
Presidenis' Jfeads on Stamps

IF President McKinley's portrait is put
on one of the postage stamps of thiscountry, as dispatches from Washing-
ton have said is likely to be done incase the Postofflce Department brings

out a new issue, his portrait Will be the
ninth of a President used in that way.'

Aa the regular series of stamps, exclud-ing1 the Columbian. Trans-Mississippi and
Pan-American Exposition issues, has now
been in circulation with or.Iy slight
changes in watermarks and the like since
1S90. a change of seme sort is expected
soon ,by philatelists.

Ever since Uncle Sam'a postofllce began
making stamps, in 1S47 or thereabouts,
t..e lace of .Washington haa appeared onone of.the stamps in every regular issue
and with single exception on a stamp of
low value and general use. Benjamin
Franklin's face has always adorned post-age stamps of low value and has thus be-
come familiar to' people who send or re-
ceive letters ever since 1S47

Presidents other than' Washington
whoso face.ilhave appeared on the stamps
are Jefferson. Jackson. Lincoln. Garneld.Grant. Madison and Ta-ler.Of the stamps of higher values the
e-cent stamp r.ow bears Sherman's pic-
ture, the 10-cent Webster's, the 13-cent
C.ay's. the SO-cent Jefferson's, the .".0-cent
i- vfrs,on s:the dollar stamp Perry's. ta«»- Madiaon'3 ar.d t;le *iMaranairs.

"Tbcy Are Very Happy," Said Lorry.
of his thoughts. The greatest problem of
them all was still to be solved.

As they left the room he dropped behind
and walked out beside Lorry, rather tim-
idly detaining him. until the others were
some distance ahead.

"You were closeted with. the. Princess
this morning. Mr.-;Lorry, and perhaps you
can give me the. informatlon'l desire. She
has called a meeting of the Ministers and
leading men of the country for.to-morrow
morning. Do you!know" why she has Is-
sued this rather unusual call?. She did not
offer any explanation to me." ,J '¦'-?
"Iam only at liberty to say. your Excel-

lency., that It concerns the
'

welfare "\ of
Graustark," answered the. other, after a
moment's thought.. They walked on in
silence for some distance.
"1am her uncle, sir, butIlove her as I

woul«i love my own child.- My.lifehas been
given her from the /day that
her • mother, my sister, died. .You
will grant me . the ¦,right to
ask you a;plain.question. Have you. told
her ttiat you.love.her?*.'¦; The Count's face
was drawn and. white. . ':.
"1have, sir. Iloved here before Iknew

Bliewas a" princess. Asherjprotector, it
was to you

:that Iwould .have told the
story of my unfortunate 'love 'long ago,
but my arrest and escape ;prevented. It
was not my desire or Intention to.say to
her what Icould not speak about to you.
Ido not .want . to be looked; upon ,;,as a
coward -'who -dares 1 not '.face

'
difficulties;'

My^ love has: not been willingly.:clandes-
tine, and iithaa been in spite of'her 'most
righteous objections." - have both seen
the futility of love,' however strong and
pure it:may be.. I:have hoped," your Ex-
cellency, and always shall.">...

"She has confessed her love to you pri-
vately?" asked Halfont.

"Against her will,against her judgment,
sir." - l̂^lWTBfl^TV^^'Mffl^"Then, the worst has come ;to;pass,".
groaned the'old Count.'

-
Neither spoke for.

borne time. They were ;near the foot[of
the. staircase when .Halfont paused {and
grasped: Lorry's arms. , Steadily they
looked into each other's 'eyes. '-,: .
"I admire :you

'
more

*
than ) any..: man.I

have ever known,", eaid the -Count, husk-
ily. "You are the sour'of; honor, of cour-:
8ge, of manliness^ But*my'Godi' you can-
not :become ;thVhusband ;of;a'. Princess of
Graustark! Ineed not tell you 'that, how-
ever. ¦ Yoursurely,:must* understand."-. .-":
"I;doiunderstand ,'_' said ¦Lorry, • dizzily.:

"Ifam - not -a Prince,? asfyou areVsaylng
over and'over. again

a to;yourself.".- Count
Halfont, born American. may,7be-
come. ruler .' of the greatest"' nation of the

scious admiration mingling with the sad-
ness in his eyes. %

.'.'There are some obstacles that bra very
and perseverance cannot overcome, my
friend," he said, slowly. "One of them is
fate."- ;. : ¦

"As fate Is not governed by law or
custom, Ihave, the best reason in. the
world to hope," paid Lorry, yet J modestly.
.: VI would.- indeed, sir.' that you were a
Prince of the realm," fervently cried the
Count,' and Lorry was struck by the
fact that he repeated word for word the
wish Gaspon had uttered some' hours be-
fore. ¦.'
By this time they were joined by/,the

others, whereupon Grenfall hurried eager-
ly,to' the balcony, conscious of being half
an hour early, but glad 'at the chance' af-
forded for reflection and solitude.- Sittine
on the broad stone railing he leaned back
against a pillar and looked into the night
for. his thoughts.'. Once more the moon
was gleaming beyond St. Valentine's,
throwing against the sky a jagged sil-
hoiiette 7 of. frowning angles,, towering
gables and monstrous walls, tlie. moun-
tain and the monastery blending into or.2

great misty product of the;vision. VoitPo
came up from below,* as they did on|i!•« t
night fl\'c weeks ago; bringing the laugh-
ter,' nnd ! song ¦

of happy .hearts.' -Music
swelled through the park from the band
gallery;• from afar off.came ¦ the sounds
of revelry. The people of Edelweiss were
rejoicing,over the ;unexpected deliverance
from a' fate Jso: certain'; that the' ¦escape
seemed barely short of.miraculous. ;/

Every.- sound ,
-
every rustle ;of the , wind

through'the plant3 :. that ;were ;• scatterea
over the

'balcony,'-/; caused ¦ him ;•to .-look'
toward ¦ the ;door through which she must
come. to him. :,'-/ :¦'.. , *
"¦ At last she appeared, and he hastened to
meet her.

'
As
'
he took

"
her hands ;in his,

she said' softly^dreamily,* looking over.liio
shoulder. tpward'the mountain's crest:
;."The same fair moon,"Jand smiled into

his eyes.- ¦ " . ¦ . ' V-- _: ¦

:--¦. : .'
."The same' fair"maid and "the, same

man,'.- /lie7added. "11believe' the^ band ",'a
playing the same air;'•upon my. soul 11'do

"
.''Yes,' the.' same air,'- 'La Paloma.'-^-ray

favorite. It:is my lullaby. Come,' let us
walk.' v 1;cannot sit ¦quietly

'
now. <• .Talk .to

me, //dearest.. Let
'

me listen "¦',;and ', be
happy."

* *
. •: . /

% Slowly they paced the ..wide ¦[balcony,
through ;the .moonlight .and -;. the

'
shad-

ows, 'her :hand X: resting '¦..' on:his ;arm." his
clasping' it ;gently, iLove -obstructs ? the
llow.• of:speech ;¦ the's heart-beats

- clioke
back the l^words[;that ¦ ;fill;.the (thron t.
Lorry^.talked -

but little, .she not, at all.
Times thcrc ;were when they covered v the

getting to be a Princess."
"No; ;it is.because you no longer. l<H«k

upon me as you did in other days. Itis
because -Iam a possibility, an entity in-
stead iof "a. shadow.

-
Yesterday you were

the Princess and looked
t
down- upon the

impossible :sujtor; to-day
"
you find that

you have given yourself to him and;that
you/do .not the barrier !as insur-
mountable.. You were not timid until you
found ¦your power ito '¦,resist gone. ;To-day
you admit that Imay hope, and in doing
fo you open a gate, through the walls of
your" pride and prejudice that can. never
be closed against the love within and the
love

-
without.

-
¦ You are afraid of me be-

cause Iam no longer a dream,* but a
reality. • Am.Inot right. Yetive?"

She. looked out over*the hazy, moonlit
pink.'-

""
.
'

_¦-
"

1.
•"Yesterday I

'
might have disputed all

you say; .to-day;I can deny nothing."
Leaning upon the railing, they fell Into

a siient- study of the parade. ground. and
its strollers. 1Tiioir

'
thoughts were not of

the walkers and .'chatterers,, nor of the
music, nor,' of the night, f,They were of
the day. to come.
"Ishall never- forget how you said 'be-

cause Ilovcv*him,' this morning,', sweet-
heart,", sakl: Lorry, betraying his reflec-
tions.' VV'ou' defied the whole

'
world ¦in

those' four Words. They were worth dy-
ing for."

"How
*

could Ihelp it? ¦ You . must
not;tforget -that, :ypu,-. just 'had leaped
into :.J the ".lion's den defenseless, be-cause you loved me. -Could;i; deny you
then?; Until,that: moment: Ihad been
the Princess 'adamant; in a second's time
you",s'we'pt 'away, every safeguard," every
battlement, . a-nd ,1 surrendered *as only, a
woman can. /But Itreally,sounded shock-
lng.' didn^t it? So theatrical!".
.• "Don"t look so distressed .about it,dear.
You couldn't help it,;remember,"

-
he" said,

approvingly. .. ,
, "Ach.il dread to-morrow's ordeal!" she
said, and :he felt '• the arm .that touched
his own tremble. y'What will they say?
What will-they do? 1v, ;
. "To-rnorfow-w-ill tell. It;means a great
deal 'to

'
both,of us.^If they 'will:not- sub-

mit—what ithen?"
\'.',\Yhat .; then— what then?"* she mur-
mured,^ faintly. e :
J Aeross;the parade,, coming, from the -di-
rection"-'of.'the fountain. IHarry 'Anguish
and;Dagmar -.were.slowly,walking.'

'
They

:were veryiclose -
together, fandjhi3 head

was bf-nt until it almost touched ',hers.* As
they • drew- nearer,,* tlfe"dreamy! watchers
on; the .balcony; recognized ,them.- . "

(• ''They ,, are /"very * ;happy ,"/t said ¦ Lorry;

• CHAPTER XXVI.—Continued. f
-

THE GUESSING OF ANGUISH.

•^ABRIEL'S lips parted, but nothing
IImore than a gasp escaped them.
If>f Involuntarily Ms eyes sought tho
VLX. door, then the windows, the pecu-

liar uncoptrollable look of the

hunted coming into them. Bol.irox

aliovcd his gaze*to leap instantly to that
l>a!Iid face ;md every eye in the room fol-
lowed. Yetive was standing again, her
face glow-ing.
"An accomplice has confessed all. I

have Lbc word of the man who saw the
<rime committed. Icharge Prince Gabriel
with the murder of his Highness Prince
J^orenz:"

Witha groan Gabriel threw his hands to
h!s heart and tottered forward, glaring at"
the merciless face of the accuser.

"Confessed! Betrayed!" he faltered.
Then he whirled like a maniac upon his
little coterie cf followers. "Vile traitor!"
lie shrieked, "I v.ill drink your heart's
blood!"

With a howl he leaped toward one «if
the men. a dark-faced nobleman narnod
Keriowng. Tho latter evaded him arid
1usheO toward the door, cryins:

*"Ilis s. Iiol a lie! He has tricked you!
idid not confess!"

The Prince was seized by his friend.?.
stru?s!;ns and" cursing. A peculiar smile
lit up the face of Harry Anguish.
"Irepeat, be is the as^ossinr'

Gabriel broke from the detaining lsarsfls.
srxl drawing a revolver, rushed for the
door.

Allodc njet him at the -curtains and
jrrasped him in bis p'J^v^rftil arms, IJaron
Danglos-s cuU others tciirinp the weapon

from his har.<J. The utmost confusion
reigned— W(.im<n screaming, men shouting
—and above- all «ou!d be heard the. howls
of the accused Prioccj

"Let me go! Curse you! Curse you! I
willnot surrender! tct me killthat trai-
tor! Lotme at him!" Ecrrowag had been
Fcized by willing-hands, and the two men
glared at each other, one crasy with rage,
the other shrinking with fear.

Dansioss and Allode half carried, half
dragged the Prince forward. As he neared
Bolnroz and the Princess he collapsed and
became trembling, moaning suppliant for
mercy. Anguish's accusation had struck
home.

"Prince Bolaroz. Itrust you willnot ob-
ject if the Princess Yetive substitutes the
true assassin for the man named in your
promise to Graustark." tnid Anguis'i,
dramatically. Bolaroz, as ifcoming from
a dream, turned and knelt before the
throne.

"Host adorable Yetive." he said, "Isuo
for pardon. Ibov,r low and lay my open
heart before the truest woman in the
v.orid." He kissed the black lace hem of
her gown and arose. "Iam your friend and
ftlly;Axphain and Graustark v.illlive 11.1
more with hatred' in their hearts. From
youIhave learned a lesson in justice and
constancy."

Prince Gabriel was ravir.g like a madN
iv.an as the officers hurried him and Bcr-
rcw3g from the. room. A shout went up-
from thof?e assembled. Its echo, reach-'
Ins the halls, then the gardens, was final-
ly Taken up by the wailing masses be-
yeng the gates. The news flew like wild-
lire. Rejoicing, such as had never been
knoA-n, shook Edelweiss until the monks
on the mountain looked down In wonder.
After the dazed and happy throng about

the thrcne had heaped its expressions of
love and devotion upon the radiant Prin-
cess a single figure knelt in subjection,
just as she was preparing to depart.

-
It

v.-as the Duke of Mizrox.
"Your majesty. Mizrox is ready to pay

bis forfeit. My life is yours." he said,
calmly. She- did not comprehend until
her uncle reminded her of the oath Miz-
rox had taken the morning after the
murder.-

"He swore, on bis life, that you killed
Lorenz," ehe said,, turning to Lorry.

•'I was wrong, "but 1 am willingto pay
tbe penalty.. My love for Lorenz was
greater than my discretion. That is'my
only excuse, but it is one- you should
not accep^." said Mizrox. as coolly as if
announcing the time of day. Lorry look-
ed lirst at him and then at the Princess,
bewildered and uncertain.

"1have no illwillagainst you. my.Lord
Duke. Release him from his bond, .your
liishncss."

T'Gladly. sine? you refuse to hold him to
his oath." she said.
"Iam under an eternal obligation to

you. sir, for your, leniency, and 1 shall
ever revere the Princess who pardons so
graciously the gravest error."

Yetive begged Uolaroz to continue to
make the Court his home while in Grau-
stark. and the old Prince responded with
the declaration that he would remain long
enough lo sign a>:d approve the new cov-
enant, at least. Before stepping from the
throne. Yetive called in low tones to Lor-
ry, a pretty Hush mantling- her check:

-
""Willyou come to me in half an hour?"
"Fcr my reward?" he asked, eagerly.
"Ach!" she cried, softly, reprovingly.

Count -Halfont's face took on a troubled
as he caught the swift com-

munication in their eyes. After all, she
w»s a Princess.
-She passed from the room beside Hal-
font. proud and happy in the victory over
despair, glorying in the exposure of her.
heart to the world, her blood tinglingand
dandng with the joys of anticipation.
Lorry and Anguish, the wonder and
admiration of all, were given a
kliert but convincing levee in the hallway.
Lcrds and ladies praised and lauded
them, overwhelming them with the hom-
sge that comes to the brave. But Gaspon
uttered one wish that struck Lorry's
T,ann. leaping heart like-a piece of ice.'

-"Would .to God that you were a Prince
jof the realm," said the Minister of l^i-
i:£i!cc a look of regret -and longing in
his eyes. That wish of Gaspon's sent.
Lorry away with the sharp steel of deso-
lation, torturing intensely as it drove
deeper and deeper the reawakened pangs
of uncertainty. There still remained the
fatal distance between him and the ob-
ject of his heart's desire.- ¦

.He accompanied Captain Quinnox to his
quarters, where be mado himself present-
able before starting for the enchanted
apartment in the far end of the eastle.
Eager, burning passion throbbed "side by
Elde with the cold pulsings of fear, a
tremblinsr race bttT.een two unconquer-
able emotions. Passion longed 'for the
voice, the eyes, the caresses; fear cried
ajoud in every troubled throb; "You will
see her and kiss her and then you will
be banished.'*
-The two emotions thus thrown together,
clashing licrcely for supremacy, at last
wove'.themselves into a single, solid, un-
comuroani«inu whole. Out of the two-
fe-rcw an aggressive determination not to
be. thwarted. Love and fear Combined to
give him strength; from,his eyes fled the
hop^Jess look, from his brain the doubt
from hits blood the chill.

* .
"Qizhznox, give me your

'
hand— don't

ntinu tile blood! You' have befcn ? my
friend, and you have served her almost to
tfcc death. 1 injured, and would have
killed ycu in that cell.' but it was not in
juiger. Will you be my friend Inall that
is to follow?"

*^3he has said that she loves you," said
the captain, returning the hand clasp. "I
am your slave as well as hers."

A few moments later Lorry was In her
presence.. What was*eaid or done during
the half-hour that* 'passed between Jiia
entrance, and the, moment

tthat brought
them side by^sluQj'rom,th<^,rpi>m.ne(pjl, not
be lold. 'Thar^li^'intcri'lcw'ha'd ifad its'
trricuss p.ide was ."plain. .The troublod,
cnxlour ••*>*¦«f *ks>nirl'ruvl.'the rebellious.

dogged- air,of the ,man told of a conflict
now only in abeyance.

"I willnever give you up," he said, as
they came from the door. Awistful

..gleam nickered in her eyes, but she did
not respond in words.

Near the head of the stairway an ani-
mated group of.persons lingered. Harry
Anguish war. in the center and the Coun-
tess Dagmar was directly in front of him.
looking up with sparkling eyes and part-
ed lips. The Count and Countes Ilalfont,
Gaspon. the Baron Dangloss, the Duke of
Mizrox, with other ladies and gentlemen,

were being entertained by the gay-spirit-
ed stranger.

"Here he comes," cried' the latter, as he
caught sight of the approaching cguple.
"Iam delighted to wee you, Harry. You

were the friend in need, old man," ;paid

Lorry, wringing the other's hand. Yetive
gave him her hand, her blue eyes over-
flowing.

"Mr. Anguish had just begun to tell us
how he—how he

"
began Dagmar, but

paused helplessly, looking to him for re-
lief.

"Go nhcad. Countess; it.isn't very ele-
gant, but it's the. way Isaid it. How I
•got next* to Gabriel is what she wants to
pay. Perhaps your Majesty would like to
know all about th» affair that ended so
tragically. It's very quicliiy told," said
Anguish.
"iam deeply interested," said the Prin-

¦cess, eagerly.
"Well, ill the first place, it was all a

WuC," paid he, coolly.
"A what!'' demanded Dagmar..

*
:'/ -j

"Bluff,"' responded Harry, briefly;
"American patois, dear Countess."

"In what respect?" asked Lorry, begin-
ning to understand.

"In ¦ all respects. Ididn't have "the
slightest sign of proof against the festive
Prince."

"And you—you did
'

all that 'on a

bluff?'
"

gasped the other.
."Do 1 understand yotr to sdy that j-ou
have no evidence against Gabriel?" asked
11hIfont, dumfounded.

"Not a particle."
"

"But you said his confederate had con-
fe5i:ed," protested Dangloss.
"Ididn't know that he had, a confeder-

ate, and Iwasn't sure that he %vas guilty
of the crime," boasted Anguish, compla-
cently enjoying the stupefaction.

"Then why did you say so?" demanded
Dangloss, excited beyond measure.

"Oh, Ijust guessed at it:"
"God save us I'.' gasped Baron Dangluss,

Chief ot Police.
"Guessed at it?" cried Mizrox..
"That's it. It was a bold stroke, but

it won. Now, I'll tell you this much.
Iwas raortaily certain that Gabriel
killed the Prince. There . was no .¦ way
on earth to prove it,' however, ami
I'll admit it was intuition or something
of. that sort which convinced me. Ho
had tried to abcuct the Pnnn_ss and he
was madly jea!ous of Lorenz. Although
he knew there was to be a <iuol he was
not certain that Lorenz would;iube, fo ho
adopted ,a-;clever plan*to get r:u ol two
rivals by killingune'and casting
on the other.' These «ledu<jUoi:s J made
soon after the .murder, but, of course,
could secure no proof. Early this morn-
ing, at the hotel, 1 mado up my mind to
denounce him BUddeniy if 1 had the
chance, risking- failure but htvping for such
an exhibition as that which you saw. It
was clear to me that he had an accomplice
to stand guard while he did the stabbing,
but.Idid not dream it was

'
Berrov/ag.

Lorry"s sensational appearance, when I
believed him to be. far away from here,
disturbed me -greatly, but it made it all
the more necessary, that Ishould take. the'
risk with Gabriel. As 1 watched him I
became absolutely convinced of hia guilt.
I'll'*only way to accuse him was to do
it boldly 2nd .thoroughly, so Irang in the
accomplice and the witness features. You
all know how the 'bluff' worked."

"And you hed no more proof than this?"
4
asked Dancloss, weakly. .

'That's all," laughed the delighted
eirate-riEt.

Dangloss started at him for a moment,
then threw up his hands and walked
away, shaking his head, whether in stupe-
fied admiration or utter disbelief, no one

..knew. The. others. covered Anguish with
-compliments, and h«? was more than ever
the hero of the day.' Such confidence
paralyzed the people. The only one who
was not overcome with astonishment wa3
his countryman. ,

"You did it well.",he paid in an under-
tone to Anguish; "devilish wcll.'V:

"You might at least say Tdidut to the
queen's taste," growled Anguish, mean-

"Well, then, you did," laughed Lorry. '.

XXVII-ON THE BALCONY AGAIN.
Throe persons in the royal castle of

Graustark. worn by the dread and anx-
iety.'of weeks.' fatigued by the sleepless
nights just passed, slumbered . through

the long afternoon with the motionless,
deathlike sleep of the utterly fagged. Ye-
tive, In hrr darkened" bed yfiamber,
dreamed, with smiling lips, of a' tall sol-
dier and a throne on which cobwebs mul-
tiplied.' Grenfall Lorry saw in his dreams
a "film soldier with 'troubled -face and
averted, timid eyes, standing guard over
him- with a brave, stiff,bacjs and chin
painfully uplifted. Captain /Qu'nnox
dreamed not. for his mind' was tranquil
in the assurance that he had been for-
given by the Princess. .
. While Lorry slept inthe room set apart
for him Anguish roamed the park with a
happy-faced, slender young lady, into
whose ears he poured the history of/ a
certain affection, 'from the tender begin-
ning- to the distracting end.- And she. smiled and trembled with delight.' closing
not her ears against the sound of his
voice nor her heart to the love that craved
admission. They were .not dreaming.
. After dinner that evening Lorry led the
Princess out into the moonlight night.The
November breezes were soft and balmy
and the shadows deep. .,'

"Let us leave the park to Dagmar and
her hero, to the soldiers and the musi-
cians," said Yetive. . "There is,a broad
portico here, ••with the tenderest of memo-
ries. Do_you remember a night like this
a month "or,more ago— the moon, the sen-
tinel and some [sorrows?_;. F would again
stand where we stood on* that^nighf and
again look up to the moon and the solemn
sentinel, but not- as we saw them then,
with heartache and evasion.",

"The balcony, then, without the old re-
strictions." Lorry agreed. "Iwant to see
that dark old monastery, again, and to tell
you how,Ilooked from its lofty winodws
through the chill of wind and the chill of. life-into the fairest Eden that was ever
denied man."* •

•. "In an hour, then, Iwill meet you
there." . \ ¦

"Imust correct you. In" an hour you
will find mo ,there."

She l?ft him. retiring with her
aunt . and the Countess ... Dagmar.
Lorry remained, in 'the ha!l with
Halfont, Prince !Bolaroz, Mizrox and
Anguish. The conversation ran once more
into the ever-rccurrlnk 'topic of the day,
Gabriel's confession.

-
The Prince of Daws-

.bertjen was- confined -in the Tower
'
with'his confederated Berrowag. .Reports from

Dangloss •late m the; afternoon conveyed
the'intelllgence that the prisoner had fall-
en snto melancholia^ '*

Berrowag admitted
to.the police that he had stood guard al
the door -"while Gabriel *entered'!:, the
Prince's roomand killed him fas heslept.

;;.IJe;descr,lb^
fort to turn suspicion lo the 'American
b>\ leaving bloodstains., The "ether Daws-
bergen nobles, with.the exception '¦ of twe- V.

'
¦¦ . »

"I.ask you, my lord?, .to acknowledge
tho marriage of your ruler to GrenfallLorry. Iam to be his wife; but Ientreat
you to grant Jme' happiness '.withoiii mak-
ing]me endure the misery that willcome
to me if,Idesert .my;father's :throne and;the people' who

'
have ;worshiped ,me

'
and

tbVwhomIam bdund.by a tie that cannot
be; broken. I,do -not plead so much'for
the right to rule as Ido for.the one who
may rule after: Iam .'gone/ Iwant >my• own to follow me on the throne of Grau-

"Mychild, my child!" he cried, lifeless-
ly. "You cannot do this thing!" -

"But the people?" cried Gaspon. bis
eyes gleaming. "You cannot act against
the will 'of the people. Our laws,
natucal and otherwise, proscribe the
very act you

'

have in mind. The
American cannot go upon our throne; no
man, unless he be of royal blood, can
share It.with you. Ifyou marry him the
lav/s of our land— you know them well-
willprohibit us from recognizing the mar-
riage."

"Knowing that, my lords, Ihave come
to ask you to revise our laws. My throne-
willnot be disgraced by the manIwould
have share It withme." She spoke calmly
as if she were making the most trivial re-
quest instead of asking her Ministers lo
overthrow and undo the laws and customs
of,ages and of dynasties.

"The law of nature cannot be changed,"
,muttered Caspar, as if to himself.

"In the event that the custom cannot
be changed.' I:shall be compelled to re-
linquish my.right to occupy the throne. and 'to depart from among you. Iwould
break my heart, my lords, to resort to
this monstrous sacrifice, but Ilove one
man first; my crown and my people after
him."

"You would not leave us—you would not
throw aside as despised the crown your
ancestors. wore for""centuries?" cried Gas-
pon.' "Are you mad, Yetive?"

Tho ;others were with open'mouths and icy hearts.
"Yes, as much as it wouljj grieve me. I
would do all this," "she answered, firmly,
not daring to look at her uncle. She knew
his eyes were upon her and that condem-
nation lurked in;their depths.' Her heart
ached to turn

"
to '

him with a prayer for
forgiveness,^ but' there could be no falter—Ing.now. ¦

The silence of death stole into the room.
Every man's eyes were glued upon the
white face of the Princess and none could
break the spell. They had expected it,
yet the shock was overwhelming: they
had feared / it, yet the announcement
stupefied them. She looked straight be-
fore her, afraid to meet the eyes of her
subjects, knowing that sickening disap-
proval dwelt In them. Not a word wa3
uttered for many seconds. Then old Cas-
par's tense muscles relaxed and his arms
dropped linjplyfrom their crossed position
on his breast. ,

"My lords." she said, :summoning*, ail
her strength of mind and heart, "Iam
gratified to find you so ready to respond
to the call of your whimsical/sovereign.
Yesterday you came' with heart bowed
down and in deepest woe. To-day Ias-
semble you here that Imay ask your ad-
vice concerning the events of that strange
day. Bolaroz willdo as he "has promised.
We are to have the extension papers this
afternoon, .and Graustark .may

-
breatho

again the strons. . deep .breath of hope.
You well remember my attitude on yes-
terday. You were shocked, horrified,
amazed by my seemingly ignoble effort
to preserve my preserver's life. We will
pass over that, however. Itis to discmy
my position that Ihave called you here.
To begin, Iwould have sacrificed my
kingdom, as you know., to save him. He
was innocent and Iloved him. If.on yes-
terday,Iwould not let my kingdom stand
between me and my love, Icannot do so
to-day.* Ihave called you here to tell
you, my lords, that Ihave promised to
become the wife of the man who would
have given his life for you and for me—
that Ilove -as a woman, not as a Prin-
cess."

Expectancy, concern, the.dread of un-
certainty marked the countenances of
Graustark's Ministers and her chief men
as they sat in the council chamber on the
day following, awaiting the appearance of
their Princess, .at whose call they were
unexpectedly assembled. More than two
score eyes glanced nervously toward the
door from time to time.

All realized ]an emergency. Xo sooner
were they out of one dilemma^ than an-
other cast its prospects across their path,
creating the fear that rejoicing would be
short. While none knew the nature of
the business that called them together
each had a stubborn suspicion that it re-
lated-to the stirring declarations of the
day before. Not one in that assembly but
l'ad heard the vivid,soulful sentence from
the throne. ,Not one but wished in secret
as -Gaspon and Halfont had wished In
open speecto. •. •

When the,. Princess entered with the
Prime Minister they narrowly scanned
tho face dear to them. Determination an/1
cowardice were blended in the deep blue
eyee. pride and dejection In the firm step,
strength and weakness in the loving
smile she bestoived upon "

the faithful
counselors. After the greetings, she re-
quested them' to draw chains about the
great table. Seating herself in her ac-
customed seat, she gazed over the circle
of anxious faces and realized, more than
at any time in her young life, that she
was frail and weak beyond all compari-
son. How small she was to rule 'ovcV
those strong, wise men of-hers; how fee-
ble the hand that held the scepter.
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knowing that she was also watching. the
strollers/'

"They are so sure of eacb other." she
replied, sadly. •

When almost directly beneath the rail
the Countess glanced upward, impelled by
the strange instinct of an easily. startled
love, confident that prying eyes were upon
.her. She saw the dark forms leaning

over the rail and rather jerkily brought

her companion to a standstill and, to a
realization of his position. Anguish turned
his eyes aloft. . '

..-.
:"Can yo4

u,"fa!r maid, tell me the names
of those beautiful stars Isee in the dark

dome above?" he asked, in a loud, happy
voice. "Oh, can they be eyes?"

"Eyes, most noble sir." replied his com-
panion. "There are no stars so bright."

"Mcthought they were diamonds in tho
sky at first. Eyes like those must belong
to some divinity."

"They do, fair student, and to a divinity

well worth worshiping' Ihave heard it
said :that men offer themselves as sacri-
fices upon' her altar?."
-"Unless ray telescope deceives me, I

(

discern a very handsome sacrifice, up
there, so Isuppose the altar must be
somewhere in tht: neighborhood.'", ;S
."Not. a" hand's breadth beneath her

eyes," laughed the Countess, as she fled
precipitately up the steps, followed by the
jesting student.

"

•.'Beware. of a.divinity in wrath," came
a sweet, ,- clear voice from the balcony,

and Anguish called out from his safe
retreat, like the.boy'he was:
. "Ah, who's afraid:" •

The Princess was laughing softly, her.
eyes radiant a3 they met those ~of her
companion,' amused yet gravev

"Does he have a care?" she asked.^"'V-
"Ifear not. He loves a Countess."

*

"He has not to pay the price. of-am-
bition, then?" said she," softly.

"Ambition is,the cheapest article in the
world," he said. "It concerns only a
man's self."

¦
• •

"GoinV back. Isec." said Sitzky,. the
guard, stomc months later, addressing a
very busy.young man who was hurrying,
down the* platfc-ura of the Edelweiss rail-

'
way station

'
toward the special train

which wa? puffing impatiently.

"Hello. S'.tzky! Is it you? I'm glad to
pee you again. Yes, we are going back to
the land of the stars and stripes." '

The
speaker was Mr. Anguish.

"You'llhave fine company 's fcr as Vi-enna, too. D'-you ever see such a cele-
bration's dey're havin' here to-day? You'd
fink d' whole world was interested In d*
little.visit her Royal Highness is goin' to
pay to Vienna. Dummcd ifd' whole city,
soldiers an' ail, ain't down here to see 'er
off. Look at d* crowd! By glory.Idon't
b'lleve we c'n pu!l d' train out of d' sta-
tion. 'Qualnted wid any of d' royal
crowd?"

"Slightly." answered Anguish, smiling.
He was watching a trim figure Ina tailor-
made gown* as it approached, drawing
apart from the throng. Itwas 3Ir3. Har-ry Van Brugh Anguish.

"Say. you must cut some ice wid desepeople. But dat's jest like an American,
dough." the little guard went on. "De
Princess married an American an' dey
say he's groin* to put d" crown away where
d' moths won't git at itan* take her over
to live in Washington fer six months. I3it a sure fIng?"

"That's right. Sitzky. She's going back
with us and. then we're coming back with
her."

"Why don't he keep 'er over dere when
he gits her dere? What's *d' use— whafa
d' use?"

"Well, she's still the Princess of Gran-stark, you know, Sitzky. She can't livealways inAmerica." >

•'Got to be here to hold her Job, eh?"
"Inelegant, but correct. Now looksharp! Where do we find ourT-Ah!" Hiswife was with him arid he forgot Sitzky.The guard turned to watch the proces-

sion—a file of soldiera, a cavalry troop
carriages and then-the carriage withFplnted horses and gay accouterraenta.Itstepped with a jangle and a man andwoman descended.

"The Princess: 1
'

cried Sitzky
Jive the Princess!"' cried thacrowd. "God save our Yetive'"

Sitzky started as if shot, staring at thetall man who approached with the smil-ing sovereign of Graustark. "Well
"

hegasped, "what d* you fink o' dat!"
The train that was to carry them out of

15 ,h k
,\tO,the West puffed and *™«-lt', "

clanced -
the People cheered.

*« u? V, 7*1*
°ff- Houra later as the

v/t.W m v,

°Ush the Hun&arian plain.Yetive. looking from her window, said inthat exquisite English which was hervery own:
:"An. the world, the dear world! Iam

suggested by the. Princess— coupled with
the threat to abdicate— was the Weight-^
ies^ yet the most delicate question that
had ever come before the thief men of
Graustark. Itmeant the beginning of a
new line of Princes, new life, new blood.
a complete transformation of order as it
had come down through the reigns of
many Ganlooks. For the first time in the
history of the country there was a wom-
an sovereign; for the first time there had
been no direct rr.alc heir to the throne.
With old 'Prince Ganlook's passing the
masculine side of the illustrious family
ended. ~So matter whom his daughter

took for a husband, the lire was broken.
Why not the bold, progressive, rich Amer-
ican? argued some. Others fell In with
the views .of the few who first surren-
dered to the will of Yetive. untH at last
but one remained in opposition. Count
Caspar held out until all were against
him. giving way finally in a burst of, ora-
tory which ended in tears #nd sobs and
which made the sense of Ahe gathering
unanimous.

The Princess Yetive won the day. so far
as her own position was concerned. But,
there was Lorry to be considered.• t'Mr. Lorry knows that Icalled you, to-
gether in consultation, but be does not
know that Iwould have given up my

crown for him. Idared not tell him that.
He only knows that Iwas to ask your
advice on the question; of marriage, and
that alone. I-ast nlsht he told,me he was
confident you would agree toithe union.
He is an American, and does not appre-^
ciate the difficulties attending such an
espousal. Over there distinction exists
only in wealth and Intelligence—position.
Ilelieve they call it, but not such as
ours* He is a strange man, and we have
yet to consult him as to the arrange-
ment," she said to her lords, pursing her
lips. "1 tear he will object to the plan
we have agreed upon,"' she went on. "He
is sensitive, and it is possible he will not
like the idea of putting our marriage to
the popular vote of the people."-
"IInsist. howe\ er, that the people be

considered in the matter." said Gaspon.
"In three months' time the whole nation
can. say whether it sanctions the revision
of cur laws of heredity. Itwould not bo
right or just for us to.say who shall be
their future rulers for all time to come
without consulting them."
"Ihave no hesitancy in saying that

Graustark already idolizes this brave
American," said Halfront, warmly. "He
has wen her affection. Ifthe question in
placed before the people to-morrow in
proper form Iwill vouch for it that the
whole nation willrise and cry: 'Long live
the Princess: Long live the Prince Con-
sort"

"

i

Then followed a Ion?, animated discus-
sion, growing brighter and more hopeful
as the speakers* -willinghearts warmed to
the proposition. Lorry was a favorita
but he could net be their prince. Hered-
itary law prohibited. Still his children, if
God gaxc them to him, might be declared
rightful helr3 to the throne of theirmother, the Princess. . The more they
talked, the more the problem seem-
ed' to . solve Uself. Many times
the Princess and her wise
men met and overcame obstacles, huge at
tirst, minimized in the end, all because*
they loved her and she loved them. The
departure from traditionary custom, as

;\THE; /SUNDAY": CAM,",
6

who^had gone to the capital of their coun-
try with the .newk.of the catastrophe,''re-
mained close to fhe hotel.

'
One of them

confessed that: but little eynipathy' would
be felt at for Gabriel, who was
hated by-his subjects. Already there was
talk among them of Prince |Dantan. his
younger ;brother,;as his successor to tho

throne. The young-Prince was a!favor-
ite with the people.

'

Bolaroz was pleased with the outcome
of the sensational accusation and. the con-
sequent'removal 'of;.complications '¦ which
had in reality been unpleasarjt to him. :

One feature of the scene Jn\the throne
room was not discussed, although it was
uppermost in the minds of all.yThe posi-
tive stand taken by the Princess and her
open ,:avowal of love for .'the dashing
American were never to be forgotten. The
serious wrinkles on the brow of Halforit
and the faraway expression" that i came
frequently to his eyes revealed the nature

wor'd—the ..United- States.'*/' His,home »is
his kingdom; his'r/!fe, his mother. Ills'
sisters are his Queens and his Princesses;
his fellow•citizenn are hi3ailrniring sub-
jects ifhs is wise and good. Inmy land
you: will find the poor man climbing to
the highest -pinnacle;; Bide by side with
the rich roan. .The woman I, love,Is

'*
a

Princess.:- Had she been the lowliest^maidin all that great kind of ours?/ still would
she • have been \my Queen. I;her :Kins.
When firstIloved the mistress of 'Graus-
tark she was. v you must- not forget, -Miss
Guegenslocker. Ihave said all this, to
you, sir, not in egotism nor Iirbitterness,
but", to show my "right:to* hope in the faco
of-ail obstacles. We recognize little as
Impossible, r Until death destroys: this
power to love and to. hope I.must say to
you that Ishall, not consider the Princess
Yetive beyond my reach. Frankly, Ican-
not, sir." 1 , . ,' . :•:¦:.;

The Count heard him through, uncon-

.-jfull;,length ,of the
'
;balcony iwithout. a

word.:.'And :yet they understood' each
other.. -The "mystic.- the'enchanting silence
of lovo was fraught with'a conversation
felt, not1heard.

"*Why are you so quiet?" lie asked, at
last;- stopping near the rail.•_:
"I cannot tell you why.- It seems . to

roe; that Iam afraid: of you," she an-
swered, a, shy. Quaver in her' voice. •

\
¦•„. "Afraid-."of me?" Idon't understand." ,
¦ '-'Nor do I. You, are not as youwere
•before^ this ;morning-.

"
You 'are different—

'¦yes, youimake me. feel that I.am jweak
and helpless and that you can say to me
'come', arid 'go" and Imust! obey. Isn't it

'odd that I,who have never known sub-
misslvcncEs. should so suddenly find my-
self v tyrannized?" she asked, smiling
faintly. *-

"Shall Itell you why you arc afraid of
me?". he asked.. "You will say it is because Iam for-
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