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CHAPTER L
The Son of an Bmperor,

It g the revolution July . The
Hourbon dynagty regtored ta the thrans
ol France with greit (rogble by the
goverelgns of the Huly Alllance has
Just disappeared, Let up enter the ojd
Chateay of Schonbrunn, the Imnerial
regldehee of the Austro<liungarian
monarehy, In & Jofty chamber aver-
Jooking the torraoes and gardens of toe
phigre, beneath that celebrated plit-
form  La Gloriette, wWhere in o cloiy
weather one can see the spires of St
Etienne, the cathedral of Viepnd,
young man sits reading by \he light of
o lamp. The great clock of the chatend
haerjust soundsd the hour of midnight,
the heavens are studded with stars,
and through an open window one muy
hear distinctly the calls of the sentinels
Ag they pasm each other, thus keeplig
themselves awake, The young man,
dlstinguished looking, pale und slender,
relaen his hend, Ile is dreased in the
Anstrian nniform, and his brow, grave
and sad, geoms to Indivate noble but
bitter thoughts, With feverigh hanuds
he turng w plle of parchment before
hitn, and the further he reads Lhe niore
his countenance contracts and his brow
durkens, )

0 ngo! Wagram! Auxteriitg!™
he mutters In a low volce. “Water-
joo!” and hig head drops; a hot tear
comes Into hig eye, AL cach vibratien
of the clook he trembies as If his heart
were 100 big for his hody and about to

buret, s If despite his youth his illu-
wlons had passed and he only walted

ol

th,

Maanwhile the volces of the sentinels
break in upon hig meditations and rise
a melancholy appeal, In thy silence o
the night.

“Marengo, Wagram, Austerlits’—
whiat has he to do with the names of
thm grand battles? He i too youny
anu ve been present at any of them,
small hand could not wield the
¥ the handle of which, Inlald with

clous stones, glitters at the head of

in & corner of his chamber,

e continues reading as he proceeds,
casting the p he has been reading
n the floor of his chamber., But the

night alr Interrupts. He rises,
Who & ‘t'gh u:h who
of battles and sh

i

=

:

tears at
of Waterloo—an Aus-

! Goubtlu? as his uniform
! te, an ald-de.camp of the
Francis 11, chief of the Aus--
asty In the chateau of Bchons

4

0. L
On & utiful morning in the year
1811 mw of Parls swarmed into
the Jike # river that has burst
Ity banks, On thelr faces one might
Ao and ansiety. In the Tulleries
the ors surrounded the Empress
Marfe Loulse, awalting her dellver-
anee. after the sounds of bronze
cannon at the {nvalides announced to
France and to the world that an helr
was born to the soldier whom fortune
m:&o.a caesar, He who was call-
the of Rome had,appeared in

world,
wﬁh Infancy was much lke that of
other princes, His mother had a nar-
row character, which was not improv-
od by the gﬂd etiguette of the court of
Ay ¢ geldom saw the man-god
W trmbmﬁ. he called “father,”
Then came evil days—lost battles, ex-
fle lgg.ﬁu bitter thought, always pres.
ent, that he could not give a single kias
to the dyrn Prometheus,
But destiny interfered,
The eagle conquered--nailed, so to
m to the barren rocks of soulhern
olitudes—had ?M his last days hop-
M;mu destiny for his son,
he a

i estined mever to see
As

AR & bird that the wind has blown
from its nest and that a laborer finds

glves to his children for a toy,
and aspirations In the chatesu

wWeary
clg 11, hiy grandfather, and
In  the Austrian unis

gﬁﬂﬂ fell to the earth when the
;Eu was carrled away and concealed
of brunn, where he spent many
¥ with the old man, the Em-
meo Metternich, prime minister of
Austria.
It is the eaglet whom we have just
seen,
f;ﬂl. looking over the bulletin of the
Army, trembling at the account

of { ‘s victorles and shedding
A tear at remembrance of Water-
100,
S ¢ CHAPTER IL
i The Violets,

On the moming following that when
we saw the son of Napoleon, to whom
Wi grandfather had given the tite of
Duke of Refchstadt, reading feverishly
the bulleting of the Grand Army and
regretting with tears the Inaction to
W he was doomed, the prince de-
scended Into the garden and, crossing
the white marble terraces, enterod the

where stood the cottage of the
chiet gardener,
“In this modest lodge In the midst
of flowers lived an old soldler of the
imperial warg who had been badly
wounded at Waterloo, Ol Silvere
Jved moderately on  his penslon of
the nadier guard and his pay as
chief gardener at Rehonbrunm. A
foundling digeovered on the steps of the
ohureh of St Sulpice, plcked up by a
flower glrl, at the death of his mothe
by adoption, he went at the sound of
the drum to campaign through ¥u-

rope, recélving numerous blows and
veturning them with usury, The om-
peror, who admired brave men,  had

notleed him, and when the king of
Rome, in hiz bahy carriage, went
hie dafly airing on the terrace of The
Tulleries the courtiers were surprised
to see In the midst of the dames of
honor @ sergeant of grenndigrs on
whosa breast glittercd the star of th
brave, It was Stlvore, whom the em-
peror had attached to the petson of
his son

The devetlon of thia humhle servitor
had aurvived all  mlsforiures, and
while genvraln Jonded with honors and
riches hnd forgotien the man whe hnd

rafeed  them from  nothing in opder
that they might make thelr peacs with
new rulers, the old solldi foll “t
hig young master and In Eniy { the
npositien of Metternich ohialned the
ppolotment of  chief gardener of
Sehoenbriann

When the princs arrived nt the Hrldes

which geparated the road from 1heé gae-
Aen where Slivers enftivated |

N 1OsEA,

he suw the ol servitng walkine (n hix
ity domuln 0 company itk g voung
girl Whim ) Wil Reesr eeen hafars
Dark, siendon #ful, &n
Benuty, the Vrknawn, ne ¥he w8 ‘
gtagpbed Towanl tl roses 1o breathe
thesr deliclans pertume. At sipht
the pringe a blurh which gaffussd her
cheek mnde her still more atttactive
TATORRCigneUr,” pald SHvers, uneoyer-
tng hix white heud, “will vour high-
ness Gllow me to nresant Coletto, My

ru!umm! daughter, whao, having finished
her studies. has come ta podleve my sol-
ityde® Bhe fn the doughier of one of
my comrades killed st my slde, and I
have supplied the place of father to
her. The empsror pecopnizing  the
bravery of hor father, pormittad her to
enter the academy of 8t Denis, and

WA VWAV TR

hor teathets, Gt just pot being nide io
imstriet her further, winhed to lind ®
hustiin:d for hor nut h heart ol
Jowed 1he nld seldier, and arning of
iy [oneliness ahe B comt 1o (ORRO
i

The prince bowed respsciiiily o the

uny gitl

You aame {rom Frapoe, b ool
il fe sild, slghlug"perhnps [rom
'yl Wwhere | was borp You should
b Bappy, for Fiw oy retutn th
iy brenthe agnin the wlr of that land
fromr which T have bedn exiled

ol HiYal | oares YA i1 hiin
el medestly opening  het reage
dr it o letter ol & sundl bunch of
(olete wWhith oXhilod g sweel ek
funie, althougly fadsa

YMondelnane, sald she, “will your
Imberinl Highness peimil e to offer
ol thaps K Hre When ghout 10
:‘m' my country, thnt Parla of Which
vou have Susl spoken, I Went 1 hid
pdleg  to the dovoted men  wh
wilaohed OV Y Young yenre The
prineipn) of the srhool lefi n for a
moment 4y guihsr song DoWers from
the gatrden of 8. Denls and, kaowing
wall Whete | 8 Zolhg. § ¢ Lthem W
me Wwith thig letrer, saying to h
"rhey are for an #xile, and when you
miet him el him thet Bie 18 not oy
gotlen #nd that we often think of him,
and tha: these Nowers of Prapes mnd

the lettsr beir o8 jdenue thet ha ¥ not
forgn, '’

Sllvere brusguely broke off the Inter-
view, for Bis oyes, i spite of his yenrd,
weres sufff@ently acute 1o wew that
Prince Mstternich wus looking st him
from an open windew of the chatean
and seemed not to have lost apy detall
of the scene which had passed.

. ——

CHAPTER IIL
Metternich.

Old Bllvere was wise In interrupting
the interview, In thix vust and lux-
urious imperial residence, whers le<
lons of valet were moving at all
:oum of day and night, where the
wills had ears, he knew Lthai bhe was
hardly tolerated, that he was watched
every hour, for no ohe was Ignorant
of his tenderness for the young prince,

Toor Silvere! What would he have
thought #f on returning to the cot
tage with Colette atter the departure
of the prince he could have penes
trated to the apartment where Prince
Meiternich, returning to hix desk, sit-
ting opposite his sacretary, rapldly tore
apen the voluminous correspondence
which he had just received from all the
capitals of Burape, Crouchlng ke an
fmmense spider in the midst of a dip-
lomatie web, londed with honor and
riches, ssing the grand crose of all
the orders of BEurope, Prince Metters
nlch, minister of state and grand chans
eollor, was trosbled by duoy and his re-
Hef broken by night. Tt was the specs
ter of Napoieon that troubled him,

Yet the emperor war dead

On this speclel day the chancellor
was more gloomy and nervous than
usual. Loovking from his window, he
had £een the son of the man he had ab-
horred talking with the old soldler who
waa perpetusily turning up In his path,
The thought of the man who made
kings tremble and the servitor of the
Lounﬁ prince equally disturbied him.

¢, Metternich, a master whom no oné
could reslst, was constralned to lower
his eyes before the old man, and often
he had gone out of his way to avoid
meeting him in the perk, -

And who was this young girl con-
versing with the prinee and presenting
him with something which Metternich
could not distinetly dlscover from a dis-
tance? And this letter—was it a petl-
tlon, a8 the supplicating attitude of the

oung girl geemed to indleate? At least
tmust have been a letter from France,
where there were slgns of lusarrection,
Arousing himself, Metternich turned
toward his gecretary.

“We will work no more today' he
gald, tlaing and pushing away a pile
of letters, "It |s a fine day! take a holi-
day, but be here early fomorrow to
make up for lost time.” The young
man rose, bowed respectfully and left
the room, When the sound of his foot-
steps had died away, Mettérnich rose
gquickly from hig table and rang the
bell; a lnckey appeared and stood be-
fore the prince, awalting his order
Deep in his  reflections  the diplomat
seemed ta have forgotten his presence,
when, ralelng hin head and percelving
the servant, he smid quickly:

“Plerye, Count Otto de Falkenstein,
14 he in the chateau? o and fnd
him and tel) him that T desire his pres-
ence immediately.”

The valet hurried off to glve the of-
der, and the chancellor, more somher
than ever, seated himaelf at his table
and bogun examining the numercus
documents before him,

CHAPTER IV,

The Letter.
When Relchstadt had left Rilvera
and Colette he regained hig apart-

ments, profoundly troubled, The view
of thia tender and devoted young
girl whoe had spoken to him of his
country In go touching a manner made
his heart beat quicker and gave birth
to sentiments which up to this time he
had not  experienced, Taking (he
bunch of vislets, he placed them be-
fore him on his desk. The view of
these Mowers, fuded aftey a long jour-
ney from France, cast hln into o reyv-
erie In which melancholy wag not
exompt from gWerinens,

Did they not typlfy hils oawn des
tiny?
Hig e had been g troubled cos

and ny 20 yeurs, an age ardinarlly loy
fi) to young hearts, huad brooght him
birdens almaost Impossible to be born

flul miore Buportant matters clahmed
hisg meditations. He thooght of the
D letter which Oolette had glven him: b
Natened o dpen 2 Hardly had his
oves peated upon 1t when he carried
it to his lipe wWith A long, plous ks
e recornized the writing of s s
they the Emperoy Sapeleon, Dnuted st
i, Helenn the oty had bewn written
i the Ink® days of the emperork 1ifs
In the hrlef mind coneise stele of & gol
dier, through which at Gim b
the affection of a father, the caprive
tap proud 1o complain of Bls desting,
developed to Kig son a piap of réestoar.
(e the emplre With the pnslght of
gmilie veading pe from an apen bBook
e previewsd stepn hy sten 1} syenie
vhirh kad overthrowy hime Conclud
ing: he aflared Kly #5n that when t!
hour ghauld come he should pot hesltl

10 draw hix sword und boldly elulm the

\
patrinony for the prevervationof which |

Rle farner had strupeled to the end
Pevoted friemds who had  pever
nrandemed Bim and In whoem he hadl
t capfiteneos woukl Lg abls to e
clde sipon e pmaper hour aml $ankd
Inform hits «f the (im ind o
where an iippenl o arms, santlonesd
by hls presance, Would Hiave o chanc

uf muicoss

Then fe Banl gpon the road ta Tin.
mrscus on the day when the Bght of
the Most High shate upon his soul,
the young man fell upon hisn Knvis
and, In hia confldence in the penjus
of his tather. swore to throw of that
upworthy shavery in which he was
chalned, to reconquer his tust herl-
tage. never ta sheathoe his eword untit
that day when, coming from Notre
Dams, a orown upon his head o soep
ter In his hand, he would be sutficlently
rtrong to avenge the ucts of treason

|

snil the injurles of his eneniles, also
magnanimous encigh o pardon

A noment befors, he hud entered
the poom o pale. timld ehild, Now &
an With hacghty beow and determine
ed tviel, ha wad pready o leave I o
batlle couragrously atd fenr nathing

CHAPTEL V,
The if Falkenzteln,

When Fouche, diake of Otrants, for-
merly tnperial chlef of poilce and, af-
toe the resteration, ¢harged by Loula
XVIIL with  the am=  officg,  had
tatlen [nte disgrace with Bis royal mas.
tar, he felt (1 necesdary Lo lonvi PFaris,
prd Aged her resldenes in Austria. He
hid & natarsl gon, Onto, who possessed
& pretiaposition to evil

e night Prinos Motternich, 1n nesd

ingm

of & too), kad cast pis get Into the
jepths of Viedhesa soclsty and by
ehunce drew out the Kind of man he
petiredd, this same Otia de [Palken-
sivin, whoin be Kad pammoned

When s knacked &t the door of the
prince’s npartment, the tter Wwas par:
ing beok wod forth, evtsbing In his

foseriah hands o jetter which 'n courper
bl Just hrotght toe the shatenu.

The news from  his rorrespondent.
thy profect of police In farly, wae aot

t 6il roossuring, A Bonspartist con-
yplciey was on he point of breaking
uit, for the purpore of getting vl of
the present government and re-sstabe
lishing the empie. A numpsr of em-
{(msnries had crosssd the feoptier. The
palice aldo reported the simultinsous
Msgppoaranced  from  FParls of certain
genarals of the emplre, gecret parti=ans
of the old regims, and who without
doubt wereg voming to see the prince.
They yere hoplng to win him over, to
kidnap hm if necessary, And th carey
him to seme place on the frontler whiere
cortaln regiments whoge Joyulty to the
monarchy of July was suspected wers
sintioned. Inspired by this retumn
from the Tale of Kiba, ag it wers, they
would advance by foreed marches up-
on Pariy, exciting the people and troops
by the way to (nsurrection, King Lon.
s Philippe (continued the prefeet of
polles)  had  not at first placed much
confldence In these rumors, but little
by little they assumed such proportions
that a counsll was held in the Tulleries
to arrange with the minister of for-
elgn affairs for dispatehing a mecret
diplomatic note 1o the chaneellor of the
Austro-Hungarian monarchy, It wus
the intentlon to advige him of the con-
splracy, begging him to use @l his in<
ffuence with the Duke of Relchstadt to
dlasuade him from an undertaking
which threatened to revolutionize Eu-
rape and, In any case, would result in
the shedding of streams of blood,

The prefect added in a postseript that
A young girl charged with a preparates
ry messnge to the young Napaleon pres
ceded the generals, 8She was to In-
struct him of the intended project and

Ao arrangs with him o rendegvous near

the chatenu where they conld concert
mengores 1o bring the enterprise to a
bend and place the Duke of Relchatadt
on the throne of his father,

“You have taken your time to comply
with my order to come to me' sald
the prince to Otto arter his arrival,

“Your excelleney,” replied the young
man, “wil not only excuse the delay
with which I have accomplighed your
orders, hut, on the contrary, will com-
mend me when you hear my report.
Last night 1 arrived at the chateau
about 10 o'clock and repalred to the
sult of apartmente reserved for me,
At go late_an hour and covergd with
dust aftr®my long journey 1 was
scarcely presentable to your excellen-
¢¥. This morning at an early hour 1
wis up and waiting to be summoned
when an unexpeatad ciroumstance—the
meeting of a person whose presence
here T wig far from suspecing—Bat 1
am wandering from my subject,”

“'ollect your thoughts,” sald the
prinee, “'Glve me un account of your
Jjourney to Parls and the news which
you have to report. What did you
gee there?"

"Surprising things. which I will re-
count to yon, Ariiving there toward
noon on Monday, | went to report to
our embasgador, whom 1 found in an
unqulet state of mind and preoccu-
pled, He quickly made me acquainted
with the news of the day, the floating
yumore and the projected plot. He
gave me the names of thaze Impli-
cated and told me that e bad put
upon the case all the polloe foree gt hia
disposal, but that the conspirators had
acted with so0 much prudence that
thev had foiled bim in Bis Inquiries
After a few words of consolation [
quitted him, promising to ses what [
tould do In the matter on my own ace
count, 1 betook myself to the Palais
Ttoval, where 1 ssauntered far some
thne, Suddenly T saw  Hertrand and
Mantholon pass e, dressed in travels
e costume, On the arfm of ong of
them was a young girl, scargely 20
veirs of age, a hrunetie and vavishing-
iv beautiful, Behind them, parhaps
twenty paces, came Savoyard, careying
fovallge, At the Court of Fontulnes the
two generals, thetr companion and Sa-
voyard, whom [ shodowed, turned
off at the gtreet of ‘Our Mother of
Yictories,' where, onfter walling a fow
minuteg at the office of einveyunius,
they went toward the Strassburg dili-
gence, which was abogt to depart and
in which three places in the toupes had
been engaged for them, T got inte the
dillgence, LUt fearing recognition, took
a different compartment and was goon
rolling toward Strassbure, whers 1 ar-
vived, elnted with my gnccess, Through
the partition of the dillgerce 1 had
overbeard bitz of conversation, and
jndging from the lnughter of the young
gicl, she wWas far (rum suspeeting my
URfiEetegs prefenes ;

At Stinssburg 1 oput up at the game

hotel as the asplrotors,  The next
morning 1 aversiept myself. When |
legcondad o the ofice my  féilow
wravelers’ hnd deparred.  In the court

It
A1 an #arly
veEnd the Rhine

A groom was washing » carringe
had taken them tn Kiol
hour they had

I mounted n horsd anfl  followed
them. bat founst trice OF Lhem l
j," n 't Tun in deapalr
I'his Mmorning. taking tha gk Inth
[ BT mist oy ounkEnown ttaveling

wripsion  walking  jelsurely in the
park, She was not alone.  The Duie
of Relehetadt accamnanded Ray, A 1
vateed thermy [ hear] the soune v say
In 4 low Vvolre A amEkdules—{ e
b of May at midnighyt
Mettéainbi b (1ne but - Wefore Ales
missine thse '\\" In this
“al By Vau "L e hns nineed
N HNBAarIant phrt ﬂlﬁ\') QN
forf péw Instrucdtions el Yhily eyl
8L IEin the duke's o6 f¥lance. He
« not know »ou. but 1T wlll ses that
"‘”P “1"' :\'? ‘n‘. Wl "‘ o t’}—“r] ("l\l l
moining. 1 destr 10 e e’
CHATTER VI
In the Gry

A A meetis ih o, which
o { ot ) ared 199 o Mot
prinh Reled it 1 At i evpar

it thae firal m orhium =y Y 2 !
the mslddy et ,\v‘:‘;f ,’,':;;', T
Feshl v T o yield te temptation,
the sight of this chakte and b utlful
gir] and her devotiaon to hie ol setyl-
tor hiad Kinlled o flame In his beeast
which lnerensed ially SHnce the day
whan be foll apon bk knees betors the

ltter of Biy father and rekoived 10 pe
eleim his herltage he had wndengone a
complete transformation. Tunld gnd

o ElF'r'ﬂl-lmru'-"- LS N mE = 2 1 1

frrepuliite before, he wWad pow bl nnd
wofded.

One spting morning,  afier having
pasmed w slespless night, he pntered the
puth. Colette, who haid Just returned
from Vienne, seolng him from her win-
aow, wetil toward # shady marble peal
whetes she Rpew the duke wis accuss
tamed to read and dream, Two days
lefors @ beggar at the piark sate 0
thanking her for a tlorin which =he hal
glven him, made & mysterious gign,
and after 4 conference with Blivere she
had gone toa Vienna. There, in an in-
terview With her two travelmg com-
punions, the gonerals, 11 was drcided
slie should Infdues the doke to meet
them on the bth of May sl midnight In
the Monastery of Camaldules, off the
rond to Wagram,

When {he duke, ralsing his cyes, iaw
Coletts coming toward him, he was 20
surprived that he ilropped  the book
which he was reading.  Ha'quic Kly re-
coverad himsalt and, golng to her in-
viled her to Lo sented on the murble
henrh.

CWhy have you come?’ he sald, M1
fops thers ¢ nothing the matter 1n
Hilvere 11T 1 gaw fim here verterdiny
wilking In the garden. But your hand
trembles, Do you fear me? Cilin your:
aelf."

vMonselgneur,” sald Colette, “when
you know, you, too, will be exclted.”

THave v reoelved news  from
Prance” Mas gnything happenéd to in-
ferfere with oiir plans ar to interfore
with olar departure? _

VYor" peplied Colette, rising, “It 18
aliout o departure, bul not mine; yours,
Fut before telling you about it [ wirh
to Jngpire you with the same feellngs
that nnimate me. When I was a child,
my mother on Wwinter nights rend me
the sory of ‘Joun of Are) whu Wos
ponl from heaven to place the Ring
bick upon his throne and drive out the
English. How [ wished ti he that
heiotne, that 1 could wisld the swaord
aieninst the enemlos of Franew nnd be

with the Ring in the hour of hid U‘:;

amph’  Cad hes favored me, for,
you wre wiiling, In two days we will
gst ont, Two generala, loyval to  your

Father, awalt ug, 1 wigh to be the
first to salute you as emperor'

fuiting the setion 1o the word, Colette
gelzed the hand of the duke and car-
rind 1t respectfully to her lipa. Relch-
stadt, overcome by emotion and sensi-
ble that It was ungafe to remuin longer
in the wood, offered her his arm, In
taking leave of her he asked the place
and hour of rendegvous. It was then
that the spy heard the words:

“The Sth of May—Camaldules."”

The great windows of the Chateau
of Schonbrunn are resplendent with
lamps. The vast bullding, the park,
the terrases of the garden, are bathed
in the pale Hght of a sprine evening,
The orchestra s discoursing vedowas
and polonajses, On the floor of the
sulon, standing by his grandfuther, the

Jmperor Francls [I I8 the Duke of
Relehstadt, the reciplent of many hone
ors from the invited guests. Under
the chandeliers figures are whirling In
the dance, and uniforms of all colors,
covered with gold and sllver lace, von-
trast with the white shoulders and
Jewela of the women

Near o window apart from the throng
the Prince of Matternich and Otto de
Falkensteln are talking In a low vofee,
and when at midnight the chateau
clock announces the hour for supper
the dancers, preceded by the emperor
and the archduchess, proceed toward
the dining hall, the donrs of which are
open by lackeys. Metternich and his
tool sllp out and procced toward the
vight wing of the palace, There under
the platform of La Gloriette are the
apartments of the Duke of Reich-
s#tadt

The galleries and staircases are de-
serted, and everything scems to favor
the nocturnal expedition of the prince
of the Austro-Hungarian empire, who,
a deml bravo, a deml spy, a prey o
hate and resentment, has descended so
low that he la golng at night, like a
burglar, to plek a lock and possess him-
gelf of the secrets of the grandson of
his master, the emperor, N

All 14 gilent, Through an open win-
fdow comes the gound of tuning violing
Supper ia finished, and the dancers are
about to recommence, not fo finlsh un-
til daybreak.

The light fNasheg upon a tool in the
hand of the spy. Under his touch, which
doesg not appear to be unfamiliar with
the work, the lock gives way, and the
interior of the chamber appears illu-
minated by the pale light of ‘a night
lamp which burns at the head of the
bed and cagts a dim light about the
apartment. Metternich, paralyzed, has
only to gtretch forth his hand to pos-
goss the accursed letter which hag trou-
bled him by day and chasged away
sleep by night. He trembles. He hesl-
fntes,

He sinks into a chalr.

Quddenly he ariges and starts as If
mnfromrﬁ by A serpent, On the desk
gearcely two steps away from him s
the bronze mask of the Emperor Na-
noleon in the talons of an immense
eiigle, which seems to protect and de-
fend It

It ia the only gouvenlr which the
voung man has pétained of his father.
A plous servitor preserved the death
mask from oblivion. More fortunate
than his master, he returned to France
Lmd.. seeking a great artist, confided It
to him.

Fram this plaster mask came forth
the mnsterplece, after which thes orig-
inal maold wus Immedintely destroyed.
The bronze tmage the young man kep*
by hlm to remind him of his father.

At gight of it the remorse which had
mude Metternich tremble for the cow-
ardly and dishonarable netion In which
he wag engaged In company with a
vile sp was replaced by hate and rage,

The burden of years dronped from
his  shoulders, and. advanecing. he
stretehed his hand towdrd the mask,
exclaiming: “Even in this palace your
detestad fmage comes to trouble me.
L& yvour tomb 8o lluvb‘!ly closed that your
oo ursed countenanes comes through
vears and the depths of space to awak-
et bitter memorles In my sowl? Your
ubhorred image may Inapirs your son,
put yreu have not counted upon me 1
am here to wateh you™

Then, turning away from the rigid
wesk in & buret of wrath which he
pudeavored ta conceal from his eom-
panion 10 guilt, he turned toward Otto
wnd in & troubled volce, sald:

What we are looking for onght not
to be far away, Ralse the bronze and
look under 11"

Mto alwyed, nnd, having lightly rais-
ed the bronze, there upom the desk
gover was a paper which bore the Im-
perind arne. Metternleh salzed it and
hurricdly cast hiz ¢yes over |t

e further he advanced in tha read-
Ing the deeper becwme hig frown

When ha had finlghed;, he turmed to
Otte and sakl

Nour reports and the Inferences 1
huve drawn from them are fully cons
firmed,  We are on the eve of a plot,
all the Intricate facts of which are in
ny posssssion, Have you not told me
that the adopted daughter of this sol.
dlopsgardener has arcanged for the
e 4 tng n the ralned monns.

e

! off the yord 0 Wagnam, a few
rieg From here? 1 forget the date
Whit s Bt™
“Tamarraw, the Gth of May., at mid-
right, and T have geod reason to re-

mismber. It wak chosen becauyse—Iit |2
1k

i ~F

iax

" enidl Matteenich  “It s

gl

th ite uf the smperor's dsath. Well,
It thnt apniversiry sults them. 1 am
fotisfied. I oghodl make such armnges
Mgt 1 they phall not forget It
ot tione pmeses, L@t us go before
01y presepce hete 18 discovored "

When the two men had departed and
thety feotsteps had died in the dis-
tinee s frlghtened face amerged from
gn oans.e of the apartment oovered
with & heavy drapery. and Calette ap-
peiied o the tava of the rising sun,

CHAPTER VI
Volette,

A 1o vords will suflice 1o axplain

the nrosener of the young gir] in the

& Parunnd

] ni of the Truke of Refohstadl
Colette, the daughter of n soldier duie

oy - B .F :|-- L L fepuih & = -
| M IR i B S St e
; ' T F . i L
]' l’Oll 4 . T
. —— I ——— e : . S
ina (i tine of Nagolen, had néthing Rifvare, | hy the words | themgelvea you have been sy
ot the timidiiy of the young irl of to- | (€ the my .&.m the at- | When the ceils of rg shall o)
dny. Beaides, the hrief time which ye- (neh for qhﬂ. upon thesa accursed Fran n. when
mained Ald not Admit of hesltation or L tranqullity shall have been rewtireq
soruples. The preparations for taking P 4 when my imperlal charge, diza.
awny the duks had all beep made, the | lays after, the sed and 4 ted with el man-
day had been fixed, and it waa 100 | ed hi® remalns ¢ B mﬂﬁl. shall have returncd to kg
It was het part to bet | rades. Thia 5 how Sijvere came to dience and & Just appreclation thay

Wte to receds,
ruplily and without hesitation or fear,
Unhappily. the Interview betyaen the
duke &nd Colette ln the wood harl beent
interrupted. Relehstadt, caprled awsy
hy enthugiusm for Colatte, bad no oli-
jection to the plun, hut was too miuch
exoited to remain sufficlontly lang in
the park {0 permit the young gitl to
give hitn any esplanation of the fle-
thile, It was to repalr this omission
thit Colette, Intending to instruci the
duke, had enterad hig apartments and
had been & witnesa to the mcrllog(nus
search of Metternich and Otto de Falk«
enstein. When she heurd the last part
of the conversation between the 1wo
and undersfood that the wecret of the
cansplrators wos known, a cold ":’"'
piration stood upon Rer torehend. She
silgend upon the curtains behind hey to
suptain herselr.

fiut how, considering that the door
had been locked (the two accomplices
having heen obliged to force It in arder
to carry out thely nfamous projest),
had Colette héen whla o anter and cone
conl tierzelf In the duke's upar!mt-n[-?

1t Was thus: When the Emperor Na:
polenn, the conguerar of the Austrians,
fixed his residonce, between twa vietos
riew. at Sehronbrunn, he nocupied the
apertments which by chance vears wfe
terward tell to nig zon, But, the offivers
of the gtaff pecessarlly coming to him
nt ol times, thelr general. who wished
ts be nlone. puttng aside ceremony,
wie accustomed to descend fnto the
park to breathe the night atp and drive
away the auetere thoughts which are
the companion of power, 8o he cauged
tp be vonatructed a gecret paseage, (oh-
cealed by tapestry, Silvere, whom the
emperor had attached to his person and
from whom he had nothing to conoedl,
Kuew of this passage. When, therefors,
Colette roturned to (he oottage after
her interview with Reichatadt and told
her adopted faiher that ghe had fafled
to fully accamplish her miggion, 8livere
Aad not hesltate to confide the secret to
her, Colette profited hy the informa.
tion and on the night of the ball stdle
through the passage to the apartments
of the prinee o deposit the letter of the
conspirators, The presefice of Medter-
nich and Otto and thelr discovery of
the plot, which would ruln everything,
{natantly changed her pian. Taking
connsel with no one Mit hersolf #he re«
placed in har bogom the letter which
ahe wad taken out. Then, approaching
the table and selging & pen which lay
upan o sllver escretolre, ehe wrote with
ft feverish hand:

AMonselgneur—Meet tomorrow  night,
the 6th of May, not at midnight, but al
10 o'elock

At the rulned convent of Camaldules

Your highnegs must be pecampianied
tiy some ons, [ Inslgt that [t be the
Count de Falkensteln, COLETTE

Then, talsing the bronze musk, ghe
plaged the note where it would be
found,

Knowing by the sound of carrlage
swheels that the guests were departing,
the ball was fnlshed and the duke
would goon return, she ralsed the hang-:
ings and disappeared, saying:

“I have two hours—two hours. God
is just, Hope!"

. . .

A league from Schronbrumn, In o
wooded valley separated from Wagram
by high Mills, atandg the monastery of
Camaldules, It was built In the early
part of the twelfth century by the fols
jowers of 8t. Romuald and had pass:
od through many revoltlons and wars
It locatlon at some distance from the
road had been a safeguard, the ava-
laniche of armies which for centuries
hagd passed and repassed |1s walls not
suspecting ‘Its existence. It was not
until the imperial wars, when laborers
were needed, that the monks left the
monastery and dispersed to other
abodes of thelr order. The monastery,
thus abandoned, fell a prey to the rav-
ages of time, Ita bells were allent, the
organ was mute, and moss grew in its
ruined eells,

But the ruin was not absolutely de-
gertea, One of the monks, almost a
hundred years old, obtained permission
from his superiors to awalt death in
the eclolster where he had lived, 1n
his youth he had studled the effects
of herbs and had numerous patients
among the poor. He also acquired a
knowledge of the treatment of wounds
and made & reputation which at Jast
extended beyond his first imited fleld

Silvere, who was suffering from nu-
merous wounds, having heard of the
mank physician, visited him and re-
celved beneficlal tréeatment. After that
the two met often. Although living
different lives, there grew up between
the lonely old creatures ® sincere
felendship, On bright duys the sol.
dier. seated on a broken column, told
stories of his battles to his compan-
{on. The monk, counting the beads
of his rusary, often Interrupted him to
ppeak of God, When night came, they
Lade each vther adieu, the soldier-gar-
Asner returning to the chatean, while
the hermit entered his abode and
stretched himself on & mat of rushes,
which, with & rustic bench, was the
only furniture in his narrow cell. Dur-
ing these vigits Silvere came to know
all about the monastery and it most
ALLIEL pecoases.

One winter night (t was Christmas
ove, the snow had been falling for sev-
eral days and made the roads Impassa-
bia) the monk Insisted that his friend
ghould gleep at the monastery. Bilvere
allowed hhmeelf o be persuaded, so
cold was the night, though he would
have preferred his own bed to the hard
voveh offered him by his host and to
this rickety abode. He tried to sleep,
htt in valn, The bells of Vienna, call-
Ing the fatthful (o midnight mass, came
lightly muffled by the intervening hills,
Not being able to sleep, he was tossing
on. his couch when the door opened,
and there, by the lght of a torch, he
gaw the monk beckoning him to rise
aud fallow him. Silvere rose, and the
twu, ¢llmbing over the wreck of clols-
tors, entered the chapel,

he monk. taking a crowbar from
under the aitar, pushed aside a large
stone running on groovey, which, with
the aid of the [(nstroment, could be
easlly displaced. An ley draft, impreg-
aated with the odor of decaying flesh,
hiew In thelr faces, and they Insting.
tHyely pecolled. The monk first recovers
vd hig equanimity and, follswed by
the soldler, advanced to the opening.

Iy means of a Jadder they descended
to o =ubterranean chapel. the walls of
which were of rarest murble. At one
end of the chapel was an altar, cover-
ed with vestments and such things as
are used in masses for the dead. A
cruclfix wass eovered with a crape
There were algo wax tapers and xllver
candlesticks, On the farther side of
the choir, placed on caken supports,
thelr cowls covering thelr foreheads,
were a hundred monke, who seemed
10 be awaiting the signal of thelr abbe
t¢ aing the hours. .

Stivere Inoked wupon the spectacle
with astonishment, but the odor of
putrid flesh rendered any prolonged
stay in the chapel dangerous. 7The
maonk realized the danger on  seeing
the [ight of the torch grow dim, Seizing
the goldier by the arm, We drew Bim
quickly to the foot of the ladder, and
both yemounted to the domuln of the
living. The monk moved the stone
Into its former potition and replaced
the crowbar under the steps uf the
ulfl-"r. Then turning o Sllvere he
R

“My friond and brother, when 1 int
sl8ted on yuur Keeplng me company to-
night 1 had grave reasons for doing so,
It {s time that T should explain myself,
My years are numbered, and I belleve
that death Is not far away. You are
courageous and will be faithful to an
cath. Wil you swear upon the crucl.
fix which & before us that when I am
dead you will take me in your arms
and place me in the empty cell at the
right af the cholr? T have endured to
live here alone that I might at last
rest there. I awalt your answer."

know the mongstery”
parta aitd why hi
pendeavous for the son of Napoleon
and the generals. We shall see later
on whnt use they made of the. subter-
raneous ¢hapel

CHAPTER VIIL
A Lesson,

When Prince Metternich brusduely
dismisged the gpy uiter having vecelvs
ed hig report, he lald out a coursé to
be followed durlng Otta’s sojourn In
the chateay. He had arranged Cthat Ot
te ghould be pirese¢nted to ¥} of
Helchstadt, had dmpressed upen him
the pecassity of galning the duke's
guod graces, 1o watch all his actions
anit to glve warning In time of the ex.
eotition of the plot.

Otto had no  trouble in following
these (nstructions, The duke, who was
by nuture very amiable, received pleas-
atitly the advances of the spy and soon
admitted him to the number of hig
intimate friends, The pseudo Count
dee Falkenetein, while seiving the pur-
poses of his master. had other projects
for himself. The beauty of Calette had
made A deep Impresrion upon his cot-
rupt being, and he thought that his
intimacy with the duke might give
Kim an opportunity to approach her
and execute a plan of seduction which
he contemplatad, But Colette remained
within the cottage of Silvers of In the
garden where the old saldier cultivated
L toses,  To waviay her when she
wna taking her dslly walk was out
of the question. The presence of the
seryants rendered such A course not
only difficult, but impracticable, De-
Bides. Bilvere was watehful. He never
quitted his adopted daughter, and at
an appeal from her he would have
hastened to her assistance, and then,
In case of his waylaying her, how
could be e¢xplain hiz presence in this
part of the park to the eld soldler, who
would have lmmediately punished any
affront 1o his adopted davghter?

One night Colette, tired aof her vol-
untary secluglon, resolved to take &
wolk Tn the park. It was the night of
the fote mentioned In a preceding chap-
ter. Not knowing what might happen,
ghe wished to visit for the last time
the park and the solitary woud where
ane beautiful spring morning, she had
kissed the hand of the duke In her en-
thustustic devotion, But devotlon was
not ull, A sentiment of & more tender
pature had taken possession of her
heart, Thut plty which every woman
foels for the nnfortunate had n gue-
ceeded by o new gensation, both melan-
choly and sweet. She had suffered a
wound which had brought to her heart
for the first time both Joy and fear,

Sented on the white marble bench,
the young girl. absorbed Iy her reflec-
tiong, scemed oblivious to all about her
as it her soul had already taken leave
of the disappointments and miseries of
life. A shadow coming between her
and the rays of the setting sun, filtering
through the branches of the trees,
eaused her to rajse her head. A few
steps before her, his arms crossed upon
his breast, stopd the stranger whom
ghe had met (n taking leave of the duke
Jugt as ghe had appointed the hour and
Jace of Intended interview. She had
algo recognized him as the man who
had heen hanging about Slivere's cot-
tage. At the same time a light broke
in upon her mind,

Where had she seen this man? Pass-
ing recent events rapldly fn review, she
guddenly remembered—it was the trav-
aley who had been watching her and
her travellng companiong and on whose
account they thonght it necessary on
thelr arrival at Strasgburg to depart in
the eatly morning and cross the Hhine,
These recollections brought o feeling of
repulsion agrinst this disagreeable
ereature, and her countenance contract-
od, her black eves flashed, |n short, her
visags bespoke the tempest which was
ih her heart, The young man, pereeiv-
ing the effect his presence had produc-
ed wnd wishing to change so unfayor-
able a reception, advanced and ad-
dreaged her:

“This I8 a beautiful evening, made-
molselle, to be |solated from the world
and to dream of love, What a delight-
ful place! How the trees surround and
goreen us! May [ slt down by you
awhile—that 18, unless you may ex-
pecting some une?”

This unpleasant meeting broke in up-
on Colette's dreams. She arose to glve
up her place, but this was not what
the intruder wished,

d"You are not afrald of me?" he ask-
ed.

Colette, who had moved away, sud.
denly stopped. A few days before a
young man had heen there who had
noticed her blughes, the beating of her
heart and had feelginly asked the
cause, His volee' wis soft and tender,
Thig man wha had ked the same
guestion made her tremble with anger
What a difference!

The crafty wretch who sat before
her on the bench deserved a lesson,
nmn-l she was the woman to give It to

m,

"Pardon me,” said she. "“You have
asked if I am afrald of you, Fear is a
sentiment of which I am ignorant. for
untll now no man or woman has dared
to insult me. From this moment that
Ignorance ceases, 1 have reccived an
affront. and 1 have but one feellng In
my heart—profound contempt. But be-
fore quitting this wood. which you
conslder such a Nt place to dream of
love, T would Hke to know who you
are and by what right you are follow-
ing me about. T am not aware that'l
have done anything to encourage you,
1 would advise you In future to leave
me unmolested, Now as to your iden-
tity. You carry & sword, a mark of
honor. You are therefore a gentleman,
but your conduct cauzes me to doubt it,
Are you a spy? Monsteur, T am your
humble servant.”

And  Colette, disdainful, haughty,
pasgeed before hig excellency Count Otto
de Falkenstein and without further
noticing him departed from the wood.

CHAPTER TX.
On the Road to the Throne.

At 10 o'clock In the morning op the
fth of May Metternieh summoned
Count Otto de Falkenstein to his vabi-
net to make final arrangements to
thwart the plot which was to be car-
ried out that evening and to strike a
blow at the meeting of the conspira-
tors, The spy hastened to his master,
and for the firet time the diplomat de-
parted from the haughty mien with
which he had treated his subordinate

“Well, well,” he said, rubbing his
hands with satlsfaetion, “this is the
night, this ith of May, that we are go-
Ing to put an end to the hopes of those
fools who think they are to give us
second edition of the emplire, a revisi
and corrected aditlon, It fe time to
clip the wings of the young Eaglet tha
Europe hue placed In my charge.
hitve sent for you to consider the mat-
ter. Have you any pnews?”

“Monseigneur,” replied Otto, “T think
I can reassure you beyond your best
hopes, 1 bring you news which will
show you that 1 have followed your in-

all Its various
chosen ft ns &

structions to the Jetter. After having
been presented, as roex: ¥ Ar-
ranged, to the Duke of Relchstadt [
guined hlg  confidence d won his

friendship eagily. This ing the

duke sent for me to 10 his apart-
ments and after In ng upon me
the necessity of s made me

promise to aet tona

Journey w& ﬂ ] o make

from the 1 ow 1 am In the

plot, what i "

I am g nplm the
prince, i
the

what he desites is impossible, |
recompenss. you royally, But
ending this interview, | you have any
favor to ark, speak, for 1 am in a mood
lo glmm ‘y-;ur mtmﬁ." m
“Monseigneur,” replied Ottp, ¢t .
PO gl g hh.\:l?.
recompense enough for my services,
and the request which 1 am about g
make will be a new proof of my devo.
ton to your interests, At the park
gule, At & cottage occuplad by the chief
gardener, you have an enemy whe (g 5
consplvator. Your excellency sald that
you have Spleibeérg In which to place

will
béfory

W
the French generu Let 4 th
ouenn to recelve this ather mn'{.‘fuﬂ?

tor l:«lmvor." s
“His nume? etternieh demande.
iBliyere’ reaponded the apy -
And he departed, gloating upan hig
revenge, for, the old goldler once |y
mﬁm lhn.: w:rd :\'f:n}l‘d no: be long |n
o the elutches of one who
she had murtullg o.l'fonded. )
]

It was 9 o'clock at night, ang
moon had rvisen, ity soft, pale u'h,t}l?
lumining the valley where the old ;) ;.
ed abhey seemed to be aleeping v e,
its mantle of moss. At the enlrano, ,»
the puss which l2d to It pode two oy,
men, side by side, sllently, nbso by
each in his own thought. They woe
the Duke de Relehstadt and the Cuyng
Otta de Falkenstein.

The spy felt that he had reachsq 5
decislve hour. He was about 1o piay
his trump eard, Up to thig time, in 1y
machinations, luck had favored him
but now, at the last moment, he trom.
bied '1“ gome unforeseen happeni g
might Inteérfere with his guccess, e
thought of the promises of Mottern o
‘and the recompense  which awain |
him, but his knowledge of men and th.
contempt he felt for them render:
him perplexed and agitated. Aftor o
what faith could be placed in the char -
cellor” The disdnln which Metternioh
had always manifested for him, b
andden change of humaor, the profoun |
aversion which had often been muni-
fest under his icy politencss, almos;
fnsulting--all these things east y shio-
ow over b at the moment whey fe
wag about to gather the frult or
much paing

One thought especlally  istressod
bim—=he was a4 ¥py, one of thos. vile
fnstruments of whom the grent nake
use, but whom they throw over na
woon a8 they are through with ihom,
The more be llstened to such thoyphty
the more uneasy he bocame. Wit
be feared above all things wWas his com-
vilelty In that vile action In cutering
the duke's apartments, The chuncellop
of Ausiria, the princs of the Holy 1
Elre-. had been his accomplice. For ong

our this man had been on his vwn
level, when he had  looked upun
the magk of one wha for 80 many yous
had made Burope tremble Refohstid
rode on, his head ajoft. breathing the
balmy evening alr, his thoughts of un
entirely different nature. He hlessed
the hour which he had so long expect-
od and which was now about to arrive
This uniform of an Austrian officer,
the livery of a slave, he would soin
cast off.  When he placed his foot In
the, stircup at the moment of quitting
the imperial prison, where he had pass.
2] hig melancholy youth, that white
gepulcher in which he had lived for
twenty years, he had cast an adlen
with all the hatred he felt in his heart,

And tomorrow, that tomorrow which
he had so long awalted, the son of the
Eagle, with spread wings, would soar
into space in the presence of battles
In his heart sang the bugle of armies,
He saw immense plaing covered with
goldiers, who were ghouting thelr ac-
clamations, with drums beating and
banners displayed. He saw masses of
troops advancing In the burning sun,
the flagh of steel, and heard from afar
the zound of canon, Dreaming, In-
sengible to all that was about him, the
gon of Napoleon passed over the road,
lad on by destiny, A hand séizing his
bridle refn recalled him from his
dream. Silvere spoke to him, He had
reached hig destination,

CHAPTER X.
An Explanation,

Preceded by Slivere, the new arrivals
entered the chapel, which was feebly
lghted by lamps. Near the ruined
sleps formerly used for mounting to
the aitar, allent, enveloped In their
cloaks, 8tood two men. At the entrance
of the duke they qulekly uncovered
and displayed the figures of soldiers,
Upon geeing him thelyr faces lighted up,
but thelr brows contracted the moment
they perceived hls companion. Relch-
stadt, percelving the bad impression
produced by his attendant, hastened
to reassure them.

“Gentlemen,” sald he, “do not think
that In a matter so important I would
permit myself to act except elrcum-
spactly, I know very well that the
least indiscretion mightcausethe great-
edt trouble. It might cost you your
heads and me perpetual imprisonment,
But do not disturb yourselves, This

erson who accompanies me has come

ere wl my request, and If |t seems like
digregarding simple prudence to intro-
duce a stranger to our geeret meeting 1
must tell you that T have inyited him
expressly at the requeat of a young
girl devoted to our cause, [ refer to
the adopted daughter of my old servi-
tor $ilvere.”

At the mention of Colette and learn-
Ing that [t was she who advised the
duke the spy trembled. 'Why had this
young girl, who had only reason to de-
spise him, who the evening before had
cruelly ridieuled him, why had she
brought him into the midst of a plot
which thanks to him, would be thwart-
ed? Here was a mystery.

The duke, who feared that the ex-
planation that he bad glven might be
received with reserve, and reallging
that he might have acted hastily In
honorfng with his friendship a man
who had given no proof that he deserv-
ed It, di1 not remark the terror of his
companion, Leaving the spy in com-
pany with Silvere, the duke retired to
a corner of the chapel and began to
converse In @ low volee with the two
consplrators. Finally the Interview
was ended; ev. ng appeared to
have been arranged, Slivere had light.
ed a torch in order to guide the duke
and his companions away, when onie
who was not expected m ap-

pearance,

It was Colette,

What was the meaning of her ap-
pearance there at such an hour? Did
she come to bid the duke farewell, or
was She mundlmo attach hepseif to
his fortunes? e qu RUE~

ted themselves to those present
e P i, o o

e, pale and resolute, turn war
the generals, who her with
stupefaction,

“Gentlemen,” she sald, “your travel-
‘l{f companion has come to to ful-
fill & sad duty. Your devotion has led
you to engage In an enterprise worthy
of your courage and energy. Faithrul
to your word given at the deathbed of
the emperor, you have done your best
for some years to return the son n;the
throne lost by the father. You have

rigked your heads and have acted oven
rashly in coming 20 near to 8oh nn
to rescue the captive Eaglet, gols

dlers ignorant of small ways, lons who
fisht In the open field, vour wark Is
destined to di Yoir plan
Is known, and n an hour an army will
come to take yon and make you pay

(o Jous prolest oF vesimatiier B

r yere,
who s familiar with this e, will
conduct you from the a where
your enemies had tud to

An asylum awaits you, where




