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74 touch of Impatience. This was quib-
" @ling, and It sonoyed her. .

“I should go away, now, with the
@erson [ cared about.”

“Where would you go?*

*“The world is wide, highness.”

3 “Not wide enough to hide In, T am
; afrald”

“For myself,” sald the countess, “the
Problem would not be difficult. 1
E whould go to my plake In the moun-
€ains, An old priest, who knows me
¥ well, would perform the marringe.
JAfter that they might find me If they
& RUked. It would be too late”

“This priest—he might be difficult,”
“Not to & young couple, come to him,

Ps, In peasant costume. They
1 glad to marry, these fathers.
¥hero I8 much Irregularity. I fancy,”
@be added, still with her carefully de-
€ached manner, “that a marringe could
®e caslly arranged.”

' But, before long, she Lnd dropped

r pretense of aloofness, and was tak-
Eg the lead. Hedwig, weary with the

uggle, and now ftrembling with
4pervonsness, put herself In her hands,
Qistening while she planned, ogreed
@agerly to everything, Something of
@rim amusement came Into Olgn Los-
-thek's face after a time. Dy doing this
#hing she would lose cverything., It
would be Impossible to conceal her
<onnivance, Nd one, knowing Hedwig,
would for n moment Imagine the plan
zﬂ. Or Nlkky's, either, for that mat-

She, then, wonld lose everything,
even Karl, who was already lost to her.
@ut—and her face grew set and her
@yes hard—she would let those plot-
Qers In thelr grisly catacombs do thelr
wn flithy work. Her hands would be
¢lean of that, Hence her amusement
@hat at this late day she, Olga Loschek,
ahould be saving her own soul

Bo it was arranged, to the Inst de-
Xall. For It must be done nt once,
SHedwlig, a trifle terrified, would have
Postponed It a day or so, but the
@ountess wns Insistent. Only she knew
@Bow the very hours counted, had them
wumbered, indeed, nnd watched them
Qylng by with a sinking heart.

If she gave a fleeting thought to the
Palace, to the crown prince and his im-
pending fate, she dismissed It qulck-
fy. She hnd no affection for An-
@munciata, and as to the boy, let them
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given up. There were no drives in the
park. The llineas of the king furnished
sufficlent excuse, but the truth was
that the royal family was practically
besleged, by It knew not what.
Nikky, summoned to the chancellor's
house that morning, had been told the
facts, and had stood, rather still and
tense, while Mettlich recounted them.
“Our very precautlous are our dan-
ger," sald the chancellor, “And the
king—" He stopped and sat, tapplog
his fingers on the arm of his chair,
“And the klog, sir?”
“Almost at the end. A day or two."
Karl; with Hedwig In his thoughts,
ind returned to mobillze his army not
far from the border for the spring
maneuvers, and at a meeting of the
king’s councll the matter of a moblliza-
tlon ln Livonla was seriously consid-
ered.
Fat Friese favored It, and made an
impessioned speech, with sweat thick
on his heavy face.
“I am mot cowardly,” he fnlshed,
"I fear mothlng for myself or for
those belonglng to me. Baut the duty
of this councll is to preserve the throne
for the crown prince, at any cost. And,
If we cannot trust the army, In what
can we trust)”
“In God," sald the chancellor grim-
Iy,
In the end nothing was done. Mobil.
lzatlon might precipitate the crisis and
there was nlways the fear that the
army, in parts, was Itself disloyal,
The king, meanwhile, lny dying, Does
tor Welderman In constant attendance,
other physiclans coming and golng.
His apartments were sllent. Rugs
covered the corridors, that no footfall
distarb his quiet hours. The nursing
sisters attended him, one by his bed-
side, one nlways on her knees at the
priedien In the small room beyond, He
wanted little—now and then a sip of
water, the cooled julce of fruit. In.
Jections of stimulants, given by Doctor
Welderman himself, had scarred his
old arms with purplish marks, and
were absorbed more and more slowly
as the hours went on.

He rarely slept, but lay tnert and not

unhappy. Annunclata came, and was

at last stricken by coneclence to @

prayer at his bedside, On one of her

last vislts that was. Bhe got up to

find his eyes fixed on her,

“Father, can you hear me?”

“Yes,"

“I—I have been a bad daughter to

you. I am porry. It is late now to

tell you, but I am sorry. Cam I do

anything™

“Otto," he sald, with dificulty,

“You want to see him?}”

IINo.II

She knew what he mennt by that.

He would have the boy remember him

a8 he had seen him lnst.

“You are x::m about bim?"

u"ery__.u fAed »

“Listen, father,” she sald, stooping

over him, *I have been hard and cold.

Perhaps you will grant that I have

had two reasons for it. But I am go-

Ing to do better, I will take care of

him and I will do all I can to make

him happy. I promise.”

Perhaps It was rellef, Perhaps even

then the thought of Annunciata's tar

dy and certalo-to-be bungling efforts

to make Ferdinand Willlam Otto happy

amused bim. He smiled falntly,

Nikky recelved a note from Hedwig
It

Iate that afternoon, Was very
brief:

at nine o' 1 shall go to the
m Hubert's rooms, for alr.
HEDWIG,

Nikky, who in all bis Incarions young
had never thought of the roof of
the palace, save na a necessary shelter
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When, having kissed her, ho drew
back a trifle for the sheer Joy of again
catching her to him, it was Hedwig
who held out her arms to him.

“I couldn't bear it,” she suld slmply.
“I love you. I had to ses you again.
Just once,™
It he had not entirely lost his head
before, he lost it then. He stopped
thinking, was coatent for a time that
her arms were about his neck, and
his arms about her, holding her close.

“Never let me go, Nikky,” she whis-
pered. “Hold me, always.”

“Always " sald Nikky, vallantly and
absurdly.

“Like this?"

“Like this,” sald Nikky, who was,
like most lovers, not particularly

Sl e e

“Never Let Me Go, Nikky,” Bhe Whis.
pered.

original. He tﬂhtened his strong arms
about her.

Then, becanse she dared not give
him time to think, she made her plea
—rapld, girlish, rather incoherent, but
understandable enough. They would go
away together and be married. She
had It all planned and some of It ur-
moged. And then they would hide
somewhere, and—"and always be to-
gether,” she finished, tremulous with
anxiety,

And Nikky? His pulses still beating
at her nearness, his eyes on her up-
turned, despalring young face, turned
to him for hope and fort, what
could he do? He took her in his arms
again and soothed ber, while stie eried
her heart out agalnst his tunic. He
sald he would do anything to keep her
from unhappiness, and that he would
die before he let her go to Karl's srma.
But If he had stopped thinking before,
he was thinking hard enough then.
“Tonlght?" sald Hedwig, ralsing a
tear-staloed face. “It is early, If we
wailt something will heppen. I know
It. They are so powerful, they can do
anything.” 3

He put her away from him at last,
after he had kissed her eyellds and
her forehead, which was by way of
renunciation. And then he folded his
arms, which were treacherous and
might betray him, After that, not dar-
Ing to look at her, but with his eyes
fixed on the irregular sky-line of the
city roofs, he told her many things,
of his promise to the king, of the dan-
ger, imminent now and very real, of
his word of honor not to make love
to her, which he had broken,

Hnlfway through his esger speech,
however, ahe drew he® light wrap
sbout her and turmed away, Nikky
conld not believe that she was
like that, without & word, But when
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He yawned again, and
hungry. He decided to
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decide was to do, which is not
a royal tralt, he took his own bath,
being very particular about his ears,
and not at all particular about the rest

ducked back Into bed agaln, quite bare
a8 to his small body, and snuggled
down in the sheajs.

Lying there, he planned the day,
There were to be po lessons except
fencing, which could hardly be called
a lesson at all, and as he now knew
the “Gettysburg address,” he meant to
ask permission to recite It to his
grandfwther. To be quite sure of it,
he repeated it to himself as he lay
there:

“Fourscore and seven years ago our

fathers brought forth on thils continent a
new natlon, conceived in liberty, and dedi.

cated to the proposition that all men are
created equal*

Late In the morning Nikky took him
to the roof. “We can't go out, old
man,"” Nikky sald to him, rather
startled to discover the unhappiness in
the boy's face, “but I've found a place
where we can see more than we can
here. Suppose we try it."

“Why can't we go out? I've always
gone before.”

“Well," Nikky temporized, “they*ve
made a rule. They make a good many
rules, you khow. But they sald noth-
Ing sbout the roof.”

“The roof!"

“The roof. The thing that covers
us and keeps out the weather, The
roof, highness,” Nikky alternated be-
tween formality and the other extreme
with the boy,

“It siants, doesn't It?" observed his
highness doubtfully.

“Part of It Is quite flat. We can
take a ball up there, and get some
exercise while we're about It.”

As & matter of fact, Nikky was not
altogether unselfish. He would visit
the roof aguin, where for terrible,
wonderful moments he had held Hed-
wig In hls arms. On a pligrimage,
indeed, like that of the crown prince
to Etzel, Nikky would visit his shrine.
Bo they pent to the roof. One conld
see the streets crowded with people,
could hear the soft blare of distant
horns,

“The scenic rallway Is in that direc
tlon,” observed the crown prince, lean-
Ing on the balustrade, “If there were
no buildings we could see It.”

“Right here,” Nikky was saylng to
himself, “At this very spot. She held
out her arms, and I—"

“It looks very interesting," said
Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto, "Of
course we can't see the,costumes, but
it Is better than nothis§"

“I kissed her,” Nikky was thinking,
his heart swelling under his very best
tunie, “Her head was on my breast,
and I kissed her. Last of all, I kissed
her eyes—her lovely eyes."”

“If X fell off here” observed the

crown prince In a meditative volce,
“I would be smashed to a jelly, like
the child at the Crystal palace.”
"But now she hates me,” sald Nik-
ky's heart, nnd dropped about the dls-
tance of three buttons. “She hates me,
I paw It In her eyes this morning.
Oh, Heaven "

“We might as well play ball now.”

Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto

turned away from the parspet with a
sigh. This strange quiet that fAilled the
palnce sesmed to have attacked Nikky
too, Otto hated quiet.
They pinyed ball, and the crown
prince took a 1 In curves, But
on his third attempt, he described such
8 compound curve that the ball dis-
appeared over an adjacent part of the
roof, and although Nikky did some
blood-curdling climbing along gutters,
it could not be found,

It was then that the Majordomo, al
ways a marvelous figure In crimson
and gold, and never seen without white

#olog | gloves—the Majordomo bowed fn &
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live, would, In mid-afternoon, com-
mence to siok. The entire court
would be gathered In anterooms and
salons near hls apartments. Ja his
rooms the crown prince would be kept,
awalting the sumnions to the throne
room, where, on the king's death, the
regency would be declared, and the
court would swear fealty.to the new
king, Otto the Ninth. By arrangement
with the captain of the palace gunrd,
who was one of the committee of ten,
the sentries before the crown prince's
door were to be of the revolutionary
party., Mettlich would undoubtedly
be with the king. Remalned then to
be reckoned with only the prince's per-
sonal servants, Miss Bralthwalte, and
Nikky Larisch.

Two obstacles were left for the
counteas to cope with, and this was
her part of the work. She had al-
ready a plan for Misa Braithwaite, But
Nikky Larisch?

Over that problem, during the long
night hours, Olga Loschek worked. It
would be possible to overcome Nikky,
of course. There would be four men,
with the sentries, sgainst him. But
that would mean struggle and an
alarm, It was the plan to achleve the
abduction quietly, so quletly that for
perhaps an hour—thay hoped for an
hour—there would be no alarm. Some
time they must have, enough to make
the long journey through the under-
ground passage. Otherwlise the open-
lug at the gate would be closed, and
the party caught like rats in a hole,

During the early aftermoon the
chancellor visited the crown prince.
Walting and watching had made In-
ronds on him, but he assumed & sort
of heavy jocularity for the boy's bene-
fit. s
“We must get the lad out some-
where for some air,” he observed, "1t
Is not good-to keep him shut up like
this.” Haq turned to the crown prmce.
“In & day or so,” he said, "we shall all
£o to the summer palace. You wouia

“Will my grandtather be able to go?”
The chancellor sighed. “Yes,” he
sald, “I—he will go to the country
also. He has loved It very deaply.”

* He left, shortly after three dclock.
And, because he was restiess and un-
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resented money. The crown prince
had won nearly all of them and was
quite piak with excitement. “It's my
deal, isn't It? When she goes to slecp
like that, shie pearly alwnys wakens up
much better, Bhe's very sound
nsleep,”

Nikky played absently, and lost™the
gume. The crown prince triumphant-
ly scooped up the rest of the matches,
Then he lounged to the window, his
bands In his pockets. There was
something on his mind which the
chancellor's reference to Hedwig's ple-
ture had recalled. Something he
wished to say to Nikky, without look-
ing at him. ‘

8o he cleared his throat, and looked
out the window, and sald, very cas
ually:

“Hilda says that Hedwig 1s going to
get married.”

“So I hear, highness.”

“She doesn't seem to be very happy
about it. Bhe's crylng, most of the
time,"

It was Nikky's turn to elear his

throat. *“Marriage 18 & scrious mat-
ter," he sald. “It Is not to be gone
Into lightly.”

“Once, when I asked you about mar-
riage, you sald marriage was when two

people loved each other, and wanted.

be together the rest of their lives,”
“Well," hedged Nikky, “that Is the
Idea, rather.”

“I should think,” sald Prince Ferdl..

nand Willlam Otto, slightly red, “that
you would marry her yourself.” T

Nikky belng beyond speech for an
instant and looking, had his royal high-
ness but seen him, very tragle and
somewhat rigid, the crown prince went
on:

“She's a very nice girl," hie sald; *I
think she would make a good wife.”

There was something of reproach In
his tone. Me had confidently planned
that Nikky would marry Hedwlg, and
that they could all live on forever in
the palace. But, the way things were
golng, Nikky might marry anybody,
and go away to live, and be would lose
him,

“Yea," sald Nikky, In a strange volce,
“ghe—I am sure she would make g
good wife” .

At which Prince Ferdinand William

he sald with his nearest approach to
Impatience, “I think she'd be _
Il ask her, if you want me to,"
Halt-past thre¥, then, and Nikky
trying to explain, within the limits of
the boy's understanding of life, his
posltion. Members of royal families,
he mald, looking far away, over the
chlld’s head, bad to do many things
for the good of the country. And
marrying was one of them. He sat,
bent forward, his hands swung be-
tween his knees, and tried to visunlize,
for Otto's understanding and his own
henrtache, the resuits of such a mar
riage. .
-(TO BE CONTINUED\)

Menace of Croup.

Croup Is a spasm of the Iarynz
which comes on very suddenly., Often
in the middle of the night the baby
will awgken with a barsh cough, and
rough and dificult breathing. Some-
times the face may become blue. The

to relax the spasm. This is best
brought about by giving a_teaspoonful
of sirup of ipecac. The Inhalation of
steam will help to shorten the mttack,
A croup-kettle Is the best means of
producing the steam. A tent made o)
2 sheet will ald In concentrating the
molst steam. It s better to use a
teaspoonful of compound tincture of
benzoln to each plot of water used In
the croup-kettle than steam alone.
Mustard plasters, one part mustard
and five parts flour, as well as warm

Otto turned and looked at him, *1 «
wish you would marry her yourself,® &

child shonld be made to vomit in order” *
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