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OT n window of the four-
teenth  century  yellow
marble palace on the hill,

. with Its famouns garden

) of the nine fountaive,

thnt was not ablaze with

Hght. giittering ngninst a furaway back

ground of violet mountains crowned by
Enow.

Outside the tnll bronze gates where
marble lions cronched the crowd that
might pot pass beyond stared, chat-
tered, polnted and exclajmed without
jealousy of thelr betters. Uuser Leo
was glving n ball, nopd It was enough
for thelr happiness to watch the slow
moving lne of splendld state conches,
gorgeous automobiles and neat brough-
ams with well known crests upon their
doors; to strive good saturedly for a
peep at the faces and dresses, (he
jewels and picturesque uniforms; (o
comment upon all freely, but never
Impudently, asking one another what
would be for supper and with whom
the emperor would dance.

“There she ls—there's the beautiful
young foreign Indy who saved bim!"
cried a girl In the throng. “1 was
there and saw her, 1 tell you. Isn't
she an angel!?”

Instantly a hearty cheer went up,
growing in volume, and the green cont
ed pollcemen bad to keep back the
crowd that would have stopped the
horses and pressed close for a long
look Into n plain dark blve brougham

Virginla shrank out of sight against
the cushions, blushing and breathing
quickly ns she caught her mother's
hand.

“Deanr people -dear, kind people!” she
thought. *1 leve them for loving him
1 wonder, oh, 1 wonder, Iif they wil
ever see me and cheer me driving by
his slde!”

She had chosen to wear the white
dress with the pearls, though up to the
last mowent the grand dochess had
suffered tortures of lndecision between
that and the blue, to say nothing of a
pink chiffon trimmed with crushed
roses. Defore the earrlage brought
them (o the palace doors the girl's
blush had faded. and her face was as
white ns her gown when at her woth
er's side she passed between bowing
lackeys through the mnarble Hall of
Lions, on through the frescoed Rtitter
sanl to the throne room, where the
euiperor's guests awalted his coming

It was etiguette not to arrlve a mo
mwent later than 10 o'clock, und a few
minutes after the hour Baron von Lyn-
dal In hlg official capacity as grand
master of eeremonles struck the pol-
ished floor twice with his gold knob-
bed wand of Ivory., This slgnaled the
approach of the court from the im-
perial dinner party, and Leopold en-
tered, with a stout, middle aged royal
highness from Russla on his arm,

Untll his arrival the beautiful Miss
Mowhbray had held all eyes, und even
when be appeared she was not forgot-
ten. Every one was on tenterhooks
to see how she would be greeted by
the grateful ewmperor.

The instant that his dark head tow-
ered above other heads In the throne
room It was observed even by those
not usually observant that pever had
Leopold been so handsome.

His was a face remarkable for Intel-
leet and firmpess rather than for clas-
gleal beauty of feature, though his fea
tures were strong and clearly cut. But
tonight the steroness that sometimes
marred them in the eyes of women
wus smoothed away. e looked young
aud ardent, slinost boyish, ke a man
who has suddenly found an absorbing
pew Interest o 14fe,

The first dance he went through with
the Russinn royalty, who was the
guest of the evening, and, still rigidly
conforming to the llne of duty, which
obtaing fn court ballrooms ns on bat-
tlefields, the second, third and fourth
dances were for the emperor penances
Instead of pleasures. But for the fifth,
a waltz, he bowed before Virginia,

During this long hour there hnd been
hardly a movement, smile or glance of
hers which he had not contrived to see
gince his entrance. He knew just how
well Baron von Lyndal earried out his
Instructions concerning Miss Mowbray.
He saw each partner presented to her
for a dance the emperor might not
clalm, and to save his life or a national
crisis he could uvot have forced the
same expression In speaking with her
royal highness from Russia ns that
which spontaneously brightened his
face when at last he approached Vir-

“Who I that girl?" asked Count von
tstein In his nsual abrupt manner
the arm of Leopold girdled the slim
of the princess and the eyes of
5 d drank light from another palr
of eyes lifted to his In langhter.

I: was to Baroness von Lyndal that
the old chancellor put his question,

. and she fluttered a tiny diamond

mmafllcel‘nhldeulnmt

smile as she answered, “What,

or, are you jesting, or don't
really know who that girl is?"

mt von Breltsteln turped eyes

glass nway from the

“etv ically with

the musie o the fdce of the ouce cele
brated beauty. Loug ago he bhad ad
| mired Baroness vou Lyudal as passion-
|r|t»l}' ng It was in him to admire any
woman, bot that day was so fur dis
thut us to be remembered with seorn,
and pow such power as she had over
him was meérely to excite a feeliug of
lrrftution,

“l seldomn trouble myself to jost'
he auswerad.

“Ah, cne kuows that truly great men
are born without n seuse of humor.
Those who have It nre never ns sue-
cessful In life as those without,"
smilad the baroness, who was by birth
a IMuogarian and loved laughter bet
ter than anything else except compli-
ments upon her vanishing beaunty.
“How stupld of we to have tried your
patience!  “That glrl' as you so un-
compromisingly call her, has two
clalms to attention at court. She Is
the Eoglish Miss Helen Mowbray
whose mother has come to Kronburg
armed with sheaves of lutroductions
to us all. She Is also the young wom-
nu of whotn the papers are full today,
for it is she who saved the emperors
life."

“Indecd! snid the chaneellor, n gray
gleawn In Wis eye ng be wutched the
white figure floating on the tide of
music In the arms of Leopold.  “In-
deed!”

“1 thought you would have known,
for you know most things Dbefore
other people hear of them,” went on
the baroness, “Lady Mowbray and her
daughter nre staylng at the Hoben-
langenwild hotel, That's the mother
sitting on the left of Princess Nen-
fried—the pretty Dresden chinn per-
son. Dut the girl Is a great Lenuty."

“It's generous of you to say so, bar-
oness " replled the chancellor. b |
didn't gee the young lady’s face at all
clearly yesterday. | was statloned too
far away. And dress maokes a great

“Who is that girt? "
difference. As for what ghe did,” went
ou the old man, whose coldness to wo-
men and merciless justice to both sexes
allke had earncd Lim the nickname of
“Iron Heart"—"as for what she did, If
It had not been she who Intervened be-
tween the emperor and death It would
have been the fite of another to do
so, It wue a fortunate thing for the
girl, we may say, that It happened to
e her arm which struck up the
wenpon.”

“Or she wouldn't be here touight,
you wmean'”  laughed the baroness.
“Don’t you think, then, that his majes-
ty Is right to slugle her out for so
muech hounor?  Her eyes were on the
doneers, yet that  mysterious skill
which most women of the world have
learned taught her how not to miss the
slightest change of expression, If there
were uany, ou the chancellor's square,
lined face.

“His majesty s always right,” he re-
plied diplomatically. “An lovitation to
a ball, a dance or two, a few compli-
ments, a eall to pay his respects—a
gentleman could not be less graclous.
And his majesty 18 one of the first gen-
tlemen In Europe.”

“Fe hns hod good training what to
do and what not to do.” The baroness
Aung her Hitle sop of Mattery to Cer-
bherts with a dalnty ghost of a bow for
the man who had been as a second
father o Leopold since the Ilate em-
peror's death  “Buat—we're old friends,
shie wis not to Mame that
they hind not been more in the days
before ehe becnme Baroness von Lyn-
dnl- tell e, can youn look nt the
girl’s faee and the emperor's and stlll
gy that evervthing will end with an
Invitation, & danee. some compliments
nnd noeall to pay respects?™

Tron Tleart frowned and stheered,
wondering what he could have seen
twenty-two years ago to ndmire in this
Mighty woman, He would have es-
enped from her now If escape had heen
fensille, but he could not be openly
rude to the wife of the grand master
af ceremonies at the emperor's ball,
and, beslles, he was not unwlilling per-
haps to show the lady that her sentl-
mental and unsultable innuendos were
a8 the buzamg of a 1y abont his ears.

“I'm close npon seventy and no long-
er a falr judge of & woman's nttrac-
tions," he returned carelessly. A look
at her face conveys nothing to me, but
were she Helen of Troy Instead of
Helen Mowbray the Invitation, the
dance, the compllments and the eall,
with the present of fome jeweled sou-
venir, are all thet are permissible In
the circumstances.”

“What clreumstances? and the bor-
oness looked as Innocent as an Inquir.
Ing chiid,

“The lady 8 not of roral blood, and
his majesty, 1 thank heaven, Is not n
rove.”

vhaneettor”

a0,

bim, chancellor, snd he has eyes. He
wmay never have used them to much
purpose before, yet there must be a
first time, and, the higher and more
etrongly bullt the tower, once it begins
to topple the greater is the fall thereof.”

“la It the sense of humor, whicl yon
say | lnck, that gives you pleasure in
¢'reusting the wildest unnrohg.bulues

o

*“He has a heart, though you trained |
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ted serlously? If 0t is ' uot sorvy 1o
Hack 1L In any cose, I's well that
pelther of us s the emperor's keeper.”

“We're ot least his very geod friends,
you as well as | in my humbler way,
chancellor, and you and 1 bave Known
pach other for twenty-two years. If it
nmuses mwe to discuss lmprobabllities,
why not? Since you call them Im-
probabllities it ean do no harm to dwell
upon them as ingredients for romance,
Not for worlds would 1 suggest that
his majesty lsn't nn example for all
men to follow nor that poor, pretty
Miss Mowbray could be tempted to in.
discretion, but yet I'd be ready to make
a wager, the emperor being human and
the girl a beauty, that an acquaintance
8o romantically begun won't end with
a ball and a call”

“What could there possibly be more,
or what you hint at as more, in honor?*

The chancellor's volce was angry at
last as well as stern, for he could not
bear persistence In other people unless
it were to further some cause of his
own. To the delight of the woman
who had once tried In valn to melt his
tron heart, Count von Breitstein bégan
to look somewhat like a baited bull,
Really, sald the baroness to herself,
there was an actual regnblance in
feature, and joyously she ®:arched for
n few more little ribbon tipped ban-
derillos.

What fun it was to ruffle the tem-
per of the surly old hrute who had hu-
tmiliated her woman's vanlty in days
long past, but not forgotten! She
kuew the chancellor's desire for the
ciperor's marringe 18 8000 as a4 suit-
able wateh could be found and, though
she wWas not in the secret of his plans,
wonld have felt little surprise at learn-
Ing that some eligible royal girl had
already been selected. Now how amus-
Ing It would be actually to make
the old man tremble for the success
of his hopes, even If It should turn out
In the end to be Imposaible or unde-
sirable to upset them!

“What could there be more in hon-
or?' she echoed lightly after an in-
stant given to reflection. “Why. the
emperor apd the girl will see a great
deal of each other unless you banish
or lmprison the Mowbrays., There'll
be many dances together, many calls—
In fact, a serlal romance instead of n
short story. Why shouldn’t his majes-
ty know the pleasure of a—platonle
friendship with a beautiful and charm-
Ing young woran %"

“Because Plato’'s out of fashion, If
ever he was In, among human beings
with red blood In their veins and be-
cause, as 1 sald, the emperor I8 above
all else a wan of honor. Besldes, 1
doubt that any woman, no matter how
pretty or young, could wieid a really
powerful Influence over his lfe,"”

“You doubt that? Then you don't
know the emperor and you've forgot-
ten some of the traditions of his
house."

“Are you trying vo warn me of dis-
nster, haroness’?"

Bhe lnughed. “Oh, dear, no—of noth-
Ing disagreeable! But I should be sor-
ry to think, as you seem to do, that our
emperor has no youth In his veins."

*1 think nothing of the sort. What
I do think Is that my teachings have
not been [n valn and that he has grown
up to put his duty to his country and
his own self respect above everything.
He's a strong man—too strong to be
trapped In the meshes of any pink and
white Vivien. And Irf he admired a
young woman not of royal blood he
would keep his distance for her sake,
You say this English miss is with her
| mother at the principal hotel of Kron-
burg. 1If Leopold coustantly visited
them there we should have a seandsl.
On the other hand, to suggest meeting
the girl outside or Incogunito would be
an fnsult. Either way he would be
but poorly rewarding a woman who
saved his Jife"”

Baroness von Lyndal's color rallied
to the support of her rouge, and her
smile dwindled to inanity, for she had
Insigted upon the argument, and It was
golng against her,

In her haste to vex the chancellor
| she had not stopped to study from ev-

ery slde the guestion she had ralsed.
| Bo far she had merely succeeded in ir-
| ritating him, and she owed him much
more than a pln prick. Soach Infinitesi-
| mal wounds she had contrived to glve
! the man In abundanece during ber twen-

ty-two years at the Rhaetian court,
but now, If she hurt him at all, she
would llke the stalb to be deep and

memorable

To be sure, In beginning the conver-

gatlon she had thought of nothing more
than & momentary gratification, but
the very heat of the argument into
which she had thrown herself had
{ warmed her mallee and sharpened the
| weapon of her wit. She could justify
| her expressed opinion only by events,
and It occarred to her that she might
be able to shape events In such a way
| that she could say with eyes If not in
words, “1 told you so.”

Her fading smile brightened. “Dear
chancellor, you do well to have faith
In your imperial pupil.” sald she.
“You've helped to make him what he
Is, and you're ready to keep him what
he should be. 1 suppose even that If,
belng but a young man and having the
hot blood of his race, he should stray
Into a primrose path you would take
advantage of old friendshlp to—er—
put up signposts and barrlers?™

“Were there the slightest chance of
such necessity arlsing,” grumbled the
chancellor, shrugging his shoulders.

“It's llke your lutegrity and courage.
inmt a comfort, then, that the neces.
#ity 18 so unllkely to arlse!"

The old man looked at her with level
gaze, the ruthless Jook that brushes
away a woman's paint and powder and
. coldly counts the wrinkles underneath,
| *1 must have misunderstood yon, then,
a moment ago,” he sald. "I thought
| Your argument was nll the other way
round, ruadam.”

“l tuld you 1 was amusing myself,
What can one do at a ball when one

Cfodislh to dance?

|
|

Why. | belleve that
Loy Mowlhirny uand her daughter are
nol remsining long In Kronburg.”

Al last she vus uble to judge that
thie had glven the chancellor a few un.
woments, for his eyes brightened
visibly with rellef. “Ah" be returned.
“then they are golng out of Rhaetia?

“Not exactly that” said the baroness
slowly. pleasantly and distioetly. *I
hear that they've been asked to the
conntry to visit one of his mujesty's
oldest friends."”

Leopold was pot supposed to care for
dancing, thongh he danced—as it was
his pride to do all things—well, Cer-
tninly there was often a perfunctori-
ness about his manner in a ballroom,
a suggestion of the soldler on duty In
his unsmiling face and his readiness
to lead a partuer to her seat when a
danee Was over. ,

But tonight 0 new Leopold moved to
the musie. A girl's white arm on his
—that slender arm which had been
quick and firm as a man's in his de-
fense—the perfume of a girl's halr
i the gold glints upon It, the shadow
of & girl's dark lashes and the light in
a4 pulr of gray eyes when they were
lifted, the beating of a girl’s heart near
bim. the springtime grace of a girl's
sweet youth in its contrast with the
voluptitous summer of Rhaetian types
of beduty, the warm rose that spread
npward from a girl's childiike dimples
to the womanly arch of her brows—all
these charms and more which rendered
one girl a hundred times adorable took
hold of him and made him not an em-
peror, but a man, unarmored.

When the musle ceased he faneled
for an Ingtant that some accldent had
befallen the musiclans. Then when he
realized that the end of the dance had
come in {8 due time he remembered
with pleasure a role of his court estab-
lished in the days of those who had
heen before him. After each dance an
interval of ten minutes was allowed
before the begzinning of another. Ten
minntes are not much to a man who
hus things to say which could hardly
be sald In ten hours, Still, they are
something, and to waste even one
woulll be like spliling a drop of pre-
cious elixir from a tiny bottle contain-
ing but nine other drops.

They had scarcely spoken yet, ex-
cept for commonplnces which any one
might have overheard, slnce the day
on the mountaln, and In this first mo-
ment of the ten each was wondering
whether or no that day should be lg-
nored between them. Leopold did not
feel that It should be gpoken of, for it
was possihle that the girl did not recog-
nize the chamols hunter In the emper
or, and Virginia did not feel that she
could speak of It.  But. then, few
things turn out as people feel they
should.

Next to the throne room was the
bullroom, and beyond was another
known as the waldsanl, which Leo-
pold had fitted up for the gratifieation
of a faney, It was named the wald-
sl because It represented a wood.
Walls and ceiling were masked with
thick growing creepers trialned over In-
visihle wires, through which peeped
gtars of electric light, like the check-

rUS

erings  of sunshine between netted
branches, Trees grew up. with thelr
roots  in boxes hidden beneath the

moss covered floor, There were grot-
toes of vy draped rock in the corners,

amd bhere and there. out from leafy
shadows, glittered the glass eyes of

birds and animals—eagles, stags, cham-
ois, wolves and bears—which the em-
peror had shot,

This strange room, so vast as to geem
empty when dozens of people wan-
dered beneath its trees and among its
rock grottoes, was thrown open to
guests whenever a ball was given at
the palace. but the conservatories and
palm houses were more popular, and
when Leopold brought Miss Mowbray
to the waldsanl after their dance it
was in the hope that they might not
be disturbed,

She was lovelier than ever in her
white dress ander the trees. looking
np at him with a wonderful look in
her eyes, and the young man's calm-
ness was astered by the beating of
his hiood

“This is a kind of madness,” he said
to himself, *“It will pass, It toust
paee ™ And alond, meaning all the
white to say something different and
commonplace, the real words in his
mind broke through the ecrust of con
veutionallity, “Why did you do it?

Virginia’s eyes widened. *1 don't
ondersiamnd.” Then, In an instant, she
fouml that she did onderstand.  She
knew, too, that the guestion had asked
itself in spite of him, but that once it
had been uttered he wonld stand to his
Buns.

“l mean the thing 1 shall have to
thank you for always."

If Virginia had had time to think
she might have prepared some pretty
answer: but, there belng no time, her
response came, as his question had,
from the heart, *1 couldn’t help doing
lt.h

“You couldn't help risking your life
to"— He dared not finish,

“It was to save”— Nor was there
any end for her sentence,

Then perhaps it was not strange that
he forgot certain restrictlons which a
royal man In conversing with a com-
mouner I8 not supposed to forget. In
fuct, he forgot that he was royal or
that she was not, and bis volee grew
unsteady, his tone eager, as if he had
been some poor subaltern with the girl
of his first love.

“There's something | must show
you." he sald. Opening a button of the

military coat blazing with jewels and
vrders, he drew out a loop of thin gold
chaln, At the emd dangled a small
bright thing that flashed under a star
of electric light.

“My ring!” breathed Virginia,

Thus died the emperor’s intention to
ignore the day that had been theirs to-
gether,

“Your rinz: Yon mive It to Leo.

Have | sorprised you?”

Virginia felt it would be best to say
“Yes,” but instead she answered “No," |
for pretty white fibs cannot be told |
under such a look In a man's eyes by
a girl who loves him,

“I have not? When did you guess the
truth—yesterday or”—

“At Allehetligen.”

Sllence fell for a minute, while Leo-
pold digested the apswer and its full
meaning. He remembered the bread
and ham, the cow he could not milk,
the rucksacks he bad carried. He re-
membered everything and laughed.

“You knew at Allehelligen? Not on
the monntale when"—

“Yes, | guessed even then, I confess.
Oh, I don't wean that I went there ex-

“My ring!” breathed Virginda.

pecting to find you. I didn't I think
I shouldn't have gone had 1 known
Every one believed you were at Me
linabad, but when [ tumbled down and
you saved me 1 looked up and—of
course 1'd seen your picture, and one
rends In the papers that you're foud of
chamois hunting. 1 couldn't help guess-
fug. Obh, I'm sorry you asked me this!"

“Why"

“Because one might have to be afrald
of an emperor if he were angry.”

*Do | look angry 7

Thelr met again, laughing at
first, then each finding unexpected
depths in those of the other which
drove away langhter. Something In
Leopold's  breast seemed alive and
gtruggling to be free from restraint,
like a fierce wild bird He shut his
lips tightly, breathing hard. Both for-
got that a question had been asked,
but it was Virginla who spoke first,
since It Is ecasler for a woman than a
man to hide feeling.

“1 wonder why you kept the ring
after my—Ilmpertinence.”

“1 had a good reason for keeping It."

“Won't you tell me?"

eyves

“You're quick at forming conclu-
slons, Mi=s Mowbray. Can't you
guess "

“To remind you to beware of strange
young woiien on mountaing.”

llxu_"

"Because
side?”

“1t was a better reason than that'™

“Am | oot to ask it?”

“On that day you asked what you
choge. All the more should you do so
now, since there's nothing 1 counld re-
fuse yon.”

“Not the Lhalf of your kingdom, ke
the royal men in fairy stories?®”

As soon as the words were out Vir-
ginia would have given much to have
them back. S8he had not thought of a
menning they might convey, but she
tried not to blush lest he should think
of it now. Nevertheless he did think
of it, and the light words, striking a
chord they had not aimed to touch,
went echoing on and on till they
reached that part of kimself which the
emperor knew least about—his heart.

“Half his kingdom?" Yes, he would
glve it to this girl If he could. Heav-
ens, what it would be to share It
with her!

“Ask anything you will,” he sald as
a man speaks in a dream.

“Then tell we—why you ‘l:upt the
ring."

“Because the only woman 1 ever
cared—to make my friend took it from
her fAnger and gave It to me.”

“Now the emperor is pleased to pay
compliments.”

“You know I am sincere.”

“But you'd seen me ouly for an hour,
Instead of deserving your friendship.
I'm afraid I""—

“For one hour? That's true. And
how long ago Is that one hour? A
week or so, | suppose, as time counts.
But then came yesterday and the
thing you did for me. Now I've
known you always."”

“If you had, perhaps you wouldn't
want me for your friend.”

“] do want you."

The words would come. It was true
nlready. He did want her, but not as
n friend. His world—a world without
women, without passion flery enough
to devour principles or traditions—was
upslde down.

1t was well that the ten minutes’
grace between dances was over and
the music for the next about to begin.
A young officer, Count von Breitstein's
half brother., who was to be Miss
Mowbray's partner, appeared In the
distance looking for her, but stopped,

your own picture Is In-

reeing that she was stil' with the em-
peror.

“Goodby,” sald Virginla while her
words could still be only for the ears
of Leopold.

“Not goodhy. We're friends.”

“Yes. But we shan't maet often.”

“Why? Are you leaving Kronburg?"

“Perhaps—eoon. | don't know."”

“l must sec you azulia, 1 will see

“Onee  m .
but”—

“After that"—

“Who knows?*

“‘Once more—once more!” The words
echoed In Virginia's ears, She heard
them through everything, as one hears
the undertone of a mountaln torrent,
though a brass band may bray to
drown Its deep music.

Once more he would see her, what-

perhaps. 1 hope so,

easy, although at best
pee the end. Yet how In honor
he tell Miss Helen Mowbray that
cared? And If the telling were not to
be in honor how could she bear to live
her life?

“Onee more!” What would happen
fn that “once more?" Perhaps noth-
ing save a repetition of grateful thanks
and courteous words akin to a fare-
well.

To be sure, Lady Mowbray and her
daughter might run away and the ne
gotintions between the emperor’s ad-
visers and the Grand Duchess of Ban-
menburg-Drippe for the Princess Vir-
ginia's band might be allowed to go
on as If no outside Influence had ruf-
fled the peaceful current of events.
Then in the end a surprise wounld
come for Leopold. Willful Virginla
would have played ber little comedy,
and all might be sald to end well. But
Virginia's heart refused to be satisfied
with so tame a last chapter, a finish
to her romaice so conventional as to
be distastefully obvious, almost if not
quite a fallure,

Bhe had begun to drink a sweet and
stimulating draft—she who had been
brought up on milk and water—and
she was reluctant to put down the
cup, still half full of sparkling nectar.

“Once more!" If only that once could
be magnified into many times. If she
could have her chance, her “fling,”
like the lucky girls who were not
royal!

S0 she was thimking in the carriage
by her mother's side, and the grand
duchess had to speak twice before her
danghter knew their silence had been
broken.

“1 forgot to tell you something, Vie
glufn.”

“Ye-es, mother?”

“Your great success has made me
absentminded, child. You looked like a
shining white lily among all those
handsome, overblown Rhaetian wo-
men."”

“Thank you, dear.
you forgot to say?"

“Oh, no! It was this: The Baroness
von Lyndal has been most kind. She
arges us to give up our rooms at the
hotel on the first of next week and
Joln her house party at Schloss Lyn-
dalberg. It's only a few miles out of
town. What do you think of the
plan®*

“Leave—Kronburg ™

“She's asked a number of friends—to
meet the emperor.”

“Oh! He didn't speak of it—when
we danced.”

“But she has mentloned it to him
slnce, no doubt—before giving me the
Invitation. Intimate friend of his as
she is, she wouldn't dare ask people to
meet him if he hado't first sanctioned
the suggestion, 8till, she can afford to
be more or less Informal. The baron-
ess was dancing with the empero:, I
remember now, just before she came
to me. They were talking together
quite earnestly. 1 can recall the ex-
pression of his face."

“Was it pleased, or"—

“1 was wondering what she could
have said to make him look so happy.
Perhaps"—

“What answer did you give Baroness
von Lyndal?

“I told her I thought you wouldn't
mind. T told her we would go.”

Was that what

[To BE CONTINUED.)

Here comes the Spring Winds to
chap, tan and freckle. Use Pinesalve
Carbolized. (Acts like a poultice) for
cuts, sores, burns, chapped skin.

Sold by Hood Bros.

HERE'S THE FROUF.

But Besides Catarrh, Hyomel cures Grip
Coughs and Colds, Croup and Asthma.
READ; IF,YOU ARE A SUFFERER FROM
CATARKHH, REASON AND REFLECT.
“My wife and I will swear that
Hyomei cured me of the worst
case of catarrh thatever existed,
I used to cough coustantly at
night, and had a dropping in the
throat, which kept me awake a
great deal. lraised thick phlegm,
and was in%a horrible condition.
However, I am entirely cured
#olely through theuse of Hyomei.
Dr. Philip Z. Hart, Laconia, N. H,
Reader, this is one of the
thousands of testimonials prais.
ing the marvelous curative pow-
er of Hyomei. If you are a suf-
ferer why not try it? Hood Bros.
guarantee it and will refund
your money if it fails 0 ecure.
Hyome: is not a stomach nos-
trum; it is dry antiseptic and
medicated air, and all you have
to do t eure apy diseass of the
nose, throat or lungs, is to
breathe it through the Hyomei
ivhaler. A Hvomei outfit inclu-
ding a scieatific inhaler, only
costs $1 00. Get one today. Sub-
sequent treatment -is only 50
cents a bottle. Get one .now.
Hood Bros. take all the risk.
They g arantee it,



