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A Dead Man’s Empire

“

Revelations of An
Ambassador-at-Large

a

(Copyright, 15, by W, G. Chapmaa)

The life of Emperor Frans Josel of
Austria-Hungary bas always seemed
to mo llke ove of those representa-
tions of the Greek dramatists, In
which the hero, pursed by an sveng

tragic destiny that leaves him, in the
snd, utterly bereft of all that life has
held dear for him.

Nover has a monarch suffered so
many blows from fortune. Called te
the throne at eighteen, it was his fate
to lose his Ita'ian provinces, to suffer
defeat from France and them from
Prussia. to see Hungary become quasi-
independent. His son, Prince Rudolf,
died by his own band under circum-
stances of the utmost pathos; his
queen, Empress Elisabeth, fell the vic
tim of an assassin’'s dagger; his heir
and nephew. Archduke John. resigned
his inheritance and disappeared; yet
fate had still in stere for him the mur-
der of Sarajevo, war, and its ensuing
miborien

la my capacity as private and confl-
dential emissary for the British gov-
ernment, with a commission to deter-
mine what forces wers making for
war ln Europe, 1 had fixed my head-
quarters in Vienna, the pivot-capital
of European politics. Although my
mission was not generally suspecled,
or, rather, because of this, | was in
close touch with political affairs and
men.

I was returning to Vienna afler a
short trip home to England when my
carriage was Invaded, about ten in the
evenlng, somewhere beyond the Swiss
frootier, by a man whom 1 knew very
well irdeed, escorting a woman whom
1 had pever seen before

It was evident thal they had taken
the adiolsing slecping section, and
tiad inadvertently entersd mine at the
setle station. A few words of explan.
ation, and | had stepped into the eor-
ridor &nd shown them to thelr quar-
ters. The man had not recognized
me, but the sight of his face, which 1
could not possibly have mistaken, for
reasons counecied with a bygone ex-
perience whon 1 was an attache at Vi-
onns, stoused in me the utmost aston-
tshinent and keenest curiosity. For
I knew him perfectly well as being the
misging archduke and heir to the
throne, who, when he resigned his
rank and inheritance, bad salled on o
tramyp ship as Johann Orth, able sea-
man, to find his grave, as everybody
telieved, in the depths of the Sargasso
R

The story of Johann Orth {a common
property. It is also known that per-
sons have asseverated, from time to
time, that they had met the archduke
in distant parts of the world; but no-
body of responsibility had ever be-
lieved the tale. I had not

The man was so like his cousin,
Archduke Franz Ferdinand, and heir-
apparent, that, but for the axperienca
to which I have referred. 1 should
have mistaken him for the helr appar-
ent himseif. What was he doing here?
Who was his companion?

As 1 stood at the door of my sec-
tion the man opeaed the door of his
and stepped into the corrilor. He
saw me, stared at me, and suddenly
grasped me by the shoulders and
dragzed me lnto my compartmert end
ahut the door behind him. Then he
thrust out a huge, sunburned, toll-
calioused hand, and grippod mine with
the clasp cf a steel vise.

“Well met!” he shouted, calling me
by mame. “1 could mot have had a
more fortunate encounter. You know
You mre ambassador at Vi-
You will

grown nearsighted? You will stand
me, as an old friend ought to?”

I did pot kaow what answer to re-
turn to this outburst. The man’s ap-
pearance was that of one who had
been on & protracted debauch, angd yet
there was no smell of aleohol upon his
And soon | began to realize
that it was excitement and apprehen-
slon that gave him his wild appear-
ance, not Hquor,
out a story fn a flood of
left me gasping. And !
least doubt of him at any
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blazing, and he smote his clenched
fist {nto the palm of his baod.

“And mow I am golng back,” he
cried, “and 1 shall force my uncle to
ackpowledge me as his helr. If he
refuses | shall rally to myself a party
in the state and seize the govern-
ment. 1 have sbandoned my rights
too long. 1 know the world now, [
know the fallacy of such a sacrifice
as mine has been; above all, 1 koow
what Austria needs—"

He wanted me to accompany him
into the Schoenbrunn palace and
vouch for him to the aged emperor,
even though I explained to him that
I bad no longer any ofMcial standing.
It was not until we were within an
hour's run of Vienna, after a session
which had lasted till dawn, that I suc-
ceeded in getting him to listen Lo res-
son. UOften dunng our taik his wile
had come silently to the door and
listened to us, but she bhad never
spoken.

The archduke had assumed the name
of Von PBehring, and it was by this
that 1 addressed him.

“] will do my best to gain You a
hearing,” | sald, reluctantly, because
1 4/4 not wish to be mized up with the
business, “But this only on condition
that you follow my Instructions. You
must take lodgings in Vienna and
walt tfl you hear from me—"

“I can trust nobody!" he cried wild-

“Suppose you betray me!™
“That ls, of course, a posaibility to
be reckoned with.” | answered, with &
touch of frony which missed its mark.
“But consider, Hetr von Behring. that
if you appear at the palace gates and
demand an audience you will certalnly
be treated as A4 madman. And even
it you succeed in couvinclng aayone
that you are really the man you claim
to be, you will on!y bring down upon
vourself lifelong confinement or—as-
sassination.”

He gaped at me. He bhad known
lttle of the internal politics of Aus-
trin. which was, in fact, In one of
thosa crises that can only be solved
by desth or organlc reconstruction
thrmough war.

The Archduke Fran: Ferdinand,
helr to the throne, and the only far
gecing statesman in Austria-Hungary,
geelng that the dua!l monarchy was
disintegrating, had planned to convert
it into a triple monarchy, by the !n-
clusion of a vast Slav confederation.
including Posnia, Croatis and Servia.
In this plan he was assisted by his
talented wife, formerly Sophle Chotek,
a mald-ofhonor, now duchess of Ho-
henberg. The marringe was & mor-
ganatie one, the archduke had been
foreed to withdraw all clalm to his
children's succession, and his wife was
bitterly hated by the ladies of anclent
tamiiy and the court cligue that had
the aged emperor's ear and was bent
on destroving the Serb-Croatian ele-
ment Instead of utilizing it as a prop
for the empire,

This cligue copsisted of the old
nobility, of Count Forgach of the for
elgn offce, Prince Montenuovo, the
court chan.berinin and his aide, Count
Puar: Paron Rauch, ban of Croatia.
and cthers—a long list and & powerful
one, and bent on thwarting the arch-
duke's giatesmarlike scheme by mll
possible means, not the least potent
of which was the antagonism which
the court ladles felt toward his wife
They could never forgive plain Sophle
Chotek for baving risen to be the wife
of the helrapparent, and in spite of
the morganatic nsture of the mar
riage, undoubtedly the future queen
of Austria-Hungary.

“You see, my friend.” 1 sald, when
1 had eet out the situation, “your re-
appesranca on the sceme will not be
the simple matter that you anticl-
pate.”

“No,” sald the woman at the door,
speaking for the first time.

Her volce scemed to arouse the
archduke from a reverle. Suddenly
he pulled from his finger a gold ring,
set with & splend!d emerald.

“My friend,” ke sald to me, “T shall
do as you advise, Then taks this
ring and deliver it, with my sddress,
to my cousln, Archduke Franz

Iy

either should come immediately Lo the
other's ald when the ring was shown

him.
A little later we ran into Vienna
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She was deeply agitated, she held
my arm tightly, and her eyesa were
fixed upon the end of the room.

Following her glance as a sudden
cessation of talk became manifest, 1
saw the beir apparent making his
ceremonial journey about the great
salon, while the guests drew up along
the walls. Upon the archduke's arm
his wife, the duchess of Hohenberg.
bad placed her hand, and they were

cance of that action. It was a chal
lenge to the world. a deflance of all
morganatie restrictions. The helr ap-
parent was claiming the equality ot
his wife. None dared defy him with-
in those walls. Yet | saw looks of
murderous hatred In the eyes of the
grandes dames as they curtsied low
before the couple. 1 saw Princess
Lichtenberg, whose family antedates
that of the emperor himself, glare dag-
geras at the duchess and hesitate be-
fore bending her knees. And as they
¥ i the beads beliud e were
craned forward, the faces distorted by
scrowls of malignity. Then we, too,
bad pald our duty, and the archduke
and the duchess had passed on.

It was easy to see that trouble had
been brewing In Vienna since my de-
parture, three weeks before.

Then | was astonished to see lears
in my eompanion's eyes. She sobbed
convulsively and pulled me a little
apart from the throng: she was so agl-
tated that she could hardly find words
to express hersell,

“They are goiog to dle!™ she gasped
at length

“What! The archduke and—*

“1 tell you they will not live out the
week,” she answered.

“Put have they not been warned?”
1 nsked. “The police—"

Bhe shrugged her shoulders. “Who
are the police, that they should dare
to oppose the wishes of the cabal ln

- | alive,” he sald.

quested to deliver It by a traveling
companion, whom I thought I had rec
oguized

His highness, when be had recov-
ered his sell-possession, did not main-
tain the pretense. He seized me by
the arm as my little friend bad done.

“l always knew my cousin was

not remember which of you two
nephews of mine 1 to succeed me.
My nephew Joha tells mo that he has
been away a lgng time, and 1 cannot
remember having seen him for some
weekn. "

‘His majesty forgets at times™ re
sumed the archduke. “He will readily

“1 bave never doubt
ed the rumors that reached our ears
from time to time. If he nad died
he would have sent the ring to me on
his deathbed. Poor cousin!” His
manner changed, and he continued in
a tone of the utmost gravity, 'Mr
X——, never during the past ten
years bas there been a single moment
when my wife and 1 would not most
giadly have abdicated our rank and
gone out into the world as my cousin
did. to live like free men and women.
Never a moment! And I would give
everything in the world if only my
cousin could resume his inheritance
and let us sink into obscurity ”

He turned away, overcome by emo-
tion. Then he came toward me again
and grasped my bands in his

“A thousand thanks for your discre-
tion, my friend!"” he eried. “1 shall
never forget it. And now 1 must see
my cousin at once I leave for the
South early tomorrow. | cannot leave
the palace. Can you bring him to me?*

As 1 left the small salon in which I
had bad audience with the archduke &
figure moved swiftly away from the
entrance, which was a small open
space hupg with curtaing and having
no door. The man seemed anxious
i3 avcif me. I thought | recnpgnived
Count Paar, the court chamberlain's
aide. However, 1 was satisfied that
he could not have overheard our con-
versation. I took a back at the pal-
ace entrance, and was soon at Von
Behring's lodgings.

The sleepy porter admitted me, and
five minutes later Von Behring and his
wife, who had dressed hurriedly, came
into the lving room.

In & few words | explained the sftu-
ation, and the pair accompanied me
below, where the hack walted As 1
belped Madame Von Dehring in 1 saw
& mar lurking in the shadows mcross
the street. The light from a street
lamp fell on his face. 1 thought 1
recognized him as a certaln Macchio,
a stool pigeon of the police, and my
beart sank for 4 moment. We were
certainly watched However, 1 sald
nothing; we drove off, and, fifteen
minutes Iater, we were at the east en-
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pt my in my place. | hope
that his advisera will tall in with the
scheme, for any man except myseld
must be a rebief o them 1n thelr de
signs. Well, | have talked with her
highness, and it is our unshakable re-
solve to resign all our honors and
withdraw into obscurity. | have ar
ranged with my few friends to do
their best for my successor We do
not expect to be heard of again™

‘Now here ls our plan,’ the arch-
duke continued hurrledly. Tomorrow
—or today, rather, we leave for Bars
jovo, where | shall deliver an address
which will appease the Croatian peo
ple and crown my policy of concills
tion. That will be my last official act
and will checkmate our enemies. You
will render me your ald as far as pos-
slbie?™

1 pledged myself.

“Then you will travel to Samjevo
on the same traln, but not in my com-
pany,’ continued the archduke. “it
leaves at an early bour. Only my per-
sonal alde koows that, tor necessarily
these things have to be arranged with
gecrecy. It 18 & speclal consisting of
two coaches. My staff and | will oec-
cupy the first, and you will follow In
the second with some of my friends
Ona of tham will eall ot yodtr hotel for
you an nour before the train departs.
At Barajevo you will go to the house
of M. Pasich in Bosoal street, and will
remain there until we return from the
town nall. M, Pasich is my friend and
will be my host; by the time you ar
rive he will be in possession of all
the facts. My cousin and his wife will
joln you there. We ashall then ex-
change roles. They will return to
Vienpa at night, and you wili accom-
pany me in an automobile as far as
the Servian frontler, whers your duty
will be ended. 1 can rely implicitly
on you?!

“Fully, so far as ties ln my power,”
I answered. ""But though you two gen-
tlemen resemble each other closely
eaough to enable the substitution to
be effected at the moment, have you
consldered that—*

“] bave,” he answered, clapping his
hand on my shoulder. “Fortunately
that detall settles itself, for a heavy
vell |s the ceremonial dress in Bosnia
That dates from the time of the Turk-
ish regime. So her highness the
duchess of Hohenberg can very well
pass wuster for Madame von Behring
Now,” he added, rising, “time 18 pass-
ing. and there s much to do. Our

| triends all understand thelr dutles,

ard =0 | bid you good aight, my friend.
Expect my alde early In the morning.*

He shook hands with me and | rose,
The officer came out of the emperor's

| apartments and conducted me back to

the palace entrance, where he took
leave of ne with a ceremonlous salute

b1 L
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“They Are Going to Diel™ She Gasped at Length.

power?" she answered. “The police
know—yes, mein herr. They will sup-
ply the murderer. Aud even his name
is known.”

“Impossible!” 1 eried “The arch-
duke must be warned.”

“He bhag been warned by snonymous
letters,” replled she little woman
*But whether he bhas received them
or not, who can say? How can ones
tell him that gossip has decreed his
death? Where al! know, none knows.

to him with a0 proof?™ I asked. |
did pot more than half belleve the
story. Such tales are always fitting
through Viennese society. 1 went
away rather abruptly, conscious of the
resentful, anxious look on the litile
woman's face. Even then it did not
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trance, where an officer stepped for-
ward, peered into our faces, and con-
ducted us within the palace,

He ied us along many passages, up
a flight of stairs, and Into an audi
ence room. Bidding me wait there
with madame, he conducted Von Beh-
ring into an loner room. We two
walted perhaps half an hour in sl
lence, until the door opened and three
figures

Two were the archdukes; the other
was the emperor himself, leaning upon
the arm of Franz Ferdinand

Yon Behring, evidently greatly
moved. beckoned to his wife, and the
two stood beside the aged ruler In a
window embrasure, and engaged In
earnest conversation, carried on In

| down.

Declining the offers of the bhack
drivers, | made my way home afoot
| Truly we were plaving into our ene
mics hands that night. I was not a
hundred yards from the palace en-
trance when 1 felt that [ was being fol-
lowed. 1 swung round to see the face
of the spy Macchlo peering at me
through the fog of the night

“Well, sir™ 1 demanded.

“] peg your pardon,” he mumbled, “1
thought you were a frietud of mine—"

“And pow that you are satisfied |
am not, perhaps you will kindly take
yourself oft," | answered.

The fellow slunk away. He did not
follow me (o my hotel, to the best of
my bellef. But when | was at last in
my reom & cold reactlon came over
me.

| must have slept more soundly to-
ward moming, for | started up at
length to find that It was half-past
eight. 1 dressed with haste and went
Nobody Lad called for me. |
ate a hasty breakfast and walted. The
alde did not appesr. Ten o'clock came,
then eleven. Tweive struck. 1 was
pow thoroughly alarmed. Had the alde
gone to the wrong hotel? 1 burrled
round to Von Behring's lodgings, to
learn that he and his wife bad driven
to the railroad station at balf-past
eight.

My fears deepened. Surely the alde
must have blundered. When | discov-
ered at the station that there were no
slgus of the royal party and that there
was no traln for Sarajevo until six
o'clock that night I fell into & panic
From a friendly porter 1 gathered the
information that a special bad left at
ten. Clearly 1 had been left behind
But was this Macchic's doing?

That day was a slow agony to me.
It was not so much the thought of ay
fallure which oppressed me as (he

thering sense of some impending
s-m which | could not fathom.
When at last [ found myself on the
night train for Bosuia I could mot stay
in my compartment, bul paced the
corridor distractedly. A thousand gques-
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host, 8 keen-eyed, bearded gentleman
ol middie age, who scanned my card
inguiringly, then iooked st me, and
broke loto an unintelligible jargon
wihich was totally iscomprehensible te
me.

I triod pim 1w French and Germat
without avail
ne nad received no communicatior
concerning me, and had no ldea who |
wad of whal my business was

He offered me wine and cigars, ex
cused himseif snd lefl me

Suddenly, far away,
musle of & band
back and began to speak
not know what he sald, for at tha!

moment the band stopped playing asd,
in place of it, & confused clamor arose
Suddenly the whole town seemed te
go mad. Men rushed along the streets, |
screaming In Servian, Croat, and ian |
guages that resembled the bellow of
beastsa My host ran from his house, |
followed by half his retious, 1 in thels
wake, forgotten. Far up the street ]|
saw soldiers on horseback, wlopiul.
and, behind them, a rusnning. raving |
mob, surrounding & carriage.
the stream that surged toward them.
Weo met the oncoming mob as twe |
tides meet.
jammed, the rearing horses, unable |
to proceed, stood like rocks lashed b)i
whirlpools. The carriage haited. |

1 saw bloodstalns upon the cush
fona.
against them, and the body of a velled
woman bowed over his own. The as
sassing’ shots had found their buliets
tog well; thars was nn nand to listen
to the death-wail of the multitude.

My friend the aide was staggered
when we met at the funeral ceremon
fes In Vienna, He glared at me and
clapped his hand wupon nls aword;
then, with a violent effort at self-con
trol, he passed as though we had
never met before, Yet, knowing the
impulsive nature of the Viennese, |
know that some day, if ever we meel |
again, wo will discusa the matter anc |
understand each other. |

Here is my view:
duke, fearful even of his best-trusted
friends, bad sent a apy to follow me
nome from the palace who had seer
me in brief conversation with the ap)
Macchio and had reported the incldent
Franz Ferdinand,
and belleving me in the pay of his
enemles, had Instructed his alde nel
to eall for me, and bad sent no mes |
sage to M Pasich at Sarajevo.

Furthermore, at the last moment, he
had changed his
mained quietly in Vienna and had sent
his eousin,
Betring still, together with his wife
to read his speech at the town ball
By the time the train reached Sara
fevo he was already in fight, with the |
duchess of Hohenberg, to some um |
known destination.

Perhaps the intrigues against whicl
he had fought =0 lomg had at last
shattered his nerves and made bim re |
solve on shaking off the burden of his |

WORSE STILL
And | was sure tha
I heard the
M Pasich cams
1 de
|
| She—You used to say | was the
dearest little woman you ever Knew
before wn wers married
I:oindl He—Wall, now | say that you are
the dearest proposition that 1 ever
heard of.
Instantly the street was |
FOND OF CHICKEN
1 saw a dead man propped
That the arch S NN
Willle (aged six)—Say. paw, | wish
thickens were shaped like s dog.
His Father—Why, Willle?
Willle—Then it would have four
growing alarmed  gr;gticks,
LEFT-HANDED COMPLIMENT
|
plans. He had re
whom 1 shall call Vor
Perbaps |

inheritance without delay.

my littls friend had managed to coms |
{ vey

to him some supreme warming |
which he had heeded for his wife's |
sake, unnerved by my szupposed de |
fection,

Certainly the spy Macchio had done
his work too well. |
And somewhere in the world, 1 am
convineed, Franz Ferdinand and his
wife, freed from the cares of state,

are living as they have long wanted |

to llv>, unknown, absorbed in their I_um'um: I suw your husbaod as | came

|in, ma’am.

domestie life, *o ba rejoined iater by
their children.

Recause the faces that T saw in the
ecofins at the solemn service in Vienna
wera those of the man and woman
whom 1 must still eall by the name
Von Bebring.

The Neglected Species.

In the opinion of some persons the
new teacher was going almaost too far
in her attention to nature study. How-
ever, the children appeared to enjoy
it all, and, so far, no parents had
made open objection to the little talks
on birds, tnsects and flowera with
which the teacher diversified the rou-
tine of school work. So all went along
quite comfortably until the atternoon
when the fly ana the flea were up for
consideration.

Following the teacher's lead, the
children had all grown enthusiastic
over the astonishing acrobatic abilk
ties of the fly—all except Robbie May
who for some time had been staring
moodily at his desk, casting oniy oo
casional glances at the teacher, and
those unmistakably sullen.

His mood became so noticeahle by
the time they were all admiring the
fact that the fly can walk on the ceil
ing. that the teacher paused and
turned to the boy.

“What is the trouble, Robble™ sha
inquired. “Aren’t you Interested ‘=
the talk?™

“Ye¢s,” granted Robbie, reloctant-
Iy polite. Then, warming up, “but T
bet a fiy can't hang by Its knees, and
every boy in school ean do it. all "cept
Laurie Lee, and hes had the diph
thery'!"—Youth's Companion.

Waste of Energy.

Some years ago several deputies had
a gathering at the home of Sherif
Lane m Gloucester. While looking
about the house Mr. Lane called the
sttention of the wisitors to an old
clock, a great favorite of nis, He told
his friends of his great attachmegpt to
the piece of mechanism, getting quite
pathetic at parts of its history, and
ending by saying: “And, gentiemen, I

number) .

Here an old deputy turned the tide
of fealing evoked by the story by say
ing: “Well, Lane. I slways did think
you were a darned oid fool! That's an
sight-day clock!™
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Mrs, Westend—You'll not find
dificult to sult, Norah.
Norsh (the new mald)—I'm sure not,

BEFORE AND AFTER

She—This place used to be Known
as Lovers' Leap.

He—And | suppose it is now knowe
as Married Man's Leap.

SHOCKING!

The Lady—Gracious!
earth sball | do? Here's 8 mas comin’
a0’ my garter's busied!
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