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to uphold the constitution, accepted thelr
alleglonce and confirmed the composition
of the cabinet. Then 1 showed myselfl to
the dense crowd, and it woke toe mad en-
thuslnem at the sight of It new King.

. . . . . L] L] -

‘An offeial reason had to be given for my
brother's sudden death, The mother of
the dead drew up the document herself.

“Facing the necessity of migning the dec-
laration of war, a declaration In which
the King saw the source of endliess woe
fur his country; imbued with the vehement
desire (o spare the land from this war, the
King found no other way excepl the one
chosen by him. He took n  with full
knowledge, with clear purpose, leaving
nothing behind aboul his last wish and will
excopt the unsigned document and his
freely-given royal blood.™

This ssnouncement was followed by me
with a message to the nation in which 1
mide the solemn declaration:

“The matter for which my brother (n
Heaven went voluntarily inte death, he
left to me. For that for which my beloved
brother died, T shall lHve, for the main-
tenance of peace, for the good of the land,
for the greatness and the happiness of my
prople.”

Vast was the sorrow of the land, un
exumpled the sympathy of the governments
Ad the whole palace seemed one death
chamhber, so the whole capital seemed one
house of mourning, the whole land as one
graveyard, which waited 1o recelve the
grive of the greatest of all ite dead. In
the cathedral they thronged to the coffin
as If It held the body of a4 wonder-working
Baint.

I saw even then that the love and af-
fection and rellef and confldence of the
people thenceforth would be with the dead
man. Even then I saw that the dead would
not only sesm belter and purer, but would
also be stronger and more powerful than
the Mving.

This knowledge—I will write It here—
filled me with envy, with malice, with
hatred of the dead, whose blessiog had to
rest on me should my rule be blessed
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One single time my mother's agony broke
forth,

it was when she bade her dead son fare-
well, bending down to his face and kissing
the Jittle red mark on hiv forehead. Then
she sobbed terribly—only once!

But the widowed Queen was ar annihi-
Iated. Dumb and tearless In the presence of
all others, she lost her self-command at
my first visit, and gave way to grief and
despalr. Then I looked deeply Into her
heart.

The poor one had learned to love the King
passionately, and she had been forced to
recognize that her love was hopelesa
Birunger az she had been to her hushand
on the first day of the meeting, so she was
to Wiz last day. His love had belonged
to another, to the young actress, This
woman was the King's first and only love;
and she, the Queen, had known it, had de-
voured herself In raging jealousy that was
nol lessened by the fact that she knew,
too, that the King had never seen his be-
Joved sinoe Lthe day of hiz marriage excopt
en Lhe stage,

With the exception of one single time—the
duy of his death.

Boon after the dinner at which the King
wis almost vivaclous, he withdrew without
having bidden farewell to the Queen, by a
word of even a4 gisnce, He ordeged the
ciarriage and drove away nto the park. In
the neighborhood of the Doric Temple he
rtopped the equipage, told his adjutunt to
wialt thera with the carfage and walked
quickly nwway.

He remained away an hour,

As i he had teld the Quecn himself, she
knew where he had been—with the beloved
woman, He would have killed himselt
there, perhaps he would have dled with
her, had such & death been compatible with
the roval diguity. But most certainly the
woman knew, when the Kiog left her, that
he was golng to his death; as she knew that
he had loved her alone,

Now his widow burdened herself with re-
proaches and accusations, She took on her-
gell the responsibility for hie death, Had
she understood how to be aminble and
charming she would have become a prop
for the throne, and her love might have
had power emough to help her husbhand
through that last great confiiot.

At my brother’'s funeral it was as IT (he
last hope of the land were being borne (o
the grave. All the ideals of the nalion
peemed oconcenirated in the siat man
who was being carried with mighty pomp
to the tomb of the Kings. to He beside
his father, whose “‘true son’’ now bore
the cvown,

I possesnced the sublime self-control of a
eoverelgn and dld not betray how the
supreme sorvow for the desd cut my soul
as with scourges.

Bahind 1w coffin 1 walked. Al my left
walked he whewe race was to follow me;
&l my right the Crown Prinee of our strong
and grest neighbor, from whose hands
my brother's denshh had  wrested the
weapen directed against us, And his
death had wrested something from me,
too-—-dhe victory ever the enemy, which 1
would have achdeved,

Thus 1 had to think as T waiked behind
the coffin, through the black-decked ecapl-
tal, over which (he roar of the bells
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clashed like a storm-flood of death paalme,

And 1 had to«think of my envy of Lhe
dead. 1 cannot sink lower than 1 did
then In that hour of burial; the fall from
the cliff into the abyes would have been n
poft descent to Bowery mends compared
with 1L

- - - - L] - - -

Of that day of the funeral 1 must report
that it was the fArst time since my royal
voyage through the lee, over the sca, sur-
roanded by the (hundering avalancohes,
that | saw the beautiful woman again who
had called me.

The Countess had not been at Court since
then. Bhe had accused hersell of a seri-
ous breach of duty, had beghed for bher Im-
mediate release, and had recelved it the
eame hour. Now she stox]l among the
populace, close by the road, along which
came the two monarchs, the deall and the
Hying. T held my head bent low, but as If
1 felt her compelling presence, 1 ralsed my
eyes just as the procession passed slowly
by her. Our eyor met and grected,
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02 the day of the funeral the young
woman from whom my brother had parted
disappeared utterly. No trace of her was
ovar found, although 1 chussd an earnest
ssarch to be Instituted. She was a great
artist and a happy woman—a King's only
love!

CHAPTER XXVIIL

And now it s time to speak of another
one who is lost forever—of you, Judica.

Now 1 belleve that you, too, were a
King's only love.

But you had to leuve your life for me,
that I might know this—and not even then
to know It clearly and altogether. In
your grave on the high, bhright mountaln
meadow yvou had to wait long for the hour
thut bronght me the full knowledge

Buat that hour, too, came at last,

And now 1 write of you in the pages of
this book In which you read yourself to
Your deatln. The adoring worshlpper
epeaks of his salnts and martyre ag 1 will
speak and testify of you now, yfi sweet
martyr, once my lovely, smillng child.

- - - L] - - - -

Once more I must gpeak of the tUme that
we gpent together on the SBea-Alp in snow
and beauty.

She had becn foreed to bhecome ACCUS-
tomed to seeing little of me, who was turn-
Ing day Into night. Bhe bore It in the sllent
hope that her time would come.

In that autumn night, in the storm, when
the beautiful woman came to me through
terror and death to call me to the throne
of my fathers; when Gebhardt threatened
to hold me back by force; when my crea-
tures made him prisoner at my command—
then, In the moment of my departure, I
went to her where she lay 11l In bed, told
her briefly of the dangerous Winess of the
King and sald farewell with lying tender-
ness,

At dawn the creatures freaed the Count.
He trled o follow me at once, but found
all boats useless and the path choked by
the avalanche. 8o he had to rémnin a
prisoner In & prison from which there was
no éscape for the ltime being.

Although 1 had commanded the servanis
to keep secret all detalls such as the arrival
of the Countess and the Imprisonment of
my adjutant, Jodiea discovered that the
Count had not gone with me. 8he became
badly frightened, insisted on getting up and
being dressed and then sent for Qebhardt.
who tried (0 pacify her as well an he could.
He said that the Prince had left him behind
purely for the sake of guarding his alling
wife, and he desgcribed my trip as perfectly
gafe. He succeeded In lessening her fear
for me, and then he hastened to make ar-
rangements to keep secret all the wild hap-
penings of the night. That done, he pro-
ceeded to help the men who were laboring
10 clear the path.

In the night, ton, they worked, by torch-
Hght, Gebhardt was everywhere; now in
the house with Judica, then with the work-
ers. To one place he brought pacifying
and cheering words, to another encour-
aging and commanding ones. The storm
continued, threw “the loe floes around on
the lake, howled around the house, melted
the sftlows on (he mountainz and tore them
€own from the walle

No news reached the Bea-Alp: whether

the sick King was better or worse, whether
the King's brother had arrived In tme or
ton late—whether he had won across the
lake at al!
. Gebhardt prayed with ail his soul; be
was with Judica snd prayed for it still; he
thought of her when he was not with her,
and yet he prayed for li—that the King's
brother had fuiled (o cross.

Of the land, too, he thought whea bhae
praved. Bul more than the lund he thought
of Judies.

He himsell told me later.

L] L] L] - - - L] -

Fven on the first day my poor chiid ap-
peurs ta have found the open casket and
to have read the book in secrel. The falth-
Ml guardian whom 1 left behind did net
save her from L

They who surrounded her could not per-
eelve that ahe had recelved her death sen-
tence fn the book from the man of her love,
When she seemed so strangely happy, so
brightly cheerful in the last days. she had
already determined on her death, she had
done with ber grief and pain,

On the third day the mighty wall of snow
wan Jald low, Then the girl, who had

alrendy  sadd  farewell to  the world,
learned i,

The King s dead-—-long lve the King.
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Geblinrdt told Judiea.

Bhe limtened In silcnee, gave him  her
hand and ssked o be jeft alone, “only
for a biv™

Boon she sent for Wim, assemed much
moved, and asked fearfully (f Heaven, that
had glven me my gromt office, would give
me the needed strength,

Gebhavdt replied; “Heaven will surely
do It

‘Our fear probably will prove lisell to
have been greatly exagerated,” Hed the
good friend,

“He will relgn well and strongiy 7"’

“IL Ix 1o be hoped.”

“I know that he will e happy, which
he can be only If e makes others happy
To mauke n whole oatlon happy! Think
of "

“It Is the highesi thing on earth., It I=
ke a bt of Godhaod lent te o men!™

“8o0 the King will feel v
“Nou know him. too: love him,. too"
And she smiledd at him. Then she de-
manded:

“You will go to him today, wiH you
not

“The King does not need my servipes
nny longer."

“He needs your friendship more than
ever.”

“Unhappily, T must hand in my resigna-
tion.”

“You wish to leave him?"*

“Believe me, 1 must.”

“"You ¢an do thne?"

"Please do not make my decislon harder,
It = diMenlt ennugh.”

She begged:  “"Remain with him. '™
*1' ennnot.™
"I beg you most sincerely to remain
with him.™
*The King himself would not wish it.*
“He would not wish to keep his most
falihful friend with him?™
Bhe was #o full of grief, she begged him
g0 Intensely, that Gebhardt could do noth-
ing elss than to promise her: It the
King requires my further services, 1 sholl
remaein.”

In his heart he added: “He will not re-
quire them. And even If he does. But 1
must lie to her."

So he Hed to her and had to bear her'

thanks. Then she seemed more quiet, Of
herself she sald not & word.
All this Gebhardt told me later, much
later.
L] - - - - - - -

Then he sent his reslgnation to me,
adding the “"most humble petition that His
Mujesty might leave him In ofice long
encugh to sumble him to tuke the
“Countess” home to her eluntive, which
it W9tald not be possible 10 do before the
end of a week, owing to the still dangerous
weather,

In my own handwriting 1 acceded to hia
wich, granted his request, loaded him with
thanks and praise for his fulthful servieces,
and offered him rich rewards, These he re-
fused, And with not 4 word 4id he con-

gratulate me on my accession 1o the throne,
L] - - . - - - -

Bhe did it cunningly, the deserted King's
wile.

Gebhardt nlone was to accompany Judica
to the Alpine furm. Everything that was
royal was to remaln behind

Bhe closed the book, Iald 1t in the casket,
locked It, and took the key awoy as if I
never had left it sticking In the lock, a=
If she had never read the book In which
the traces of her tears remuined behind as
seoret witnesses, and pul the casket balk
on my writing table. Bhe took the key away
with her. Perhaps she threw It into Lhe
eca where L Is deepest.

After she had done thix holy service of
love for me they carried her Into the hoal.

Gebhardt sat opporite her and she talked
with him of past times; of the summer day
when he arrived with me for the first time,
and when she had loved me at once without
thinking that the water was (oo deep.

That had come Into her mind only when
it was too late, No, not too lute! The be-
loved one had bridged the deep water. TL
wax not his fault that the bridge fell in
rulns because the ubyss was so greal.

Bhe lalked of the happy months in the
white house by the asure ses unden the
palms. How foolish she had been during
the visit to the churchyard when she al-
most wished (o be buried there, under the
white narcissus, on the seashore! How
beautiful had been (he visit to the sad,
good Queen who had calied her her hus-
band's tallaman that he was to hold fast!
To have been his happiness for a short
hour was worth a whaole Uletime of pain,

BSo the Mlitle Judica talked on her lamt
voyage. And the man who loved her more
than Kkis Mie, sat opposite her, listened
to her, and knew that she louged o die,
rud would die,

And he had to let her die!

- L] L L L] L] - -

They carried her up to the Alpine furm,
for she was nol strong enough (o climb
the ascent. And when Judica met Miss
Fritz she cried:

“What do you say now that he la King?
Think! He is King! 1 am mso proud, so
bappy for his sake. The Count says that
there I8 no danger for hlm now. Do you

nm v

know what 1 ™nk?® Thore never wan dane
ger. We all imagined 1. He, too, Imags
fned that he was hopelessly afling.  What
he must have suffered! It tunnet  be
gueered, Dut now all 8 over, now everys
thing will be well You cannotl imagine
how happy I am. I only wish that he
knew 1,7
Oaly that 1 should know with what joy
she went Into death for me, did she speak
thus.
L] . L L] - L] L L]

And there came n Aoy,

On the twenty-fifth of May Judlea bore
& dead pon

CHAPTER XXIX

Mise Frite Inld the King's dead som inte
a cradie alongxide of the narrow bed of the
maother. 8he decked him with linen and
lold the first spring pinks over him, ‘The
boy had entered the worid with eves of
the color of hie futher's. And on his tiny
forehend, between both brows, he had a
wrinkle, deop and red ke a wound,

Judiea lay In paln, uttered no moan, but
praved silently to Henven to release her

Bhe begged that they woreak the news
gently to her “dearest King.” and to tell
him that everyvthing was well with her,
quite well. 'The messengir who bare the
dispiilen was Lo bring hacex the doctar. But
i he hurried cver po fust he eould not
return before the next morning.

Toward midnight she closed her eyes;
rhe appeared to have fallen asleep. Softly
Mi=s Fritz arose and* went te Geblnrdt,
who was walling. 8Bhe sna:

“Juidlea sleeps,”

“Thunk God!"

“She has not gone to slesp forever,"

“Ohn!"

“A good sleep may mean lifo for hee
now," 2

“Heaven prevent H."

“And suppose she awake nand feeln that
she will Hve?™

“Then="'

Fie adid not end hig sentenee: hul Miss
Fritle  undersiood. They nat together
sliently for a long while, Buddenly the wo-
man sald:

“8he has been happy.”

Gobhardt replied: "Anl she will be
happy even In her death. For she dies for
her love,"

Then Gebhardt went upstalrs to stand
wittoh,

(To he continued)

Woman as an Engineer

Miss Annie Ball has Just been liconsed by
the Chicago Board of Exumining Engineers
to run a statloniry engine, and fhus be
comes the only woman In that elass In
Chicago, and perhups In the T'nited Bluten
Bhe was refused a license upon her first
application. Then she offered to give tha
examiners £1.600 each If she conld not take
an engine spart and put i together in thelr
presence, but war told that was not the
way to obtain the permit. Bhe submitied
to an oral exomination, but fulled, bDeopuss,
fhe says, of the “rapld-fire” method of pro-
pounding wordy questlons, Later she took
the written examination and came off tri-
umphant with an average of 5.

Bhe took the test not because she desires
to follow the vocatlon of an engineer, but
for the reason that, as she expromses it, I
was told that T couldn't do I, She mant-
foctures playing cards and composition
goods at 55 Murket street, under the firm
name of "A. Ball & Hro,," although she is
the sole proprictor of the plage. Recently
ehe found her engineer Intoxicated and dis-
charged him and started to operate the
engine hersell. The engineer complained to
the authorities, who ardered her to ceass
operating the machinery or be fined §25.

“After | had finlshed the written exwmin-
ation one of the examiners told me that 1
wWas competlent (o run the ity pumplng
works or any other stationary plant,” sald
Miss Ball. My knowledge of engincering
was acquired from actual experience at my
Plant before the present righl laws were
pansed and from the study of technicnl
books. The oral examination which I taok
three months ugo consisted of such verbess
questions, propounded so rapldly, that [
think only s small per cent of even the
most compelent applicants could bhave an-
swered. The written questions, also, are
too Involved and wordy, and | have no
doubt that many a desesving applioant falls
on this sccount rather than from lack of
practical knowledge, If (he examining
board would have an engine In the examin-
ing rooms and ssk applicants for leenscs
to demonstrale their ability not & few of
those who now fall would be able to got
licennan ™

Misr= Ball hax been remarkably swooossful
as u business woman. She was brought (o
Chicago from Holland by her parents when
very young, and hus been In business hero
sinoe the fire. Bhe has large interesis in
phosphate and resl estate near Bay Chy,
Fla., where she operates mining machinery
or directs its operution the greater part of
every year. Bhe gpeaks Duleh, Germmin
and Eng'ish fluently, ¢ in eonverse in Preach
and has tuken courses in Maw and medicine,

“1I may complete my law studies wnd be
admitied to the bar or finish my medicnl
education snd beeome a dootor i 1 am told
thot T can't do efther,” she asscertad. —Ohi-
eago Record-Herald.




