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Kgon rose with alacrity to obey,
was rather thoughtful, for his brother
had put an entirely new and exelting
Idea Into his head.

I'resently the red volume was dis
covered and lald on the desk lwefore
the chancellor, who turned the leaves
over antil he found the page desired,

Mowhrays his face chaonged, and the
bristling brows came together in a
grizzied line, Apparently the women
were nol adventuresses, at least In
the ordinary acceptation of the term,

There they were, His gquare tipped
finger pressed down upon the printed
names with a dig that might have sig-
nified his disposition toward thelr rep-
regentatives,

“The girl's mother Is the widow of
Reginald, sixth Baron Mowhbray,” the
old man muttered half aloud; “son,
E,lv-glnnhi Edward, fifteen years of age;

aunghter, Helen Agusta, twenty-clght.
Aha! 8he's no chicken, this young
Indy. She ought to be a woman of
the world.”

“Twenty-elght!” replled Egon.
eat my hat If she's twenty-eight.”

“Doesn’t she look It by daylight?

“Not an hour over nineteen; might
be younger. Jove, | Wis never so sur-
prised to learn a woman's agel By
the bye, 1 heard her telllng Baron von
Lyndal Inst nlght, apropos of our great
Rhaetian victory, that she was eleven
vears old on the day it took place,
Qu.. would make her nbout twenty

now, When she spoke 1 remember she
gave a look at her mother across the
room as though she were frightened.
I suppose she wns hoping there was
no copy of this big red book at Lyndal-
berg.”

“That thought might have been in
her mind,"” assented the chancellor, “or
else she"— He left his sentence un-
finished and sat with unseelng eyes
fixed in an owlish stare on the open
page of Burke,

“I should llke to know If you really
meant what you sald about my mar-
ringe n lttle while ago"—Egon ven-
tured to attract his brother's attention
=“hecuuse If you did"—

“If 1 did"—

*“1 might try very hard to please you
in my cholce of a wife.”

“Be a little more explicit. You mean
you would try to prove to Mlss Mow-
bray that a captaln of cavalry in the
hand Is worth an emperor in the bush
-u bramble bush at that, eh 7

“Yes; 1 would do my best, And, as
you say, I'm not withont ndvantages."

“You are pot. I wng on the point of

suggesting that you mnade the most of
them In Miss Mowbray's eyves untll
you brought me this red book."
. The large forefinger tapped the page
of Mowblrays, while two lines which
might have mesant amusement or a
sneer seorod themselves on elther slde
of the chancellor's mouth,

“And now you've changed your
mind?"  There was disappointinent in
Egon's volee,

“1 don't say that. 1 say only walt,
Muake yourself ns agreeable to the Indy
ng you like, Bat don't pledge yourself,
and don't count upon my promise or
my money untll you hear agaln, By
that thme—well, we shall see whiat we
shall see. Keep your hand In. But
wialt—wait.”

“Mow long am 1 to walt?
thing's to be done at all it must be
done soon, for meanwhile the emperor
makes nll the ronnlng.”™

The chancellor looked up again from
the red book, his fist st covering the
Mowbrays as If they were to be ex-
tinguighed. “You are to vwai," he
sald, “ontl] I've had answers to a cou-
ple of telegrams 1 shall send tonight.”
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HE tirst and second

dressiug  gongs  had

sounded at  Bchloss

Lyndalberg on the

evenlng of the day

after Egon von Brelt-
steln's visit to his brother, and the
grand duchess was begluning to won.
der uneasitly what kept her daughter
when ringed fingers tapped on the panel
of the door.

“Come In!" she answered, and Vir-
ginla appeared, still In the white ten-
nis dress she had worn that afternoon,
She stood for an instaut without speak-
Ing, her face so radlautly beautiful
that her mother thought It seemed il
lumined from a light within,

It had been on the lips of the grand
duchess to seold the glel for her tardl-
ness, sloce o be late was an unpardon-
able offense with an lmperial malesty
In the house, But in that radiance the
words dled,

“Nirgiuin, what s it?Y You
searcely know how you look,
muke me feel that something
pened.™

The princess came slowly across the
roow, smiling softly, with au alr of
one who walks in sleep. Hardly con
sclous of what she did. she sauk down
In a big chair and sat resting her el
hows on her knees, her chin nestling
between her two palms, Hke a plok
white rose in Its calyx.

“You uiay go, Eruestine,”

look—1
Bul you
haus U.l.p-
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By C. N. and A. M. WILLIAMSON,

Authors of “8fr Lightning Conductor,” “Rose-
mary In Search of » Father,” Ete.

e |

Az his eye fell upon the long line of |

| 8she was that night at dinner, and Egon
i von

e e

“1 11 ring

mml tlurlmn {0 lwr mnld

when I want you aguin.”
The elaborate process of waving and

dressing her still abundant halr hn-l]

fortunately come to a successful end,
and Eroestine bad Just caused a diae
mond star to rise nbove her forehead
She was In 8 robw de chambire, and the
rest of her tollet eould walt t11 curios:
fiy was sl istied.

Dt Virginia still sat dreaming, het
by eves fur away, The gramd duch
ces laud to speak twice before the girl
Poamd started a lttle, "My dangh
ter, buve you anything to tell me?"

The princess roused herself, “Noth
Ing, mother, really, except that I'm the
happiest girl on enrth.”

“Why, whut has he gald?

“Not one word that any one mightn't
have Hstened to. But 1 know. He does

care. Amd 1 think he will say some
thing Lefore we part.”
“There's only one more day of his

visit here after tonlght.”
“One whole long, beautiful day to

gether.”
“But, alter all, dearvest,” argued hoer
mwother, “whnt do you expect? If In

truth you were only Miss Mowbray,
marringe between you nnd the emperor
would be out of the question, You've
never gone Into the subject of your|
feellngs about this quite thoroughly
with me, and I do wish 1 knew pre.
Msely what you hope for from him.
what you wlll consider the—the key-
stone of the situation.”

“Ouly for him to say that he loves
me,"” Virginia confessed. "If I'm right,
if I've brought something new Into bis
life, something which has shown him
that hig heart’s us lmportant ag his
hend, then there will come a moment
when he ean keep gllence no longer,
when he'll be foreed to say, ‘1 love you,
dear, and because we can't helong to
ench other day Is turned Into night fof

me Then when that moment comes
the tlde of my fortune will be at its
floodd. 1 shuil tell him that 1 love him,

too, and 1 shall tell him all the trath.”
“You'll tell him who we really are?”
“Yes, sid why I've been masquer-
nding—that It wns becnuse, ever sinee
I was o lttle glel, he'd been the one

man In the world for me; Decause,
when our marriage wns suggesied
through offitial channels, 1 made up
wy mind that I must win him fdrst
through love or live single all my
days."

“What If he should be vexed at the
deception and refuse to forglve you?
You know, darling, we shall be In a
ruther curlous position when every-
thing comes out, ng we have made all
our friends here under the nmne of
Mowbray, Of course the excuse for
what we did is that our real position
Is n hundred times higher than the
one we assumed, and all those to
whom we've been Ilntroduced would
be delighted to know us In our own
charncters at the end. But Leopold s
noman, not a romantic girl, as you
ure, He has always had a reputation
for pride and austerity, for being just
before he wounld let himself be gener-
ous, and It may be that to one of his
nature a wild whim like yours'—

“You think of him ns he was before
we met, not as he is now, If yon fancy
he could be bhurd with a woman he
really loved,” sald Virginla eagerly.
“He'll forglve me, dear. I've no fear
of him any more., Tonight I've no
fear of anything. He loves me—and—
I'm empress of the world.”

“Many women would be satisfied
with Rhnetln,” was the practical re-
sponse which Jumped Into the mind
of the grand duchess, but she would
throw no more cold water upon the
rose flmme of ber daughter's exaltation,
She kissed the girl on the forehead,
breathing a few words of motherly
sympathy, but when the princess had
flown off to her own room to dress she
shook her diamond starred head doubt-
fully.

Virginia's plan sounded poetical and
as ensy to carry out as to turn a
kaleldogcope and form a charming new
combination of color, or so It had
seomed while the young volee plead.
ed, but when the happy face and
radlant eyes no longer Humined the
path the way ahead seemed dark.

To be sure, the princess had so far
wiulked trivmphaotly along the high-
road to suceess, but it was not always
n good beginning which led to a good
end, and the grand duchess felt ns she
rang for Ernestine that her nerves
would be strained to the breaking point
untll matters were definitely settled
for better or for worse,

Virginia had never been loveller than

Breltstein's admiration for her
beauty had In it a fascinating new In-
gredient. Untll yesterday he had sald
to blmself, “If she be not fair to me,
what care 1 how falr she be?' DBut
now there was a vague ldea that sghe
might, after all, be for bim, and he took
cnormous pleasure In the thought that
be was falling In love with a girl who
had captured the emperor's heart,
Egon glanced very often at Leopold,
contrasting his soverelgu's appearance
unfavorably with his own. The em-
peror was thin and dark, with a grave
cast of feature, while Egon's face kept
the color and youthfulness of the early
twenties. He was older than Leopold,
but be looked & boy, Alma-Tadema
would bave wreathed hlim with vine

leaves, drapad Lim with tiger skins

ol el him down on o marble bench r
gninst 0 burnihg sapphire ckky, where
he wonld have sppeared more saltably

Il than In the =ty blue aml sliver
uniform of a ¢rack Rhaetlan reglinent.

Leopold, on the conteary, would ney-
er be paloted oxcept as a soldler, and
It weemed to Egon that no normal girl
toulil bhelp thinking him a far hand
somer fellow than the emperor. For
the moment, of course, Miss Mowhray
did not notlee him becnuse his Tmpe-
rial majesty loomed large In the fore-
ground of her Imagination, but the
chancellor had evidently a plan in his
head for removiug thut stately obsta-
cle Into the dim perspective,

Egon had not heard Miss Mowbray
spoken of as an helvess,  Therefore,
even had there been no emperor In the
way, he would not have worshiped at
the shrine.  But now Iwhold the shrine,
nttraetlve before, newly and alluring.
Iy decked! ¥gon wondered much over
lls half brother's apparently fmpalsive
offer and the contradictory command,
whileh had a Hith or enjoined walt
fng.

He was delighted, however, that he
had not been forbidden to make hime
self agreeable, and his lden was as
soon as dinper should be over to find
u place at Mlss Mowbray's xide before
mny other man should have time to
take It. Bat, unlucklly for thiz plan,
Baron von Lyndnl detalned him for a
few moments with praise of n new
remedy which might cure the chan.
cellor's gout, and when he escaped
from his host to look for Missa Mow.
Lray In the white drawing room she
wis not there.

From the mwusic room adjolning, how-
ever, came sounds which drew him
townrd the door. He knew Miss Mow-
bray's sofl, coaxing touch on the pl
ano,  She was there “playing In a
whisper, ns he had heard her call
it. Perhaps ghe was golng to sing, as
ghe bad done once or twice hefore, and
would need some one to turn the pages
of her music, Egon thought that he
would much llke to be the some one
and was In the act of parting the white
velvet portleres that covered the door-
way when his hostess smillngly beck-
oned hlm away.

“The emperor has just asked Miss
Mowbray to teach him some old fash-
Joned Scoteh or English alr (I'm afrald
I don't gulte know the difference) call-
ad ‘Annle Laurie," the baropness ex.
plained. "He was charmed with It
when she sang the other evening, and
I've been assuring him that the song
wonld exactly sult his volea, We
mustn't disturb them while the lesson
Is golng on, Tell me—I've hardly had
a moment to nsk you—how did you
find the chancellor?"

Chalned to a forced alleglance., Egon
mechanieally answered the questions
of the baroness without making absurd
mistakes, the while his ears burned to

hear what was golng on behind the
white curtains.

sverybody knew of the music jes-
son now and chatted In tones of tact-
ful monotony, wever speaking too
loudly to disturb the singers, never too
cautiously, lest they should seem to
listen, ©Once, and then again, the
creamy mezzo soprano and the rich
tenor that was almost a Dbarltone
snng conscientionsly through the
verses of “Annle Laurle” from begin-
ning to end. Then a few desullory
chords were struck on the plano, and
nt last there was sllence behind the
white curtalns In the musle room.

Were the two still there? To inter-
rupt such a tete-n-tete seemed out of
the question, but not to know what
was hiappening Egon found too hard to
bear, and the arrival of a telegram for
Lady Mowbray came as opportunely
ns If Providence had had his speclal
needs In mind.

Evidently It was not a pleasant tele-
graun, for as she read it the Dresden
china lady showed plainly that she
was disconcerted, Her pretty face lost
Its color; her eyes dliated as If she had

“Flaying tn a whisper.”

tasted a drop of belladonna on sugar;
she patted her lips with her lace hand-
kerchief and fioally rose from her
chalr, looking dazed and distressed.

“I've had rather bad news,” she ad-
mitted to Baroness von Lyndal, who
was all solicitude—"oh, nothing renlly
serious, 1 trust, but still disquleting.
It Is from n dear friend. 1 think T had
better go to my room and talk things
over with Helen. Would you be kind
enough to tell her when she comes In
that she's to follow me there? Don't
send for her till then: it's not neces-
sary. Hut I shall want her by and
l!)'.”

It was clear that Lady Mowbhray did
not wigh her daughter to be disturbed.
Billl, Egon von Breltstein thought he
might fairly let his anxiety run away
with blm. As the baropess accompa-
niad hier guest to the door he took it
upon himself to search for Miss Mow-
bray. for now If the emperor should
curse him for n spollsport he would |
bave the best of excuses. Lady Mow-
bray was In need of her daughter.

e lifted the white curtalns and peep
ed through a small antechamber into
the music room beyond. It was empty,
but one of the long windows leading
Into the rose gurden was wide open.

The mnnth of Boptember was d\luu
and away In the Rhnetlan mountains
winter had begun. Yot In the lap of
the low country summer lngered. The
alr was woft nnd sweet with the per
fume of roses- roses lving and
dead o n potpourvl of seattered petals
on the gross, 11 was n ganden for loy
erg and n night for lovers,

Egon went to the open window and
looked out, but dared not let his feot |
tnke the direction of his eyes, though
he was sure that somewhere In the
gurden Miss Mowhbray amd the empwr-
or were to be found,

“They will come In ogaln this way,”
he sald to himeself, “for they will want
peaple to think they lnve never loft
the mugle room, and for that very rea.
won they won't stop long.  They
must have soe regned for the conven-
tlons, If | walt”

He did not thnish the sentence o his
mind. Nevertheless he oxsomined the
resonrees of the window nicbhe with a
eritienl eye.

There was a deep lonclosure betwoen
the window frame amd the long,
stralght curtalns of ollve green satin
which matched the decorntion of the
musiec room, By drawing the curtains
n few lnches farther forward one eoulid
mnke n screen which wounld hide one
from observation by any person In the
room or outside In the garden, 8o
Egou did draw the curtaln, and, framed |
In his shelter ke a salnt o n nlehe, he
stood peering Into the sllter night.

The moon was rising over the lnke,
and long, pale rays of level lght were
gtenling up the paths ke the fingers
of & blind ehild that enress gropingly
the fentures of a beloved face.

Egon could not see the whole gar-
den or all the paths among the roses.
But If the emperor and his companion
came back by the way they had gone
he would know presently whether they
walked In the attitude of friends or
lovers. It was so necessary for his
plans to know this that he thought It
worth while to exercise a little pa-
tlence In waiting. Of course, If they
were lovers, goodby to his hopes. and
he would never have so good a chance
as this to make sure.

All things In the garden that were
not white were gray ns a dove's wings,
Even the shadows were not blacl,
and the sky was gray, with the soft
gray of velvet under n crust of dia-
monds which flashed ns the spangles
on a woman's fan flash when It trem.
bles In her hand.

White moths, happily Ignorant that
summer would come no more for them,
drifted ont from the shadows ke rose
petals blown by the soft wind, On n
trellls a crowding sisterhood of pale
roses drooped thelr hends downward
In memento morl. It was a sllver
night, n night of enchantment.

Leopold hnd mennt to take Vieginia
out only to see the moon rise over the
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wiater, tarning the great smooth sheet
of Jet Into a sliver shleld, for there
bad been clouds or spurts of rain on
other nights, and he had sald to him-
self that never agnin perhaps would
they two stand together under the
white spell of the woon, ke had
meant to keep her for five minutes, or
ten at the most, and then to bring her
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back, but they had walked down to
the path which girdled the ¢liff above
the lake. The moon touched her gold
en halr and her pure face llke n bene-
diction. He dared not ook at her thus |
for long, and when there come o sud
den gqulck rustiing fn the grass at thelr
feet he bent down, glad of any change
in the current of his thoughts,*

Some tiny winged thing of the uight
sought o lodgiug In o bell shaped How-
er whose blue color the moon had
drunk, and as Leopold stooped the
same lmpulse made Virginia bend,

He stretehed out his hamd to gather
the low growing branch of blossoms,
which he would glve the glrl as a
souvenir of thisg hour, and their lozers
met. Lake snd garden swain before
the eyes of the princess ax the em-
peror’s hand elosed over hers,

Iler great moment had come, yet
now that It was here, womaniike, she
wished It awny, not gone forever—ol,
no—but walting just- round the corner
of the future,

“T'he flowers are yours—I give them
to you," she lnughed, as if she fancled
It was In eagerness to grasp the dls-
puted spray that he bad pressal her
fingers.

“You are the one flower [ want—
Aovwer of all the world,” he answered
In a choked volee, speaking words he |
had not weant to speak. But the lee
Larriers that held back the torrent of
which he had told her had melted long
ago and now had been swept away,
Other barriers which he had bullt up
in thelr place—bhis convietlons, his duty
as a man at the bead of a natlon—
were gone too, “I love you," he stam-
mered. *1 love yvou far better thuan
my life, which you saved, I've loved
you ever since our first hour together
on the mountain, but every dey my
love has grown a thovsandfoll until
now It's greater and higher than any
mountain. 1 ean fight against myself
no longer. I thought 1 was strong,
but this love Is stronger than 1 ain.
Say that you eare for me—only say
that."

“1 do eare,” Virglnla whispered. She
had prayed for this, lived for this, and

she was drowning o bhappiness, Yet
she had pletured a different sceue, »
scene of storm and stress, She had

heard In fancy broken words of sor- |
row and noble renunciation on his lps, |
and In antlelpating his suffering she
had felt the joy her revelntion would
give. "1 care—so much, so much! How
hard it will be to part!”

“If you care, then, we shall not be
parted,” sakd Leapold. [

The princess looked up at him io
wonder, holding back ns he \\ullld‘
have caught her fn his arms. What
could he mean® What plan was o his

mind that, belleving her to be Helen |
Mowbray, set wmade It possible for
him to reassure her s0?
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