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CHAPTER LXIL

The consultation did not throw much
light on Miss Burram’s strange case;
it seemed only to leave it more strange
remark dropped
the doctors, and overheard,
sont throughout the town the news that

was ;,.-nl.‘,!‘!.‘ that her reason would

S VG

S

guardian, and he thought it best both
for his patient
should not even suspe
further concealment became impossible.
Her devotion to the sick
unremitting and touching, and that the
Jatter, despite her clonded mind, knew
and appreciated something of it, the
doctor felt convineed.
satisfiod look which
when Rachel held her hands, in the way
that her eyes strove to follow Rachel, |
and in the expectant, persistent watch
she maintained for her return, whenever

He saw it in the
ecame into her eyes

e

= e

That her restoration, if it came at all,

he noted carefully every
siyzn which seemed to confirm his opin-

was e

Mrs. Mellvain

o giving her son's mess-

e

age to Miss Rachel.

she said, in telling Sarah about it after-
ward, *‘ to ask her to come
i know; only she's
y is, I couldn’t have done
it: she listened to
tears streaming down her cheeks,

both of her hands out to me, *Oh, Mrs.

with you, only I
o she will understand when

she had overheard one

o things connected with
, and making out

Miss Burram's Charg

with which she had

wehel into a gquiver ol excitement

and she could hardly
of the day on which she should

s Burram, understanding,
should not say no.
say no, tosuch a request

se up in an entreaty that Miss Bur

o

John had a mother,
contided in return that

alittle girl whom he had |

“

|

John and he became fast friends, | together all that had been told him of |
“ Pom' did not tell more, until the | Herrick's v hat n v
night of the storm when the vessel had | denunciation, with what he heard now ':uu'x‘,'i :\ll}l A\_h‘s. Gedding began with
to be abandoned. * Tom ' refused | from Rachel, and feeling for the first | provoking indifference to take her soup.
to leave, | time there was something under these | ° Mr. Gedding was on his feet in an

It is near the shore where all that T | strange events v ich possibly might be | instant with a suppressed and not com-
love are, and [ think my chances of | wholly responsible for his patient's | plimentary exclamation about Miss Bur-
gotting there are  better than they | strange condition. So absorbed was he | ram, but his son had risen uls‘n.“:uul
would he to take to the boat. The | in his new phase of his mind that he | with, <11 look for iu'r._ father,”" he
vessel is driving on the shore now. 1| had quite forgotten Rachel's question | was out of the room in an instant.
am a good swimmer and T think I ean | about the patient in the hospital. She S is I—Will ; open the door.
savegmyself.  But if I should not, John | ventured to repeat it G ean't—I don't want to see you—I
and should you be saved, tell this little The doctor suddenly recalled to him- | don’t want to see anybody—1'm very
oirl, Rachel Minturn, who lives with | self, answered quickly @ miserable,”
\Miss Burram, that 1 did my best to “He is as comfortable as it is necessary “What is the misery about—DMiss
keep my promise of returning to her in | for him to be; to be sure, he has not Burram ?'' judging that it must be from
five year the five will be completed | quite the pleasant surroundings he may  what his mother had said.
iu—m:n' ow, the eighteenth of August. | have had in the private hospit W, nor “ Yes ; mother is determined lh:v.l I
Toll her that she has never been out of | perhaps exactly the fare, but he does | shall not communicate in any way with
my heart for & moment since I left her, | not suffer,” poor little Rachel.”
and tell her not to believe any one who “ Then, Doctor, could you possibly ¢ Well, that is no reason why you
should say to her that her father did | get better [are for him ? [ have no | should makea goose of yourself. Come,
wnm“vh'n,«A wron Tell her I know, | money of my own, but [ think if I ean  open the door- I have a whole lot of
and she will believe me. But do not | make Miss Burram understand, she will | news for you, [ was going to keep it
. till aft dinner, for 1 am voraciously

tell these things to any one but her. | let me have some.,’

And I have kept my promise to him,

Miss."' answered, tarni
“ My father,” murmured Rachel. his patient’s room, and Rachel, forced to | now, if you'll only open the door."’
Bat she did not ask, as it came into  be satisfied with that reply, turned also

her mind for « moment to do, ** Why | in that direction.

should Tom say that about my father ?

“

might seem  to  question
statements would be a kind of disloy | and stood looking down on the sleeping | but he prevented her.
alty to him ; so instead, she requested | woman. How aged she had become.

iven to him, and to tell her all of ‘ ing away of the muscles, having deep- | such queer creatures, taking the utmost
their convarsations that he could re- | ened into heavy wrinkles, and her jet- | pains to make yourselves mis
member.

McElvain seemed to be as eager to |
toll as she was to ask, lingering of his | also ; it seemed to the physic

sailors.
Rachel, putting every word away in
her heart, thought now alone of

and wrote :
“Mr NOTNER,

“ Doar Sir.—" Miss Burram's case hasjust Notner—but 1_h.|t is not my news

“Tom's ' last message of love for her, | appeared to me in an eutircly new way : a way soeing his sister's impatience—'‘ wy
given in the very gasp of death— | that makes me think 1 and theother physicians | pews 1s about Herrick. 1 had it just

hove been working on & mistaken diagnosia

* Tom, !l"l‘ boy,"” as she had always  When I wrote (o vou of that man Herrick's | 1OW from “““"“_‘ “-h“'“_l met, ”“,r‘
called him as she had loved to call | visit and its disastrous effects, 1 did notknow | rick's finances, his public ones, are in

: g 1a she ohoke o n | what further connection he was to have wiih
him, and \\)!|I< she choke l back her |yt o ram s household. 1learned it to-day,
tears determined from the first not to | Then followed a succinet ac
add to the distress of the interview by | Visit 1o the haspit 1l and her converasiion nf er- | Miss Burram sell is

e wird, even Lo her request abou: young McKl-
vain

1

her emotion, she never questioned, as
eoven John MeElvain  could not help

doing, **Was it improbable | L b ve been very siupid I shoulc have put
B9 1| myself into posaession of ficts—incidents prior

seeret]

that * Tom ' "himself was her father ?’ o Miss Burram's firet illness 1% i8 not now, = resort as he has made of one end of the
The interview was over, and Dr. “"'\"""“""'“"1; "."" lecided. a bodily ail- | island, have become tired of waiting,

) : ment acted upon 1" 1 itisentirely ! : s -

Buarney on  the homeward  journey ,m"" :‘f'v_._ ,'l.vl % ’1\‘ v ‘r“'t‘:f“h,,' ": ,,('A‘ .I.”‘ and have put their money into another

vatched Rachel closely for some sign | will follow. One n+ma,the name of Tom '’
of its effect. His devotion to his pro- | far her—if you
: Li | i e gl other nam« that has played an important par
fossion, and his utter want of anythi in her pas’ history, lot
o feminine curiosity, combined with epaating in he
nected with some
g . . 5 still, by bringing bef
such observation wa not profession the flzures of ihe pas’, that
ally needed, rendered him very dull as | curher

ir better That t
f we can, 8oma of s 5
\ahall rouse and | community ought to be grateful t
“ 1. BURNEY Mi

v ostrange lack of observation where

s Burram for—her refusal to sel

Sarah would have expressed it, **in Notner read that tter more than | her place. And Russell told me also that
the it of mysteries."”’ y « then he inclosed it in one that he | Miss Burram’s condition is not hall a
Residing in the eity where Miss Bur- | himself had already written, and putting pad as the reports have it. Notner,

ram had first patronized him a couple | hoth into an enveloy whi
of years before Rachcl came to her, he | with a stamp of wax, he addressed it,
had not much opportunity for hearing
any of the New Utterton gossip, and
Miss Burram herself impressing him on
that oceasion as a woman who eould

‘7T, HERNDON,
Sono Squanre, Loxpoxn, Exc.’

successful, and that Miss Bur

Three hours after he was in consulta-
tion with the anthorities at the hospital
where John MeElvain lay, and when
of wealth, he questioned not, nor did next hi“, ”",'”'"I' went To see him fh“
oven think anything more about her. ttf1|!yl him in a private room and with
Phe next time he met Miss Burram 1l the comforts of a private institution.

The grateful old soul immediately at
tributed the change to Miss Rachel,
and to her she hastened when she re-
turned to pour out her gratitude.

“It wasn't I-it was Dr. Burney,”
said the girl, ““and T shall thank him
for both you and me."”’

But Dr. Burney, when charged with
the kindness, disclaimed all knowledge |
of it even, and he was puzzle forgot-
ting how he had mentioned Rachel's wish
to Notner.

not fail to command respect, and a

woman of principle as well as a woman lacks alone the power of speech.”

was by Rachel's bedside after Tom's
death., On that occasion he was told
nothing : his  professional knowledge
wsured him she was suffering from a
shock mueh more to her mind than to
her body, but as it was not necessary

for him to know the cause of the shock
he did not ask.

His third meeting with Miss Burram
was at her « bedside, and any
t have come to him
the private history of his patient
woere ahsorbed by his professional in

come public New Ulterton propei

sister, and she answered quickly :

41 ke Fhad
thoughits that

CHAPTER LXII., | same.

onse was the same now as he Miss Burram’ he latest | but it was because it explained Her-
watched Rachel ; he knew that her | current topic of Ren- | pick’s sceming kindness to Mrs, McEl-
strength was pa ta her | tonville, and tc trange and un- | vain's son, which I eould never under-
c¢los wttention wd | sympathetic exaggeration, it became in | stand ; and now,”" he added, adopting
that it suffered al " ome instances a tale that frightened | tone of pretended solemnity, that de
the control she ¢ ) the children. There were little ones | ceived Rose, ** I confess that T am as
) 1 \

she had been | who ran with quicl 1 steps and shud- | anxious as Iler

exercising m control of her dering  breath p Miss  Burram's | what John Mc¢Elvain's to Mis
I within tl la , and he grew imd  who whispered among | Burram's Char was."'
wore anxious as he contemplated | wild tories caught from ¢ Are vou 2V she rprised

iple P ttion—with her pros wnd enlarged upon by their | ¢ and ) u reproved ie and me
on would go the last hope for his macinations. To Sarah Sin- | for wondering so much ¢
patient careful  garnerver and un- ¢ Oh, Rose! my wha
Rachel. absorbel alonoe in ‘all the rot might be | isit to us what the
; s e e e Heay | rumors, | concern should be
; i T to | though n more To wi o hear
W her i i havin t i o fire her | throw a ht on
l | \ \ it ou ngue had } lain S dable
y : 1 I'ie G \ il f 1 heard ¢ G w, W
kM | : eryth ) ‘ wusly the rest
| | 0 | 1 led @ I R wis
¢ | | 1 hea 1 ent i a
L las 1 all the ti to
| ) { 1 i in the | Rachel. H fath d brief have, R
\ B \ hy in man-like fashion, and then take m
| 1« I rgetall about have
. \ ‘ | I | 1 I ou | L B 1 2
| ¢ Hom had him 1 b L it » bad, t ced up, expectant
| ohp 1 ¢O ule lo i forted ; she knew n
rained | il 1o § wok of in her m ¢ declared it was 0 | tone was sincoere.
| r han ¢ 1 \ t v M Burram's “ Do not run counter to mother i
| 1 s the eause of | just deserts,” and she it sneha ¢h | her wishes about Miss Burram—on tl
» d Mrs her daug r, demanding know, | contrary, obey them—assure her that
y private h | wer it young lady wa oing | you are not going to Miss Burram’'
Ir. tHlerri paid all the ex out, where she was goin wmd how long | house, nor are you going to write to
) | 't do it any mor he would he, and never failing to que Miss Burram's Charge—"'
vindd 1 af 1 th wine man isn't tion her every d s to whom she had “But, Will,” she interrupted, He
ymfortah | nother told me . written and from whom she had received | stopped  her mouth with his hat
Wis Wb dilference in the y hos wy lotters, that Rose asked atb length | ¢ Flear me out. If you will act in th
18" in tearful exasperation : manuer, I shall pledge my word to you
I"'or the fir time curiosity rose “AVhat is the matter, mother, that | that when Miss Burram's Charge really
trongor tha professional interest in ou have to guestion me in s man- | needs you—when she ought to have :
phy n's 1, and heasked him ney " visit from you, you shall make it, and
If. who or what was Herrick, whose “Phe matter, daughter, is to prevent | in the interval she shall be informed of
intrusive v had mad weh havoe with | your doing what y 1 before, visiting | all your good intentions and desires,
| h 1id for a time | that dreadful Miss Burran 's house, or | and you shall be Kkept in v of the
( \ « work- | writing to herno less dreadful Charge.” | state of her health and spi Is it
i yati ho hold, and e aspersion on Rachel was more | bargain ?"
ret 1l interest in han Rose could bear, and fearing lest ot irely satisfied, but feeli
\ O n voung man who, to he should be betrayed to too hasty a | that it was e than anyvthing she
p perplox the worthy doctor, had | speech ¢ hurried to r own room, | could achieve by herself, racquie
\ wee to Rachel | 1 some who | loeked her f in and gave way to a fit | and just then her father's voice, roar
\ od 1 ing from the hall below, reached them,
In utter bewildermen he asked r own room she was still when | making them both start :
oud wr-hour ea md both father “ Bless my soul ! Why don't you

What did this man Herrick have to or missin

lo with Mrs. MeElvain's son that he imultancously for her. has been served, as you know, Will,
wuld pay his expenses at all was it “ 1 odon't know where she is,”" an- | twenty minutes ago, and here are your
through benevolenee 2" swered Mrs. Gedding with her wonted | voices going nineteen to the dozen.”

‘Mrs. MeBlvain says,” Rachel ans- placidity, T have not seen her sinee

A . o " TO BE CONTINUED.
vored, feeling constrained now to be early this afternoon.

|
*do not think she sick—perhaps |
, even to Miss Burram's | she has gone to that mad Miss Bur- |

coast are honeycombed with
broken by sandy bays and little coves,
vock girt Avalons of pine and sea
seented healing and  repose. Before
you, the Atlantic thunders upon miles | King

« [ shall sce what ean be done,” he | hungry, but since yon are in such an
in the direction of | awful state of misery I'l tell it to you

In an instant the key was turned and

Rose was on the threshold with tumbled
Miss Burram was asleep and the nurse hair and a very woe-begone look gener-
! I )

She felt that to ask anything which | held up a warning finger as tho door ally. Her brother laughed, at which
Tom's "' | opened. The doctor crossed on tiptoe | she was about to close the door again,

“1 beg your pardon, Rese; but I
John to repeat the message that was | The lines in her face, owing to the fall- | couldn’t help leughing, —you girls are

rable
| black hair showing great patehes of | for nothing. Miss Burram's Charge,
gray. But what suffering was visible | poor little Rachel, as you call
n as he | her, and for whom you have
own accord on the lovable qualities of | looked, as is some strange, new insight conceived such a violent faney
his dead shipmate—qualities that won | had been given to him, and under the | and whom you pity so much, is not in
the endearing regard of all of his fellow- | influence of that he went to his room | need of your compassion or your help ;
she is remarkably well cared for and she
has the very best of friends in Mr.

' | a bad state—who would have thought
ount of Rachels | it, but they are. His failure to make
tly the cause.
The men who were willing to back him
1 feel.” the doeter's note continned, * as it | in that enterprise for the purpose of
making such a low but money-making

son string
vonture. Think, Rose, of having that
Inne has ronsed her—if you know of an- | hequtiful place of Miss Burram’s, and
me know : it is only by | right next door to our Club quarters,
arg the o thoss cor- | disfigured as Herrick would have dones

it least, is one thing our whole

was curionsly embroidered at the throat

he sealed | Who is in close communication with the
ttending physician, told Rassell.  He

said the doctor has adopted so new
’ treatment which he expects to be quite
m, SO
far from being a maniae, tis sensible of
everything going on about her, and she

“ But, think, Will, of the unreason-
ableness of mother, now that all quar-
antine has been removed, and that my
visits might be a little break on the
monotony of Rachel's life—she never
roes out—at least, past the grounds.”

“ You forget her visit to the hospital

and the cause thereof, and the effeet
thereby, which, thanks to that indefat-
igable reporter, Sarah Sinnot, has be-

The sarcasm in his voice nettled his

“ You were not averse to expressing

your gratification when you heard the

*““Yes, Iplead guilty to the charge ;

one does see

ick himself was to know

of the colonial po

rom the table, | two come down to dinner? The soup

very frank, ** that Mre. Herrick was so “Is she in her own room 2" asked | “ A Man'ea fdan for A Foas
kind bocause he wanted her son to tell | her father. | Joven it he has corns on both feet. Butheisa
him the message that was given for me “1'm sure T don't know,' was his | 8'rouger, happler and wisor man If he uses

by ono who died—one who was very | wife's reply, and her manner indicating |
dear to me —and when the young man | that she didn’t care, her husband asked | once.
wouldn't  tell him the message, Mr, \ uneasily :
Herrick wouldn't pay his expenses any
more."’

tors of Perry Davis' Pain Killer,

| Patnam’s Painleas Corn lxtractor and geis
| rid of the unsightly corns, painlessly and at |

; 'l;mcm‘: HAS BREN Mucn TALk about Pyny-
“ Why anthe had § 3 e o] Jalsam, the greatest modern remedy for | i
: \\.h.\, Martha, what is the matter coughs and coids. It cures guickly and cer | this.
Rose is never absent from the dinner- | paivly. 25c. Of all cealers Made by propric-

whom he was returning; and though | Q-0-0-oh,” said the doctor, putting | table unless the is sick.”’

A ROYAL BETROTHAL. |

By Cro. GRAVES. ‘
Who does not know San Salino, that |

southern seaboard Elysium where health
and pll';lsllrn-m-vkm'snl' all types, grades,
degrees
arrayed in bath toweling, shod with
I‘n];l: sandals and crowned with broad
leaved palm leaf hats?  Heve the Bor-
deaux merchant  lays down his cares,
oblivous of the rise in glucose or the

nd nationalities do congregate,

cased import tax on logwood.  Here

the American millionaire shifts for a

the burden of his millions, the

English peer is said to oce isionally for
got that he is somebody, and here the
crowned heads of Europe pla
nobodies with more or less success,

at being

The high, yellow elifls that guard the

aves and

of jagged reefs, and, bhehind, the ver-
dureous country undulates to the pin
clad foothills of the Pyrences. The

rbor lies on the southern side of a
rim promontory crowned by the ruins

g
of a Saracentic castle and the Etablisse-
ment des Bains, and the Casino, the
theatre, and ‘the sandy golf lings have
in the season—a comprehensive one
their crowds of devotees. Beyond the
town, with its huge hotels and cosmo-
politan boarding houses, set in cactus
starred, ilex shaded gardens, are the
bungalows and villas of monarchs,
crowned and uncrowned. There is a
sheltered cove on the northern side of
the castled promontory which is in
especial favor with children, and here | Then he brought the long scarlet trail
| two little Ep('npl\‘, a grave, fair boy of | in triumph back to Marie

eight and a black
| found themselves alone one June day.
On the bronze-colored border of wet
sand left by the retreating tide the girl | of the sea-weed and set it on her rebel
was dancing, some shells of the razor-
fish
the accompaniment to her improvised
cachucha.

ed girl of seven,

ving her as castanets, clicking

“Snow, snow!'' she sang: ‘*fairy

snow!"" as the breakers thundered on
the honey-combed reef ridges and spent
themselves in hissing sheets of dazzling
whiteness,

The boy, who wore a*bonnet of Bas

que tartan upon his fair curls, a crim-

ash about his coars

blonse and peasant shoes of rope upon
his slim, bare feet, stood looking

1 {

doubtfully at the girl, who danced onto
her shell musie, and scemed to take no
heed of him. She, too, wore a short,

loase froek of unbleached linen, but it

1 t

hem and sleeves, with silk of bright,
barbaric hue, and gaudy tassels
Ler hempen footgear. Her slin

adorned

n, browi

arms and legs, like the fair limbs of the
boy, were bare, and her rich chestut
brown loeks danced as she did, without
restraint, for her broad leaved palm hat
had fallen off and lay upon the sands,
where the little pink crabs were scut-
tling amid the ripple marks, and the air
bubbles of hidden shellfish quivered and
shone like bells of crystal in the hot,
bright sun shine

airy snow !"' she went on singing

‘fairy, fairy, tairy s ow |

The boy was not sure whether he

liked her or not. Certainly she was
pretty—but, then, to dance like one of
the Basque peasant girls out, in tl
open air upon the sands, with the sky

wnd the sea and the cliff martens look-

ing on! It seemed ‘‘unbecowing.”
That was a word the boy was weary ol.
It was ever on the lips of his governors
and tutors. Only that morning Profes
sor X. had used it beecause the boy had
made a little, little mistake in geog

raphy. * * “ It is unbccoming,
your Majesty.” Ah! the boys could
hear the pedagogue’ rating voice and

see his long, hooked nose as plainly as

Il hear things
hates to remember ! ¢ Your Maj
must he aware that it i
unbecoming that a mq :h should b

inadequat informed as to the extent

sessions pertaining to
his crown. r Majesty will condes-
cend to write * The Laffarin Islands’ in
vour eopy book fifty times over.” For
the fair, pale boy of eight was the Ki
of Ibera, the small hand that

jue sti wddly orna
] wmt  fashion it
Id one day eld
iry of les l
la oo v
« un was sl g
ells and l
\ v . d
the multitude of tl
yming if one had sor
At home, at the
Enrvique, the head
: vho son me |
lowed to wre the King's amusement
Fnrique, too, talked of things tha
were **unbecoming,'” and was a duall,

mme kind of boy t, when one had no

other hoy to play with, even Enrign
than nobody. e on-

Enrique would have
aoht of this queer little
dancing girl, Then, for courtesy was
v branch of education in which the
King had never n

eded instruction, he
moved forward and picked up the hat
that lay upon the sands, beside the
print of a tiny foot half filled with sca
water.

As the King did this she girl-child
stopped dancing, tossed back her curls
and smiled.  Atleast therewas a gleam
of small white tecth between the scarlet

lips as the King took off his bonnet with
retty grace and held the hat out to
her, saying h

I rer

: Tt was getting
wet, mademoiselle, lying there; and
that out beyond'-—he pointed to the
hreakers—** is  not snow, only foam.
And-—there are no such thing as fairies,
They do not exist—""

“ Ah, bab! As if T did not know
that!"' said the girl, still panting from
the dance. Her eyes were of an odd
weate color, and fringed with wonder-
fully thick, black lashes, and her chest-
nut colored eyebrows were traced on
her delicate temples as though a fine
pencil  had  drawn  them. And her
flushed face was like a ripe nectarine.
* One pretends—when one wishes to
amuse one's self,  And here it is so
triste and duall!"

The King opened his blue eyes at

the while she had been pretending!
Now she cried out with admiration that

me mademoiselle? 1 am  Marie. O}
look at the beautiful red flowees !
The glowing trail of weed sue pointed
to lay stranded at the seabrink one
moment, The next wave might snatch
it back into the treasury of ocean,
The King sprang toward the prize and
snatched it up as the wave broke and
hissed about his little white ankles,

lious curls, and looked at h
erowned with the fant:
He knew there are such things

taken flight he would hardly have be
surprised.  ** I will make you a ¢
too,’’ she said, with a little, gur

of Nowers—at least, those that a

eried Marvie, t

She had seemed h: o | : .
ad seemed so happy, and all | cession of primnes

seemed quite unfeigned: ** Oh, la, 1!
The stick—the lovely stick !  Who gave
you that 7"’

It is a Basque stick, mademoiselle,"

the King explained. *“The peasants
make them, and 1 bought this—it wyy
not given to me."’
girl's eyes asked for it, b
entreated for it, coaxed for it,

He stopped, for the

¢ Monsieur, I beg of you, let me

have it in my hands ! How preity it is
How happy you must be to possess such

" Bhe hugged it to her breas

as though she could not part from it

and though the gaudy, new  possession
was dear to the boy, he yielded it,
“ Keep it, mademoiselle.”  Ie did

not say, ** 1 will buy another,” f{o
they kept him ver
money, and permission  to  spend
what he received was a  concession
gained with trouble.
money upon trifles is unbecoming

y short ¢t pocke

Toflritter away

" \ ‘ ‘
I'o break or spoil or give thos

trifles away was unbecoming also.  Bu
to refose
be impossible, the King felt.  And the
agate eyes asked, if the red lips did not,

lady’s request, that would

“ You may keep the stick, mademois-

elle,” hesaid gently.

The agate eyes sparkled with delight,
“ How good of you! But why ecall

* Hold my hat and stick ! she said

imperiously. Then, with a few deft
thrusts and turns, she made a wrea

m, smiling

ie splendor

fairies out of childish books, but
Marie had spread gossamer wings and

laugh, ** and then we can play at be

v King and Queen., Come, let us lo

for more of the red flowers !

Bnt the King held back.

¢ Crowns are not made of seaweed

by Kings,” he said. ‘* They ar
heavy wetal, and hurt the head.”

I'hey are of old and j

08 g y
As though I did n t
wanted to make believe, and you w
not help me. We could have b
palace out of sand, and played at re
ing over a kingdom together.”’

I'he King's face grew grave and

“ Mademoiselle, we are to yot

reign. There is the minority, during
which a regent occupies the throne.
i you were a Queen, you would not

lowed to play at reigning.  You would
study under ye

1 overnors and tators
almost all the time, so that you shoul

inow how to reign in earnest when ti

\ vould

time came. Y ou would

But Marie, looking into the anxi
4

face, burst into a deli 1 giggle

“ You are such little b
she cried, when she could speak. ' OL
course, it must be very id, all that

but I am not a Queen, nor are you
King, so It does not matter ! She
shrugged her pr

tty shoulders.

I'he IKing realized that, to this daz

ling little ereature—a commoner her
selt—he, :ommoner, Th
ineognito he was intoler

He caught his breath, and beg

14 ,at cager-
Iy
Mad solle e
¢ Call Marie.'
“ Marie, I do amuse myself I'here
are many things military man

ocuvres, evolution Core

on, tha nterest His dream
@) brightened. 8 ¢

in the mo ng —hefor I

I stand a e open window when they
wre changing the goard in t pal

e courtyard And I listen to 1!
mu und wat O MOvVe [ the
S ,and if o has burnished
Dre n L] badiy o oue oa IS (

ry | df o ofli sand t
is p ed P d hould
Ll 1K fat !

Marie elapped hepr hand

(1o | ( o ( ol Ju
no 1 vd you didn't )" V
faarl v 1 \ re tellin \

i 1 Oh o th [ (queer t |
hoy You st ing for the ol !
Oh, do go « lake up more

ST owill gooon, |l [ do make
the hoy said ile pointed to a rock
with an overhanging ecanopy frin
with algae. ** Let us sit down."”

“ 1t looks just likea throne !’ Marie
threw hersell down upen the sun-warmed
stone, " Sit here at A e
commanded. And the .
e looked at the bare, hrown, tin t

1 will tell you something else since

you wish it. Last Maundy Thursday 1
washed the feet of twelve old men and
twelve old women

Ihe proud little nostrils dilated with
disgust,

“Oh! That is a horrid story!"
“Noj; it is true—quite true ! It was
at the Cathedral of San Ignacio, The
Cardinal Archbishop held the siiver
basin, and there was a Solemn Mass. |
Jothing and food,
salted fish and han and cheese, a dole
of so much to each, besides gold and
silver in little erimson bags. 1t is the
royal ofl

gave the people new

ring. Then, the next day,
came the royal pilgrimage. The whole
court, dressed in deep mourning, £
out on foot to visit all the churches 1n
the city, ledd hy the King and Queen.
Whether it rain or hails, it would be
the same. This year it rained. My
mother said, when I showed her how
the wet dripped off my sleeve, ‘My son,
the Monarch of monarchs went shelter-
less in all weathers that our souls
might find shelter through Him. Shall
the King of Ibera grumble, then, at a
few drops of rain 2" "

“ The King of Thera !""  Marie, who
had thrown herself almost at full length
upon her rock, sat up with a sudden ac-

“The King of Ibera ? I know all
about him.,"
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¢ Pardon, Mademoiselle ; 1
not,’’ said the King.

Marie sereamed with laughter

“ Oh, you stiff, stiff, poky litt
Must nobody know anything bt
self 2"

The King rose, very pale, and
his eap.

o Mademoiselle Marie, yon
just, and what is nearly as bad, |
vude, and 1 will leave you." 11
and tarned away, but a sob bro
him, and the blue eyes brimms
tears that were sternly kep
Marie jumped up.

“ Come back " Sho stamp
small, rosy foot imperionsly
uttered a shriek of pain, for :
dried sea apple had punishod
foot severely. The King forgo
gentment, and ran baek to her.

¢+ Ah, the horrid, nasty, spiky
she cried, and hurled the echin
her vengefully., Then she sal
and the King knelt beside he
wounded foot was solemnly ins

It bleeds,"” said Marie, with
ing lips, asa tiny, bright red b
lowed the withdrawal of a prick

“ [ am so, so sorry ! 1 wish
what to do to make it well,”

¢ At home * * * thej
kiss it,"" suggested Marie, with
ly dropped lashes.

1 will kiss it if you wish.
wish me, truly 2"’

She nodded, catching her bre
tween a whimper and a giggle
hoy stooped his fair head and
the pink foot with his pale lips.

“ It is nicer than kissing the
foet, as | did at San Iganecio,”” h

he rose.

“1 am tired of that make
Don't do it any mor
“ 1 prefer to talkk about myse
little. Once, I ran away 1
Schloss—"'

“ Where is the Schloss

“ At home, in Germany."'

“So you are German? ['m

orderes

said the King pensive
** (Germans e nice. Wh

sorry 2"

“Oh, because . . . . Te
you ran away ?"”’

“1 was tired of my gous
Mme. von Bern . . . [
oo to school with the
Solranaway. . . Igottot
just as they to sing. The
ot so red in the face when Iy
and took my place with the o
dren, and joined in-—as loud as
But Gretchel, papa's head bai
zirl, didn't seem pleased
came and pulled me by
said, * Highuess, it is unbecor
the daughter of a Prince sh
1bout going to the Himmel
village kinder.” And then a
drove up and m; wver
like mad and carried me aw
but I won't tell you 1
punished me.’

The king wassilent. They |

“ Bat why did
girl say ** A Prince’

iante

Bacause papa is a Prince

QI is not like a Princes
King, * to eall names."

Do you knowany othe
said Marie, with some hauteu
The King

‘There are my sisters

And don't they ever call

‘.\;"‘l'l‘l II'\\ Wyl iH" ;I'|"
“Sofio and KEstevana,”
Marie. “Such odd names

What is you
ter thought.

““Carlos Eduardo Cri 1
fredo,”” the King enumerats
ently.

“ Mine is Marie Sophie |
but I don't belicve you are re
Carlos Edunardo, and all the r
Ma “The name belong

body eclse quite different

r name 2"’ she a

who is really what you fflaye
just now.”’ Her eyes grev

I'hey say he is a beautifu
that one of these days
Are you really going? Why!

For the King, with a cloud
had risen to his feet.

“ Mademoiselle,  you do
honor just now. You said y
believe me!"’

“ About the name ! M
into smiles. ** Don't becros
back and sit by me again.
more people than onemay be
by the same name.  Tell me,
you call me Marie ? 1 said
to !

The admission came.

* Becanse 1 don't like
Sophie, or Charlotte. It i
why not."’

“ Tell me ! eried Eve, I«
and taking hold of the cri
Then, as the King moved
rubbed her round, velvet ch
the shoulder of the linen blot
ing. * Tell me !’

The King yielding, held
chin and bashfully whisper
chesnut curls : ** Because t
ment and the people say tl
marry her when I ow up.’

COh, vou stor
mean  that ! Perhaps ¥
Sophie Charvlotte i

““ She is the hereditary
Hochwitz-Altenlied,”  said
sadly. 1 am to marry |
grow up,” he repeat sl
reasons of State, and T n
duty.” He put his arm aro
waist, and pressad his
against the chesnut curls
had rather marry you, dear

But Marie pushed his ar
sat regarding him quite ste

“You are telling anoth
things you don't like to b
telling,”

another

,"? she said, ‘‘and y
sorry | apologized just no
papa is the hereditary Priv
witz-Altenlied, and [ am h

so there!  And presentl;
old enough, T am to make
with Carlos Eduardo Cris
fredo, King of TIbhera. A
think you as niee as I did,
ing to look for my gouvert
never left alone so long i1
before 1"

' Oh, Marie!" pleade
““Oh, Marie! *‘ Alone,’
with me !"

Marie relented, and m
&earer,




