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He had thought It a sncrifice to sug-
gest a morganatic marriage. Now a
volce seemed to say in his ear: “The
price you offered was not enough. Is
love worth all to you or not? And he
answered: “It s worth all. 1 will offer
all, yet not connt it a sacrifice, That s
love, nud nothing less s loyve.”

A white lHght broke before his eyes

| llke a meteor bursting, and the volee

in his ear spoke words that sent a
flame through his velns,

“1 will do I1t.” he sald. "“Who Is
there nmong my people who will dare

| say 'No' to thelt emperor's ‘Yes? 1

will make a pew law,
unto myselr."

His face, that had Deen pale, was
He tore up the unfinlshed
telegram and wrote another, which he
signed “lLeo, the Chamols Tunter.”
Then, when he had handed In the
message nnd paid, there was but just
time to buy his ticket, engage a whole
first class compartment for himself
and dash into It before his traln was
due to start.

Asg it moved slowly ount of the blg
stntlon Leopold's brain rang with the
noble musie of his groat resolve, e
could see npothing, think of nothing,
but that., s arms ached to clasp his
love, Il lip=, chented last night, al-
ready felt her klsses, for she would
give them now, and she would glve
herself. He was treading the past of
an empire underfoot in the hope of a
future with her, and every throb of
the engine was tuking him nearer to
the threshold of that future,

But such moments of supreme ex-
altatlon come rarely in a lfetime. The
heart of man or woman could not beat
on for long with such wild musle for
accompaniment, and so it was that ns
the moments passed the song of the
emperot's blood fell to a minor key.
He thought passionately of Virginia,
but he thought of his country as well
and tried to welgh the effect upon oth-
ers of the thing that he was prepared
to do. There was no one on earth
whom Leopold of Rhaetia need fear,
but there was one to whom he owed
much, one whom It would be grievous
to offend.

In his father's day one man, old
even then, had bullt upon the founda-
tlons of a tragic pnst a great and pros-
peroug nation. This man had been to
Leopold what his father had never
been and, without the magle power of

I will be a law

| inspiring warm affection, had Instilled

respect and gratitude in the breast of
nn enthusiastic boy.

“Poor old Von Breltsteln!” the em-
peror sighed, **The country is his idol
—the country with all the old tradi-
tlons. Ie'll feel this break sorely. I'd
spare him If I could, But I can't live
my life for him.*

He sighed agaln and looked up,
frowning, at a sudden sound which
meant intrushon.

Like n spirit called fromm the deep,
there stood the chancellor at the door
between Leopold's compartment and
the one adjoining.

RON HEART was dress-
el in the long double
breasted gray overcont
and the soft gray hat
in which all snapshot
photographs (no others

bad ever been taken) showed the chan-

cellor of Rhaetin,
At sight of the emperor off came the
faumous hat, baring the bald dome of

the fine old head, fringed with hair of |

curiously mingled black and white.

“Good day, your majesty,” he sald,
with no sign of surprise in his volce or
face.

The train rocked golng around a
curve, and It was with diffculty that
the chancellor kept his footing, But
he stood rigldly erect, supporting him-
self in the doorway untll the emperor,
with more pollteness than enthusinsm,
fnvited him to enter and be seated.

“T'm glad you're well enough to trav-
el, chancellor,” sald Leopold. ““We had
none too encouraging an acccunt of
you from Captaln von Breltsteln”

“l travel because you travel, your
majesty,” replied the old man, “It is
kind of you to tolerate me here, and 1
appreciate It"

Now they sat facing each other, and
the young man, fighting down a sense
of gullt, famillar to him in boyish
days when about to be taken to task
by the chancellor, gazed fAxedly at the
hard, clever face on which the after-

noon sun scored the detall of each
wrinkle.

“Indeed!" was the emperor's only
aAnswer.

“Your majesty, 1 have served ¥you
and your father before you well, 1
hope—faithfully, I know. I think you
trust me."

“No man more. But this sounds a
portentous preface. s it possible you

Imagine it necessary to ‘lead up' to a
Bubject If 1 can please myself by dolug
youa favor?"

“If 1 have seemed to lead up to what
I wish to say, your majesty, It Is only
for the sake of explanation. You are
wondering, no doubt, how | kuew you
would travel today and In this teole
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Also why I bave ventursd to follow.
Your intention I learned by accldent.'
The chancellor did not explain by
what diplomaey that “aceldent” had
been brought about. "“Wishing much
to talk over with you a pressing mat-
ter that should not be delaved, 1 took
this liberty and selzed thls opportu-
nity,

“Some men would lo my plice pre-
tew! that business of thelr own had
brotsht them and that the train had
been ohiosen by chance. But your maj-
Puly wuows me ns a blunt man when 1
#erve him not as diplomat, but as
friend], T'm not one to work in the
durk with those who trust me, and 1
weot vaur majesty to know the truth.”

“Good day, your majesty," ho sadd.

(Weich perhiaps he did, but not the
whole truth.)

“Your ralse my curlosity,” sald Leo-
pold,

“Then have 1 your indulgence to
Epedk frankly not entirely as a huomble
tubject to his emperor. bnit ns an old
man (oo youug man”

“I'd have you speak as a friend”
sald Leopold. But n slight constraint
hardened his volee as he prepared him-
self for something disagreenble,

“I've had a letter from the erown
prince of IHungarin. It hag come to his
ears that there Is n certain reason for
your majesty's delay In following up
the first overtures for an allinnce with
his family. Mallclous tongues have
whispered that your majesty’'s atten-
tlons are otherwise engaged, and the
young Adalbert has addressed me In n
friendly way, begging that the rumor
may be contradicted or confirmed.”

“I'm not sure that negotiations had
gone far enough to glve him the right
to be Inquisitive,” returned Leopold,
flushing.

The chancellor spread out his old
velned hands In a gesture of appeal
“l fear," he sald, “that In my anxiety
for your majesty's welfare and the
good of Rhaetin [ may have exceeded
my Instructions. My one excuse Is
that I belleved your mind to be defl-
nitely made up, I still belleve it to e
#, 1 would llsten to no one who
shonld try to persuade me of the con-
trary, and I will write Adalbert"—

*You must get yourself and me out
of the scrape a8 best you can, since
you admit you got us joto it," broke In
the emperor, with an uneasy laugh.
“If Princess Virginia of IRaumenberg-
Drippe 18 a8 charming as she 1s sald to
be, her difficulty will be In choosing a
husband, not In getting one. For once,
my dear chancellor, gossip has told
the truth, and I wouldn't pay the
princess so poor a compliment as to
nsk for her hand when I've no heart
left 10 glve her in exchange for It
There's some one else"—

“It 15 of that some one else I wounld
venture to speak, your majesty. Gos-
sip has named her. May 17"

“I'tt save you the trouble, for I'm
not ashamed that the common fate
hag overtaken me—common because
every man loves once before he dles,
nnd yet uncommon because no mwan
ever loved a woman so worthy, Chan-
cellor, there's no woman in the world
llke Miss Helen Mowbray, the lady to
whom 1 owe my life”

“It's natural you should be grate-
ful, your majesty, but'—

“It's natural 1 should be in love."

“Natural that a young man [nex-
perienced In affalrs of the beart gshould
mistake warm gratitude for love, lm-
possible that the mistake should be al-
lowed to continue.*

Leopold's eyves grew dark. “In such
a connection,'” he sald, “It would be
better not to mention the word ‘“mis-
take.! I'm glad you are here, for now
you ean lenrn from me my Intentlons
toward that lndy."

“Intentions, did you say, your majes-
ty? I fear I grow hard of hearing.”

“At least you will never grow slow
of understanding. 1 dld speak of my
Intentions toward Miss Mowbray.”

“You would give the lady some mag-
nificent estate, some splendid acknowl-
edgment”—

“Whether splendid or not would be a
matter of opinlon,” lavghed the em-
peror. *I shall offer her a present of
myselr.”

The old man had been sitting with
his chio sunk into his short neck, peer-
Ing out from under bis brows in a way
he had, but he lifted his head sudden-
ly, with a look In his eyes llke that of
an anlmal who scents danger from an
unexpected quarter.

“Your majesty,” he exclalmed, “you

i two

nre your father's son, yvyou are Rhae-
tlan, and your standard of honor'—

“I hope to marry Miss Mowbray,”
Leopold eut him short,

The chancellor's jaw dropped, and he
grew pale, "1 had dreamed of nothing
ns bad na this"™ he blurted ont, with
no thought or wish to sugar the truth.
“1 feared a young man's rashness. 1
dreanded seandal. But, forgive me, your
majesty. For you a morganatic mar-
ringe would be madness"—

“A morganatic marriange 1 did think
of at first, but on second thoughts 1
saw It would be ungrateful.”

“Ah, yeg, to the country which ex-
pects 8o much of you,”

“No, to the woman who has the
right to all or nothing. I will make her
cmupress of Rhaetla”

With a ery the chancellor sprang up.
His eyes glared like the eyes of a bull
who recelves the death stroke, His
working lips and the hollow sound In
his throat alarmed the emperor,

“No, your majesty, no!” he panted.

“But I say yes,” Leopold answered.
“and let no man give me nay. I've
thought it all out. 1 will make her a
countess first. Then ghe shall be made
my empress."”

“Your majesty, It Is not possible,”

“Take care, chancellor.”

“She hns been decelving you, Rhe
has nelther the birth, the position nor
the name she clalms to have, and 1
enn prove "

“You are mnad, Von Breitstein,” the
emperor flung nt him. *“That can be
your only excuse for such words."

“I am not mad, but I am oll and
wise, your majesty. Today you have
made me feel that T am very old.
Punish me as you will for my frank-
negs. My work for you and yours Is
negarly done.  Cheorfully will T =ub-
mit to my dismissal If only this last
effort in your werviee maoy save the
ship of klate from wreck. 1 would

Inot make an necusation which I eonld

not prove, Amd I ean prove that the
English indles who have been
staying nt Schlogs Lyndalberg are not

lthe persons they pretend to be.”

“Whe has been lying to you?® eried
Leopold, who held between clinched
hands the temper he vowed not to lose
with this old man.

“T'o me, no one, To your majesty, to

egoclety In Kronburg, two adventuress.
es have lled."”

The emperor caught his breath., *If
you were n young man I would kill
you for that,” he sald,

“1 know you would., As It is, my
life is yours, But before you take It
for God's sake, for your father's sake,
hear me out!"

Leopold did not speak for a moment,
but stared at the vanlshing landscape,
which he saw through a red haze,
“Very well,” he sald at last; "1 will
bear you, because [ fear nothing you
cnn sny."

“When I heard of yvour mnjesty's ad.
miration for n certain lady,"” the chan-
cellor began qulckly lest the emperor
should change his mind, “1 looked for
her name and her mother's In Burke's
Peerage. There 1 found Lady Mow-
bray, widow of a dead baron of that
ik, mother of a son still a child and
of one danughter, a young woman with
many names and twenty-eight years.

“This surprised me, as the Misa
Mowhray 1 had seen at the birthday
ball looked no more than elghteen
and, I was told, confessed to twenty.
The Mowbrays, [ learned by a little
further research In Burke, were dis-
tuntly connected by marrlage with the
famlly of Baumenburg-Drippe. This
seemed an odd colneldence In the elr-
cumstances, But, ncting as duty bade
me act, I wired to two persons—Baron
von Sark, your majesty's ambassador
to Great Dritain, and the crown prince
of Tlungarin, the brother of Princess
Virginia."”

“What did you telegraph?' asked the
emperor lelly

“Nothing compromlsing to your maj-
esty, you may well belleve, 1 Inguired
of Adalbert If he had English rela-
tlons, 0 Lady Mowbray and daughter,
Helen, travellng in Rhaetla, and | beg-
ged that If se he wounld describe thelr
appearance by telegram. To Von Bark
1 sald that particulars by wire concern-
Ing the widow of Lord Mowhray and
daughter, Helen, would put me under
personal obligation. Both these mes-
sages 1 sent off night before last, Yes-
terday 1 received Adalbert's answer,
this morning Von Sark's. They are
here.” And the chancellor tapped the
breast of his gray coat Wil your
majesty read them ¥

“If you wish," replled Leopold at his
haughtiest and coldest.

The old man unbuttoned his coat and
produced a coroneted pocketbook, a
sonvenir of friendship on his last birth-
doy from the emperor. Leopold saw it
and remembered, as the chaucellor
hoped be would.

“Here are the telegrams, your maj-
esty,” he sald. *“The first one s from
the crown prince of Hungaria.*

“Have no idea where Lady Mowbray
and daughter are traveling; may be
Rhaetia or north pole,” Adalbert had
written, with characteristic flippancy.
“Have seen nelther for elght years
and scarcely know them. But Lady
M. tall, brown old party, with nose llke
hobbyhorse; Helen dark, nose ke
mother's, wears glasses."

With no betrayal of feeling, Leopold
lald the telegram on the red plush
sent and unfolded the other.

“Pardon delay,” the Rhaetlan am-
bassador's message began “Have
lwen making Inquiries. Lady Mow-
bray has been widow for ten years.
Not rich., During son's minority has
let her town and country houses,
Lives much abroad. Very high church,
Intellectual, at present In Calcutta,
where daughter Helen, twenty-eight,
aot pretty, Is lately engaged to marry
middle nged judge of some distinetion.”

“So"—and the emperor threw aslde
the second bit of paper—"it is on such
slight grounds as these that a man of
the world can label two ladles ‘ad-
veuturesses.' "

The chanceilor was bitterly disap.
polnted. Ile had counted on the Im-
pression which these telegrams must
make, and unless Leopold were act-
Ing 1t was now certaln that love had |
driven him out of hie senses, i

But If the emperor were mad he
must be treated nccordingly, and the
old statesman condescended to “bluff”

“There 18 still more to tell,” he wald.
“If your majesty has not heard enough,
but 1 think when you have reflected
you will not wish for more. 1t is clear
that the women cnlling (hemselves
Mowbrays have had the audoclty to
presont themselves here under false
colors. They have elther decelved
Lady Lambert. who Introduced them
to Ithaetinn soclety, or, still more like-
Iy, they bave cleverly forged thelr et
ters of Introduetion.™

“Why didn’t you telegraph to Lady
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Lawbert while your band was In?" Livingaton
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“1 did, your mnjesty, or, eather, not evere

knowling her present nddress, 1 wired
a friend of mine, an acqualntance of
hers, begging him to mnke Ingquiries
without using my name, but 1 have
not yet recelved an answer to that tele-
grom."

“Until you do 1 should think that
even a cynle llke yourself might give
two defenseless, Inoffensive lndies the
benefit of the doubt.”

“Inoffensive.” echoed Yon Brelt-
steln—"inofMensive when they came to
this country to ensnure your mnjesty
through the girl’'s benuty! But, great
henven, It I8 true that I am growing
old! 1 have forgotten to ask your mna)
esty whether you bave gone so far as
to mention the word marrlage to Miss
Mowbray ¥

“1'Il angwer that question by another,
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even her ambition flew ns high as you
are encournging It to soar.”

“In ease you'te right she would have
been overjoyed with an offer of mor-
guuatie marriage.”

“Overjoyed Is a poor word, Over-
whelmed might be nearer™

“Yet 1 tell you she refused me last
night and Is leaving Rhaotia today
rather than listen to further entrea
tles.”
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Leopold bent forward to lannch this
thunderbolt, his brown hamls on his
kuees, his eyes enger. The memorles,
half bitter, half sweet, enlled up by
his own words caused Virginia to ap-
pear more beautiful, more desirable,
ever than before.

He was delighted with the expres-
slon of the chancellor's face. “Now,
what arguments have you left?' he
broke out In the brief silence,

“All T had before and many new
ones, for what your majesty has sald
shows the Indy more ambitlous, more
astute, therefore more dangerous, than
1 had guessed. She staked everything
on the power of her charms, and she
might bhave won had you not an old
servant who wouldn't be fooled by the
witcheries of n falr Helen”

“She has won,” sald Leopold, then
quickly: *“God forgive me for chiming
in with your bitter humor, as If she'd
played a game. By sglmply being her-
self mhie hos won me, such ns [ am.
She™ proved that if she cares at all
it's for the man and not the emperor.
since she called the offer you think so
magnificent an fosult,  Yes chuneel
lor, that was the word she uszed. and
ft was almost the last she sald to me,
which Is the reason 'm travellng to-
dny. And none of your boasted ‘proofs’ |
can hold me back.” e

“By heaven, your mnjesty must look | b ]
upon yourself from the polut of view D l
you credit to the girl! Yon forget llu'; eue S
emperor in the wan.”

*The two necd not be separated,” Lau nd ry

“Love indeed mukes men blind and |

spiares not the eyes of emperors.” ! .
“I've pledged myself to bear with | Famlly Work a Specialty
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“And [ know you'll keep your wonl
I must spenk for Rbaetin and your
better self. You are following this—
Iady to give her your emplre for al

toy." —

“She must first accept the mmwrm. KALDAL BROTHERS
as her husband." |
Contractors,

“A lady who has so poor a name of
her own that she steals one which

doesn’t belong to her—the nution won't |

bear IL." Bl.l"del‘s
—AND—

“You spenk for yourself, not for|
Runetia,” sald Leopold. “Though I'm |
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not so old as you by half your years, |
I belleve | can judge my people hetter
than you do. The law which bids nn:
cmperor of Rhaetia match with royal-
ty Is an nowritten law, a law solely of |
customs handed down through the gen- |
erntlons,  I'll not spoll my life by sub- |
mitting to Its yoke, slnce by breaking |
it the pntion gains, as | do. 1 could
go to the world’s end and not find a
woman ag worthy to be my wife undi
empress of Rhaetla as Helen Mow-
bray."

“You have never seen Princess Vir-
ginin."

“I've no wish to see her. There's but |
one woman for mwe, aud I swear to you
iIf 1 lose her I'll go w my grave un- |
married. Let the crown fall to my !
uncle's son. I'll pot perjure wmyself
even for Rhaetia"

The chancellor bowed his bead and
held up his hands, for by that gesture
nlone could he express his despalr,
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