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1I-I thought that I should find you here," she
said. "Rutzstin has gone ?"

"I ar n ot his keeper," Fritz said sullenly.
"Could lie with truth say the, same thingy of

you ?" the queen retorted.
Fritz flushed to lis eyes. How callous she had

grown! She had ce*as*ed'to care for him, she had
neyer cared for hîm! She had merely been
dazzled liy the splendid prospect that lie had held
out to lier. Well, let lier make tlie most of lier
time.

"Do you understand wliat you are saying ?" lie
asked.

"I think so," she said. "Oh, you think that I
amn a fool, a littie brainjess butterfly, content to flit
in the sunsliine and lieedless of tlie morrow. You
tliink our marriage was a mistake-"

"It is no matter of speculation, madame-I arn
certain of it."

There was somnetliing cold and cutting in the
words. The queen reeled before tliem as if tliey
had beeni a dagger in tliat dazzling wliite breast of
bers. Tlie beautifuil face grew pale. Slie hlf
turned away, sorely wounded, then slie paused.

1"You are cruel, cruel," slie whispered. "You do
not understanid. I could bave left you long ago liad
I wished. I could have taken away witli me the
fortune that lies in mry jewel-cases. Wlien I first
saw tlie danger, I miglit liave left you to your fate.
But I stayed because-because I loved you, Fritz.
Do you think that I arn blind to tlie danger?
Do you suppose I do not know wliat is going- to
liappen? I stayed to share your fate-"'

Lt "You stayed to sliare m» .fate! You! Wliat are

n "Afraid! I arn not afraid. It is you that I ail'
n tliinking of. I could die by your side, but 1 do flot

r, want to live witliout you. And yet you are riglit-
)four marriage lias been a miistake. My beautiful

dream ended before I had been liere~ a montli. Your
epeople refused to take mie seriously'-. In tlieir eyes
'sI was a mnere schemning adventuresý, or a silly doil
bcorne liere to play the leading lady in a coic opera.

T heir mninds had been poisoned by the agents of old
d Rutzstin. That man is a fanatic, lie is mad. He lias
.e dreamnt of allying Montenana to Bergia hy you1r

d marriage tilI the thing is a mnonomania with hp,
'tIf you fali, tlien your cousin Sergius cornes tq the

i ciin~t-pim iq i re,litv.. To brinz


