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I Prince‘ss
Virginia

By C. N. and A. M. WILLIAMSON,

EOPOLD thought It rather more
thun possible that by
the time of his return
to Kronburg the chan-
cellor would be as anx-
lous to wriggle out of
his proposal to visit the prince’s hunt-
Ing lodge as he had been to have It
accepted a few bours before.

“He shan't escape hls humillation,
though,” the emperor told himself.
“He shall go, and he shall beg forglve-
nesa for his suspiclons in sackceloth
and azhes. Nothing else can satisfy
me now."

Thinking thus, Leopold looked sharp-
ly from the window as his special
glowed into the central station at
Kronburg along the track which had
been kept clear for Its arrival, No
other traln was doe st the moment;
therefore few persons were on the
platform, and a figure In a long gray
coat, with Its face shadowed by a
slouch hat, wag conspleuous,

The emperor had expected to see that
figure, but vaguely he wished there
were not so much briskness and self
confidence In the set of the massive
head and shoulders. The young man
belleved absolutely In his love, but he
would have been gratified to detect n
something of depression In the ene-
my's alr swhich he might transiate as
A foreknowledge of fallure,

“l hope your majesty will forgive
the liberty I have taken In coming to
the station without a distinet Invita-
tlon to do s0,” were the chancellor's
Arst words nga he met the emperor,
“Knowing that you would almost cer-
tnlnly arrive hy special traln, 1 enme
down from my house some time ago
that T might be on hand without full
when you arrived to place my electrie
earrlage at your service. 1 thought it
probable that you would not have sent
to the palace and therefore It might
save you some sllght Inconvenlence If
A were on the spot. If you will honor
my poor conveyanece'—

“Don't let us delay our business for
sexplanations or compliments, If yon
wlease, chancellor.” The emperor cut
him short brusquely. “I counted on
your belng here with your carcinge.

Now for the hunting lodge In the
woonds."”
As he spoke hig eves were on the old

man's face, which he hoped to see fall
or change, but there was no visible
sign of discomfiture, nud Von Breit
steln made no attempt to excuse him-
gelf from making the proposed visit
Evidently nothing had happened dur
ing the hours since the message by tele
phone to change the chancellor's mind.

“Yes, your majesty,” came the
prompt response. “Now for the hunt-
ing lodge In the woods, 1 am ready to
go with you there, a2 1 always have
been and always shball be ready to
serve you when I am needed.”

It was on Leopold’s tongue to say
that it would be well If his chancellor's
readiness could be confined to those
occasions when It was peeded, but he
shut his lips upon the words and walk-
ed by the old man's slde In frozen si-
lence.

The carriage was walting just out-
side the station, and the moment the
two men were seated the chauffeur
started nolselessly and swiftly,

Both windows were closed to keep
out the chlll of the night alr, but soon
Leopold impatiently lowered one, for-
getting the chuncellor's old fashlioned
hatred of drafts, and stared into the
night.  Already they were approach-
ing the outskirts of the great town,
and, fiving past the dark warehousea
and factories of the neighborhood, they
sped toward the open country.

The weather, still warm the evening
before—that evening of moonlight not
to be forgotten—had turned cold with
morning, and tonight there was a
pungent scent of dying leaves In the
alr. It smote Leopold In the face with
the wind of motlon, and it seemad to
him the essential perfume of sadness.
Never again would he Inhale that fra-
grance of the falling year without re-
calling this hour,

He was half mad with lmpatience to
reach the end of the journey and con-
found the chancellor once for all, yet
as the swift electric carriage spun
smoothly along the white road and
landmark after landmark vanished be-
hind tree branches laced with stars
something within him would at last
have stayed the flylng moments had
that been possible. He burned to ask
questions of Von Breitsteln, yet would
have dled rather than utter them.

It was a rellef to the emperor when
after a long silence his companion
spoke, though a rellef which carried
with it a prick of resentment. Even
the chancellor had no right to speak
first without permission from his sov-
erelgn.

“Forgive me, your majesty,” the old
man sald. “Your anger Is hard to bear,
yet I bear It uncomplainingly because

my confidence that the reward I8
far off. I look for it no further in

future than tonlght." :

in your majesty's forgiveness, but In
your thanks,”

“I"ll forglve you when you've asked
% pardon for your suspiclons and

en you've found Miss Mowbray for
e,

“I have already found ber and am
taking you to her now."

“Then you actually belleve In your
own story? Yon belleve that this sweet
and beautiful young girl Is a fast ac
tress, o schemer, a friend of your no
torfously gallant friend and willing to
rigk her reputation by paying n late
vislt unchaperoned to him at his hunt
Ing lodge In the woods? You are, after
ull, a very poor judge of character If
you dream that we shall seeher there

“I shall see her, your majesty, and
you will see her unless the madness
you ecall love has blinded the eyes of
your body as well ns thgeyes of your
mind. That she 18 now the lodge |
kuow, for the prince nssured me with
his own lips that she had promised to
motor out alone with him and dine.”

“You mean he told you that his
friend the actress had promised. I'll
stake my life even he didn't dare to
sny Miss Mowbray."”

“He sald Miss Brett, the nctress, It's
frue, hut when he called upon her at
her hotel, where he and I met to dis-
cuss a matter which Is no secret to
your majesty, he asked for Miss Mow-
bray. Amd the message that came
down 1 heard, It was that Mlss Mow
bray would be delighted to see his
toyal highness. This left no doubt in
my mind that after giving ont that she
would leave today the lady had re-
mulned In Krouburg for the express
purpose of meeting her dear friend the
prince, the handsomest and best dress
ed young man In Europe—after your
majesty, of course. And It was qulte
natural for her to hope that, as she was
supposed to be gone and you were fol-
lowing her, this evenlng's escapade
would never be discovered.”

“Please spare me your deductions,
chaneellor,” sald the emperor curtly,
“and pray understand now, If you
have not understood before, that I am
with you In this expedition not to
prove you right, but wrong, and noth-
Ing you can say will convince me that
the prince’s actress and Miss Mowbray
are one. If we find n woman at the
huntlng lodge It will not be the lady
we seck unless she bas been Kidnaped,
and as you will pregently be obliged
to eat every word you've spoken the
fewer such bitter pllls you provide for
yourself to swallow the better.”

Thus_ snubbed by the young man
whom he had held In his arms, an lm
perlous a8 well as an lmpertal infant,
the old statesman sought sanctuary In
sllence, But he had sald that which
had been In his mind to say, and he
wus satlsfied. Meckness was not his
metler, yet he could play the part of
the faithful servant, humbly loyal
through Injustice and misunderstand.
Ing, and he played it now, because he
knew It to be the one effective role,
He sat beslde the emperor with bowed
hend and stooping shoolders which
sugpested the wenkness of old age, his
hands clasped before him, and from
time to time he sighed patiently,

As they gilded under the dark arch

of the Buchenwanld Teopold spoke
again

“You have led me to suppose that
our ¢all at the hunting lodge will be a

surprise visit to the prince, That Is
the case, Isn’t iL?"

Count von Rreltstein would have pre
ferred that the question had not been
asked, 1ie had Intended to convey the
Impression which the emperor had re
celved, but he had not clothed it In
actunl statement. Lucklly the prince
wns a8 clever as he was good looking,
and he could be trusted as an actor;
otherwlse the old man would have
been stlll more reluctant to commit
himself.

“Were our visit expected we should
not be lkely to find the lady,"” sald he.
“The prince and 1 are on such friendly
terms, your majesty, that he didn't
mind confessing e was to have a pret-
ty actress as his guest. He also an-
gwered a few questions 1 nsked con-
cerning her freely and frankly, for to
do so he had to tell me only what the
world knows. How could he dream
that the flirtatlons or the visita of a
Miss Jenny Brett could be of the
glightest Importance to the emperor of
Rhaetin? Had he guessed, however,
that the entertalnment he meant to
offer her might be Interrupted natural
Iy he would have taken some means to
protect her from annoyance.”

“This night's work will give him
cause to plek a private quarrel with
me if he Ukes,” sald the emperor, con-
vinced of the chancellor's good falth,

“1 don't think he will choose, your
majesty. Yon are In a mood to be glad
If he did, I fear. But, no; I need not
fear. You will always remember Rhae-
tla and put her interests before your
own wishes"

“You weren't ns confident of that a
few hours ago.”

“Even then I knew that when the
real test should be applled your maj-
esty's cool head would triumph over
the hot tmpulse of youth., Dut, see:
we're passing through the village of
Inseleden, fast asleep already, every
window dark. In six or seven minutes
at this speed we shall be at the lodge.”

The emperor laughed shortly. *“Add
another seven minutes to your first
seven and we shall be out of the lodge
again, with Chancellor von Breltsteln
a sadder and a wiser man than he
went in."

Meekness was once more the part
for the old man to play, and, ralsing
his bands, palm upward, In a gesture
of generous Indulgence for his young
fovereign, be denled himself the pleas-
ure of retort.

The hunting lodge In the wool, now
the property of the chancellor's so-

1y sold the (Ding be cAred for least
The present owner was a keen sports
man and, though e emme reldom to
the place, had spent a good denl or
money Ia repairing the qualnt rustie
house

Years bad passod sinee the emperor
had done more than pass the lodee
gates, and pow the outlines of the low
rambling structure looked strange to
him sllhouetted agalnst a spangled
sky. He was giad of this, for he nad
spent some foyous days bere as a boy,
and he wished to separate the old k-
pressions and the new.

Two tall ehimneys stood np ke the
pricked ears of some alert crouehing
aolmal. The path to the lodge gleamed

*hite and stralght in the darkness as
A parting lo the rough biack halr of a
glant. The trees whispered gossip to
euch other In the wind, and It seemed
to Leopold that they were evil things
telling lles and slandering his love.
e hated them and thelr rustling,
which once he had loved; he Lated
the yellow eyes of the anlmnl with the
pricked ears, glittering eyes whiech
were lighted windows; he hated the
young prince who owned the place,
nud he would have hated the chan-
eellor more than all had not the old
wan Hmped ns he walked up the path,
showing how henvy was the burden of
his years as he had never shown It to
his emperor bhefore,

The path led to a hooded entrance,
and, ascending the two stone steps, the
chanesllor  lifted the malled glove
which did duty as a koocker., Twice
he brought It down on the oak panel
underneath, and the sound of metal
smiting against wood went echolng
through the house with an effect of
emptiness and desolatlon,

Nobody came to answer the sum-
mons, and Leopold swmiled in the dark-
ness. Ie thought it likely that even
the prince was not at home. A prac-
tical joke had been played on the
chancellor,

Agaln the malled fist struck the pan-
el. An echo wlone replied. Count von
Breltsteln began to be alarmed for the
success of his plan. He thanked the
night which hid from the keen eyes of
the emperor—cynleal now, no donbt—
the telltale veln beating hard in his
forehend.

“Don't you think, chancellor, that,
after all, you'd better try to take me
to some more probable ns well as more
sultable place to look for Miss Mow-
bray?' he suggested, with a drawl in-
tended to be as aggravating as It aeto-
nlly was. “There doesn't appear to be
nny one about. Even the caretakers
are out courting perhaps.”

“But lsten, your majesty,” sald Von
Breltstein when he knocked again,

Leopold dld listen and heard the rlnq
of & heel on a tloor of stone or marble.

T

A

T was a jager clad In
green who opened the
door of the hunting
lodge and gazed appar-
ently without recognl
tion at the two men
standing In the dark embrasure of the
poreh.

“We wish to see his royal highness,
your master,” sald the chancellor, tak-
Ing the inltlative, as he knew the em-
peror would wish him to do.

“His royal highness 1s not at home,
sir,” replied the jager.

Leopold's eyes llghtened as he threw
a glance of sarcastlc meaning at his
companion, but Iron Heart was un-

i )
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“His imperial majesty the emperor.”

daunted. He knew very well now that
this was only a prelude to the drama
which would follow, and, though he
had suffered & sharp pang of anxlety
at first, he saw that his royal friend
was playing with commendable real-
Ism. Naturally when beautiful young
actresses ventured Into the forest un-
chaperoned to dine with fasclnating
princes the least that such favored
gentlemen could do was to be “not at
home" to an Intrusive publie.

“You are mistaken,” (nsisted the
chancellor. “His royal highness is at
home and will recelve us, It will be
better for you to admit us without fur-
ther delay."”

Under the domination of those eyes,
which could quell a turbulent relchstag,
the jager weakened, as his master had
doubtless expected him to do after the
first resistance.

“It may be 1 have made a mistake,
sir,” he stammered, “though 1 do not
think so. If you will have the kind-
ness to walk In and walt for a few
minutes until | can inquire whether his
royal highness has come home or will
come home"”-—

“That 18 not necessary,” sald the
chancellor. *“His royal highness dines
here this evenlng. We will go with
you to the door of the dinlng room,
which vou will oven for ns and an.

nounce that two gentlemen wislh to see
him."

With this all uncertainty In the mind
of the jager was swept awny. [e
knew his duty and determined to stand
by it, and the chancellor saw that If
the mnster had given [lustructions
meaning them to e overridden at
least the servant was sincere. He put
himse!f tn the doorway and looked ap
obstacle difficalt to dislodge.

“That 18 impossible, sir!” he exclalm-
ed. “I bave had wmy orders, which are
that his royal highness Is not at home
tonight, and ootl T know whether or
not these orders are to stand nobody,
not If It were the emperor, should force
“ wa’.‘n -

“Fool, those orders are not for us,
and it is the emperor who will go In.”
With a step aside the chancellor let
the light from the hanging lamp Iin
the hall shine full upon Leopold's face,
hitherto masked In shadow,

His boast forgotten, the jager utter-
ed a ery of dismay, and, with a sudden
falling of the knees, he moved and left
the doorway free,

“Your majesty!” he faltered. “I did
not see—I could not know, Most hum.
bly | beg your majesty’s graclous par-
don. If your majesty will but hold
me IHameless with my master™—

“Never mind yourself, and never
mlnd your master,” broke in the chan-
cellor, “Open that door at the end of
the hall aopd sunounce the emperor
®nd Count von Breltstein.”

The unfortunate jager, approaching
n stute of collapse, obeyed. The door
of the dining room, which Leopold
knew of old, was thrown open, and a
uavering volee hernlded “Hlis imperial
majesty the emperor and the Herr
C‘hancellor Count von Breltstein.”

The scene dlsclosed was us unreal
to Leopold’s eyes as a palnted plcture
—the walls of pompellan red, the gold
candelabra, the polished floor spread
with the gllmmering fur of polar bears
nnd o the center a flower decked ta-
ble lit with pink shaded lights and
eparkling ,with gold and crystal;
springing up from a chair which faced
the door, a young man In evening
dress; gitting motionless, her back half
turned, a slender girl in bridal white,

At glght of her the emperor stopped
on the threshold. All the blood In his
hody =eemed rmshing to his head, then
surging bhack upon his heart,

The lmpossible had happened.

CHAPTER NINETEEN |

4

IHHE prince came for
ward., “What a. de-
Hghtful surprige!” he
sald. “How good of

you both to look me
fup! But I wish my
prophetie soul had warned me to keep
back dinner, We have just reached
the third course.” And his eyes met
the chancellor's.

“All the same.” he went on, “I beg
that you will honor me by dinlng. Bv-
erything can be ready Iln a moment,
and the bisque eccrevisso™

“Thank you,” cut in the emperor.
“We cannot dine” Ilis volce came
hoarsely, as if a ferce hand pinched
his throat. *“Our call 18 purely one of
business and a moment will see it fin-
ished. We owe you an explanation for
this Intrusion.”” He paused. All his
caleulatlons were upset by the chan-
cellor's trinmph, for to plan beforehand
what he should do If he found Helen
Mowbray dining here alone with the
prince would have been to Insult her.
His campalgn had been arranged In
the event of the chancellor's defeat.

Now the one course he saw open be-
fore him was frankness.

To look at the girl and meet gullt or
defiance In her eyes would be agony;
therefore he would not look, though he
saw her, and her alone, as he stood
gazing with a stralpned fixedness at the
prince.

He knew that she had risen not In
frightened haste, but with a lelsured
and dalnty dignity. Now her face was
turned to him. He felt it as a blind
man may feel the rising of the sun.

He wished that she had died before
this moment; that they had both dled
last might in the garden while he held
her In his arms and their hearts beat
together. She had told him then that
she loved him, yet she was here with
this man—here of her own free will,
the same girl he had worshiped as a
goddegss In the white moonlight twenty-
four hours ago.

The thought was hot in his heart as
the searing touch of Iron red from the
fire—the same girl!

His blood sang In his ears a song of
death, and for an instant all was black
around him. He groped 1n black chaos
where there was neither light nor
hope, and dully he was consclous of
the chancellor's volce saying, “Your
majesty, If you are satisfled, would yon
not rather go?"’

Then the dark spell broke. Light
showered over him as from a golden
fountain, for In spite of himeelf he had
met the girl's eyes—the same eyes, be-
cause she was the same girl—sweet
eyes, pure and Innocent and wistfully
appealing.

“My God!” he cried. “Tell me why
you are here, and whatever you may
say 1 will belleve you, In spite of all
and through all, because you are yom,
and I know that you can do no wrong.”

“Your majesty!” exclaimed the chan-
cellor. But the emperor did not hear.
With a broken exclamation that was
half a sob the girl held out both her
hands, and Leopold sprang forward to
crush them between his fce cold palms,

“Thank heaven!" she faltered. “You
are true! You've stood the test. I love
you."

“At last, then, I can introduce you
fo my slster Virginia,” sald the crown
prince of Hungaria, with a great sigh
of rellef for the endlng of his difficult
part.

HEY were alone togeth-
er. Adalbert and Count

e von Breltstein had stol-

eén from the room and

bud ceased to exist

80 far as Leopold and
\irginia were concerned.

“i'll tell you now why I'm here and
everything else,” she was saying, but
the emperor stopped ber,

“Ever since T came to myself 1 want-
ed no explanation” he sald. *“I want
ed only you, That is all 1 want now.
I am the hepplest man In the universe
Why should | ask how I came by my
aappiness? Virginlal Virginia! It's
& more beautifol name even than
Helen,”

“But listen,"” she pleaded. *“There
are some things—just a few things—
that I loug to tell you, Please let me.
Last night I wished to go into a con-
vent. Oh, It was because I loved you
20 much! 1 wanted you to seem per-
fect as my hero of romahce, just as
you were already perfect as an em-
peror. To think that I should have
been far away out of Rhaetia by this
time if Miss Portman bado't been 11!
Dear Miss Portman! Maybe If we'd
gone nothilng would ever have come
right. Who can say?

“You know, my brother came to our
hotel this afternoon. When his card
arrived we couldn't tell whether he
knew our secret or not, but when we
had let him come up we had only to
see his face of surprise. He was an-
gry, too, as well as surprised, for he
blurted out that there were all sorts of
horrid suspicions agalnst us, and moth-
er explained everything to him before
I could bave stopped her even if 1
wounld—how I had not wanted to ac-
cept you unless you could learn to love
me for myself and then how 1 had
been disappelnted. No, don't speak;
that's all over now. You've more than
atoned, a thousand times more,

“Dal explalned things, too, then—very
different things—about a plan of the
chancellor's to dlsgust you with me
and how he (Dal) had played into the
chancellor's hands because, you gee,
he thought he was acting wisely for
his neglected sister's sake and because
he had really supposed an actress he
knows was masquerading as Mliss
Mowbray. Very imprudently he'd told
her that some day there might be
something between you and his sister,
She knew quite well, too, that the real
Mowbrays were our couslns; so, you
see, us she and he have quarreled, it
might have been an easy and clever
way for an unscrupulous woman to
take revenge. Dal would have gone
and perhaps have sald dreadful things
to the chancellor, who was walting
downstalrs for news, but 1 beggegd him
not. From belng the saddest girl in
the world I'd suddenly become the
happlest, for the chancellor had told
Dal and Dal had told me that you had
followed Helen Mowbray to ask her to
be the empress. That changed every-
thing, for then I knew you really loved
her, but just to punish yon for what I
suffered through you last night 1 long-
ed to put you to one more test. [ said:
‘Let the chancellor carry out his plot.
Let me go with you to your hunting
lodge." At first Dal wouldn't consent,
but when 1 begged him he did, for
generally I can get my way with peo-
ple, I warn you,

“That's all, except that I hadn't real-
lzed how severe the test would be un-
tll you came in and I saw the look In
your eyes, It was a dagger of lce In
my heart. I prayed heaven to make
you believe in me without a word. Oh,
how 1 prayed through all that dread-
ful mgment and how I looked at you,
saying with my eyes, ‘I love you; I am
true!” If you had falled me then it
would have killed me, but"—

“There could be no but,” the em-
peror broke In. “To doubt is not to
love. When s man loves he knows.
Even out of darkness a light comes
and tells him."

“Then you forgive me—for tonight,
and for everything, from the begin-
ning #*

“Forgive you?

“And if I'd been different, more llke
other girls, content with a conventional
affectlon, you wouldn't have loved me
more 1"

He took her in his arms and held her
as If he would never let her go.

“If you had been different 1 wouldn't
have loved you at all,” he sald. “But
if things had been different I couldn't
have helped loving you just the same.
I should have been fated to fall in
love with Princess Virginia of Baug-
menburg-Drippe at first sight, exactly
as 1 fell In love with Helen Mow-
bray.”

“Ah, but at best you'd have fallen
In love with Virginla because It was

your duty, and you fell In love with
Helen Mowbray because It was your
duty not to, which makes It so much
nlcer.”

“It was no question of duty, but of
destiny,” sald the emperor. “The stars
ordained that [ should love you."

“Then | wish,” and Virginla laugh-
ed bhapplly, as she could afford to
laugh now, “that the stars had told me
last summer. It would have saved me
n great deal of trouble. And yet I
don’t know,” she added thoughtfully.
“It's been a wonderful adventure. We
shall often talk of it when we're old."”

“We shall never be old, for we love
sach other,” sald the emperor.

THE EXD,

Mrs. J. Morgan,

Health 1 a valuable asset for rich
or poor. Mrs. J. Morgan of Neosha
Falls, Kan., says she would not lake
$500 to go back to where she was
before taking Dr. Caldwell's Syrup
Fepsin. She suffered from chronic In.
digestion for fifteen years, ang last
wintep she thought she would surely
die, but she took this great herb
laxative compound and was cured, It
Is abzsolutely guaranteed to do what Is
claimed, and if you want to try it be-
mr.; buying, send your address Yor a
free sample bottle to Pepsin Syrup
Co., 119 Caldwell Bldg., Monticello, 111,
It {s sold by Hood Bros. at 60c and
$1 a bottle.

FOR THE PIANO OR ORGAN
With the Sweet Tone
See C. B. PAYLOR
And get the

KIMBALL
Smithield, . C.

New Shop!

. I have rented the Shop
recently occupied by
Marshal Avera & have
Opened a First-Class
Blacksmith and Wood
Shop. Mr. A. H. Phelps
will have charge of the
work and will be glad
to have all his old cus-
tomers and friends call
on him. When in need
of anything in his line
he will be glad to have
you call on him. =7

Shoeing a Specialty

F. H. Parrish

Smithfield, N, C,

Tobacco Flues

Be Progressive. Make
more money by using
Flues made by S. B.
Johnson, the old Flue
maker, to cure your to-
bacco.

S. B. JOHNSON,

Smithfield, N. C.

Wheat, Corn,
Oats,

The Neuse Milling Company,
at Smithfield, is now doing
splendid work, and farmers
having grain of any kind to
sell or exchange for Flour,
Meal or Feed will find it to
their interest to give them a
trial. Office in the old bank
building near the market,

NOTICE.,
The undersigned hLaving qualified as
Executor on the estate of John Allen

deceased, hereby notifies all persons
having claims against said estate to
present the same to me duly verified on
or before the 5 day of June 1909 or this
notice will be pleaded in bar of their re-
covery; and all persons indebted to sald
estate will make immediste payment
This 8 day of June, 1008,
W. T. ALLFN, Exr.
Four Oaks,

NOTICE.

The undersigned having qualified as
Admr. on the estate of John R. Creech
deceased, hereby notifies all persons
having claims against sald estate to pre-
sent the same to us duly verified on or
before the 15 day of May, 1909 or this
notice wili be pleaded in bar of their re-
covery; and all indebted to eaid
estate will m.ﬁ payment by Novem-
ber 18, 1008,

This 14 day ol May, 1908,

W, 8. Creech
A.S. Creech | Admrs.




