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grandfather, the king, in order to
the
Knrnta. Hedwig rebels becnuse
Loschek, attuched to the menage

threatened by the committee of t

king's denth would bring the

CHAPTER XIV—Centinued.
-1

The conclerge bent closer over the
table. *“Doctor Weldertan, the king's
physician, I8 one of us™ he whispered,
"The King lives now only becnuse of
#timuplunts to the henrt. s body s
mrendy dead. When the stimulants
¢ense, he will dle”

Uld Adellwert covered Lls eyen, He
had gone too for to retreat now,
Driven by broading and troutite, he lind
nilied hlmself with the powerg of dark-

He sat gilent while the eonclerge

clenred the inble, and put the dishes |

pin for his nlece to wash,

phghiout ke evenlng he sald lttle,
AL ranithing before midnight he and
ils host were to set out on a grave
mntter, nothing lega than to visit the |

imittee of ten, and import the old
#oldier's discovery, In the Interval he
st walting, and nursing his grievances
to keep them warm,

Blark Humbert, walting for the hoar
Yo start und filling his tankard repeat-
edly, grew loquacious, He hinted of
nnst matters in which he had proved
his value to the cause, Old Adelbert
guthered that, If he had not actuanlly
wurdered the late crown prince and
his wife, he had been closely cone
cerned In it. His thin, old flesh erept
with anxlety, It wns a bad business,
and he conld not withdraw,

“We should have had the child, too,"
bonsted the conclerge, “nnd saved
muchk bother, But he had been, un-
k¥nown to us, sent to the country. A
matter of milk, I belleve”

“But you say you do not war on
<hildren ™
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THROUGH ADELBERT THE COMMITTEE OF TEN LEARNS
THE SECRET PASSAGE

Synopsis.—~Prince Ferdinand w
Livonin, Is unawnre of plots of the

murrluge of Princess Hedwlig,

‘ : of an attachment she has formed for
Captaln Nikky Larisch, Prince Otto’s personal attendunt,

love with the king of Karnia, fo

she bows to the commities’s will nni
when the king, who Is very 111, die
o sense of duty and loyalty to his king.
torrorists Into control,
the enrnlval as the time for kidnaping the ¢rown

—
—_—

|nnt wnlk."

illam Otto, heir to the throne of
terrorists to form u republle. Hig
preserve the kingdom, arrunges for
Otto's cousin, to King Karl of

Countess
of Archduchess Annuncinta, 1y w

r whoin she aets as spy. She 14
', leaders of the terrorists, unless
1 helps to secrete the erown prince
% Nikky is torn between love and
Without Karl's support the
The terrorists fix
prinee,

—

He rose and consuled n
great silver watch. “We ean go now,"
he suid. “The committes likes prowmpt-
ness"

They left togethor, the one striding

out with long steps that were sur
prisingly lHght for his eize, the other,
hungiog back a trifle, a8 one who winike

¢ he must, O Adelbert, who
hnd loved his king better than his
countiy, wons a lngging “patriot™ that
night. His brenth came shorg nnd
Inbored, His throat wis dry. As they |

[ pissed the opern, however, he ihrew |
his bend up: The performance was
over, but the great houre was r-'illl
Hghted, and In the foyer, strutting

abiout, was his succeossor. Old J\d.-IAI
bert quickened his steps, |

At thes edge of the place, near the
#tatue of the queen, they tvok a ear,
nnd so renched the borders of the eity,
After that they walked far. The scent
Gf the enrth, fresh turned by the
plough, was in their nostrils, Cattle,
tarned out after the long winter,
grazed or lay In the flelds. Through
the ooze of the road the two plodded :
old Adelbert struggling throngh with
dificulty, the conclerge exhorting him
Impatiently to haste,

At last the leader paused, nand sur-
veyed his surroundings: “Here 1
must cover your eyes, comrade,” he
suld. “It is a formality all must com-
ply with.”

Old Adelbert drew back, *I do not
llke your rule. I am not as other men.
I wust see where I go”

“I shall lead you carefully, And, It
yeu fear, I ean curry you” He
chuckled at the thought. But old Adel-
hert knew well that he could do it,

“Hah! A babe of a few months,
Furthermore,” sald the conclerge, “I
bave n nose for the police. 1 scent
4 spy, u8 n dog scents a bone, Who,
think you, discovered Haeckel?

“Hueckel 1" Old Adelbert sat upright
in hig chalr.

“Aye, Haeckel, Haeckel the Jovial,
the archeonsplentor, Who but 17 |
suspected him, He was too Nerce. He
hut no enution, He was whal a penaces
ful citizen may fancy a revolutionlst
to be, I watched him. He was not
firsve. He was reckless becnuse he
find nothing to fear. And at last I
caonght him,*

Old Adelbert was sitting forward on
the edge of his chalr, hig jaw dropped.

knew that he was as a child to those
mighty arms, He submitted to the
bandage, however, with an 1l grace
that caused the conclerge to smile,

“It hurts your dignity, eh, old
rooster !" he sald Jovially, *“Others, of
greater dignity, have felt the same,
But all submit in the end.”

He plloted the veteran among the
graves with the ease of famillarity,
Coly once he spoke. “Know you where
you are?

“In a fleld,” eald Adelbert, “recently
ploughed.”

“Aye, n a fleld, right enough. But
one which sows corruption, and raises
nothing, until perhaps great St. Ga-
briel calls tn his erop,”

Then, realizing the meaning of the
mounds over which be trod, old Adels
bert crossed himself,

“ly a handful know of this meet-

l
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He Filoted the Veteran Ameng the
Graves.

“And what then?” he gasped. “He
was but a boy, Perhaps you mis-
fudged bim, Boys nre reckless.

*I qught him" suld the conclerge.
“1 haw sald It. He knew much, !la
bad nymes, plices, even l.l:llel. For
that matter, he eonfessed. 2

“Ihay he 18 dead? quavered ol
Adalbeit.

The sonclerge shrugged his shoul-
dérs, HOf course” he snld briefly.
“For s time he was kept here, In an
‘He could have saved

strings drawn to the breanking polnt,

fng viace," boasted the conclerge. *I,
el @ few others. Only we muay meet
with the committes face to face”

*You must have great Influcnce,” ab-
served old Adelbert timidly,

“1 control the gullde, He who today
ean sway labor to his will Is power-
ful; very powerful, comrade. Luabopr
Is the great beast which tires of cur-
rylng burdens, and Is but now learnlng
Its strength,”

“Aye," suld old Adelbert, “Had 1
been wise, 1 vwould have joined a gulld.
Then I wight have kept my place at
the opern,  As It Is, 1 stood alone, and
they put me out.”

“You do not stand nlone now, Stand
by us, and we will supp. ot you, The
republie will not forget Its friends”

Thus heartened, old Adetbert bright-
ened up somewhat. Why should he, an
old soldler, sweat nt the thought of
blood? Great chunges required berole
measures, It was because he was old
thut he feared change. He stumped
through the passagewny without urg-
ing, and stood erect und with shoulders
squared while the bandige was re-
moved,

e was rather longer than Olga
Loschek had been in comprehending
his surroundings. His old eyes at first
saw little but the table and its candles
In their gruesome holders. But when
he suw the committee hiv heart falled,
Here, embodied before hilin, was every-
thing he had loathed during all his
upright and loyal years—anarchy,
murder, trenson. His face worked.
The cords ln his neck stood oat like

The conclseze was speaking. For
all hls boesting, he was Il at ease.

lender. “What Is your nome and oc-
cupation?

“Adelbert, excellency. As to ocen-
patlon, for years I was connected with
the opern. Twenty years, excellency.
Then I grew old, and another—* His
volee broke,

"“What I= the Information that brin =
you here?"

Suddenly old Adelhert wept, terrible
tears that forced thelr way from his
fuded eyes, and ran down his cheeks,
“1 cannot, excollencles!™ he crled. "1
find 1 eannot,"

He collapsed into the ehaly, and
throwing bis arms across the table
bowed his head on them. His shoul-
ders 'saved under his old uniform.
The committee stirred, and the con-
clerge enught him be*ally by the
wrist,

“Up with you!™ be esald, from
cletiched teeth, “What stupidity is
this? Would you play with death?"

But old Adelbert was beyond fear,
He shook his head. ™I eannot,” he
muottered, his foce hidden,

Then the conclerge stood erect and
folded his arms acrosi his chest, e
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“It Is There,” He Said Thickly.

s terrified, that (s all" he sald. “If
the committee wishes, 1 ean tell them
of this matter. Later, he can be in-
terrogated,”

The leader nodded.

“By chance,” sald the econclerge,
“this—this braye veteran”—he glunced
contemptuously at the huddled figure
in the chalr—*“has come across an old
passage, the one which rumor hus ssld
lay under the eity wall, and for which
we have at different times Instituted
search.”

He paused, to give his words welght,
That they were of supreme Interest
could be told by the ¢raning forward
of the commitfes,

“The entrance is concenled at the
base of the old Gate of the Moon. Our
triend here followed it, mud reports
It In good conditlon, For u twile or
therenbouts it follows the line of the
destroyed wall, Then it twns and
goes to the palnce itself.”

“Into the palace?”

"By a fight of stnirs, Inslde the
wall, to n door fa the roof. This door,
which wes locked, he opened, having
cartied keys weith him. The door ne |
describes us In the tower. As It was
night, he could not se¢ clearly, but
the roof at that point (s Mot

“Stund up, Adelbert,” snld the leader
shurply, *This that our comrade tells
Is trye?

“It Is true, excellency.”

“Shown a dingrum of the palace,
conld yon locate this door?”

Old Adelbert stared nround him
hopelessly. It was done now. Noth-
Ing that he could say or refuse to say
would change that. IHe nodded,

When, soon after, a chart of the
paiace was placed on the table, he in-
dieated the loeation of the door with a
trembling forefinger. *It is there,” he
sald thickly. “And may God forgive
e for the thing I have dooe ™

CHAPTER XV. T

King Karl

“They love us dearly!” sald King
Karl,

The chancellor, who sat beside him
in the royal carringe, shrogged lm‘
shoulderss “They have had Gitle ron-
soit Lo love, In the past, majesty,” he
sald briefly.

Karl Ianughed, and watched the
crowd. He and the chancellor rode
ulone, Kurl's entourage, 8 very modest
one, followlng In another carringe.

Ing out the guard. As the carringe,
drawn by Its four chestnut horses,
woved slowly along the streets, his
eyes under thelr overhanging thatch
were watching shead, searching the
crowd for symptoms of unrest.

Anger he saw (o plenty, and
Suspicion, Scowling faces and frown-
Ing brows, But as yet there wns no
digorder, He sat with folded arms,
magulficent In his uniform beside Karl,
who wore civillan dress and looked
less royal than perhaps he felt,

And Karl, too, watched the crowd,
feeling Its temper and felgnlng an in-
difference he did not feel. Olga Los
chiek had been right. He did not want
trouble. More than that, he was of
un age now to crave popularity. Muny
of the mensures which had made him
beloved In his own land had no higher
purpose than this, the swmiles of the
crowd, So he watched and tulked of
lndifterent things.

“It Is ten yeurs since I have bBeen
here,” he observed, “but there are few
changes,*

“We have bullt no great bulldings”
sald Mettlich bluntly, “Wars have left
L4 10 money, majesty, for bullding 1"

Toat being a closed rond, so to
speak, Karl tried another. *“The
crown prince must be quite « Ind," he
experimented.  “He was a babe In
arms, then, but frail, 1 thought,”

“He 18 sturdy now."” The chaneellor
relnpsed Into watchfuiness,

“Before I see the Princess Medwig,”
Karl made another attempt, “It might
be well to tell me how she feels ahout
things, I would Hke to feel that the
prospect 18 at lenst not disagroeable to
her.”

The chancellor wan not
There we g trouble ahend. It had o,
then, ufter oll. He wottec d somes
thing behind hig gray mustache. The
horses stonpsd, as the crowd Kuddenly
closed in front of thew,

“Drive on ™ he sald angrily, and the
coachian fouched hls whip to the
horses,  But they only reared, to be
Eritspod at the bridles by hostile hands
uhead,

Karl half rose from his seat.

YEBIL sl madesty,” snid the chaneel-
lor. “It Ia the students. They will
talk, that s all"

Hutening.

g n rlot. Led by some students,
pughed by others, the crowd sor-
rounded the two earringes, first mug-
toring, then yelling,. A stone was
hurled, and strack one of the horses,
Another dented the body of the ear
ringe itself. A man with a handker
chief tled over the lower hald of his
fuce mounted the shoulders of two
companions, and harungned the crowd,
They wanted no friendship with Kar-
nln. Were they to lose thelr national
existence? e exhorted them madly
through the handkerchief. A babel of
nolse, of swinging buck and forth, of
mounted police pushing through to
surround the carringe, of cries and the
dominating voalces of the student
demagogiies. Then at lust a semblance
of order, low muttering, an escort of
pollce with drawn revolvers around the
carringe, and It moved ahend.

Through it all the chancellor had sat
with folded arms. Only his lvid face
told of his fury, Karl, too, had sat Im-
passive, plcking at his small mustache,
But, as the carringe moved on, he
sald: “A few moments sgo I observed
that there had been few changes., But
there has been, I percelve, after all, a
great change™

“One cannot judge the many by the
few, mojesty.”

But Karl only ralsed his eyebrows,

In his rooms, removing the dust of
his journey, broken by the nutomubile
trip across the mountains where the
two rallronds would sowe day meet,
Karl reflected on the situntion. A dual
monarchy, one portion of it restloss
and revolutionnry, was less desirable
than the present peace and prosperity
of Kurnlu. And unrest wus contuglous.
He might find himself in u difficult
posltion,

He glanced nbhout his rooms, In one
of them Prince Hubert had met his
death. It wus well enough for Mett-
lich to suy the few could not speak for
the muny. It took bt one man to do
a murder, Korl reflected grimly.

But when he arrived for tea In the
urchiduchiens’ white drawing room he
wns urbunne and smilling, Ile kissed
the hand of the archduchess and bent
over Hedwlg's with a flush of white
teeth,

Then he saw Olgn Loschek, and his
mlle stiffened, The countess came
forward, curtsled, nod as he extended
his hund to her, touched 1t Hghtly
with her lips. They were quite cold.
For Just an instant their ayes met.

It was, on the surface, an amiable
and qulet tea party, Hedwig had
tuken up her position by a window,
and wos consvicuously silent. HBehind
her were the soft ring of silver aguinst
chinn, the countess' guy tones, Karl's
sunve ones, assuming gravity, as he
inguired as to bis majesty’s bealth;
the Archduchess Annunclata pretend-
Ing a solicitude she did not feel, And
all forced, all artificial

“Grandmother,” Hedwlg whispered
from her window to the austers old
bronge fgure in the place, “was It
like this with you, at first? Did you
shiver when he touched your hand?
And doesn't it matter, nfter a year "

“Very feeble,” said the archduchess’
volee, behind her, “but so brave—a
lesson to us all"”

“He has had a lang nnd conspicuous
career,” Karl observed. “It is sad, but
we must all come to It. I hope he will
be able to see me."”

“Hodwig!" seld her mother, sharp-
Iy, “your tea 18 getting cold.”

sevlng her come o deep, vibrant e
In bin arms theilied him.

When he carrled her tea to her, he
bent over her, “Please!” bhe asid
"T'ry to like me, I-—*

“I'm sorry,” Hedwig sald
“Mother has forgotten the lemon”

Karl gmiled and, shrugging his
shoulders, ferched the lemon, “Right,
now? he Ioquired. *“And aren't we
Boing to have a talk together?"

“If you wish it, I dare say we shall”

“Mojesty,” sald Hilda, frowning Into
her teacup, “I see a marringe for
you" She Ignored her mother's scowl,
and tiited her cup to examine It

“A murringe ! Karl joined her, and
pecred with mock anxlety at the tea
grounds, “Strange that my fate
should Lo confined In so small a com-
piss! A happy marrioge? Which am
m

“The long yellow lenf. Yes, It looks
hoppy. HBut you may be rather
shocked when 1 tell you,"

“Shooked 1

“I think," =ald Hilda, grinning, “that
¥ou are going to murry me.”

“Delighttal *

“And we are golng to have—"

“Hilda I eried the archduehess fret
fully, “Do stop that nonscnse and let
us talk. 1 was trying to reeall, this
morning.” she s4dd to Karl, *when you
lust visited us.” She knew It quite
woll, but she preferred having Karl
think she had forgotten. *“It was, 1
belleve, Just before Hubert—"

"You," sald Korl gravely, “just be
fore"

“Otto was a baby thep™

“A wvery smunll child. T remember
thut T was afraid to handle him."

“He Is o curlous boy, old beyond his
| ¥ears,  Dather a Hide prig, 1 think,
He hos no English governess, and she
hns made him quite a Hetle woman.”
Karl laughed, but Hedwig flushed,
“ile 18 not thot sort at all,” she de-
clared stoutly, “He I8 lonely and—and
rather pathetle.  The troth I8 1= no
one really cares for him, except—"
"Except Captain Larisch 1® sald the
nrehduchess smoothly, “You and he,
Hedwig, bave done your best by him,
surely.” .
The bit of hyplay was not lost on

Rt 1t eame perllously near to '|m-|

Rurk—=the sudden stiffening of Hed-
wig's back, Olga's oparrowed eyos,
[ Olgn had been right, then, Trust her

for knowing facts when they were dis-
agreenble, His oyes hecnme set and
watchful, hard, too, had any notlesd.
There were ways to deal with such a
situation, of course. They were giv-
Ing bim this girl to secure thelr own
anfety, and she kpew It. Hand he not
been %0 mwad about her he might have
pitied ber, but he felt no pity, only a
deep and resentfui detoimination to
get rid of Nikky, and then to warm
her by his own fire. He might have
to break her first. After that manner
lind many Guiens of Knrnla come to
the throne, He «miled behind his
smnll mustache,

When tea was almost over, the
crown prince was announced. He
came in, rather nervously, with his
hands thrust In his trousers pockets.

A Babel of Nolse, of Swinging Back
and Forth,

He was very shiny with soap and
water and his hole was stlil damp
from parting, In his tailless black
Jncket, his long gray trousers, and his
round Eton eollar, he looked like s
very nuxious little schoolboy, and not
royal at all,

Greetlugs over, and having re-
quested that his tea be half milk, with
four lumps of sugnr, he carried his
cup over beslde Hedwig, and sat down
ot m chale, Followed a short sllence,
with the archduchess busy with the
tea things, Olgn Loschek watching
Karl, and Karl intently surveying the
crown  prince.  Ferdinand Whllsm
Otto, who disliked a sllence, broke it
frut,

“I've just tanken off my winter flan-
nels,” he observed, “I feel very
swooth and nplee underoenth”

Hilda giggled, but Hedwig reached
over und stroked his arm, “Of course
you do," ehe sald gently,

“Nikky,” continued Prince Willlam
Otto, stirring his tea, “does not wear
any flannels. Miss Braithwalte thinks
he is very careless”

eat a great deal. Do you belleve in
love at first sight?™

“Otto!" said the archduchess, ex-
tremely shocked,

He turned to her apologetically, *T
was only trying to find out how many
things he and Nikky agreed about,”
he explained. “Nikky belleves In love
at frst sight. He says It Is the only
renl Kind of love, because love lsn't
a:hln;:cnthlnkml. You ounly feel
it

The archduchess met Karl's eyes,
“You seel” sho sald,

“But It Is sound doctrine,” Karl ob-
served, bending forwnrd mand with &
slanting glunce at Hedwlg. “1 quite
ngree with him again, And this friend
of yours, he thinks love Is the only
thing In the world, T dare say?™

"Well, he thinks a great deal of It,
But he says that love of country comes
first, before anything eise”

The archduchess glanced at Hedwig
furiously. The girl had elosed her
eyes, and wna sittin® detached and
male,  She would have liked to box her
eurs,  Karl was no fool, and there was
talk enough, He would hear it, of
Course,

“Tell uwa about your pligrimnge,
Otto,” she suggested,

“Well, T went,” sald ths crowms
prince reflectivoly, *“We walked a leng
Umo, nnd It was very warm, 1 hinve
quite n Isrge blister, and the nress
Bishop had to tnke his shoes off o
walk In his stockings, becnuse his fest
hurt. No one saw, It was on 4 conn.
try lnne, But 'm afraid it dido’t de
:‘ory lmuvh good" e drew a long
aregi L,

“"No? Karl Inquired,

Suddenty the boy's ehla quivered,
He waw terribly afruld he was golng
W oery, and took o large slp of tea,
which clenred his volee. 1

"My grandfuther Is not any better,”
he sl “Porlaps some one else
should huve gove. 1 am npot very
goul" he explulned ta Kark
Ought to be a very good person. He
Is very slek.”

“Perhaps,” suggested Karl mocking:
¥, with n glance at Hedwig,
should have sent this ‘Nikky'
yours,"

§

nddress™
suspected Mr, Gladstone,

The countess had relap
ence, A little back from
elrcle, she had watched
scene stonlly, and kno KEarl
only a womsn who loves sincerely
long ¢un know a man, she
Inner workings of his
anger In the very turn of
and set of his Jaw. But ghe
Jenlousy, und was herself
with 1t

She knew him well,
sclf, for years, held him
bersel? dear, by the very
attalning her. And mow
cot, white-foced girl, w
his, indeed, for the
would offer or promise
rousing him to the instin
#lon by her very indifference, He
told her the truth, that night in
mountaln len. It was Hedwlg
wanted, Heds.lg herself, her heart,
of her, And, if she knew Kurl, be
would move heaven and earth to get
the thing he wanted,

8he surveyed the group, How little
they knew what was In store for them !
She, Olgn Loschek, by the Ufting of
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But when she looked at the lttle
crown prince, legs dangling, eating hin
thin bread and butter as only B hun-
gry small hoy can eat, she shivered.
By what means must she do all this]
i!, what un:mhhle weans |

L] L L L]

-
Karl saw the king that evening, a
short visit marked by extreme formals

meeting depressing and the klug's eyes
‘disconcerting.




