
doesn't understand thom.™

“It 18 possible, Indy, But | vever
henrd that they weres so difficult of
| romprehension.”

were oy, gun’ fran
nt nll events," with a

LS

“Ah, that shows how little yon
chamols bunters have had tine to
learn, Why, we can't even understand
ourselves or know what we're most
lkely to do next. and yet—a very odd
thing~we have po diflicuity in reading
pone another and knowing all each oth-
er's wenkuesses,"

“That wouid seem to say that a man
| should get a woman to choose his wife
for him."”
| *I'm not =0 sure It would be wise,
yet your emperor, we hear, will let
the chancellor ¢chioose his "

“Ah, were you told this also In your

country

“You, for fhe gossip is that she's an
English princess, Now, what's the
good of belng a powerful emperor If

| he can’t even plck out a wife to plense
1

| his own taste?"
“1 know nothing about such bigh

matters, gna' fraulein, but | fancled |
that royul folk took wives to please

their people ratber than themselves,

It's thelr duty to marry, you know.
| And If the Iady be of royal blood, vie-
| tuous, of the right religlon, not too
sharp tempered and pleasant to look
at, why, those are the principal things
to conslder, 1 should suppose.”

“8Bo should I not suppose If 1 were a
man and emperor. 1 should want the
pleasure of falling In love."

“Bafer not, gua' fraulein. He might
fall In love with the wrong womnn,"
And the chamols hunter looked with
bhalf shamed Intentness into his guest's
swoel eyes,

Bhe blushed under his gaze and was
#0 congclous of the hot color that she
retorted ot random. *1 doubt If he
could fall In love. A nmmn who would
let his chancellor choose for him—be
can bave no warm blood In his velus"

“There [ think you wrong him, lady,”
the answer came quickly. *“The em-
peror Is—a man. But it may be he has
found other Interests in his life more
important than woman.”

“Bringlng down chamols, for In-
stance. You would sympathize there."

“Chamols give good sport. They're
| bard to find—harder still to hit when
I you have found them."

“S0 are the best types of women—
| those who, llke the chamols and the

She shook her head agaly, smiling In- | But her wisdom also counseled her to | plant 1| spoke of, llve only In high

gcrutably. ““Thank you, it's not the
pink edelwelss, The sclentifie, the eso-
terlc nume 1've promised that 'l tell
to no one, but the common people in
my uatlve country who hnve heard of
it would call the plant edelmann.”

“You have already seen It on the
mountain, but nel growing?

“Some chamois hunter, like yourself,
had dropped it perhaps, not knowing
what its value was, It's a great deal
to have had one glimpse—worth run-
niog Into danger for"”

“Perhaps, gua' frauleln, you don't
reallze to the full the danger yon did
run. No chance was worth it. belleve
me,"”

"You, a chamols hunter, say that¥"

“But I'm a man. You are a woman,
and women should keep to beaten
paths and safety,”

The princess laughed, *I shounldu't
wonder,” sald she, “If that's 1 Rhae-
tlan theory, & Rhaetian man’s theory.
I've henrd your emperor holds it.”

“Who told you that, gna' fraulein?’
He gave her a sharp glance, but her
gray eyes looked fnnocent of gulle and
were therefore at their most danger.
ous,

“Oh, mauny people have told me,
Cats may look at kings, and the most
insignificant persons may talk of em-
perors. I've heard many things of
yours."

| express no further surprise after her
first exclamation,

| “My mates are away for the time,
though they may come back by and
| by,” the man explained, holding the
| heavy oaken door that she might pass
into the room within, and, though she
| was uot Inv'ted to further exploration,
she was able to see by the several
doorways cot In the rock walls that
this was not the sole accommaodation
the strange house could boast.

On the rock floor rugs of deer and
chnmols skin were spread. In a rack
of oak ornamented with splendld ant-
lers nnd studded with the sharp point-
ed horns of the chamols were suspend-
ed guns of wodern make and brightly
pollshed, formidable bhunting knives.
The table In the center of the room had
been carved with admirable skill, and
the hnlf dozen chalrs were oddly fash-
foned of stags' antlers shaped to hold
fur cushloned wooden seats. A carved
dresser of black onk held a store of the
conrse blue, red and green china made
by peasants in the valley below,
through which Virginla had driven yes-
terday, and these bright colored dishes
were eked out with platters and great

| tankards of old pewter, while In the

{deep fireplace a gypsy kettle swung

‘over a bed of fragrant pine wood em-
bers,

[ *This 1s a delightful place--fit for a

tempting.”

Virginia's eyes It with a sudden |
spark. The spirit monitor—that match-
making monitor—came back and dared
her to a frolic., such a frolle, she
thought, s no girl on earth bad ever
had or would have after her. Aund she
could show this grave soldler-hero of
hers something new In life—something
quite new—which it would not harm
him to know. Then, let come what
would out of this adventure, at worst
she should always have an Qlymplan
episode to remem ber.

‘“Tntll 1 came?" she caught up his
words, standing carefully on the spot
where be bed placed her. “But | am
no tourist. 1 am aop explorer.”

He lifted level, dark eyebrows, smil-
Ing faintly, and when he smiled half
his nusterity was gone, '

So beautiful a girl ns this need net
rise beyond ngreenble commonplaces of
wind and speech to plesse a man, In-
deed, this partlcular ¢hamols bunter
expected no more than good looks, a
good heart and a nice manner from
women. Yet this beauty bade fair, It
seewed, to hold surprises in reserve

“lI have brought down noble game |
today,” he sald to himself, and aloud:
“I know the Behneeborn well and love |
it well. Still 1 can't see what rewards
It has for the explorer—unless, gua’
fraulein, you are a climber or a geolo-
gist."

“I'm nelther. yet | think | bave seen
something, o most rare thing I've
wanted sl my lfe to see.”

The young man's face coufessed curd-
osity. “Indeed! A rare thiug that
Hves bere ob the mountaln ¥

“1 am not sure If Nt lves here, 1 1

should llke to ind our” replied the girl
“Might ove inqulre the name of this |

rare thing? asked the chamols hunies

“Perhaps If 1 konew It might tura our

‘that I could help you Iu the wew
‘But, first, If gou'd let o lead

“Good things or bad 7 | king or even for an emperor.” sald

“No doubt such things as he truly  Virginla when the bare kneed chamols |

deserves, Now, can you guess which? | bunter had offered ber a chair near the
But perhaps 1 would tell you without | fire and crossed the room to open the
Your guessing If T were not so very. closed cupboard under the dresser
very hungry. She glanced at the shelves.

pocket of his coat, from which pro-| He was stooping as she spoke, but
truded a generous hunch of black | at ber last words looked around over
breud and ham, thrust in probably at his shoulder.

the Instant when she had ecalled for| “We mountaln mwen aren’t afrald of a
help. “1 can't help seeing that you | little work—when it's for our own com-
have your luncheon with you. Do you | fort.” he replied, “and most of the

want It all”—she carefully ignored the | things you see here are homemade dur- |

contents of ber rucksack, which she

could not well have forgotten—*or
would you share 1t7"

The chamols hunter looked surprised,
though not displeased; but, then, this
was his first experience of a feminipe
explorer, and he qulckly rose to the oc-
casion,

*There is more, much more bread
and bacon, where this eame from," he
replled.  "WIill you be graclously
pleased to accept something of our
best ¥

“If you please, then 1, too, shall be
plensed.” she sald. Gulltlly she re-
membered Miss Portman, but the dear
Letitin could not bLe consldered now.

{ If she were alarmed, she should be

well consoled later,

“l and some friends of mine have a
—a sort of hut round the corner from
this plateau and n short distance on.”
announeed the chamols hunter, with a
gesture that gave the direction. “Nao
woman has ever been our guest, but
1 invite you to visit it and lunch there,
or, If you prefer, remnln here snd in
a few minutes 1 will bring suck food
a8 we can offer. At best {tU's not much
to boast of, We chamois hunters are

{ poor men, HUving roughly.”

The princess smijed, Imprisoning
ench new thought of mischlef which
gew Into her mind like a trapped bind,
*I've heard you're rich In hospitality,"
she suld, “1'll go with you to your

hut, for it will be a chance to prove
the saving."

lug the loug winters.”

“Then you are all very clever indeed,
But this place is Interesting. Tell me.
has the emperor ever been your guest

| here? 1've read—let me see, could It
| have been in the guldebook or In some

| paper?—that he comes occaslonally to |

this northern range of mountalns.™
“Oh, yes; the emiperor has been at our
hut several tlmes., He's' good enough
| to approve IL,"” the host answered calm-

Iy, laying a loaf of black bread, a fine |

| seeded cheese and | knuckle of ham on

the table. He then glanced at his
| guest, expecting her to come forward,
but she sat still on her throne of ant-
lers, her small feet in thelr sensible
mountain boots daintlly crossed under
the short tweed skirt,

“l hear he nlso Is a good chamols
hunter,” she carclessly went on. *“Baut
' that perhaps {8 only the Hattery which
makes the atwosphere of royalty. No
doubt you, for Instance, could really
glve bl many polnts In chamols hunt
ing."
| The young man smiled
| peror's not & bad shot."

“For an amwateur. But you're a pro
fesslonal. 1 wager now thuat you would
not for the world change places with
the emperor.”

How the chaomois bunter laughead at
thisz and showed his whlte teeth! There
were those In the towns he scorned
who would lhave boen astonished at
his light hearted mirth

“Change places with

“The¢ em-

the emperor!

places. Oh, for the sake of my sex

I do hope that some day your emperor

will chunge his mind—that a woman

will make him change it!"

“Perhaps a woman has already.”

Virginla grew pale. Was she too

late, or was this a concealed compll
| ment which the chamols hunter did

not guess she had the clew to find?
ﬂﬂhe could not answer. The silence be-
 tween the two became electrical, and
| the young man broke It at last with
some slight signs of confuslon.

I *It's a pity,” sald he, “that our em-
| peror enn't hear you. He might be
converted to your views."

“Or he might clap me into prison for
leze majesty.”

“[1e wouldn't do that, goa' fraulein,
if he's anything ke me.”

“Anything you llke! Why, now you
put me in miond of it, he's not unllke
you—in appearance,
by bis portralts.”

“You have seen his portraits?

“Yes, I've scen some, 1 really think
| you must be a little llke him, only
' browner and taller perhaps. Yet I'm
glad that you're a chumols hunter and

not an emperor—almost as glad as you |

lean be'*
“Will you tell me why. lady?"
“Oh, for one reason, because |
| couldn't possibly ask blm, If Le were
| bere In your place, what I'n golug to
‘ask of you. You've very kindly Iaid
the bread and ham ready, but you for-
got to cut them.”

“A thousand pardons. Ouar talk has
set my wits woolgathering. My mind

[ ]
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“A draft of our Rhaetian beer will do
you more good than anything.'

should have been on my manpers In-
slend of on such faroff thiugs as em-
perors and thelr love nffalrs

He began hewing at the big loaf as
If It were an enemy to be conguered.
And there were few in Rhaetla who

had ever seen those dark eyes 8o
Lright

*] like ham and bread cut thin,
plesse,” sald the princess “There;
thut's better. 1'll sit here If yowll

bring the things to me, for |1 find that
I'm tired. and you are very kind.“

[T0 BE CONTINUED,)

Shetidan on belng asked how we
came to esll Glbbon “Juminous,” ap-
swered, 1 sald *vo-luminous.'*

1 meun, Judgiug |
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