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of Prince Rudolf, without having found leisure to

adjust his relations with his wife—who after an-

other two months bore an heir to the title and

estates of the family of Burlesdon. This lady was

the Countess Amelia, whose picture my sister-in-

law wished to remove from the drawing room in

Park Lane; and her husband was James, fifth Earl

of Burlesdpn and twenty-second Baron Rassendyll,

both in the peerage of England, and a Knight of

the Garter. As for Rudolf, he went back to Ruri-

tania, married a wife, and ascended the throne,

whereon his progeny in the direct line have sat

from then till this very hour—with one short in-

terval. And, finally, if you walk through the pic-

ture galleries at Burlesdon, among the fifty i>or-

traits or so of the last century and ' half you will

find five or six, including that of thr ih.:.': ^
1, dis-

tinguished by long, sharp, straight noses and a

quantity of dark-red hair; these five or six have

also blue eyes, whereas among the Rassendylls

dark eyes are the commoner.

That is he explanation, and I am glad to have

finished it: the blemishes on honorable lineage are


