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Lacherberg slept like on oid soldier,
and Fritz liko a healthy boy. Mrs.
Perowne and Phoebe flot only slept
well, but w.,oke, to their own astonish-
ment, feeling better than -they had
ever feit in their lives. Mrs. Perowne
attributed their recuperatîve powers
to the intensoly cold air, which, thanks
to the open-window habit, they liad,
inhaled during the heurs of slumber.
Rer theory held truth, -but was nlot
the whole truth, at any rate In bier
daughter's case. In somes Inscrutable
way the foerce stimulus of danger and
racking emotion had benefitod the
young girl's disorderea nervous sys-
temn more than ice-cold air, strong
drugs, or even a rigorous rest-cure
could have done.

the one participant of the drama
who dld flot sleep well was the Red
Virgin. Sho dld not sleep at ail..

In the Palace of the .Neptunburg
Young Karl was roused from a dream-
lesa slumbor at the early hour of half-
past six. He was human, and hie was
very sloepy,ý but because he was a
king In embryo hoe had to get up. He
rose fromn bis gorgeous bed and gazed
out of the window. A blaze o! snow
was falling In a shiftless, colourless
mist, muffl ing the bleached clty wli
its myriad flakes.

To-day was the day of the royal
funoral, anid'thýe lad's face was almost
as grey as the sky wbich. wept its
crystalline tears on the mournlng city.

Karl was, but seventeen, and hoe had
lovéd the dead man as a wholesome
boy loves a genial father. And bo-
cause bis mother was as good as dead
to him, hoe was oppressed with a sense
of loneliness and deprivation bltterly
bard ýto endure. But be was old for
bis years, and hie hadg learned the
stern lesson that; the price of royalty
Is the eternal repression of personal
emotions.

fl RINRFS muet nct weep Ini public;
rthey mustn't yawn when bored;

they muet not flinch when the
mîscreant hurle is 'bomb or empties
bis craxy pistol. He was an actor on
the world's stage, and till the acting
became second nature hoe must school
bis gestures In the dry discipline o!
thoé Court routine. But for the mo-
ment Kari was notlu public; hoe was
alone. And as soine tender memory
crossed bis mInd bis lip trembled.
Ho mastered himself for a moment,
and thon on the snowy air a sound
was wafted that broke through the
rampart of lits defence, alnd sent two
rivulets of tesrs streaming down hîs
pale cheeks. A~nd the sound was the
slow, punctuated wailing of the great
tenor bell of St. Ursula's, which
sobbed the crude, eleniental truth that
kings are but clay, and that ail mon
must meet their Maker face te face.

Karl sponged the tears from his
face and donned bis dressing-gown.
Coffeo and relis wýere brought by Herr
Bomeke, amply whiskerod, dutIfully
lachrymose, most faithful of retainors,
most correct o! royal servitors. P'ol-
lowed a barber who shaved t.he royal
'ýhin o! somo lmperceptible down.
Thon respectful hands Inveigled the
Young body Into the absurdiy lnap-
propriate uniform o! a Field-Marshal.
Thon Kari was escorned to the Reu-
bens-saal, and the curtain wont up on
the solemn farce of tbe royal Itinerary.

The Lord Chamberlain, white-
b1earded, white-stocklnzed, circum-
spectly ornate with gold "oak-leat"
braid, presented a host of uniformed
and tItled none'ntltles to the wan-faced
monrrh.

"Graf Handerbeit von Ochiffeltarg,-
"Baron von und ver Wlnterthal,"

and the "BaronIn von und zer Win-
terthal."

"Seine Kontgliche Hoheit Prinz
Christian von Keinland"-a emall mpan
with an eyeglass. and a red nose that
elashed w1th a ehocolate uniform.

"H-offdame Fraulelu Isabella 2u1
NiederbadY"

"11re Durehlaucht Erbprlinessin
von Grunheim-Hueffers"-pug-nosed
princesses these with lrrltating
fringes.

"Boeine Durehlaucht Johaun Furst
zer Kloln8kop," and so on and se on;
small men with big naines, large men
with smai Intelligences, honourable

-and she has it yet. The Peerless of to-day is
of course a much better range than the one grandmnoýher
bought. Looks better. Cooks better. And uses less
coag. The oven is of quick-heating steel-the flues perfectly pro-
portioned-ell of which B*as fuel. The doore drop, forming shelves
te draw out the cooking dishes. The top Faites for broiling. The
grates work without sticking. And the appearancel G andmother
admires the new Peerless with jtS plain heavy nickel and lis pure
white porcelain doors. But yet-she clings to her own Peerles.
The faithful old companion of hier earlier oulinary adventures atili
ha.-.nud always wili have-a place in her home.,

ses the 'Peerless or wite for
Bookiot 1«The. Cost of a Range."*

GLARE BROS. & GO., Limited, PRESTON, ONTr.
214

Representaves Everywhere

The est eal iII e spilM

IL~

RNGE
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