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CHAPTER LXXVI.

The Treasure.

Deep within that c(hamb,'r of h.'rors
which before now ha:l sn:ittie the t

suls of both with trror, two iprs, a t
trre bending over in tht: light of the

ajdles, which gave a fai:t illumina-

"It is here,. sail ('c,:,1 .'oricl .

glancing at the little co:::sa which

hebad brought with hi'. he north

east lies there-it is yon.r, whire

j4ts yonder skeleton i !t iron chai,'
That was the last gu1l of th' kg.

"What shall we LO'" gaspl'd Kitty

Cngy. "I dare not."
"Nonsense! my dear. F, ar -why

should we feel fear? Y onder friend of

rs has kept the pla(• well and safe

ly-vated there in hbs iron chair

waiing so long-for us'"

Kitty Gray, pale and d!isturbed, still

feing a woman's terror at thlese grim

gces about her, spoke with solemni-

timbher tones. "lie was waiting for
liberty and justice. Sir Frederick,"

afl she. "He shall have thni. \\e

ill give all these Christian burial-

hall we not?"
"Whatever you wish shall hbe dMne,"

aid Count Frederick. "Yes. we will

thke all these poor victims away .)
their last rest and let them eo in
pace, I shall seal up this cave-:

here."
"But come," he said. and s~ laid a

hand on the grinning guest in the iron
chair. The bony frame was contined
spright by metal bands which sup. ort-
el it. He found the ancient chair
bary to move. but applying his great
tength, at length, gently - he could,
keshifted it to one side. On the floor
dthe chamber, formerly beneath th"
ran chair, there showed dimly in the

~at :he outline of a steel plate, an
"ba ring welded to its center. Count
,lgderick pointed. This is the place,'
aid he, with conviction. "It was
patrded well. See here-I doubt not
this it the lid which covers what is be-

Yet even his strength failed to -
love the covering, Hie founIl at I, st

apart of an old bar, pushed it through
thering and put his strength to it. A
blat dust arose, the lid yielded! slowly,
adat last fell back with a clang upon
the rocky floor. At the edge of this

.nely made aperture there showerd
the edge of another plate, close fit-
tIh.
"it runs farther," exclaimed Count

?rederick. "See-look what is tc
low!"

Kitty, overcoming her terror, bent
forward with him to gaze (town. "Yes.
it is here," said she. "But look how
tuch there is!"

"Softly," said her companion. "Let
aopen this cavern more wiloelv. Here
isthe grave of a giant treasure-l had
80dreamed what really i was."

CS'?fully he pushtc in and under
thse edge of the bar. rerm"oving plate
afterplate of that which had ,,.o'n the
tringof the treasure pla.ce Below
thi, they saw a cavity :ille. with
teel receptacles. Each was lorhkel.

lmped and and e tischt against all
Intrusion.,

"What is here?" sai f'ount Fred-
ck. "Are we batll,'l even at the

Kitty Gray cast thi, ra;c.'s of her
light here n•d there aIrot '"'r in t1!'
toternous interior. Iy clharce, !','r
eY rested-indel ., ro rc'rnwn. tas-

tlinted, to the 5''•,,,•i x' whi.h sat
eatforward in the iron i'hair. A ,til

1il of something like mr tal caught
eye.

"Look," said she and noir, d. There.,
butened by a metal bant to, the wrist

a key-.it was half h'! !en be-
n the bones of the forear:n.

' *4ok," said Count I- cderick. and
hd it up before her "('un.ing
sugh was the man who hid this

tt , and yet he lett it plain for
•he hmeant to find i."
,estooped and tried th' key in the

t the central chest of those
hibh lay below. The next moment
had flung back the lid.
Their eyes reste'i upon what 'ouIld
ea mde glad the heart -if any buc-
•t r. Gold, countless pieces of

lWas the lost treasure o, the king!
Ye stood, awetl, spellbound and

aidown at wha. the, saw
llt look gyender '' sail Kitty. phlck-

- this ele5 evhcrr hand hal
hled it comfortrblv for nmv ,r'o-

nSats now, Lor she itook 'or-frt i,
e touch even (t his clr.'hin'- the
sene of the 'ulk of his bh lv '"....

L ook, SIr Frtderi,'i" 'I
rt is that inthi Us b ,. i" ,
e bent over. (1aii ( do',t th,
its of his little Lzht. 1V h.'' V-

parchments thrust down at the side
of the chest. Gently he d:'ew it out
and hell it in his hands fur a moment,
regarding it curiously.
"I shall not open it!" said he. "With

you, I feel a certain fear. I believe
here is something corm down to us
out of the past-some message from
the king. If this be so, it belongs not
to me, but to the people. It must go
before their duly constituted rulers.'

CHAPTER .XX'Il.

The Reckoning.
"Now," said ('ount Frederfck to Ki.

ty when at length they had ,eached
the upper portion of the palace. "we
must adivance to what remains :e"
to be 0!one. The miniisers must b,
sumr::on'l. The writs riust issue for
t'Ce attendance of the parliament. 'Tis
long sine'o one has be,n coonvereld.
Mic:ael h,' king-h-, an,," has 1''en
our g,)Vo'rntoe:t-an.' what a govt ,-

They wcre nn~ passug t',war!l the
centr:al portiuon f th,. ,ail '. havingi

asto .l',l tro'm thi \ ituls 1..,)w. Ab-

sorL 1--- i t -ntt-(",utt 1-r, ,.rick, at
'east. w;is inatteutive to au it ti-,.

save the prI S- :ice of th,: ,.,a:ll -t

his sile. lut how she ,lu ukId his
sleeve.

"Listen' said she adl I a linger
on her lips.

At her sirnal, Count Fr,,lr'ick so:ft-
encd I!is f')o'tstepls a::d walke l with
her stealthily. The sound of the
voices ",ngagl ill whisperedl cony,':'-
satioll can;i now to his ears. Suki-
denly he stepIled f',rw :-.l, ccnvincud,
Ilung open a doer off the main hall,

and passet' within 1i*,nn.Jl,,ccd. It
was tic t:m' for 'or'malities in Gretz-
hoffen palace now.

"So," said he, "you are I ,re again.
What, Sachio, you honor us yet by an-
other visit' That is most kind of
you' Y:u. Graianme, you, my former

bodyguard-here with this arch trai-
I tort', this liar, this treacherous snake!"

They stood, surpr'sed as ye: with-
out plan for their defense.

"'Ho, there!-the guard-'he gu: rd "
cried ('ount Frederick, stepI:,ing back
to the dcor.

But to his call t.ere came no
footsteps of the guard. Instead,
one man came-Roleau, who tor the
past few moments had been in search

of the tw'a men. lie hastened past
Kitty as she stood, thrust himself into
the room, and with Count Frederick,
faced tle trapped men who stood be-
fcre them.

Count Sachio, with a snarl of rage.
sprang forward at is foe, and Roleau,
with a quick motion Ilung himself be.
tween. He felt the iron land of his
master on his shoulder.

.. eave him to mce, Roleau! Take
care of the other man."

The two noblemen faced one an-
othe" calmly nov. No so with Ro-
leau. On the instant, he flung him-
self opon the man acccsted as Gra-
hame. The struggle w'as unequal and
under Roleau's powerful grasp the
t intruder soon was helpless.

' Vell," said Count -rederick; "Sa-
ch'o, how shall it be? Shall I Lhoke

you with my hands?"
The man whom he accosted was

one not easily dismayed. lie greeted
these words with a smile which

r showed his white teeth. His own
Iightin blood w s up, and fear was
a thing lhe di.l not kno'w.

Suddenly this eye. rapl.dly glancing
Sal'ut the room, caught sigh. of a
trophy of a.i:s hung across the roe:::.

I Io•r it he caught down two swor'.s.
,owing, hei hanlItd b oh. hilt forward,

Sto Count l. leri'k. At your service,
r onx ilsur

.
'' h,' sai

On guati ' sai Cta;. Fred-
erick.

Lightly, gracefully, gently, the tips
r of th ' tw, bla'l -s :::. t. shivered a
trille, each feeling ,of the ther. scarce
r:.e than a hair's breadth from its

I clurs0.

iT..e icy eye of Count F'rederick.

cell, mrciless, ',-w.ke. into the dark
and s,:iiing face ocf Sachic.

"I -m going to kill you now," sai-
Count Frederick. "Shall it be soon?"

Theo answer of Sachio was more
than a smile. Fiercely he whipped
Sfree his Ulade. His knuckles up, his
b lade shot forward in a long and dead-
r ly lunge.

Suddenly the jaw of Cout t Fred-
er.ck shut the tighter. None could
have said that he had seen what en-
sued. In some fas-ion, the hlad of

the n-bleman of Gretzhcffen went out,
vibrating, catching in its grip the
blade oppcsed to it. There was a
wrench, a tw'st. The weapon of
S('ount Sachio w.s tcrn from his hands,

d he s.-ad unarmed. F'e stood one haf
moment 'efcre he felt. hissing hot
.thr,)ugh all his body, the poinu, of his
antagonist.

S ('Count Frelerick turned. not wait-
Sing to see his foe sink down, for ho

p knew the w\ork was done. IHe ad-
Snvat. l half a lpace to: the man Gra-

Sh-ar:-., c•,woring i:: the corner before
hl,. :u. Hira h sr.:;ete across the

,, :,'k w'.'h th 1. iv l lado and said:
O- O: w,,:- i I-nctritor. you: sball go

"As for you, Rolear, captain of the
guard," said he, "you have proved
:'our faithfulness once more."

"What? i am c.ptain, master?'
"Role'u, captain of the guard," said

he "I thank you."
And sc he turned and st'code from

thb room where one was waiting

CHAPTER LX.XV!II.

Long Live the Kingy
In the great throne room of 3retz-

hoffen palace, there were gathered,
late that day, those men highest in
power of all te realm.

Count Frederick entered the room
at :ast-but not alone. At his side
there walked one whose presence was
greeted with a frown by those grave
and revered seigniors-it was a
woman.

"Gentlemen," said Count Frederick,
smiling as he saw this reception.
"you will pardon me that I bring
with me one whom I honor, whose wis-
dom I value. Thanks to the fate which
brought this young woman to our
shores, we have found the lost treas-
ure of the king!"

A sighing silence tell upon them
all. Alone of all these-till now al-
most unnoticed, in the corner where he
sat sunken down-the weakling king
made some show of resentment at
what he hea."l. A snarl, a grcwl of
rage almos'. inarticulate, came from
him.

"You Michael, our king!" said
Count Frederick, suddenly turning to
him. g"owing wrath in his tones now,
"I call you 'you_ majesty' as yet, but I
dare say to you, you:' majesty-ycur
drunken _:,ajisty--your weak and
helpless coward maiesty-that there
shall never be wasted upon you o:
you. purpose )ne pelln. of this treas-
ure which we h: ve lountl.

"That, g;otlemen," sai'i he, turning
to the councilors an:i ministers who
stood about, "is the treasure of she
people. It was saved for them. It
has been guarded for them by .1 ichaet
tho good king, whose name tl.is :Lan
is not fit .o we'ar.

"l)o not doubt what I say .o you,
gentlemen. I myself have seen that

"I Am the King! You ShaIt Sit B side Me."

treasure with my own eyes-this lady
also was with me. There is nough
there to make our people very rich-
more than that, to make them con-
tented and happy-if ye ue these
trea: ures wisely. What shall we do-
hand them over to yonder weakling

to squander, to dissipate? .. o, I tell
y( l."

They stood silent, grave, looking
from one t^ the other and at him.
lie extended beforo him the folded
parchment which ho had taken from

the treasure chest.
"This," sail he, "we found in the

treasure chest. I have brought it
unopened. I have .ancied it may
.,e some document of importance to
our state. it was not for me to open.
Will you, your excellency?"

He offered it to the prime minister
of he government. The latter grave-
ly took it in his han is-gazed at the
great seal which fastened it-broke
the seal-undid the confining band
and gazed upon the contents of the

parchment taus unfolded. His hands
shook-the great sheet almo. ' fell
from 'hem as he read.

'Read, then," demanded Count Fred-
erick. "Whet is it that you have

found?" It was natural for men to

obey his voice when he spoke thus.
"It is strange ant wonderful-it is

Incredible!" said the prime minister.
Count Frederick caught in turn the

parchment in his own hands. In turn
his own face showed amaze, aston-
ishment-his own strong hands shook.

"Your majesty," said he, smiling at
length as he turned toward the cos er-

ilg figure in the corner of the room,
"I shall call you that for the last
time' '

'"\'!'t do you mo'an?" demanded
Miohael with _one last sliow of resent-

n.ent, sun:,michi.,g bscii reColution as

he could to h!s own bloated face. I
"What do you mear--treason, in the
presence of the k'ng?"

"No treason, for you are not our
king."

"Those," said he. "are the imperial
scripts of Michael the First of Gretz-
hoffen. They we"e buried with his
treasures. in some part, they govern
the disposition of those treasures.
You hear in this the voice o, our king,
an: d'at must be our gc verning pow-
er hereafter."

"What is it, then?" at length ex-
claimed the prime minister. "Has
there been a mistake-you say Mi-
chael here is not our king-who then
is our king?"

"Your excellency,' said Count Fred-
erick slowly, as he turned toward him,
"yourself, these noblemen of Gretz-
hoffen, the council of ministers, the
parliament of the realm-all these
shali at length perhaps bear out my
statement which I make now. I my-
self-I, Frederick-am the king."

At these words they made no an-
swer. There was nothing on those
calm features of insincerity, of in-
trigue or dishonor. His words car-
ried with them his own conviction as
to their truth.

"Listen, gentlemen," said he, gently,
at L.st. "Great things have happened
to us in our realm. We shall this day
save our kingdom. As I believe, I am
your king. I accept that station sol-
emnly, and here I have tLe proof-it
n.ay not be :loubt."1 that ultimately
its substantiation will be compl, te-
by the parliam:ent, by the people ther,-
selves-by all our curts-hy your
voice anani:i•ous, as I dout not, you
noblemen of this .nglom.

"SaI, I .hi-;. re•d?"
"In the name of God, Amen! I,

Michael of Gretzhffc!n, by the grace
of God, king, leave t:,is script with
the treasrtvs of thl:e ki gd'1cl which '

I have conceale,' her'ewith bcieata the
floor of the tortur" chamber. With
them I place th, scret gov rnuing the
ownership cf the .reasures of this
i kinrdon. That secret is 1 nown1 only

to myself and my o•cdyguard, who has
been a faithfu. ma a--i•)ris Rolcau.

"For now these many months I have

,seen cognizan, cf dangers at the
hands of amy own fostel brother Stan-
.slaw. Shyguld he be successful in
what I conceive to be his plans, my
life may forfe't, but no. tuo treasures
themselves.
"It was my pleasure to have aade

rtnedal or a col, which should be the
token of this societ. When my body-
guard, Boris RIolean, a faithful man,
with myself planned the burial of
these tre.sures, I gave him the inden-
ture, the half of a cirtain coin or
medal which I caused to be made and
inscribed, as record of the hiding

place of that which we were about to
conceal. Upon the face of that medal
or coin this inscription was Nritten:
'Sub pavimenti - angule vergentis-
cruciati camerae - reperietur-the-
saurus-Regis Zraetisjoversis.'

"So shall be dreserved the secret of
the hiding place of that .which is the I
people's. Somewhere there shall ex-
ist, even though I shall die, this rec-
ord. Halt of i' I have given into the
charge of the aan whom I have
known to be faithful. At my death
he is to take both halves and guard
them well.

"Should I be slain, as well may be
in these troublou.s and treacherous
times in which I live, my wish an l
command is that my son be knowr. as
Michael the Second, and that h, shall
take from me the rule of this kifig
,lom in his day, and the administra-
tin of these " 'operties of the king-
dom.

"It is myv wish and command, my
hope and my prayer, that he shall gov-
ern wistly with justice to ail, fir',,•y
and with wisdom.

Th.re may be a lon' reg;ncy ;"--
fore my o:: shall ra(n, the age ,',
maturity. 7....ero is ' -U.e., oi:' -
&nau Li"seif, tL, ,: t ry It3,S'c.

brother-not of royal blood, but the
bastard of a serving woman-Freder-
ick, he is called. It may bp within the a
purpose of my fester brother that that c:
boy shall be brought up as the king, m
in case I, myself, Should fall. He is
not fit to rule. H is not your king. tj
But sirned h reunto is the name and I
the seal, unmistakable, done in my
blood and his, of your king. Michael
the First. and of your future king,
Michael the Second, my son. He is
as yet too young fully to know the
,gravity of these nresents. But by this w
sign you shall know your ruler, shall
these presents come to ycu, well be- c
loved.

"In the name of God, amen! Mi- w
chael, Rex." tl

"Below this signature of Michael si
the Good," said the measured voice
of Count Frederick, "there is another al
signature--'ichael the Second, Rex.' h
,Goutlemen, there are two signatures
to those scripts, and there are two t
seals." y,

A sigh of v onde:, almcst of conster- p
nation, came from those assembled. n
The only protest was from the hud-
died object in the farther corner of v
the room, where still remained Mi-
chael, the drunken.

"What then, the guard!" he h
shrieked. "Treason to me-after him, ti
men! This pretender-what is it that
he sayi" What proof has he?-what I
proof?" fP

"This procd, sir:" said Count Fred- k
erick, cohlly, and approached to him ti
the broad page )f the narchment nE
sheet. Y

Michael gazed stupidly at what he -c
saw, uncomprehending. Others gazed a'
also, anu aL first couliH make nothing fl
of what was there. Count Frederick a
went on: P

"I recall now, as I see this page,"
said he, "this wr".ing of the king, my a
father-you hear me, gentlemen-my y
father!

"I recall that I saw him place he- I
neath the great seal, that other seal-
don: in his own blood. I saw him
draw the blood from his own arm and P
put his thumi in it, and place it here, a
thus sealing this document with the b
unmista'.ablo seal-- -the one alone
which cannot show r mistaken hden- g
tity. t,

"And he-c, gentlemen, beneath that
other line of signature, which you
have heard and seen, there is anotner,
a smaller, a very small seal of a simi-
lar sort! It is the print of a human
thumb-the thumb of a bo:, of a baby
-a baby then, a man now-who re-
calls that scene vaguely. And here
is the proof. Gentlemen, I recall now,
it was my father made ti is mark; but
it was his groat hands which took my
little one and dipped my thumb in the
blood which he drew from my arm, e
and set it here below that name which
he has written, 'Michael the Second'

"Gentlemen, who then is your
kinb,?"

Even yet they could rot gras, the e
full significance of what they heard,
and again the voice of Count Freder- ,
ick resumed: I

"Go, nor-, gent!emen, send out your
agents quickly. 3ring here those men t
of science skilled in the reading of t
such things as these. It was Bertillon
who developed that science of infalli-
ble identification. It ws he who I
showed that each man carries with
him, in his person, from his cradle to
his grave, that unmistakable seal i
which identifieP him infallibly. 1

"Now bring here your men of sci-
ence. Here is my hand as God made 1
it, ana as my father held it in hfo so ]
many years ago. Small then-larger
and stronger now! God grant it be
strong enough today to do what my
father did, and do it well. Ai, may my
mind have justice and liberty before
it always, as those things were before
aMs.

"Gentlemen, you know the history
o' this kingdom as well as I. You
l.now the long regency following the
Gretzhoffen war. You know why that
regency was established. Runmor was
that King Michael died like a k'ng,
in his own bed. The truth was other-
wise. Hie was murdered here in the6 vault below Ly the men of his own

Sfoster irothler.
a "If that be trre-and as God is my
, itness, I believe it to be true-then

Swe well may guess whiclh boy was
brougl-t up under the regent to takee the place of a king. That was not my-
e self-others, relatives of mine, reared

r- me, as yc' know, until I an what you
, know. And yonder man-this drunken

f waster- not even dhe son of lawful1- I welock, never the son -'f a queen-,

r that man, he was the one accepted as
d your king! treason, you say-why,

g there was tre:son to every hum,.n be-
) ing who lived on Gretzhoffen soil,
1 when that pretender took the throne!

: "As fer you, sir!' and he stepped- over to ,ay an iron hand on the shoul.

Sder of the cowering man who sznk

back .pon his seat, "your day is done.
t i I do not say you were a party to this

e --I only say, you must go. For the- I rest, the parliament of our realm shall
I formally decide."

e His steellike grip half lifted Michael
e from his place, thrust him toward,
h thro.gh, the ('oor-and instantly the

d door closed behind him. Beyond, thera

was an outcast king. Within, before
e them all, fronting them all, stood a

s man, stern and resolved to accept

d whatever responsibility now theres was.

11 "Gentlemen," said he, "vou have myg proof. I submit my case t: you and

.the parliament. I submit myself to
Sthe law. As for that law, if it is

given me to reign, a,•'ays shall I sup-
port it, and always shall it be my ambi-
tion to give to tihe :eople that liberty,
that justice which I myself have
learned to l.ve."

. Still the silence, the tense electric
, silence which thus far had hel:l them
all. They stol1 thus fer o'.e ro?"ment.
Then as with ,:c: m:in:zn ir p-!sc--

as though the same thought hat•
caught them at the same instant, eachl
of these men-idlers and wasters, ort
men of purpose and of principle,
raised his hand. There rose in unisoI
the old cry:

"LONG LIVE THE KING."

CHAPTER LXXIX.

Katharine.
Two were alone once mbre, two'

whom fate had so strangely cast to-
gether in such scenes. The tumult had
ceased. Quiet and order now obtained1

within those ancient walls. Those two
were alone in the great throneroom of,
the kingdom, for the nobleman hadi
signified that such was his wish.

He turned toward her now gravely
and held out his hands. She placedi
hers in his, trembling.

"Was it true?" she whispered. "Did
they indeed and indeed-did they call
you-the king? Or, how can I be hap-
py at that. Now, I must go back-I
must leave you!"

"You shall never go!" said the quiet
voice of the man who confronted her.
"You shall never leave me now."

"But how? You are the king? It
has been confirmed. The scripts were
true-what we thought was true."
"I am the king! Yes, but how shall

I rule alone? You shall sit beside me,
for 'tis you have taught me how a
king should rule. 'Liberty and jus-
tice'-those words were strangers to
my ears until you spoke them. Think
you I could go on in this business now,
.his solemn undertaking which I must
assume, and miss your counsel in the
futur^? You shall be as much queen
as I am king in establishing those
principles in this kingdom."

"But I cannot! I am an unknown
woman. I am of no birth. I am not1

your-"
Again he 'aid his fingers upon her

lips lightly.
"Ceas !" said he; "do not say that

word. Michael, himself, my father,
perhaps was of no lofty lineage so far
as traced kings could be named. He,
h.mself cam tfrom where he grew-
he seized the reins of power-and he
gave the people such liberty and jus-
time as then was possible. Am I bet- ,
ter than he? Was he better than you?i
-am I? Say no more, think no more
that word which you were about to
name."'

Again he held out to her his hands,
and now, in suite of all she could,do,
she could not withhold her own--could
not withdraw them, so firmly clasped
were they now. Trembling, weeping,:
she looked up into his eyes.

"It is all clear," said he to her at;
length. "It was Grahame, my unfaith-:
ful body;guard, who had' the knowl-:
edge of these things, and who be-,
trayed us by that knowledge. He;
go' the coins from Boris Roleau.,
I accord him but one item ofI
thanks - it was through his treach-I
ery that I lost the coin at 'the time;
that I was in your country, on they
errand of the Gretzhoffen loan. Hey
stole that coin. He must have lost ort
pawned half of it, or sold it. At least,
that is how you found it. Sol thank
him, for so much as that.

"As for Roleau-the son of that,
faithful servant of my father-he shall
be honored by us both, because he,
has given loyalty. I myself have'
grieved that once I was cruel to him-
that I struck him even-after the old'
fashion of our rulers here. Not again
shall that occur. Roleau, your friend,'
my servant-he shall be captain of the'
Imperial Guard. I have told him sol
Smuch as that.
"What a curse attends these treas-.

ures! See now, out of all these who
have been about me, two have been
faithful-the son of that man who
was faithful to our earlier king, and,
you! You fought me, yes, but you
fought fair. You kept your word-
you holored your own parole-you al-
ways will do so. I trust your word
as I trust the beating of my own heart.
You then shall be-you are-my
queen! r"

She could not answer, and still he
went on slovly: "Ahead of us is duty,
resplonsibility--for both of, us. We
serve for liberty and justice."

iHe led her gently to. the great
throne of Gretzhoffen, which stood be-
fore them now. They bowed before
it.

"I give you my faith, Katharine,"
said he, simply. "Do you love me?"
"I do," said she, so low he could

scarce catch the words.
SAnd even in these words spoken

there, the one to the other, in the si-
lence of the great throne chamber of
the kingdom, their plighted troth
seemed as the words of the priest and

Sthe roar of the great organ and the
later applause of the assembled multi-
tudes, who hailed them as saviors of

- the land.
SHe gave her a hand now up the

steps to the great throne itself, and
; bowed to her as she dropped back

Supon the great seat of power.
" God do so to me an' more also,"

I said he solemnly, "if ever I betray]
i them or you."
1, I L'ENOI.

Under the sea there sped from the
little kingdom of Gretzhoffen to the

S great republic of America a message
Si carried in the electric spark which
I united the world. It was directed to
e the editor of the Daily Star in Kitty

Gray's own city, and it was enough to,
Y give even Billy Cutler, city editor.,
d rause for at least a moment.

S"Well. good Lbrd!" said he, "who'll
i I put on the society page? Boys, the
"I flowers were a total loss-and so am.

I! Here is an alias and an alibi! Lis-
ten!" He read from the little yellow
e bit of paper which'he held:

"'Great story, but cannot return to
c America inside six months as prom-

Sised. I have lost my wager, but have
Sgained a husband and a h'me. Kath-
arine, Regina Graetisjovensis.'"

TIIE END. '


