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Through the gate of dreams
lies the fair land of romance in-
to which you would travel, find-
ing welcome relicf from the daily
grind. Now you are invited to
accompany the Princess Virginia,
who determines that the royal
personage who would honor her
with his hand must fall in love
with her and woo her as any other
man would a woman. Therefore
she travels incognito in his realm,
meeting advenlures strange and
Jull of excitement. You will
learn with pardonable pride that
the American blood in her veins
gives her an independence un-
heard of in the presence of kings,
but most of all you will want to
know how she succeeds in her
bold undertaking. That you will
enjoy every minute of the read-
ing is assurcd by the verdict of
thousands who declare ""The

Princess Virginia" to be a most
delightful story.

P'm dashed I 1 do”

“My darllng child,”
exclidmed the gramd
duchess, “you're Impos
If any one should
hear youl*

“It's e who's finpossible the prin
eess amended. “1'm just trying to show
you'—

“Or 1o shock toe.
your grandmother.”

slble

You are wso ke

“That's the best compliment any one |

can give we, which I8 lucky, ns It's
glven so often,” laughed the princess.
“Dear, adorable Virginia!" 8She cud-
dled Into the pink hollow of her hand
the pear! framed Ivory minlature of a
beautiful, smiling girl which alwnys
hung from a thin gold chaln around
her neck. “They shouldn't have nnmed
me after you, should they,
hadn't wanted me to be ke you?"

“1t was partly a question of money,
dear,” sighed the grand duchess, “If

first davghter only on conslderation
that her own extremely American
name of Virginla should be perpetust
ed"—

“It was n dellclous way of belng pa
triotic. 1'm glad she dld . 1 love
belng the only royal princess with
Amerlean blood In my velns and an
Amerlean name on my handkerchiefs
Do you believe for an fostant that irf
Grandmother Virginla were alive she
would let Granddaughter Virginia mar-
ry Prince Henrl de Tournine ¥

“1 don't see why wvot,” said the grand
duchess. “She wasn't too patriotie to
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n his velus, but because her Virginlan
nother bad brought much gold to the
Northmoreland exchequer. Afterward
be had freely spent such portlon of
that gold us had come to his coffers in
troing to keep his little estates lutact,
Huat wow it was all gone, and long ago
he had died of grief and bitter disap-
polutment, The hereditary grand duchy
ol Banmenburg-Dreippe was ruled by
n consinly understudy of the German
Emperor Willlnm I1.: the one son of
the morrlsge bad been adopted as helr
to his erown by the chlldless king of
Hungaria; the handsome and lamenta-
by extravoegant old Duke of North-
woreland was dead; his title and vast
eatntes had passed to a distant and dis-
ngrecable relative, and the widowed
gramd  duehess, with  her one falr
daughter, hnd Uved for years In o pret.
ty old bouse with a high walled gar
den at Hampton Court, lent by the

generosity of the king and gueen of |

Kugland

I"or o momunent the Dresden
ehilnn lady thought in silence and some-
thivg of sadness, Then she roused her-
well nguin and asked the one and only
rorul princess with an American name
wint, In the way of a mateh, she real-
Iy expected.

“What do 1| expeet? echoed Virginia.

loug

"Why, 1 wish for the moon—no, 1
mean the sun.  But 1 don't expect to
got 1"

“Ts thit o way of saylng you never
Intend to marry ¥

“tio ofendd It amounts to that,” ad-
mitted Virginla, “since there is only
one an In the world 1 would have for
my husband.”

My denrest!
yoursell

A man yon have let
learn to care for, a man be-
nopth you? [How terrible! But you see
noone. 1"

“I've never seen this wman. And—I"m
pot In love' with him. Thiat wonld be
oo foolish, because, Instead of belng
beneath, he's far, far above me.”

“Virginin, of whom can you bhe talk-
Ing? Or Is this another Joke?"

Virginla blushed a Hitle nand, instead
of answering her wother's look of help-
less appeal, stared at the row of tall
hollyhocks that blnzed along the vy
bidden garden wall, She did not speak
for an Instant, and then she sald, with
the dainty shyness of a ehild piuned to
atement by uncomprehending eld-
Nonsense, maybe,
I've nlways thought of
him~for so many years I've forgotten
when It first began. e was so great,
so—everything that appeals to me.
How could 1 help thinking about him
and putting him on a pedestal? I—
there's no ldea of marrlage ln my mind,
of course, only—there’s no other man

possibile after all the thoughts I've

!

nobody was near. There were reports
of speeches wade by him since his ac-
cesslon to the throwe, acconnts of Im-
provewents in guns and an Invention
of & new explosive. There was a some-
what crude yet witty play which he
had written and numerous other rec-
ords of the accomplishments and
achlevements and even eccentricities
which had bullt up the Princess Vir-
ginla’s ideal of this celebrated young
man, procialmed emperor after the
great revolution elght years ago.

“You are worthy to be an empress.”

Her mother's volee broke into Vir-
glnia's ts. She started and
found herself under inspection by the
grand duchess. At first she frowned;
then she laughed, springing up on a
quick lmpulse to turn earnest into jest
and so perhaps escape furtber cate-
chising.

“Yes, would 1 not make an empress?”
she echoed, stepping out from the
shadow of her favorite elm fnto the
noontide radiance of summer.

The sun poured over her halr as she
stood with uplifted bhead snd threaded
it with a network of llving gold, gleam-
ing Into the dark gray eyes rimmed
with blnck lashes and turning them to
Jewels. Her fuir skin was as flawless
In the unsparing light as the petals of
Hlles, and her features, though a repe-
titlon of those which had made a Vir-
ginla girl famons long ago, were carved
with royal perfection,

“There 18 no real reason why you
should not make an empress, dearest,”
sild her mother, in pride of the girl's
beaunty and desiring. womanllke, to
promote her ehild’s happiness, “Stran-
ger things have happened. Only last
week at Windsor the denr gueen was
saying what a pity poor Henrl was not
more. But, no matter; he Is well
enongh. However, If— And when one
comes to think of it, it's perhaps not
unnatural that Leopold of Rhaetla has
never been mentioned for you, although
there could be nothing against the mar-
riage. What o mateh for any woman—
a supreme opne! Not a royal girl but
would go on her knees to him 1f"—

“1 wouldn't.,” sald Virginia, *“1 might
worship him, yet he should go on his
knees to me"

“I doubt if those proud knees of his
will ever bemd In homnge to man or

woman,” replled the grand duchess.
“But that's a were fantasy. I'm serl
ous now, darling, and 1 very much

wish yon would be”

“Please, 1I'd rather not,” swmiled Vir-
ginln unensily. “Let us not talk of the
emperor any more—and never again
after thls, mother. You know now.
That's all that's necessary, and”—

“But It's not all that's necessary.
You have put the idea into my head,
and It’s not an unpleasing ldea. Be-
gldes, it has evidently been in your
Liead for a long time, and 1 should ke
to see you happy—see you in a position
such as you're entitled to grace. You
are a very beautiful girl (there's no dls-
gulsing that from you, a8 you know
you are the {mage of your grandmoth-
er, who wns a celebrated beauty), and
the best blood in Europe runs in your
velns, You are royal, and yet—and yet
our clreumstances are such that—in
fact, for the present we're somewhat
handienpped.”

“We're beggars,” sald  Virginia,
laughing, bLut it was not a happy
laugh.

“Cophetua marrled the beggar mald,”

given hlm—no other man in the world.” | the grand duchess reminded her, with

“AMy  dear, you must tell
name "
*“What! When I've described him—al-

me his | elaborate

playfulness, “And, you
Know, all sorts of things have hap-
pened in history—much stranger than

| most—de you still peed to hear his | any one would dare put in fiction if

| Daine?

marry an Hnagllsh duke and startle

Loudon as the first Amerlean duchess,
Heavens, the things she used to do if
one could believe half the willd storles
my father's sister told me in warning!
And as for my father, though a most
charming man, of course he could not
—er—have heen called precisely es.
timable, while Prince Henrl certainly
is, and” an exceedingly good mateh
even for you—in present eirenm
stances.”

“Call him a mateh If you lke, moth-
er. He's undoubtedly a stick.  But,
no; he's not a mateh for me. ‘There's
oaly ene on earth.,” And Virglnia's
eyes were lifted to the sky as If, In-
stend of existing on earth, the person
in her thoughts were placed as high
a8 the sun that shone above her,

“1 should have preferred an Euog-
Wshman for yon," sald the grand doch-
ess, “If only there were one of sultable
rank free to"—

i

| self

I

“I'm not thinking of an Englishman,” |

murmured her daughter.

“If only you would think of poor
Henrl!"

“Never of him.
would be dash"—

“Don't repeat it! Oh, when you look

You know, 1 sald |

Well, then, 11"t not asham-
&d to tell, It's Leopold.”

“Leopold,  You're talking of the em-
peror of Rhoaetia"

“As If It conld have been any one
plae.”

“And you have thought of him,
you've cherlshed him, for years as an
Ideal! Why, you never spoke of him
particnlarly before.”

“That’'s because you never serlously
wanted me to take a hushand untll this
prim, dull French Henrl proposed him
My thoughts were my own. 1
wouldn't have told youn only—yon mev
why."™

“Of course, my precious child, How
extremely loteresting and—and romau-
fie!™  Again the grand duchess lapsed
into sllence, yet ber expression did ot
=t a stricken mind. She merely
appeared astonished, with an astonlsh-
meut that wight turn Into an emotlon
inore agreexble.

Meanwhile 1t was left for Virglnin
to look vexed—vexed with herself, She
wished that she had not betrayed her
poor little foolish secret—so shadowy o
secret that it was hardly worthy of the
pame. Yet 't bad been preclous—pre-
clous sinee childhood, precious as the
immediate fewel of her soul because
It had been the jewel of her soul, and

| no one else had dreasmed of its exisi-

at me In that way, how llke you are to |

your grandmother’s portrait at home—
the one In white, palnted just before
ber marrlage! One might have known
you would be extrnordinary. That sort
of thing invariably skips over a gen-
eration.”

The grand duehess latd down the the-
ory as a law, and, whether or no she
were right, It was at least sure that
she hnd Inherited nothing of the first
Virginla's daring originality—some of
ber rudiant wother's beauty perhaps,
watered down to gentle prettiness, for
the horeditary Grand Duclhiess of Rau-
menburg-Drippe at Afty-one was still
a dailntily attractive woman, n middle
aged Dresden china lndy. with a per-
fect complexion preserved by an al
most perfect temper, surprised eye-
brows, kindly dimples and a conven-
upper lp.
birth “hereditary.™

enee. Now she had shown it to other
eyes, almost flaunted it Never again
could it be a joy to her.

In the little room, half study, half
boudolr, which was her own there was
a desk, locked in her absence, where
souvenirs of the young emperor of
Rhaetln had been accumulating for
years. There were photographs which
Virginia Lad contrived to buy secret-
Iy—portrults of Leopold from an early
age up to the present. when he was
shown as a tall, dark, cold eyed, warm
lipped, firvm chinuesd young man of
thirty. There were paragraphs cut
from newspapers telling of his genlus
us a soldler, his prowess as a moun-
talneer and hunter of big game, with
dramatic apecdotes of his haughty

cournge I time of danger, his {mpul- |

slve charitles. lis well thought out
schemes for the welfare of his subjects
i every walk of life.

There were black and white coples
of bold, clever pictures he had paluted.
There was martial music composed by
him and plaiative folk songs adapted

| by him. which Virginia had tried soft-

1y to berself on her little plano when

writing of royalties. My dear husband

| was second cousln once removed to the

Germun emperor, though he was treat-
ed— But we mustn't speak of that. The
subject always upsets me. What 1
wag leading up to is this—though there
may be other girls who from a worldly

AN

“Yes, would | not make an empressf™

polnt of view are more desirable, still
you're strictly within the pale from
which Leopold is entitied to choose his
wife, and If"*—

“Dear little mother, there's no such
4f' And, as for me, | wasn't thinking
of a ‘worldly polut of view.! The em-
peror of Rthaetia barely knows that 1
exist. And even If by some miracle he
should suddenly discover that Iittle
Princess Virginia Mary Victoria Alex-
andra  Hildegrade of Baumenburg-
Drippe was the one sultable wife for
him on earth [ wouldn't have him want
me because [ was ‘sultable” but—be-
cause 1 was irresistible. 1'd want his
love—all his love—or | would say, ‘No;
you must look somewhere else for your
empress.” "

“But that's nonsense, darling. Roy-
al people seldom or mever have the
chance to fall in love,” said the grand
duchess.

“i'm tred of being royal.” snapped
Hie privcess. “Belog royal does npoth-
fug but spoil all one’s fun and oblige
e to do stupld, borlug thiogs which
viie hattes™

“Nevertlieless noblesse does oblige,"”
weut ou the Dresden ching prophetess
of conventionnlity, *“When allinnces
ure arranged for women of our posl-
tion, we must content ourselves with
the hope thut love may come after
marrlage, or, If not, we must go on do-
iug our duty In that state of life to
which heaven has graclously called
us.”

“Dother duty! broke out Virginia.
“Thank gooduoess, In these days not all
the king's horses and all the king's
men can make even a princess marry
ugainst her will. 1 bate that everlast-
ing eant about ‘duty in marriage.’
When people love each other they're
kind and good and sweet and true be-
cause I's @ Joy, not because It's a
duty. And that's the only sort of loy-
nalty worth baving between men and
wowmen, according to me, 1 wouldn't
aceept anything else from a man, and 1
should desplse him if he were less or
wore exaecting.”

“Virginia, the way you express your-
gelf i8 almost lmproper. 'm thankful
thut no one hears you except myself.”
gull the grand duchess, But at this
moment, when clash of toogues and
opluions  secmed imminent, there oc-
curred a bappy diversion In the arrival
of letters,

Virginla, who was n neglectful cor-
respondent, had oothing, but two or
three lmportant looklng envelopes
clalmed attention from the grand duch-
and us soun as the Indles were
onee wore alone together in the sweot
scepted garden she broke the erown
stamped =eal of her son Adalbert, now
by adoption erown prince of Hungaria,

“Upen the others for me, dear,” she
lemunded excitedly, *while 1 see what
Dal has to sny.” And Virginla lelsure-
v obeyed, wondering whether Dal's
sews would by and by be passed on
te ber. It was always an event when
u long letter came from hlm, and the
grand duchess Invariably lavghed and
exclnlmed pod sometimes blushed as
read, but when she blushed the
letter not glven to the crown
prince’s slater

There was n note todny from an old

riend of

OHS,

slie

was

her mother's of

pinin was foud
gun to be ioterested in the third para-
zrnph, about an Dandy
IMpmont puppy, when an odd, balf
stifled ejaculation from the graond duch-
le the girl lift her eyes

“Has Dal bheen bhavicg something be
youd the common in the way of adven-
tures?"* she inquired dryly.

Her mother did not answer, but she
hud grown pink and then pale.

Virginla began to be uneasy. “*What
fs the watter? 18 anything wrong?'
she asked.

“No—nothing in the least wrong, far
from it, Indeed: but, oh, my ehild!”

“Mother, dear, what is it?"

“Something so  extraordinary, so
wonderful—] mean as a colncidence—
that 1 can hardly speak. 1 suppose 1

adorable

es83 1

can't be dreaming. You are really
talklng to me In the garden, aren't
you?'

“1 am, and 1 wish you were (eiling
me the mystery. Do, dear. You look
awake, only rather odd.”

“It would e strange If 1 dido't ook
odd. Dal sayvs—Dal says”—

“What bas he been doing—getting
engiged

“No. 1t Is—your emperor, not Dal,
who talks of belng enguged.”

“Oh"” sald Virginia, trying not to
speak blankly, trying not to flush, try-
Ing wot to show In any way the sudden
sick paln in her heart, '

Of course sbe was not in love with
him, Of course, though she had been
chlldish enough long ago to make him
her ldeal and foollshly faithful enongh
to keep him so, she had always known
that he would never be more to her
than a shadow emperor. Some day he
would marery one of those other royal
girls who were so muceh morve suitable
than she  That would be natural aml

right, as vl had more than once told
aergelt with o econsclons pame. bt
now thut the news had come, now that
the royual gl was aetoanily chosen and
she must hear the letter #2nd read

about the happy event in the newspa-
pers, It was diferent. She felt sod-
denly cold and sick under the blow—
hurt and defraoded and even jealous.
She knew that she would hate the girl

some  wretched, commonplace  girl,
with stick out teeth, perhaps, or no fig-
nre and no ldea of the way to wear her
clothes or do her halr.

But she swallowed hard and clinch.
ed her fingers under the voluminous
letter nbomt Dandy I;ﬂumom. “Oh, so
our friend is golng to be married 7' she
remfarked lightly,

“That depends,” replied the grand
duchess, langhing mysterfously, with a
eateh in her volee as If she had been a
nervous girl—"that depends. Youn must
guess.  But, no: 1 won't tease you
My dear, my dear, after Dal's letter,
coming. as 1t has come, In the midst of
such u conversation, 1 shall be a firm
beilever In telepathy, This letter on Its
way to us must have put the thoughts
into our minds and the words on our
tongues, It may be that the emperor
of Rhaetla will marry; It may not, for,
my sweet, beautiful glel, It depends
upon—you.” 1

“Me?™  The volce did pnot sound to
Virgluia like her own, Was she, too.
dreaming? Were they both in a dream ?

“He wishes to marry you™

All the letters dropped from Vir
ginla's lap—dropped and fluttered to the
prass slowly, llke falling rose leaves
Searcely knowing what she did, she
clasped her hands over the young hos
om, shaken with the sudden throbbing
of her heart. Perhaps soch a betrayaol
of feelilng by a royal malden deco
rously sued (by proxy) for her hand
was scarcely correet, but Yirginla had
no thought for rules of conduet as lall

down for her too often by ber wother.
| ; g

whom Vir- |
1. und she had Just be- |

“He wishes to marry—me? she
echoed dazedly, “Why ¥ !

“Providence must have drawn your
inclination toward him, dearest, It 1s
Indeed o romance. Bome day, no doubt,
1t will be told to the world In history.”

“But how «did he"— Virginia broke
off and began again, “Did be tell this
to Dal and ask him to write you?"

“Not—not sely t” admitted
the grund duchess, her face changing
from satlsfaction to uneasiness, for
Virginla was difficult In some ways,
though adorable In others. and held
such pecullar ldeas about lfe—inherit
ed from her American grandmother—
that It was lmpossible to be sure how
she would receive the most ordinary
announcements,

The princess’ rapt expression faded
Ilke the pussing of dawn.

“Not precisely that?' she repeated.
“Then what—how"—

“Well, perhaps, though it's not strict
Iy the correct thing, you had better
read your brother's letter for yourself.”

Virginia put her bands behind ber
buek with a childish gesture, and a
frightened look came Into the eyes
which at most thines gazed bravely up-
on the world, “I—somehow I can't,”
she sald, “Please tell me.”

“To begin with, then, yon know what
an admiration Dal has felt for Count

“He wishes o marry—me ™
von Breitsteln ever since that diplo-

matic visit the Rhaetlan chaneellor
pald to Hungaria. The fancy seemed to
be mutual; but, then, who could ever re-
sist Dal If he wanted to Le llked? The
chancellor has written to hlm  from
time to time, and Dal lhas quite en-
Joyed the correspondence. The old
mwan ecan_ be witty as well as eynleal
if he clhooses, and Dal says he tells
good storfes. Now, It seems, In the
Informal way in which such affalrs are
ugually put forward, that Count von
Breitsteln has written ~onfidentially to
Dal. a8 our only uear male relative,
asking how your family would regard
an allinnee between Leopold and yon
or if we bave already disposed of your
hand. At Iast the emperor is Inelined
to listen to hig chancellor's adyvice and
marry, amd you, as a Protestant prin-
cesg"—

“A  Protestant princess, indeed!"
erled Virginia. 1 protest agalnst be-
Ing approached by bim on such terms."

The face of the grand duchess was
darkened by the gloom of her thonghts.
“My daughter,” she exelaimed mildly,
yet despalriugly, “It's not possible that
when this wonderful chance, this un-
heard of chance, thls chance that you
were praying for, actually falls into
your hands yon wil! throw It away for
—tor a sentimental schoolgirl scruple.”

“1 was not praying for it.” sald Vir-
ginla. “I'm suare. wother, you wonld
huve considered It wost Lold 1o me to
pray for It Al ! didn’t. 1 was only
veluving uther ¢hgyees.”

“Well, at all ‘events, yon have this
oae vow. It §s yonrs™

Lo the one wuy | should have
loved o see it come. Oh, mother, why
does the emperor want to marry me?
fsu’t there so::e ofVer reason than just
beecause I'm a proper Protestant prin
coss

“Of course,” insksted the grand Queh-
ess. faiolly encouraged “Dal men-
tions several moest excellent reasons In
bis letter, it you wonld only take them
sepsibly.”

“1 should Hke to Lear them, at all
events,"” answered Virginia,

*Well, you see, the empress of Rhae-
tia must be a Protestant, and there
aren’t many eligible Protestant girls
who would be acceptable to the Rhae-
tians—glrls who wonld be popular with
the people. Ob, I bave tinished about
that! You need not look so desperate.
Besldes, Dal explains that Leopold Is
a young man who dominates all around
him. He wishes to take for his bride
n girl who eonld not by any possibility
herself be helress to a throne. Dal
fancles that his desire §s to mold his
wife and therefore to take a girl with-
out too many important and lmportn-
nate relatives, for he s not one who
would dremip of adding to his great-
ness by using the wealth or position
of a woman. He has all he veeds or
wants of that =ort. And then, Dal re-
minds me, Leopold I8 very partial to
England, which helped Rhaetia passive-
Iy In the time of her trouble elght
years ago. The fact that you bhave
lived In England and had an Euoglish
education would he favorably regard-
ed both by Leopold and his chancellor.
And, though I've never allowed you to
have a photograph taken sinee yon
were a child (1 hate secing young girls’
faces in the newspapers and maguzines;
even though they are royal thelr fea-
tures need not be public property) and
you bave llved here in snuch secluslon
that you've been (itthe seen. still the

rumor has reached Rhaetin
are—good 1o look at.  Leopold
beard to say that. whatever
future empress of Rbaetla may 1
won't glve his people un ugly woman
to reign over them And so alto-
gether'—

“Aud so altogether, my references
belng satisfactory, at o pinch 1 might
do for the place,” eut iy Virginia, with
the bLot, Impatient relbellion of her
youth. “Ob, motber, yon think me
wad or u fool, 1 know, and perhaps 1
am mad, yet not mud enough not to see
that it would be a great thing, a won-
derful thivg. to be asked In marriage
by the one man in my world if—ah,
that great ‘if'—Le had only seen and
fallen In love with me. It might have
happenad. you know. As you say, I'm
not ugly, and I can be rather pleasant
if 1 choose—so | bLelleve. 1f he had
only come to this land to ge¢ what 1
was like, as royal men did in the dear
old falry storles, and then bad asked
me to be his wife, why, 1 should have
been conceited enough to think It was
bhecpuse he loved me even more than
because of other things, Then I should
have been happy —yes, dear, 1'll con-
fess It 1o you now—almost happy
enough to die of the great joy and tri-
umph of i, But now I'm not happy.
I will marey Leopold or I'lIl marry no
man. but 1 swear to you 1 won't be
married to Leopold in Count von Breit-
stein's hateful old. cold, cut and dried
way."

“It's the emperor’s way as well as
Von Breitstein’s.™

“Then for once in his big, grand, ob-
stinate life he'll bave to learn that
there's one insignificant girl who won't
play Griselda even for the sake of be-
ing his empress.”

The girl proclaimed this resolve, ris-
ing to her feet, with her head high
and a look In her gray eyes which
told the grand duchess that it would be
hopeless for her to argue down the
resolution, At first it was a proud look
aud a sad look, but suddenly a beam
of light tlashed into it and began to
sparkle and twinkle. Virginia smiled
amd showed her dimples, Her color
came and went, In a moment she was
a diferent girl, and her mother, be-
whldered, fearful still, dared to hope
something from the change.

“How odd yon look!” she exelalmed.
“You've thought of something, You
are happy. You have the air of—of
having found some plan.”

“It found me, I think,” the gir! an-
swered, laughing, “all suddenly, just
fn a Aash. That's the way it must be
wlith Inspleations, This I8 one—[ know
it. It's all In the air, floating round
me. But I shall grasp it soon.”

She came ¢lose to her mother, still
smiling, nnd knelt down in the grass a*
her feet, looking up with radiance in
her eyes,

Luckily there was no one save the
Dresden china lady and the birds and
flowers to see how a young princess
threw her mantle of dignity away, for
the two did not keep royal state and a
royal retinue in the quaint old house
at Hampton Court, and the blg elm
which Virginia loved kindly hid the
mother and daughter from intrusive
eyes,

“You do love me, don't you, dear-
est” cooed the princess softly as a
dove,

“You know I do, my child, though I
don’t pretend to understand you,"
sighed the grand dochess, well aware
that she was about to be coaxed into
some scheme, feeling that she would
yield and praying Providence that the
yielding might not lead her into tribu-
latlon,

“People grow dull if we understand
them too well,” sald Virginia. *“It's
like solving a puzzle—there’s no more
fun in It when it's finished. But you
wish me to be happy, darling?’

“More than I wish for anything else,
excepting, of course, dear Dal's"—

“Dal {s a man and can take care of
himself. 1 must do the best I can—
poor me! And there's something I
want so much, o mueh It would be
heaven on earth, all my own, if [ could
win {t—Legpold’s love, quite for my-
self. ng a girl, not as a ‘suitable Prot-
estant princes<' For a few horrid
minutes 1 thought It was too late to
hope for that and 1 must give him up,
because 1 never could be sure if 1 ac-
cepted him without his love and he
galll It bad come afterward; that it
was really, really true. Anyway, it
conld never be the same, and 1 was
miserable over what might have been.
Then suddenly 1 saw how it still
might be. 1 almost think I may be
able to win his love if you'll promise
to help me, dear.”

“Of course 1 will,” said the grand
duchess, carried out of her pretty little
conventional self Into unwonted Im-
pulsiveness by the warmth of kisses
soft and sweet as the roses on Vir-
ginia’s bosom.

“That Is, 1 will If 1 can. But I don't
at all see what I can do.”

“l see. And what 1 want you to do
is to please, please see with my eyes.”

“They're very bright ones” smiled
her mother. {

Princess Virginia clasped the grand
duchess ronnd the salst so tightly that
it hurt. Then she langhed. a loud, half
frightened, excited laugh. “Dearest,
something perfectly wonderful is go-
ing to happen to you and me,” she sald
—"“the most wonderful thing that ever
has happened. We are going to have
d—great—adventure. And what the
end of it will be—1 don’t know."

[To BE coxTryrED.)

Don’t cough your head off when you
can get a guaranteed remedy in Bees
Laxative Cough Syrun. It Is especial-
Iy recommended for children as its
pleasant to take, Is a L_gentle laxative
thus expelling the phlegm from the

system. For coughs, colds, croup,
whooping-cough hoarsenéss and all
bronchlal trouble.
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