aniagepe

clent for vongeance."”
“ur‘-.ui‘. ::t’i.?‘g\ his hand on the ;l:oul-
’m‘r ithe #py And bound his hands.
e Y 1th his hands to his head,

¢
“Thn' :]‘n):;’l.,u‘l“ an oak bench, and the

"‘}"'f',‘;]. {mpassive, waited for Colette

| rebmoey 4

o proveet mber, gentlemen,”  she
“You Temem s from  Parls, our

. sonrture from
“M] J‘.'::;r-n:j-es" to Btrusaburg, the (ngen-
Pl e by whirh we escaped the
i -If}mm- of the man who shadowed
"UN\ fow days after my arrival 1 had
nterview with monselgneur the
‘?n ‘ll communicate your projects.
q:l)l" leuying him, and just as 1 had
: 'Ax;"fl“ day and the hour for this In-
n?- oo, whit was my gurprise in per-
tervhe e oying upop us, the same per-
celvilEy Td foiluwed ua on our jour-

pon Wi

WY b was he, and what was he do-
.yl the chateau?

g 1 myaelf these two questions,
$ : " ver® subssquently answered.

e “|" '('1,. nim twlee again,  Of my firat

ung | wil speak briedy, for T re-

metiE ) grosy Insult from bim, 1

G perefore  especlally - speak of

WO eund  meeting  with  him. It

my FNhe fete glven last night,

Hus

the nbeence of the serve

| roliting B attending upon the

were

nts, WO :
o [4' . 1 went to the aparuments of the
bl-“ chorn 1 bad seen oecupled with

ete | intended to give him the
which | had ohtained a4 few
e efore at Vienng, 1 entered his
WS Ly t passage which Silvere

room Ly i .'",“;,‘.g‘ approaching the desk

F“,‘:‘ ‘pu.l,“,( pt his papers, [ Was about
W o 1t my letter when & notse
» ';dv. . One trylng to force the doos
"f' od e to concesl myself before
;I I'\L' ¢ pluced the letter, I held my
s sth and tremblad. Judge of my sur-
oivg by the pale light of the

is Wwhe
prise i 1 saw  Prince Metternieh
R e myuitied by this man, Their

enter, & .

wence (0 that purt of the chateau
“'“ fq. me not @ Httle, but at the flrst
Pl ‘ uttered 1 shuddered and

""”Lr oy | stoidled myselt, for 1

_;\ 1 near the verdict which wouid
St et | tu ull our hopes, Tt was
N enrned that this spy followed
) lepirture from Paris, Dis-
srted fur a momeént by our hasty
t te regalned hig courage, far for=
. me in his way. Deslring to
1 vause of my presence at
sl approsched me and
jenrned our secrel and has-
' th carty it to hl® master, con-
od behind the hangings, powerless,
‘v aing my sobs [ felt as If In &
pigmire, When. ot hreak of day, the
on fultted the place, 1 hidl de-
gpon My Course I had con«
o the spy and lald a snure for
Blinded by hia suocess, he fell
flong into ft 1f the throne 13 lost,
edfice (8 ours”

L

CHAPTER XTI,

Punishment.

The duke, who thus far had ligtened
to Calette without making uny totlon
which bespoke his intentiuns, rose from
his geat and, turning toward Otto, sald:
“Youf have heard the sccusation of
this young girl, It I8 & grave charge,
and for you to deny It would be use-
<88, Dut | have something to say to
vou for myself. Under the asusplees of
the emperor, my grandfather, you have
petrayed my confidence in order to de-
‘me. You bave watched me ge-

elioy ]
cretly, You have done more,  You have
festroyed my falth In friendship, a

erime for one who s noble and béarg a
swond

On hearing these words Silvers de-
parted from the ghadow fn which he
nid been standing and exclaimed:

e noble, monsefgnear! Oh, nol
Listen. The other evenlng after sun-
t | was In my garden when I heard
person® speaking. I am not especlally
curlous, bul @ name they pronounced
caught my attention. They were gpeak«

g of this spy. They were two valets
«penk of their masters, and upon
mentioning this man here one of them
sidd he ¢ po noble, no count, and the
sword that he carries ls like his nobile
Ity a fraud. They also sald that he
was a criminal pardoned from jail
when gples were needed.”

Turning toward Otto, who in hig rage
was endeavoring to break his cords, he
vided, “What do you think of this,
monsieur le eount

The player who had Jost this game
apon which hls life depended stepped
towerd his judges, but the duke arose
again Ia,n-l turning toward the gener-
NI, Salt

“Du you think that death will be suf-
ficlent punishment for the man?"

The two soldiers nodded affirmative-
ly. Colette, taking off the crape vell
with which her splendid halr was coy -
ered, mounted the steps of the altar
nd covered the immense brongze eruci-
X, When she returned, Bilvere sald
1o the duke:

“Monseigneur, If you deslre {1, I
think We may put out of existence
this unworthy creature without solling
our hands with his blood. Below this

church Is & dry subterranean crypt
the monks who formely Inhabited
the monastery, following & custom
tummon  among  certailn  houses  of

spain und Italy, instead of buryin
thelr dead in holy earth placed ?holi'l
n:. the stalls of the subterranean chap-
tLo It 18 a4 domain of the dead from
which they are not likely to return.

| alone know of this crypt, and 1 will
bewt W the secret upon you,"

And, sulting the action to the word,
the old woldier stooped and drew from
henedth the sieps of the pltar & crow -
har and by a lght pressure moved
he stone. The slab removed, a yawn-
ing cavity appeared. Then, selzing a
Stout cord at his feet, he pased it un-
der the ghoulders of the spy. Otto,
pale and trembling, saw that hig last
hour hud come, but was silent, The
.!::r: then addressed him for the last
e

It you have any request to make,
finy Prayer, now is your time, for, I

;‘(rfu 0 54y, we have but little time

0 §pire,

‘(_:u; merely shrugged his shoulders.
. ‘e of the generals made & sign with
: i'?‘t-unl 1o Hllvere, Otto disappeared
,n‘ﬁk!.- n:-.'u\u and the stone was put
1w In Its place, It was time, In the
‘;\[‘\‘rl"’r Wis heard the roll of druma,
SHivere had only time to embrace Co-
ur.‘;{v 1-.: prese the hand of the prince,
WA Belzing w torch, which he lghted

by & lamyp, ants red th sRag
" g il y & gecret pa L
Tallowed by the generals. P o
& me

cominniiutes liter Metternich, ac-
g amed by the general command-
,,:"m"" troops, entered the chapel and,
e ,."rl,f,""“ surprise, found the duke
ngaren L Eitting on an old oak benen
fe '|M ‘N conversation so interest-
-r-“..,'."h"“ that they did not notlee the
siver Ption even when the chancellor
Valced to speak to them.

e ——

CHAPTER XIL

™ Love,
and oo nversntion between the duke
L4 Loletts upon  the arrival of the
j*tiun chancellor was not a ruse to
et suspiclon, They were both toy
",,."R,;"'"“'Hl to descend to such a sub-
wit) fe. The young girl, who had met
- ': fich & reverse, Instead of yield-
i onJespair, forgot her own tronbles
¥ho Woling her companion. The duke,
> lm. #he had hoped to call emperos
ml:- “hom she loved, had lost all, and
e Jusolved that she would heal his
Wiis with her love.

T ',"““lﬂ ralsing his head the duke of-
prons e his arm, and, passing the
m;“' of officers who had come to sur-
i Bt
tuhr]n the World elr project to over-
¢ moon had descended almost to

::e’ lorizon, and in this solitude, em-
W el by the perfume of flowers, the
The duke moved as n & dream.
¢ duke, his arm about the walst of
her upon the mossy

WIPet A tree fallen across the road

inishad them
o seat, With
2' and hand In hand, mm‘)mc. they
did not speak.
and without
other would

gom but
s were
erds sach knew

—

say. The duke was the first to recover
bis self possession. .

“My dream,” ho sald, “is over. Un-
pityiug fortune has declared hertelf
my enemy. In a short time [ must put
on the odious yoke which I had hoped
10 cast off. Oh, my father, if you could
see me, how you would suffer! The
throne Intended for me will contlnue
in the possession of another. My grief
I8 80 great that | fear even to wWeep,

And, broken hearted, the duke lald
hhs‘ hend on Colette's m and sob-
bed,

The voung girl took his hand In hers
and gave (t a chaste kiss,

“Deay duke,” ghe sald, "your sorrow
grieves me, and your tears are pitiable
to seo, 1 would give my Heart’s biood
ror yout, Your throne is lost, but Co-
Jette remalng=~Uolette, Who Joves you so
much that she will make you forgeu
your misfortune, and some day, con-
soled, you will remember this periog
and laugh at your tears and wonder
that a purple bbon was wurth weep-
ing for. In beautiful Italy we wih
ypend happy duys, and when winter
comes in the bay of Naples we wih
Heten to the singing of the boatmen.
We will grow old together, and when
our heads are spowy white we will go
to dwell with God and continue our
dream of love commenced here "

The duke, consoled, Hstened, smiling,
to the sweet song till the birde wel-
coming the gun warned them that It
was time to depart,

Relehstadt and Colette returned quict«
ly to the chateau of Schonbruun as If
nothing speclal had bappened and re-
sumed the monotonous exigtence to
which they weie condemned, This was
not so with Metternich, The chancellor,
after having discovered that he had
been folled, returned to the palace fn a
gtate of indescribable Irritation He
had been compelled to accepl the ex-
plunatlons of Relchstadt and Colette,
He had been the dupe of two childréen,
He who had for years been master of
the gume played on  the Europran
cheekerboard had been (tricked lKe o
countryman in a play, At the moment
when he wus aboul te put his hand on
these acoursed Frenchmen they had
disnppeared,

And this stupld spy, puffed up with
vahity, sure of success, ready to clalm
hig rewand, must make o phteous fall-
ure. Duubtleas he would not return,
fenrful of being punighed, and would
g0 to plny the same game (1 oms oth-
er place, It bad been & terrible check to
thig muan, before whom every one must
bow down, And the duke—should he
leave him to come and go over the vast
domain of Schonhrunn, the chancellor
shuttng hig eves to hig deairé for (nde-
pendence, although he had never coased
In hiz survelilance? This indulgence
had proved to be unwise, If he had
fixed his residence In o cvell at 8plel-
berg instead of in apartments open to
all comers, how much mors prodent It
would have been! But to make the
duke a prizoner of state was dangerous,
Lurope, which bhreathed aguain the joy
of peace, would not listen to A res-
toration which would end all {ts bless-
Ings, but, on the other hand, would de-
mand a rigorous gccount of the shed-
ding of innocent blood,

He would think It over,

Meanwhile, wishing to expend his
i1l humor on some one, he sent for
Rilvere, The soldier, after having plac-
ed his two companlons in safety, has-
tened to his cottage, resoived to brave-
ly breast the storm, Fearless, with a
conscience that did not reproach him,
he hastensd to obey the orders of the
prince. On seelng him enter, Metter-
nich, who was striding back and forth
in his cabinet In & fury which had
continued already toa long, crossing his
arms, gave Slivere a look which would
have made any one elee tremble, but
did not intimidate the old scldier, and
gald to him harshly:

“Perhaps you wonder why I have
gent for you?"

Without losing his equanimity Sil-
vire answered:

“If your excellency has any charge
againgt me, T wiil iisten to it respect-
fully, but as an accused person I would
ask to be permitted to make an appeal
In my defense”

“You talk too much,” replied the
prince violently. “Your presence here
hag been too long tolerated. Tomorrow
you depart.”

“Will you send me away''—

“Yes,"” replled Metternich, "and my
only regret {8 that you wepe ever per-
mitted to enter the chateau. If my
august master, the emperor, had de-
ferred to my advice, you would have
gone long ago, but his majesty, fear-
ing to displease his grandzon, hesitated
to adopt a measure which I thought
necessary. |1 {:rnpose that you shall
leave today. am going to the em-
peror and think I shall have little
trouble in securing hig consent to your
departure.”

“Ah, monseigneur,” cried Silvere,
“you will not do that! Do you wish to
kil my master by taking from him the
old gervitor who has never quitted him?
You would kill me slgo. 1 could not
live geparated from him, If you drive
me away, It is because I am a watchful
sentinel, & witness to your sinister de-
gigns. Listen to what 1 am about to
say to you, A gamin upon the streets
of Parls, I was ignorant of oaresses, |
never recelved a kiss. I was brought
up by charity and never had enough
food to appease the hunger which tan-
talized me. Often In the night 1 went
out to hunt food with the dogs In the
gutter. I had no name, I called my-
wolf Slivere, One day T became a sol-
dler and, forgetting my troubles, dld
my duty, glving and taking many
wounds. One day in battle the emper-
or, passing, called me from the ranks,
gave me his hand and pinned upon my
breast the badge of honor. From this
hour 1 became a new man, and I sware
to die for my emperor. God would not
permit that, but has given it me in-
stead to protect the son. [ have sworn
never to leave him, This is all I have
to say to you"

Metternich made a sign, and Silvers
departed, '

Had he gained his cause?

CHAPTER XIIL

With the Emperor.

His majesty the emperor had just re-
turned from hearing mass In the pri-
vate chapel and was about to walk, as
wis his dally custom, in the park when,
to his surprise, the o afidential vilel
attached to his qugus!  r=on announc.
ed that the chancello. f the empire
was in the antechamber and deslred an
audience, Puzzled to receive such a
request at such an hour and suspect.
ing that some important matter of
state was to be dizeussed, he ordered
that the minigter be admitted atl ones.
The chancellor hastened to enter, still
bearing on hig face the fre which had
agitated him. 1t did not egcape the no-
tice of the emperor,

After Bilvere's departure Metternich
had fallen Into one of those reverles
from whieh he always emerged el
with resolution to overcome 0 h-
stacles, He had Hatened coldly 1o the
protest of the old soldier, In hig long
career he had thrust aside human feol-
ing with supreme indifference and re-
garded only what would assist him In
his projects,

Yet there was one passion he might
yeelove, The duke loved. The chan-
collor had not falled to r’mtlco his at-
tachment to the adopted daughter of
Silvere, Anlmated by hils
might he not regain the energy neces-
sary to  still burst his sbackles™ To
turn away Sllvere, to farbld Coletie to
enter the park and the chuteau, he
would only arcuse the anger of the
duke, who might be incited to mome of
thoge desperate remedies of persons
crossed In Jove. What would be the
use of this?

But to bring her to the chateay,
where Relchsiadt would meet bher
dally, it would be necessary to attach
her the person of the archduchess
reslding in the palace, and this would
require the consent of the soverelgn.
This {8 why the chancellor had de-
manded an audlence with the emperor,

The latter, wish to put an end to
mr-&hvw%uromol

passion,

the prince had occasioned, commenced
the interview.

“Your excellency must have gome
grave matter on hand to come here
without having been summoned. Does
pome danger thresten the monarchy?
Is some new compligation sbout to
put an end to the peace which we have
had o much trouble to establish?"

“Bire,” repiled Metternich, “you are
aware of the difficuludes that 1 and
the allles have had In Imposing thiw
peace. The deathh of Bonaparte had
rendered my task less difficult.  Ew-
rope breathed freely. The wars of
the past had left but confused mem-
ories, Little by lttle theése were pass-
ing away. Everything went well until
yesterday, when one of thoss unexs
pected events hapensd which have als
most overturned our work

“A young man, 4 child, was the eause
of {t all. But I was watching him.
Unknown to him, my surveillance fol.
lowed him gtep hy atep. | knew each
hour what he did, and when the critl-
gl morent eame 1 stretched forth
tay hund, and the plot vanished, But
who knows if another time | shall be
su fortunate?”

“You make me tremble, sgald the
smperor,
“Your mafesty may reassure yours

golf,” replled Metternich, “But T must
tel] you what would have resulted—
the restorution of the emplre. With
the treaty of Parls broken, the maon-
archy of July upset, the king of Rome
wonld have returpned to the Tulleries
to the hemt of the drum

“That ls what we have escaped, but
your majesty hag not asked me the
nome of thix young man,’'

“Your excellency daesn't
name him," sald the emperor,
what do you propose ™

"I have reflected deeply,” e plied
Metternich, “with this result: Will
your majesty place your signature up-
on this paper? It appoluts to the post
of mald of hopor attached to the per- |

need to
“But

¥on of the Archduchess Sophla the
Cotntése Marla Assunta San  Severl-
i,

The smparor took up a pen and wrote
his slgnature, Then he added:

“You have little to hope from this,
but that |8 your seoret.’

Metternich, without repiying, took
the paper and, bowing respectiully to
hig master, made his departure.

CHAPTER XIV.
The Tempter.

Marla Assunia San Severlna was the
daughter of Count Orlo Sun Severiog
and a ballet giel, Left an orphan at
16, with no one to protect or gulde her,
her fathar's family endeavored to cheat
her out of her estate, Metternich hav-
ing met her, #truck with her beauty,
thought to use her to make Relchstadt
forget Colette. He stopped the pro-
ceedings of her father's family, thus
putting her under an obllgation.

The young gir), upon recelving the
letter which commanded her presence

at the imperlal residence of Schon-
brunn, was both astonished and de-
Hghted. It was not surprising that the

chancellor had constituted himself her
defender in a cause which would have
been lost without his intervention, be-
cause of his pleasant remembrance of
her father; but it was not to be sup-
poged that his protection should be =0
far extended as to draw her from the
ohgourity in which she had been living
at Venlee to nattach her as mald of
honor to the Archduchess of Austria.

8he certainly was much pleased, for,
having lived up to that time in seclu-
slon with her father, she had not en-
joyed the charms of Venled and did
not fully recognize the treatment she
would recelve. Yielding to destiny,
ghe put her affalrs In order, made her
preparations to depart and, after a last
vigit to the cemetery where reposed
thoge whom she loved, set out with a
confidentinl attendant, who had been
gent by Prince Metternich to aecom-
pany her,

#he had been searcely an hour in the
apartment assigned heér when she re-
celved an ordey to attend the chancel-
lor. Metternich, in order to win the
young glrl, threw off the austere mask
which he could assume at will, and in
A fatherly manner asked after her
health and the incldents of her jour-
ney,

“T ecannot express,’” he gaid, “my
gratitude at your prompt response to
my request, but 1 do not doubt 1 shall
be able to prove it. Take a few days
of rest, meanwhlle familiarizing your-
pelf with affairg here with which it is
necessary that you should become ac-
quainted, 1 sent for you promptly In
order to have time to prepare you'for
your installation, Remember that,
ghove &)l things, I have lald down a
course for you fn your relationship
with the people whom you will meet
here. But before any further explana-
tlon I must impress upon you the ne-
cesgity of blindly obeying my instrue-
tions if you wish to live here in peace
and not become @ vietim to feminine
Intrigues, Such things are not only
dangerous, but would weary you and
necessitate your glving up your posi-
tion.”

“Mongelgneur,” replied the young
girl, “I promise you that you shall
be satisfled with me in all these mat-
ters”

“1 did not expect less " replied the
chancelloy. “Now let us go back to
cur first meeting in the Place 8t. Mark
in Venlee, At that meeting I was liters
ally dagzled by vour heauty.”

Seeing that the young girl blushed,
he hastened to add: .

“My age and my friendship for your
father permit me to speak thus with-
aut offense. I made Inquiries about
vou and had little diMeulty in learning
of your gituation. Then [ set myself
to terminate the unjust proceedings
with which your father's famlily threat-
ened you. If 1 refer to these facts, it
I8 not to place you under obligation,
but to more satistactorily explaln my
Intentions for you. When destiny put
an end to the power of Bonaparte and
banished him to that isle where |t was
fated he should die. the Emperor Fran-
cls, my august master, was placed un-
Jer the necessity of recelving to this
court his son, a child born of the un-
fortunate union of his daughter, the
Archduchess Marle Loulge, with the
usurper,

“At first there was little trouble re-
sulting from this forced adoption. The
son had ltte pecollection of his father,
and that would have been effaced in
time, Unfortunately, the archduchess,
when ghe eot out from France, brought
In her salt two Frenchmen who estab.
Hshed themselves hiere, and on  thelr
account  the  tranquility which we
might have enjoyed here was rendered
fmposeible.  They Interested them-
selves in the atudies of the young Duke
de Relchstadt (80 called from the city
of Reichetadt), At all hours of the day
they came to the chateau horseback,
riding or fenclng with the duke, and
under the pretext of tarfecting him in
physteal exerelse ¢ apened hia oyves
10 pew truths by recounting o him the
deedn of his father, 1 was not in-
formed until too lale whit was pass-
Ing. 1 hastened to send the Frenche
men back to thelr own country. but the
¢vil was done, and gince then matters
have grown worse,

“Iut 1T have chopem you to remedy
this matter,

“In this chatean, which seems to he
petrifed, and  where cvorybody has
gone o gleep, there Ix galig to be a
great awakening, There will be hunt-
Ing, towrnaments and fetew, bot it is
necessary to have n queen (of beauty,
understund me), and you are to be this
gueen,

Wil you vefuse? I hope not. The
duke i amiable, voung and handsome,
Besides, o ducal crown 18 not te be de-
#pieed. Perhaps you may be a duchess,
& better title than that of countess,
which {s more or less unstahle,

“You do not anewer, but I see In
your eyes that yon accept,

“I suppose 1 should warn you that
you will have no easy task. You will
meet with opposition for you have a
rival, Before you came the duke had
entered uven an intrigue with & young
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French girl whose dwelling you can ! chateau to report to her protactor the

gee from here'’

And Metternich, raising the window,
showed the young girl the cottage of
Hilvere

“It s there,” he continued, “that our
enemies have plotted agoluel us,

“But you—how beautiful you ore!
1 am sure that you can help ug”  And
as the younyg girl dld not apswer he
pregsed her hand and sald; “Be frre-
siatible and vou shall be w duchess.
Now go to rest. Fatlgue tog prolonged
will apoll your complexion

“Adiow I we m#et again”

The girl withdrew, Metternich rube-

bed his hands and laughted—a very
Methistopheles, The tempter pelled
upon winning (o his purposes that

young soul by ambition. If events re-
apond to hix hopes, the duke, ensnared
In a4 new Intrigue, captivited by the
charms of the siren whom the chancel
lor had placed In his way, would bid
adlen to all his foollsh ambitiony. Co
lette, wounded In her love, her feelings
outraged, would disd, Vim atter the
triumph of her rival, she would qult
Echonhrunn and take Rllvers with her
Thus he would guain his peint by di
plomacy.

CHAPTER XV,
Deception,

The chancellor, in planting in the
heart of the young girl the seeds whieh
were (o béar the fralts of hls ambl
tlous designs, had been goldod by thot
marvelouy Insight In which he was nev.
fr At fault In choosing his Inetruments
What would have been hla Joy if he
could Nave read in the depths of her
goul how everyvthing had yielded to his
purpore! Maria Assunta, living a4 caim
and petlred oxistenecs, lgnorant of the
affatrs of life—clolsterad, go to apoak
absorbed in the studles which tock up
her time, had never conaldered hor fu-
rure,  The proposals of Metterniol had
aationished her. But her astonlshment
was of ghort duration, 8She quickly
atifled the volce of consclence which
wirned her that she wuas doing wrong
to _become an accomplice in an affaly
the end of which
divine, but ambition spoke to her heart
and ehe resigned hergslf to play the
part which had beon assigned her, Ev
orvthing wan made sany for her, On
the tnorning of her arrival the chancol
lor placad at her Adi=posal o
who tame from Vienna with costumes
of great richness and splendor

The fetes began with & serlog of
hunting parties, Not knowing how
ride~an accomplishment not required
in Venloe—ehe remained at the rcha-
teau, and. thanks to this elrcumstance,
she familfarized herself with hep suor-
roundings, The duke up to thig time
had pald lttle attentlon to what wan
golng on ahout him; but, meeting the
countess one day in the galleries, struck

was npot difMieult to !

muodista |

by her beauty, he inguirsd who ghe |

won, From that time she had 4 vagua
feeling that he wanr [nterested in her
Bomething that happened a4 few days
later eonfirmed her In thiz opinton,
The women of high birth attached to
the person of the archduchess at the
chatesu had beheld with secret aplte
the enirance of thle stranger whose
charme had eclipsed their own, The
alds-de-camp, who comprieed the prin-
elpal part of the houschold, In defer-
enca to thelr wishes, entered upon a
plot with them, and one evening Met-
ternleh's protegs found Wevself faee to
face with that of which he had warned
har, By the order of the Archduchess
Sophia she was to gingoan arin from «
prominent epera, The abillty which

she showed in the Intorpretation of the |

ditfieult plece should have enligted the
enthusiastic applavge of the asgembly
Instend the last notes were recelyed
with the sllence of death, and when
the countess Jeft the harpalchord to re.
turn to her geat no one offered to con-
duot her there,

The dyke, who was present, percelv-
ing the outrage and wighing to glve a
lesson to the Austrians, whoge Insolence
had exasperated him, stepped quickly
to her and, coustenusly offering her his
arm, conducted her to the chalr which
she had occupied behing the archduch.
ese

The 1ce wag hroken,

Early In the morning the countess’
attendant knocked at her door and
handed her, from Prince Metternich, a
superh fan adorned by miniatures hy
Wattean, At the hottom of the sandal.
wood box fn which it was contained
was a short note in the handwriting of
the chancellor:

"“The hour has come!

g Iy .

It wag the mlddle of Reptember
and the wood In which two Incldents
In this story have already occurred
had not yet Jost 1te lenves, Thelr tinta
had changed, and the gold of autumnp
had sveceeded to the green of sum-
mer, The duke, remembering the place
where he had lost hig heart, strolled
thither, He wlished to dream, Perhaps
he hoped to megt Colette. He wan
much gurpriged to gee what he found
there, The Countess Ban  Severina
was sented upon the marble bench, On
perceiving the duke she flushed, as If
surprised in a fault, and made a move.
ment to retirs, The duke begred ler
not to go and sat down beside her,

“Mongelgneur,” sald she, waving the
fan which ghe held In her right hand
“T am fortunate In meeting you here,
I shall never forget the signal gerviea
your excellency rendersd me 11 put-
ting an end to the oUtraEeNUs scene of

Aot

which T was the vietim and whieh, T

beg you will belleve, T hud not in any
wige provoked, My distress was s9
groat that 1 may bave neglected to
thank you, T do so now, from the bot.
tom of my heart. 1 have been
vou were generous and good, and In
this T am net deceived™

“Mademolzelle'" replied the duke, “1
think you exaggerate the service which
T had the good fortune to render vou,
You weare alone the subject of thoge
who a4 not take the trouble te cone
cea] their malevolence, 1T was an in-
Aignant witness of that enwardly act.
I only remoembered T was a French-
man, a gentleman. 1f you had had a
brother, he would have done the same
thing,'"

“A brother” sald the young girl,
“Alag, T have non T am along In
the world, If T had a friend"— Rha

accompanted the word with a languor-
ope regard and moved nearer to hie
slda,

“Some day.” replled the duks, “you
will have one falthful and devoted
and then you will Jaugh at the desplc
able prople who fnsulted you. You wiil
be evervthing to him, and, except his
honor, nothing will be so dear {o him,
Eaeh day, each hour, vour dear imagn
will he present to him, and he will
tremble at the sound of your footetep,”

“What vou sav."” replled the oount-
ess, “makes my blood move like burn-
ing Invd through my velnz, A new sen.
timent, unknown t{ll now, prevents my
finding words to express what T fee!
Oh, what a lover, and how happy will
ba the Ife of one wha loves vou' She
will know nefther envy nor hate. Yoo
will be her god and her king, and
when you come to die she will grieve
for you, for the sun of her Hfe wil
have sot."

The duke 214 not reply,

Dnconcertad and mortified by his st-
lenee, ghe arcge,  Relchstadt tonk her
hand and heggod her to be aeated,

“1 understand your emotion” he
fald, bt T Ald wish you te think that
I loved In that manner, 8he who pos-
pogsoe my heart Is a humbla chiid, the
daughter of a soldier It you move
vouy head, you con se¢ her dwelling,
One morning in May in thig same wood
I gave her my heart, and I have never
withdrawn §t, Fortune has separated
us, but In apite of obatacles 1 still love
her, for ehe {8 simple and good, and
her lofty soul |s the emblem of my lost

rance,'

The countess’ understood that the
broken heart had been given to Colatta
and the coquetry the had displayed
had been wasted, 8he bowed respect.
fully to the duke and returned to the

totd |

|

shipwreek of thelr hopes,

CHAPTER XV
The Vislon,

Jt ix winter, A cold #storm, growing
fiercer and flercer, hag broken over the
purk and gardens of Schonbrunn, The
wind bendg the tvees, tears thelr
branches and beats agalnst the walls
of the anclent dwelling as If it would
destroy them, In the chatesu Hghts
mity be geen borne hither and thithe
by ftrembling handsg, How different
from: that spring evening when the
pate Jight of a stgdent's lamp #hone
from the windows of the apariment of
The Eaglet!

The temipest without seems to hove
taken possession of the pulace and
filled {1t with cansternation, In the vast
gillerios the servants move about In
fllence,  Upon the marble stops fead-
Ing to the entrance an old man, surs
rounded by priests and attendants, ad-
vainces solenmily under the flickering
llghts of the candleg, blessing those
who kne#l before him, He j¢ the arch-
bighop of Vienna, who hag come to ad-
minister the last rites to one ahout to
dle, for that terrible victor, death, who
spures nelther the great nor the humes
big, [s nbout te enter the chateau, The
duke aof Relchstadt, whom at hig birth
his father had named the king of
Rome, in & few short hours will have
consedl 10 lve, Hig hopes blasted,
g tHuslons dispelled, he I8 content to
die. At the bottom of the last page of
his history will be written the words:

“"He never relgned.”

Poor exiled prinee! There was but
one person to warm his cgld heart, and
Ehe very young, like hiniself, All others
were dndifferent to him, and to his ene.
Imjes hisg death would be welcome. In
fact, sihee that memorable nlght when
he returned to Schonbrunn after hav-
iig been betrayed he had fallen Into o
deep lusgitude. He could not Jong sups
port & monotonous exigtence, and In
spite of the encouragement of Slivere
in spite of the tender consalation of
Cojerteg, he countad the hours till his re-
lease " A terrible ymlady rendered his
lust daye gloomy In the extrems, It
st upon hig pillow and deprived him
of aleap, It begloged him without ces-
gutlon, 1Ir furrowed his cheeks and
ohigeled deep wrinkles on hig brow, and,
'asing the vell of the future, It showed
nhin death walting for him.

To dle go young, alfter having dregmed
of such a glorlous destiny, without
honov, the son of the Bugle, an Eaglet
without wings, far from his own eyrie,
in the land of the stranger! Hig mal
ady grows upon him every day. He
becomey depressed with the [mmense
palace, brether (o (he marble tomb in
which tomoerraw he will be Juld by
strangers. If the sun would only warm
him with itg rays! If he could only go
1 the park to talk with Slivere, to
lnugh with Colette! But this was im-
possible, since [t was winter, The flow.
ef% are gone, and In the gweet wood
where his love for Colette was horn the
lenves are fallen, chaged by the blasts.
Like the trees, hig love jg despolled of
all that made it young. Under the
wind of evil, years have passed-—years
that counted double

Yesterday, in order to distract his
thoughte, he forced himself to read.
He ook up one by one those glorious
bulleting where his father on each
page had [nscribed 8 vietory. MNe
could not eoantinue, What good now
that all wap over? Then he grow
weuker, Thinking that the end had
cotae, the duke gent for the two falth
fui friends who had shared his  for-
tune, In his lagt moments, far from
his dear country, he wished 1w think,
by holding thelr hands, that he was
dying on the goll of France,

Fut the storm Inereases, and his ag-
ony redoubles. He slecps for a tmo-
ment, then suddenly awakes, His eyes,
on which death geems to have cast
itg dimnesgs, become once more bright,

and his lips recover thelr lost color,
Coletie and Slivere sustaln him  in
thelr arms. The voice of the duke,

loud and penetrating, gounds forth in
the silence of the m.‘u\‘ above the
storm:

‘What marvelous spectacles do my
eyes behold!

“The fogs of winter have disappeared
forever, and the balmy alr of spring
floats over my face, caressing my halr,

“1 have had a sad dream, God, how
long It Jasted!

“1 dreamed that 1 wag sad, alone—
|

that | was u #lave.

"l was chalned ta a
which the waves beat.

“The sea, receding, left at my feet
odlous monsters, which seemed to mock
me, poweriess and dlsarmed.

“Thiz dream s fnlgnea. A gigantic
eagte, with outstretehed wings, de-
scended from the abyss of heaven and
breaking my bonds, chasing away my
énemies set me at liberty.

“Since that blessed day how
have traveled!

“It seemed that a gentle hand gulded
my trembling steps

“In moments of repose at night on
the Deld, the stars for lamps, how of-
ten have I felt a4 caressing breath fan-
ning my brow!

“Huat the end has come

“The old chateau has disappeared,
and the people of France have assem-
bled as thouah waillng for gome one,

“He whom they awalt s myself, the
son of the Eagle.

“T fevl my wings, But who are these
two women who are walking at my
alde? Sflently they advance. 1 remem.
ber one¢ day a young givl whom I had
Joved told me that In winter nights her
mother had read to her about the young
shepherdess who was to deliver France
from the yoke of the siranger,

"It 1= she at my right, Joan, the shep-

hordesra,

“But the othér—~who g she? The
vhild of the people who stopped the
Huns and sald to the conqueror Attlla,
‘You ghall go no farther” Rhe saved
Paris from belng pillaged,

"Sweat fMowers of the country! God
gent them and gave the hand to con-
duct me to him,

“But & black cloud covers the sky.
I #ce 1 marsh
from It serpents come toward me,
Giood God, grant that they do not come
upon me!

“They are gone!

“Oh, my dear Colette, do you remem-
ber theose Heeting hours when we sat
together under the stars?

"One night we departed for the home
of God, where we were to remain for-
{-\w, to live on the beautiful dream of
ove

“My father awalts me, and T must
join Mm, but vou will come, too, for 1
love you o well"™

The dream lmd ended, The
was derd.

Silvere, restraining hig tears, left Co
lette 1o her grief and, drawing a tri-
color from a secret drawer of the desk,
piousiy covered the body of the duke,
In na folds, blackened by powder and
torn Ly shot, Relchstadt was to sleep
forever, earrying with him to his for-
ajgn grave something of his lost coun-
try,

Az the old soldler finished hig task
the daar opened enftly. On the throsh.
old stood Metternich, At the sight the
soldler started and placed himsslf he-
fore the couch on which reposed The
Baglet. :

“Monscleneur,” he sald, “your task Is
finished. You may Indeed rejolce, Rut
do not anger God by remalning here,

rock Dbeneath

far-l

taglet

o you eee that kneellng woman? Tt is
France who weeps, Go' Your pres-
ence |2 an msult to her woe"

The End.

The fragile babe and the growing
child are strengthensd by WHITE'R
CREAM VERMIFUGE It destroys
worms, gets digestion at work, and so
rebulids the body. Price 25 cents, Z. C.
M. 1. Drug Dept,

Whaosoever hag suffered from piles
knows hew painful and troublesome
they are, TARLER'®R BUCKEYE PILE
OINTMENT is guarantesd to cure plies.
Price W cenis In bottles. Tubes, 75
cents, 2, C, M. 1. Drug
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HIS valuable magazine which was published

from 1879 to 1896, and the contributors to

which ineluded all the foremost thinkers and
writers of the Charel during one of the most in.
teresting periods of its history, is now rapidly
going out of print. No copies of volumes 8 and
4 are now to he purchased. Volumes 1, 2 and 5
are very searce and command a premiom, The
News will sell
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At $1.00 Each.
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( No Library Should be Without I,
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VOLUMES 6 TO (7

AT ONE DOLLAR EACH

12 Volumes for $10.00.
POSTACE EXTRA.

ADVERTISERS —,

SHOULD USE THE

SEMI-WEEKLY NEWS

If they desire to reach the people
of the Western States and Terri-
tories in the their homes,

«__CIRCULATION BOOKS OPEN T0 ADVERTISERS.
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Which have been in course of preparation
for several months are now ready for
delivery,

#IDIPIPPECCCCC e

“THE RISE AND FALL
OF NAUY00”

Is now on sale by the DESERET NEWS.

#33D3PIIPCCECEC T

“MISSOURI PERSECUTIONS,”

The first supply of which was exhausted, is
again on sale by the NEWS.  Price of each
volume $1.25. Special prices to Classes,
Quorums, Sunday Schools and Mutual Im-

provement Associations.
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