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CIHEL, hlmmel!" execlalmed

Fraou Yorvan, and
“Ach,, hlmmel!" she
exelulmed  agaln, her

volee rising to o wall,
with n frantie uplifting
of the hands.

The grand duchess grew pale, for the
apple cheeked ludy suddenly exhibited
these alarming slgns of emotion while
pussing nowindow of (he private dinlng
roon, Bvidently some scene of horror
was belng enoeted  ontslde, and Vie-
ginke and o Miss Portman had  been
nwny for many hours,

It was the time for tea in England,
for coffee in Rhaetin, Frau Yorvan
had  Just brought In coffee for oune,
with  heart  shaped  sugared cnkes
which  would have appenled more
polgnantly to the grand duchess’ appe-
tite If the absent ones had been with
her to share them. Naturally at the
gooll woman's outburst her Imagha-
tiom Instantly pletured disaster to the
one she loved.

“Whant, oh, what 18 It you see?’ she
Implored, her heart leaping, then fall-
Ing. Dut for onece the courtesy due
to an honored guest was forgotten, and
the distracted IPrau Yorvan fled from
the room without glving nn answer,

1inlf paralyzed with dread of what
she might have to see, the grand duch-
ess totlered to the window. Was there,
—yes, there was a procession coming
down the hilly street that led to town
from the mountaln,  Oh, horror upon
horror!  They were perhaps bringing
Virginla down, Injured or dead, her
Leautlful face erushed out of recognl-
tlon!  Yet, no; there was Virginla her-
self, the contral figure In the proces-
slon. ‘T'hank heaven! It conld be noth-
Ing worse than an aceldent to poor,
dear Miss Portman.  But there was
Mlss Portman, too, and a very tall,
bronzed  peasant man, loaded with
eloaks and roecksacks, headed the band,
while the glel and her ex-governess
foltowed after.

Unspeakahly relleved, vet still puz-
zled and vaguely alarmed, the grand
duchess threw up the window over-
looklng the little vllage square, But
a8 she strove to ‘attract the truants®
attention by waving her hand and
crying out n welcome or n question,
whichever should come first, the words
were arrested on her llps.  What could
Lie the matter with Frau Yorvan?

The stout old landlady popped ont
through the door Hke n Jack out of his
box on n very stilY spring, flew to the
overloaded peasant and, almoesgt rudely
clhowlng Miss Portmuan aslde, hegan
distractedly  bobbing up and down,
tearing at the bundle of rucksncks and
cloaks.  1lor Inartlenlate erles ascend-
cd ke incense to the grand duchess at
the open window, adding mueh to the
Indly's fntense bewllderment.

“What has that man Leen doing?”
demanded  the grand duchess In a
lowd, firm volee, but nobody answered,
for the very good renson that nobody
heard,  The attentlon of all those be-
low was eutively taken up with thelr
OWN CONCRrNS,

“Ieay, metn fean, let him enrey our
things indoors,” Vieginin was Insist-
Ing, while the tall man stood among
the three women, motlonless, bhut ap-
parently o prey to contlleting
tlons, 1 the grand duchess
L whh n certuln idea
which was growing fn her mind she
must have seen that hils dark face he-
truyed o mingling of mmusement, -
patience, aunoyance amd boylsh mls-
chief,  He looked ke n mnn who had
somehow stumbled Into o false posl
tion from whieh it would be diffieult to
eseape with dignlty, yet whieh e half
cnjoyed.  Torn between a desire Lo
lough and NIy Into n rage with the
otticlons  Inndiady, he frowned warn.
ingly at Fran Yorvan, samlled at the
princess mud divided his onergles e
tween qulek, secret gestures Intended
for the eyes of the Rhaetlan woman
anil endeavors to unburden hlimself in
his own thne and way of the load he
carriod.

With each Instant the perturbation
of the grand duchesa grew, Why did
the mnn not speak out what he had to
say? Why did the Inndlady first strive
to seize the things from his back, then
auddenly ahrink as If In fear, leaving
the tall fellow to his own devices? Ah,
but that wns a terrvible look he gave
her ot last—the poor, good woman!
'erhnpas bhe was a brigand! And the
grand duchess remembered tales she
had rend—tales of fearful deeds, even
In these modern days, done In wlld
mountaln fastnesses and remote vil-
Ilnges  such ns Allehelligen—not In
Ithaetin perhaps, but then there was
no reason why they sahould not hap-
pen In Ithaetia at a place llke this,
And If there were not something evll,
eomething to be dreaded, about this
big, dark browed fellow, why had Frau
Yorvan uttered that exelamation of
frantic dismay at sight of him and
riughed like n mad woman out of the
honge?

It ocourred to the grand duchess that
the man must be some notorlous des-
porado of the mountaing who had ob-
talned her daughter's confldence or got
her nnd Miss Portman Into his pow-
er. But, she remembered, fortunately
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some or ail of%he mysterlous gentic-
men stopplng at the Inn had returncd
and were at thin moment assembled in
the room adjoining hers, The grand
dnchess resolved that at the first sign
of Insolent Lehavlor or threatening on
the part of the luggage carrler these

$
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noblemen should be promptly sum-
moned by lher to the rescue of her
daughter,

Her anxlety was even slightly allay-
el at this polut o ber reflections by
the thought (for she hnd not quite
owtgrown an Innate love of romance)
that the emperor himself might go to
Virginla's nssistance, I_lln'frlundn were
In the next room, having come down
from the mountain about noon, and
there seemed 1ittle doubt that he was
nmong thew. I he had not already
looked out of his window, drawn by
the Inudlndy’s excited volee, the grand
duchess resolved that In the circum-
stanees It was her part as 1 mother to
make hlm look out. She hnd promised
to help Virginin, and she would help
her by promoting n romantle first en-
counter,

1u a penctrating volce whleh could
not fall to reach the ears of the men
next door or the actors In the scene
helow she adjored her daughier In
Enelish,

This language was the safest to
employ, she deelded hastlly, because
the brigand with the rucksacks would
not understand, whilla the flower of
Ithaetinan chivalry in the adjoining
room were doubtless acqualnted with
nll modern languages,

“Helen!' she screamed, loyally re-
membering In her excitement the part
she wns playing. “Helen, where did
you come across that ferocious look-

The stout old landlady flew to the over-
londed peasant,

Ing rufian? Can't you see he Intends

to steal your rucksnclks or—or black-

mall you or something? Is there no

mungervant about the place whom the

lnndlady can call to help her?’

All four of the actors on the little
stnge glanced up, aware for the first
time of an audlence, and had the
grand duchess' eyes been younger she
might have been still further puzzled
by the varying and vivid expressions
of thelr faces. Dut she saw only that
the dark browed peasant man who hiul
glared so haunghtlly at poor Frau Yor-
van was throwlng off hig burden with
haste and roughness.

“I do hope he hasn't already stolen
anything of value” erled the grand
duechess, “Hetter not let him go until
you've looked Into your rucksacks.
Remember that sllver drluking cup
you would take with you"—

She paused, not so much in deference
to Virginia's quick reply ng In amaze-
ment nt Frau Yorvan's renewed ges-
ticulations, Was 1t possible that the
woman understood more Enpglish than
her guests supposed and feared lest
the brigand, perhaps equally well ine
structed, might seek Immedinte ro-
venge? Hlis bare knees alone were
evidence agalnst his character in the
eyes of the grand duchess, Thoy gave
him a brazen, abundoned alr, and a
young man who cultlvated so long a
space between stockings and trousers
might be capable of any crime,

“Oh, mother, you're very much mis-
taken!" Virginia was protesting. “Thls
man I8 a great friend of mine and has
saved my lfe. You must thank him,
If it were not for him I might never
have come back to you."”

At last the meaning of her words
penetrated to the intelligence of the
grand duchess through an armor of
misapprehenslon,

“He saved your Hfe?” ghe echood,
“Oh, then you bave been in danger!
Heaven be thanked for your snfely,
and also that the man's not Hkely to
know English or I should never for-
glve mysgelf for what I've sald, Ilero
Is my purse, dearest, Cateh It as 1
throw and glve It to him just as It Is

There 18 at least £20 In It, and |
only wish 1 could afford more, Iut
what fs the matter, my child? Yon

look ready to falnt.”

As she began to apeak she snatehed
from a desk at which she had been
writing a netted sllver purse. Rut
while she paused, walting for Virginia
to hold out her hands, the girl forbade
the contemplated act of generosity
with an fmploring gesture.

“Ie will aecept no reward for whet |
he has done except onr thanks, and I n

those I glve him onee agnin,

answered, 8he then turned to

" the girl | Messenger,
the |
¢hamols hunter and made him a pres. |
ent of her hand, over which he bowed | shoulders
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with the alr/or n courtier rather thiss

the rough manner of n peasant.  And
the grand=duchess still hoped that the
emperor might be at the window, as
really It was n pretty pleture and, it
seemed to her, presented a pleasing
phase of Virginin's charncter.

She eagerly nwalted her doaughter's
coming, and, having lHogered at the
window to wateh with hopatlence the
rather cercmonious leave taklog, she
hastened to the door of the improvised
sltting room to welcome the moun-
talneers as they returned to tell thelr
ndventures,

“My darling, who do you think wnas
Hstening and Jooking from the win-
dow next ours?’ she breathlessly in-
quired when she had embraced her
newly restored treasure, for the sceret
of the adjoining room was too good to
leep until guestions had  been put.
“Can’t you guess? I'm surprised at
that since you were so sure last night
of n ecertnin person's presence not far
away,  Why, who but your emperor
himsel(!"

The princess laughed happily and
Kkissed her mother's pink cheek, “Then
he must have an astral body,” sald
she, “since one or the other has been
with me all day, and it was to him—
or his doppelganger—that you offered
your purse to make up for accusing
liim of stealing."

The grand duchess sat down, not so
mueh beeause she wished to assume a
sitting position us because she experi-
enced a sudden uneontrollable weakness
of the knees, For a moment she was
unable to speak or even to speculate,
but one vague thought did teall dimly
across  her  brain: “Heavens, what
have 1 done to him?  And maybe some
day he will be my son-in-lnw."

Meanwhile IFrau Yorvan—a strange-
Iy subdoed Frean Yorvan—had droop-
ingly followed the clunnols hunter Into
the inn.,

“My dear old friend, yon must learn
not 1o lose that well meaning head of
yours,"” sald he In the hall,

“Oh, but, your majesty'—

“Now, now, must 1 remind you again
that his majesty Is at Kronburg or
Ietershruck or some other of s resl
dences when I am at Alleheillgen? 'his
time I believo he's at the baths of Me:
lna,  If you ean’t remember these
things 1 fear 1 shall Le driven away
from here to look for ehamols else:
where than on the Sehnechorn,"

“Indesd, 1 will not be so stupld
agaln, your—I mean I will do my very
best not to forget. But never before
have 1 been so tried, to see your high-
born, Imperial shoulders loaded down
us If—as I you had been a common
gepacktrager for tourlsts Instead of''—

“A chnmols hunter. Don't dlstress
yourself, good friend. T've had a day
of excellent sport."

“Ifor shat I am thankful, But to sce
your—to see you coming baek In such
an unsulfable way has glven me a
wenlkness of the heart. How can I or-
der myself clvilly to those ladles whe
hnve''—

“Who have glven peasant Leopold
some bours of amusement, Be more
civil than ever for my sake. And, by
the way, can you tell me the names of
the ladies? That one of them—a com-
panion, 1 Judge—Iis a Miss Manchester,
I have heard in conversation, but the
others''—

“They are mother and daughter, sir.
The elder, who In her lgnoranee erled
out  such  treasonable  abominations
from the window, as [ conld tell even
with the little English T have pleked
upy 1s Lady Mowbray, 1 have seen the
mame written down, and I knew how
to speak It beeause I have lheard it
pronounced by the companlon, the
Meed Manchester.  The younger, the
beautiful one, §s also a mees, and the

mother ealis her Ilviene., They talk
together In English, also in French,

and, though 1 have so few words of
either lunguage, 1 could tell that Lon-
don was mentioned between them more
than once while I walted on the table.
Besides, It Is palnted In black letters
on thelr traveling Lioxes,"
“You did not expect thele arrlval?”
“Oh, no, sir!  Had they written be:
forehnnd at this season, when 1 gon-
erally expect to be honored by your
presence, 1 should have answered that
the house was full or elosed or fny
excuse whileh occurred to me to koeop
strangers awny. DBut none have ever
before arcived so Inte In the yvenr, amd
I was taken all unawares when iy
son, Alois, drove them up last night,
He did not know you had arrlved, as
the papers spoke go positively of your
vislt to the baths, and i conld not senl
travelers away. You have bldden me
not to do vo once they are In the
house, dtut these ladles nre here but
for a day or two more on thele wny to
Kronburg for a vislt, and 1 thought'—
“You did quite vight, 'ran Yorvan,
Ias my messenger come up with let-
ters ¥
“Yegr, yourg-yes, sir.  Just now also
telegram  was brought by another
who came and left fn a
great hurry,"
The ehamols
and

hunter shrugged hils
sighed an  Limpatient
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slgh. “It's too much to expeet that 1
should bLe left In peace for a single
day, even here,” he muttered as e
went toward the stulrs,

To rench Fran Yorvan's hest sitling
room (selfishly occupled, aceording to
one oplnlon, by four men absent all
day on a mountain) he was obliged (o
pass by a door through which izsuod
unusual sounds.  So unusunl were thiey
that the emperor pnuscd.

Some oune wns steiking the preline
Inary chords of a volkslied of his o
vorite Instrument, a Rhaetinn varvia-
tlon of the zlther. As he lingered, lis
tening, n voice began to sing. Ah, whal
a volee!

Softly seductlve It was as the cooing
of a dove In the spring to it: mate
pure as the purllng of a brook among

“She's an English gtrl, yet she sings onr
Rhaetian musie.”

meadow flowers, rich as the deep notes
of a nightingale In his passion ror the
moon. And, for the song, It was the
heartbreaking cry of a young Rhaetinn
peasant who, lying near denth in n
strauge land, longs for one ray of sun-
rise light on the bare mountain tops of
the homeland more carnestly than for
his first sight of an unknown heaven.

The man outside the door did not
move until the volee was still,  Ile
knew . well, though he coulldl not see,
who the singer had been. It was -
possible for the plump lady at the
window or the thin lady <ith the
glasses to own a voice llke that. 1t
was the girl's, She only of the trio
conld so exhale her soul in the vory
perfume of sound, for to his faney it
wag like hearing the fragrance of a
rose breathed aloud. “I have heard an
angel,” he sald to himself, but in
reallty he had heard Princess Vi
ginla of Paumenburg-Drippe showing
off her very prettiest aecomplishment
in the ehlldish hope that the man <he
loved might hear,

Leopolil of Rhactin had heard many
golden volces—golden In more senses
of the word than one—but never be-
fore, It seemed to him, a voice wihi-h
&0 stirred his spirit with poin thet
wus bittersweet, pleasure as blinding
as paln and 2 vague yearning foo
something beautiful whieh he Ll nov.
er known.

If e had been asked what that
something was he could uot, I he
would, have told, for a man cannot ox-
plain that part of himself which he
has never even tried to undersiand.

Before he had moved muny piees
from the door the lovely volce, no
longer plalntive, but swelling to il
Hant trivmpl, broke into the national
anthem of Rhaetin—warlike, inspiring
as the “Marseillalse,” but wider, call-
Ing her sons to face death singing in
the defense.

“She's an English glel, yet she sings
our IRthactinn music as no Ihactinn
woman 1 have ever henrd enn sing
it, he told bhimself, slowly passing
on to his own door. *“She I8 a new
type to me, I don't think there enn be
many Mke her, A pity that she is not
a4 princess or else—that Leopold, the
emperor, and Leo, the chamols hantor,
are not two men, Stil, the c¢hnmois
hunter of Rhaetia would be no maleh
for Miss Mowbray of London, so the
welghts would balance In the scales
as unevenly as now,"

He gave a sigh and a smile (hat
lifted his eyebrows, Then he opencil
the door of hls sitting room to forget
nmong certnin documents which urged
the hnportance of an fmmedinte refurn
to duty the difference belween Leos
pold and Leo, the difference between
women and a woman,

“Goodby to our mountaing tomorrow
mornlng,” he sald to hilg three ehosen
companlons, “Hey for work and Jiron-
burg!"

She wns golng to Ironburg In n fow
days, accordlng to I'rau Yorvan. but
Kronburg was not Allehelligen, audl
Taopold, the emperor, was not at lils
palace In the way of meoting tourists
or even "explorers."

“8he'll never know to whom &ho
gave her ring,'” he thought, with the
dense Innocence of a man who has
studled all books save women's looks.
“Aud I'll never know who glves her a
plain gold one for the finger on which
she once wore this,"”

But In the next room, divided from
him by a slngle wall, sat Urincesa \ iy
ginla of Baumenburg-Digppe,

“When we meet agaln at Kronbnrg
he musto't dremn that I knew all (le
time,” she was saying (o herself, “That
would spoll everything —just ol flrst
Yet, oh, some day how | shouldl love
to confess all—alll Only 1 eouldi'c poy
sibly confess except 1o a man who
would excuse or perhaps oven approve
because he had learned (o love e
well. And what shall 1 do, how shiall |
bear my life now I've seen hilin, It that
day should never cowzt"
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