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CHAPTER III.

1,F ROI S'AMUS£.

THE hope ofand flann
struction.

MndpgaT

ent off, dlean shaven
naculate ta bis de-
und, Prince Florizel

way of a protest,
and tbe kinL- merely

plans for the future, wbereuipon the little actress
sigbed.

"Do you object ?" the king asked anxiously.
"Obj ect, why sbouid IT? But it is altogether non-

sense, delicious nonsense, but nonsense ail the sarne.
Have you already forgotten your hopes and
aspirations ?"

"I did not lknow that I had any," tbe king replied.
"Why,, of. course, you bave. You would. be the

last argument kings were commonplace enough.
And she could do it; she knew that. She wou

have no fear of the future before ber eyes. HI
littie foot would be pressed firmly enough upon t
footsteps of a throne. She would tenderly gua
the best interests of her people. And why shon
she flot be a queen? The suggestion of the roman
fired ber. Her heart was beating faster now. H
breath came quickly through ber parted lips. Ai
sucb a king, too! Any woman would be bappy wi
the present ruler of Montenana. With a sudd
impulse she bent forward and brushed ber bai
softly, almost caressingly over the king's crih
brown curis. He tbrilled to the touch of tbo
moîst, cool fingers. Theystirred him to a sudd
energy.

"Don't do that," be said. "At least, I mean
is dangerous. We are very good friends, Nit2

..The vlery best of friends," Nita murmured.
"Very well, tben. Wby shouldn't we set

example? Wby must I go from court to court un
I find the passable woman with wbom I mig
manage to live? There is something horrible abc
the wbole business, sometbing so cold-blooded ai
commercial. And, then, ail the papers will gu
and scream and cackle over King rritz of Mo
tenana and bis love mIatch. They will photograi
me and paragrapb me, and when I part from r
future queen they wiIl swear that my eyes are w,
So they will be witb tears---f Iaugbter."

Nita smiled under her long lashes.
"Is it as bad as ahl that ?" she asked.
"Worse," the king saîd gloomily. "I tell y c

I won't bave it-I won't put up witb it! tWh
difference does it make to tbe Chancellaries
Europe whom I marry? Wbat is the good of beui
a king if one can't please oneseif ? Besides, it
easily managed. And once I arn married accordii
to tbe laws of our church, wbo is there wbo cotr
part us ?

"I arn afraid you are talking great nonsensf
Nita smiled. "It would neyer do. Besides, t:
queen you have in your mind is impossible, s
does not exist."

"She does exist," tbe king cried. "She is he
'f i4u4ý MnMptf Ali mu rn h r if iý tnat f

.ontenana ?" be asked.
went on. "It is my

1 up in tbe mountains
a fanm. Some time
Il tell you the history

'ru il]
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wbe
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