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Chapter 1

o s

THE RASSENDYLL FAMILY

“I wonder when in the world you
do anything, Rudolf?”’ said my bro s ,
one morning at breakfast.

“My dear Rose”, 1 answere&" “why should 1
do anything? My position is a comfortable one.
I have enough money—or nearly enough—for

my needs (no one ever has quite enough you
know); I enjoy a good social position. I am

brother to Lord Burlesdon,jand brother-in-law

to that most charming lady, his wife. Surely it is

enough!™ '

“You are nine-and-twenty”, she remarked,
“and you've done nothing but——""

“Travel about? It is true. Our family doesn t
need to do things”.

This remark of mine rather annbyea R{}SL‘,
for everyone knows that, pretty as she is her-
self, her family is hardly of the same rank as the
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Rassendylls. Besides her attractigne
sessed a large fortune, and my b Robert,
Lord Burlesdon, was wise eno, 9
whether her family were andient or not,
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Well, if my life had been a useless one in
Rose’s eyes, I had picked up a good deal of
pleasure
been to a
versity, and
spoke English. T was also quite ggod at French.
I'was, T believe, a fairly good swordsman, and a

good shot. T could ride a kindmf a .rse
my head was as cool a o
spite of the flaming red ]

“The difference betw an

said my sister-in-law, “is that he knmw lhc
duties of his position, and you unly iz lhc
opportunities of yours™,
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“To a man of spirit, my
wered, “opportunities are d
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“Nonsense!™ said she, throwing het heid
back, and after a moment she continued: “Now
here is Sir Jacob Borrodaile offering you
exactly what you might be equal to”.

“A thousand thanks!” I put in.

iR

D ——




“He’s to be an ambassador in six months,
and Robert says that he'll take you with him as
an attaché. Do take it, Rudolf—to please me".

Now, when my sister-in-law puts the matter
in that way, bringing her _ pretyy evebrows
together, twisting her little hands, all because of
an idle fellow like myself, for whom she has no
natural responsibility, the voice of conscience
wakes in me. Besides, I thought it possible 1
could pass the time in the. position suggested
with some amusement. Therefore [ said:

“My dear sister-in-law, if in Six months’ time
nothing has happened to prevent me, and Sir
Jacob invites me, why, then, T'lI 20 with him™,

“Oh, Rudolf, how good of you! I am glad!”

My promise was thus given; but six months is
a long time, and I wanted to find something
interesting to do meanwhile, It suddenly came
to my mind that I would visit Run’;grgia. as |
saw in the papers that Rudolf the Fifth was to be
crowned at Strelsau in the course of the next
three weeks, with great ceremony.

For various reasons I had never been to that
highly interesting and important ‘kingdom,
which, though a small one, had played no small
part in European history, and might do the
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same again under the power of a young and
strong ruler, such as the new king was said to
be. At once I made up my mind to go, and
began my preparations. S

It has never been my practice toell my rela-
tions where I am going on my many jounneys,
and as I did not want to be opposed in this case.
I merely said I was going for a walking tour in
the Alps. Rose was not very pleased. but when 1
suggested I might write a book about the politi-
cal and social problems of that district. she
cried out with pleasure. i

“That- would be splendid®, she said,
“wouldn’t it, Robert?"

“It is one of the bestsways of introducing, -
yourself to political life in these days™, said
Robert, who had written sevieral books himself, -

“Now promise you'll do it”, sajd Rose earn-
estly. g "
“No, I won't promise, but if I find enough
material, 1 will”.

“That's fair enough™, said Robert, 5

*“Oh, material doesn’t matter”, said Rose.

But she could not get more than a half prom-
ise out of me. To tell the truth, I did not think
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for a moment that the story of my tour that
summer would stain any paper or spoil any
pen. And that shows how little we know what
the future holds. For here | am, carrying -out
my half promise, and writing, as I never
thought to write, a book—though it will hardly

serve as an introduction to peliticdl life, and *

has nothing to do with the Alps. A

Nor would it please Rose, I fear, if I ever
gave it her to read, but that is something which
I have no intention of doing,

On my way through Paris, a friend came to
see me at the station. As we stpod talking by
the train, he suddenly left me to speak to a lady.
Following him with my eyes, I saw him raise his
hat to a graceful and fashionably dressed
woman, about thirty, #ll and dark. In a
moment or two he rtlulTncd' to me,

“You've got a charming travelling tompan-
ion”, my friend told me. “That’s Antoinette de
Mauban, and they say that the Dukeof Strel-
sau—King Rudolf’s brother vou: know—has
distinguished her by his attentions. She is a
widow, rich and ambitious. Who Enows what
she is aiming at?” e

However, the pretty widow did not élpp::ar to
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want to know me, for [ SaW no more of her,
although we were on the same train.

As soon as [ reached the Ruritanjan frontier
(where the officia] looked at me a5 if he had
seen a ghost), [ bought the Papers, and found in
them news which would have an effeey. on my

movements. For some unexplained-reason the ~

date of the coronation had been suddénly
advanced, and Was to take place on the next
day but one. The whole country was excited
about it, and | learnt that Strelsau  was
crowded. Rooms were all let and hotels over-
flowing; there would be very liltlg chance of my
getting a lodging without payink a very high
price. i -
Accordingly | decided to Slop at Zenda, a
small town fifty miles from the capital, and
about ten from the frontiet. My train Teached
there in the evening; [ wduidlspcnd the next
day, Tuesday, in walking over the hills, and
taking a look at the famous castle, and go by
train 1o Strelsau on the Wednesday, mdrning,
returning at night to sleep at Zenda.

I therefore stopped at Zenda, and as the train
passed where I'stood, I saw Madame de Mauban
in her place; clearly she was going through 1o
Strelsau, having reserved a lodging there,
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people. The old lady was fond of, le Duke, for
he was now, since the late king's death, master of
the Zenda lands and of the Castle, which rose
greatly on a steep hill at the end ofj ley, a.
mile or 50 from the inn, h

regretted that the Duke wal
instead of his brother.

“We know Duke Michael”, said &!,;e. LHe !

always lived among us; every Ruritania 1kn y

Duke Michael. But the k ial t% 3
ne in t

stranger; he has been abroa, 0
knows him even by sight”.

“And now”, said one of the young Wwomen,

“they say he has shaved offhis beawz W‘N .

one at all knows him™, = e}
n all knows him | }{%#.’%? & g
“Shaved his beard!" cried her mothef, “Who
says so?” '

“Johann, the Duke's forest-guard. He- has
seen the King”, 2

“Ah, yes. The King, sir, is now at the Duke’s
hunting-lodge in the forest here; from here he
£0¢s to Strelsau to be crowned on Wednesday
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I'was interested to hear this, and made up my
mind next day to walk in the direction of the
lodge, on the chance of coming across the King.

“I wish he would stay at his hunting”, went
on the old woman, “and let our Duke be
crowned on Wednesday”. :

**As for me”, said the younger and prettier of
the two daughters, “I hate Black Michael!*A
red Elphberg for me, mother! The King’s hair,
they say, is as red as—as—"

She laughed as she looked across at me.

“Many a man has cursed his red hair before

now", said the old lady. H

“But never a woman!” cried the- girl.
1 ] gl

I thought it time to stop a quarrel. “How
comes the King to be here?'* I asked. It is the
Duke’s land, you say”.

“The Duke invited him, sir,'to rest here till
Wednesday. The Duke himself is at Strelsau,
preparing to receive the King”.

“Then they're friends?”

The younger girl threw back her head.
“Yes”, she said, “they love one another as men

do who want the same place and the.same
wife!"
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The old woman looked angry, so [ said
quickly:

“The same place? You mean the throne, I
suppose. But the same wife? How's that, young
lady?"

“All the world knows that Black
Michael—well, then;- mother, the
Duke—would give his soul to marry his tousin,
the Princess Flavia, who is to be the Queen”,

“Well™, I said, “I begin to be sorry for your
Duke. But a younger son has to take what the
elder leaves, and be as thankful to God as he
can”. I laughed, thinking; of Madame de
Mauban and her journey to S_rrelsau,

A heavy step sounded at the door and a man
came in.

5

“We have company, Johann"‘: said my
hostess, and the fellow took off his cap.
The moment he looked aj me, to my
astonishment he took a step back as though,
like the frontier official, he had seen something

wonderful. :

“What's tne matter, Johann?" asked the
elder girl. “This is a gentleman on his travels,
come to see the coronation™, g
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The man had recovered himself, but he was
looking at me in a strange, almost fierce,
manner.

“Good evening to you”, said I.

“Good evening, sir”, he replied in a low
voice, and the younger girl began‘to laugh. -

“See, Johann", she said, “it is the colour you
love. He was surprised at your hair, sir. It’s not
the colour we see most of, here in Zenda”"

“I beg your pardon, sir”, said Johann,

I then said good night to thcn3 all and rose to
my feet. The young girl ran to light me on the
way to my room. Johann still looked at me
strangely as I passed. As the girl went before
me up the stairs she :aaid:a

&
“There’s no pleasing Master Johann for one

of your colour, sir”. ! ;

“Maybe he prefers yours”, I suggested.
“I meant, sir, in a man”, T i

“What”, I asked, “does colour mater in a
man?" :

“I don’t know, sir, but [ like yours—it's the
Elphberg red”. T
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*“Colour in a man”, said I,*is a matter of no
more importance than that!”—and, I gave her
something of no value.

“I hope the kitchen door is shut”, she said.
“Let’s hope so”, I answered, and left her,

In fact, however, as I now know, colour is
sometimes of great importance to a man.
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Chapter 2

»

A MERRY EVENING WITH A NEW
RELATION

; ol

The next day I disco
ten rruies through the fi
the rdilway again at a
having said good-bye to my kmd entettalners, E
set out to-climb the hill that led to the Castle,
and from there to the forest ouend& It
been a fortress in the old
was still in good preserv. W
moat. deep and broad, a r si
fine modern building put i
was now the country house Of thc Dukc of 3
Strelsau. '

When | came ﬁearer 1 saw that the o!d and
the new parts were joined b;
fact that was the only way
A broad avenue led to th
thought how convenient for Duke Mi
was; if he wanted to see no one, he could cross
the bridge, and have it dra\\:n after him.
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Nothing less than a company of soldiers with
heavy guns could get him out.

Passing on, soon I entered the forest and
walked for an hour or more in its cool shade. It
was a lovely place, the trees touching each
other over my head, the sunshine creeping
through here and there. After a time I'sat down
by a fallen tree trunk to smoke my pipe and
enjoy myself in peace. When it was finished [
went off into the most delightful *sleep,
regardless of the fact that I was on the private
property of Duke Michael.

I was wakened by a voice, rough and loud.

“Why, the devil’s in it! Shawe him, and he’d
be the King!” .

I opened my eyes, and found two men
looking at me with much curiosity. Both wore
shooting dress and cafried guns® One was
rather short and very strongly built, with a big
square head, a grey moustache and small light
blue eyes. The other was a thin young man of
middle height, with dark hair, rither.graceful. |
put the first down as a soldier, the second as a
gentleman accustomed to move -in good
society, but with something of the army about
him also. It appeared afterwards that my guess
was a good one. s
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The elder one came up to me; followed by the
other who politely raised his hat. [ rose slowly
to my feet.

““He’s the height, too”, murmured the” elder
man, looking at my six feet two inches, then
with a careless touch of his hat, he - spoke to me;

“May I ask your name?"

“As you have taken the first step,
gentlemen”, said I with a smile, “suppose you
tell me yours first™.

The young man smiled pleasantly. “This™,
said he, “is Colonel Sapt, and ] am called Fritz
von Tarlenheim. We are both 'In the service of
the King of Ruritania”. -

I bowed, and taking off my hat, answered:

“I am Rudolf Rassendyll, a traveller from
England. Once for two or three years I was an
officer in the army of Her Majesty Queen
Victoria™. %

“Then we are all brothers of the -sword”,
answered Tarlenheim,holding out his hand,
which I took at once. ;

“Well, Mr. Rassendyll”, said Sapt in his deep
voice, “‘you may not know it, but you'te exactly
like our King”.
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This made me feel uncomfortable, and |
remembered the looks of the official and of
Johann they day before. If [ had krown this, |
should have thought long before visiting Ruri-
tania. However, it was too late now,

At this moment a ringing voice sounded
from the wood behind us, o

“Fritz, Fritz! Where are you, man?""

Tarlenheim turned, and said hastily: “It’s the
King!”

Old Sapt laughed as a young man jumped
out from behind the trunk of a tree, and stood
beside us. As I looked at him, I gave an
astonished cry, and he, sceing't'me. drew back in
sudden.wonder. Except for the hair on my face
and a consciousness of rank which his position
gave him, the King of Ruritania might have
been Rudolf Rassendyll, and 1, Rudolf
Rassendyll, the King. *

The King found his voice first. *

*“Colonel—Fritz—who is this'gen_tleman?"

“It seems that you have a double, Sire”, said
Sapt dryly. -

His astonishment over, the King looked at
me again, and then burst into the merriest
laughter. T
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*“Well met, brother!" he cried, stepping up to
me and taking my hand. “You must forgive my
surprise. Tell me who you are, and where you
are going”.

I did so, but he seemed to look doubtful
when I said I was going to Strelsau the next
day. Then he laughed again. .

“Fritz, Fritz”, he cried. “I'd-givé a thousand
pounds to see Brother Michael’s face whén he
sees a pair of us!”

“Seriously, Sire”, remarked Fritz, “I do not
think it would be wise for Mr. Rassendyll to
visit Strelsau just now".

The King lit a cigarette. “Well, Sapt?" he
said. "

“He miustn’t go”, growled the old fellow.

“You mean, Colonel, that I should be in Mr.
Rassendyll’s debt if—" # A

“Oh, wrap it up the fight way”, said Sapt.

“Enough, Sire”, said L. “I leave Ruritania to-
night”, _'

“No, you certainly won’t”, replied the King.
“And that is spoken directly, as Sapt likes ir,
You will dine with me to-night, whatever
happens afterwards, Come, man, you don't
mect a new brother every day”., -
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Sapt and Fritz agreed, so we set off walking
through the forest. The King smbked cigarette
after cigarette and talked continuously. He was
a merry and interesting companion. Coming
out of the wood after about half an houry we
found ourselves before a small hunting-lodge.
It had only one floor, and was made of wood.
A servant came out to meet us, and I'a]sg sawa
fat old woman, who, I learned later, was the
mother of Johann, the forest-guard.

“Well, is dinner ready, Josef?" asked the
King. :
“Yes, Your Majesty”, the servant answered,

and soon we sat down to a plentiful meal, The
King called for wine. -

“Remember to-morrow!”, said Fritz, “We
have to make an early start”. &

“Yes—to—morrow!” laugl'llcd old Sapt.

The King drank my health, calling me “his
new brother”, and I replied with “Long life to
the Elphbergs!” i P

S,

The food was plain enough, but the wine was
beyond all price or praise, and we did it justice.
Fritz's attempts to stop the King were al| in vain,
In fact. he was soon easily persuaded to £o on
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drinking himself, and it wasn't very long before
we were all more full of winé than we ought 1o
have been. The King talked of what he would
do in the future, old Sapt of what he had done
in the past, and Fritz of some beautiful girl or
other, and 1 of the greatness of Ruritania. We
all talked at once, and to-morrow was
forgotten. »

At last the King sat back in his chair and said
he had drunk enough. Josef then set before us a
wonderful old bottle.

“His Highness the Duke of Strelsau told me
to set this wine before the King when the King
was tired of all other wines}’, he said,

“Well done, brother Michael!” cried the
King. “Out with the cork, Josef! It’s the very
last one™. 5 2

The King lifted his glass and tasted the wine,
Then he turned to us. 1

“Gentlemen, my friends, R:udolf. my
brother, everything is yours fo the half of
Ruritania. But don’t ask me for 4 single drop of
this marvellous bottle. I drink to the health of
that—that rascal, Black Michae]™. -

And the King seized the bottle, turned it-over
his mouth, and drank it to the last drop, Then

iy
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he threw the bottle against the wall. The sound

of the breaking glass was the last thing | heard

_for many many hours. We all fell asleep where

we were. Y

I woke suddenly, all wet, to see old Sapt with

a bucket in his hand. By him was Fritz, sitting
on the table and looking as pale as a ghost. I

jumped to my feet in anger. o - i

“Your joke goes too far”, I cried,
the water from my eyes and hair.

“There’s no time to quarrel”, returned Sapt.
“Nothing else would wake you. IUs five

o’clock™.”
“And what's that to me?"" I demanded hotly.

“Rassendyll”, interrupted Fritz, getting
down from the table and taking my arm, “look
here”” - i

The King lay full length on the floor. His face
was as red as his hair, and he breathed heavily.
Sapt disrespectfilly kicked him sharply, but he |
made no movement. I saw that his face and
head were wet with water, as were miné.

“We've spent half an hour on him”said
Fritz.

rubbing

o il
I knelt down and felt his pulse; it seemed ©
terribly stow.= = =
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*“That last bottle must have been drugged”, I
suggested. “We must get a doctor”.

“There’s none within ten miles, and a
thousand doctors wouldn’t get him to Strelsau
to-day™, said Sapt.

“But the coronation? I cried.

“Weshall have to send a note thathe's ill"”,
said Fritz. ke
¢ Old Sapt laughed scornfully. “If he’s not
crowned to-day, he never will be.

“But why?" I asked.

“The whole nation is there to meet him; half
the army with Black Michael at its head. Shall
we send note that the King’s too drunk to
come?

“That he's ill", I corrected. 3

“II1" répeated Sapt with another scornful
laugh. “The people know his illnesses too well.
He’s been “ill’ before™.

“We must chance what they think‘:,: id
Fritz. o -

“You say”, Sapt said to me, “you i
King was drugged™ . -

SSELL

“Certainly”. -
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“Then who drugged him? Why, Black

Michael, of course. His reason? To prevent him
from coming to be crowned. You know”, he
continued, turning to Fritz, “that half Strelsau
would prefer Michael as king. 1 tell you, that if
Rudolf the Fifth is not crowned to-day,
Michael the First will take his place™. "

For & moment or two we were all silent; then

Sapt tugned to me and said, “*As a.man grows
old he believes more and more in Fate. Fate
sent you here. Fate sends you now to Strelsau”.
T jumped up exclaiming, “Good God!”
Fritz looked up, a sudden eager look on his
face. e

“Impossible!” 1 answered. “I should be

known;',

“It’s a risk™, said Sapt, “but on the other side
it's a certainty. You won't be known, if you

shave. Are you afraid?”

“Sir?"

.

“Come, lad, forg::ve me. But it's your'life,_-
you know, if you're discovered—and mine, ind 1

Fritz's here. If you don’t go, I swear to yewrth
Black Michael will sit to-night on the throne,

and the King will liein prison or his grave™.

-
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“The King would never forgive i

“Are we women? Who
" forgiveness?”

The seconds passed—fifty, sixty, seventy...
then I suppose a look came over my face, for
old Sapt caught me by ing: ;
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““Yowll go?” e :
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Chapter 3

-
3 )

THE KING GOES TO STRELSAU

! The’next two hours passed like a dream. It
was fortunate that Sapt was there to think for
me, and for Fritz too. Old Sapt thought of
everything. He called in Josef and made him
shave me. The King was carried into the wine-
cellar down below. As for the fat woman,
Johann’s mother, Sapt suspected her of
listening at the door to our doings, so he tied:
her up and put a handkerchief in her mouth,
and locked her in another of the cellar rooms.

“The guard!" cried Fritz. “What wi
happen? They'll know™. 5

“*Michael is sending a guard to go with the
King", Sapt explained to me. “We'll go without
them, take the train at Hofbau instead of
Zenda, and when Lh_gy_ come, the bird’ll
flown™. SR
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“If they know anything of Michael's plans™,

said I, *they’ll merely think we suspected

something”.

I then put on the King's white uniform, and ]

Sapt and Fritz also put on theirs. Josef was left
with strict orders to guard the cellar till we

returned. We jumped on our horses—the

ng 's Worses—and rode off 1hrough the forest.

On tﬁe way Sapt explained as much as he
eould ‘of the King's past life, his family, his likes
and ‘dislikes, his friends, companions and
servants‘ He told me the rules of the Ruritanian
Court, and promised to be at my side at every

moment of the day. Fritz spoke little, riding

like a man in a dream:

We were by now at the station. Fritz had
recovered himself enough to explain to the
puzzled station-master the King's change of
plans. The' train steamed up; we were just in
time. As soon aswe were safely in a first-class
carriage, Sapt went on with his lessons. I looked
at my watch—the King's watch, of course—and
saw it was just after eight. 5 i e

“I wonder if they've gone to look. fc':;Fqlil-sl -,

said, thinking uneasﬂy of what" mlght be

happening at ‘the lodge.
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“No use thinking now™, said Sapt. “For to-
day you've got to think of nothing but the fact
you're the King". ]

At half-past nine, looking out of the window,
I saw the towers and houses of a great city. 5 e e it § il gl e,
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“Your capital, Your Majesty™, laughed Sagt

with aswave of his hand, and leamn,p forward | g
‘he felt;my pulse. “A little too«qurck“ he | o SeH U‘"’ Lo oy Lo JG (gt
mum}ured i l G ;

“I’in not made of stone!™ I exclaimed. g ¥ Vi ot e (3]0 St b

“wAll nght you'll do”, he answered. “As for
you, Frltz, we must say you've caught a cold.
You are trembling like a-leaf™. =)
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“We're an hour earlier than they expected™,
said S‘axt. “I'll have note sent of your arrival.
Meanwhile——"" i

“Meanwhile”, said 1, *“the King wants som
breakfast™. %

Old Sapt ldughed. “Spoken like a
Elphberg”, he said.-

The train stopped. Fritz and Sapt ]_ugJ
out, took off their helmets and held the _do
for me. I tried to swallow a lump that had
in my throat, put my helmet firrdy 5n my head
then stepped out of the train.
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A moment later, all was hurry and
confusion; men running up, and then off again;
men  leading me to the restaurant; men
mounting and riding in hot haste in various
directions, Even as I swallowed the last drop of
my cup of coffee, the bells of the city began
ringing, and the sound of a band and loud

shoutin‘_‘g l:&'me to my ears. R Y

- King, | Rudclf the Fifth was m..‘h{s‘ city of
Strelspu' And [ heard the people crying: “God
e King!™

'Sapt-smlled, “God save them both”, he
whispered. "Courag_v:, my friend”.

As | stepped out of the ant with Fritz
and Sapt close behind ‘me, a group of officers
and people of high rank stood waiting for me. At
their head was a tall old man in uniform.

“Marshal Strakencz”, whispered Sapt, and [
knew that I was’n the presence of the chief of
the Ruritanian Army,

Just behind him was a shon man w?long
flowing dress.

“The Chancellor™, whﬁpcred Sap! ;&:?fﬁs
was my chlcf Mlms,tg.:,_
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The Marshal greeted me in a few loyal w
and made an apology for the absence of
Duke of Strelsau. The Duke, it seemed,
suddenly felt ill and could not come t
station. He asked for permission} to wait
at the Cathedral. 1 replied that’ | was sorry to
hear it. Several other people thén came
forward, and as no one showe,
began to feel some confidence.
was still pale, and his hapd shook as he hel

out to the Marshal.
Then we formed a procession and went to the
station entrance. Here nénunte my horse,
n
el

and set out, the Marshal lon my right, Sapt
my left. The different ials went to
carriages and followeg. ' !

The city of Strelsap is partly old and partly
new. Wide modern avenues and fine houses
surround the narrow, twisting streets of the old
town. In the outer circles the upper classes
in the inner the shops are situa ed-Behind gheir
rich fronts lie miserable narrow;streets crowded
with poor, disloyal, and often criminal classes.
These social and local divisions marked,
knew from Sapt’s information, another div-
ision more important to me. The New*Town
was for the King; but the Old Town preferred
Michael of Strelsau, and was not afraid to show
it
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The scene was a splendid one as we passed
along the Main Avenue to the Square where the
Royal Palace stood. Here [ was in the middle of
my own people, every house covered with flags.
All along the way, on both sidegs, the crowds
cheered and waved. I almost began to feel that I
really was the King, till suddenly by chance [
raised my eye to a window and there saw
Antoinette ‘de Mauban, the woman who had

_travelftd with me from Paris. '
I saw her lean forward and Idok at me. I

(found myself feeling for my revolver. Suppose 1

~she had cried, “That’s not the King!™

“ Well, we rode on, and in a few minutes the
Marshal “gave an order, and the mounted

guards closed round me. We were entering the

poor district faithful to"Duke Michael. This |
action showed more clearly than he words of

Sapt the state of feeling in the town.

“Why lhls change in our order, Marshal"" 1§

asked.

The Marshal bit his white moustache. "IL is

safer, Sire”, he _murrnured.

I stopped my fosse. “‘Let those in front ride
*, said I, “till they are fiftyyards ahead. You,

Marshal and Colonel Sapt and my friends,

wait here till I have ridden fifty yards: "L w111|.'

h.ave th: people see that their Km;wtrus
them

Spal laid his hand on my-arm. 1 shook hifn

off. The Marshal hesitated.
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;‘Am I not understood?”” I said, and the Mar-
shal, biting his moustache again, gave the

orders. I saw old Sapt smiling into his beard,
- and he shook his head at me. If I had been
killed in open day in the streets of Strelsau,
*Sapt’s position would have been a difficult one.

It was more interesting riding thus alone, for

I heard the remarks of the crowds. At first there

was asmurmur, then a cheer, for in my white
uniform I am not so modest as to’ saythatl was
not a hand-some figure. I heard several people
say pleasant things about me, but the greater
part remained silent, and my dear brother’s pic-
ture was to be seen in most of the windows.

At last we were at the Cathedral. It was then
that the full sense of what I was doing came
clearly to me. I dismounted as in a dream, for it
all seemed unreal. I walked intothe fine ancient
bulldmg with unseeing eyes, and noticed little
of the” well-dressed crowds waiting for me. I
saw only two faces clearly, one that of a girl,
pale and lovely, with hair of glorious Elphberg
red (for in a woman it is glorious), the other
that of a man with- deep dark eyes and black
hair. I knew this was Black Michael. He looked
at me as if I was a ghost.

o ‘:,

I remember almost nothing of the ceremony,

except where I took the crown from the Cardi-

nal and put it on my head. Then a man cried
out, “Her Royal. Highness, the Princess Fla-

ne
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via!” She bowed low to me and kissed my
hand. Before I knew what to do, the Cardinal
was in front of me. Then came Black Michael,
and I saw Sapt smiling into his beard again. My
loving brother was trembling like a leaf. Yet
not in his face, nor in the Princess’s, nor indeed
in anyone’s, did I see the least doubt that I was
the King.

'y

~ Theh back we went through the stiéets to the
Palace. I was in a carriage now, side by side
with the Princess Flavia, and a rough fellow
‘cried 'out:

““And when’s the marriage?” As he spoke
another struck him in the face, shouting, “Long
live Duke Michael!™ The Princess coloured and
looked straight in front of her.

Now I felt in a difficulty, because I had for-
gotten to ask Sapt the state of my feelings, and
how far matters had gone between the Princess
and myself, or rather, the King. So I kept silent,
but after a moment or two the Princess turned
to me. £l

“Do you know, Rudolf”, said she, “youlook
somehow different to-day?” -

The fact was not surprising, but I_.felt.gm;_s

“You look more serious™, she went on, “and
I believe you're thinper. Is it possible that you
have begun to"take life seriously, at last?”

*
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I had to answer something, so I whispered
softly, “Would that please you?”

““Oh, you know my opinions”, she answered,
looking away from me.

“Whatever pleases you I try to do”, I said,
and as I saw her smile, and even colour again, T
thought I was playing the King's part for him
very well. So I continued, and what I said was
perfe&ty true: s
1 “Inﬂeed my dear cousin, nothmg in my life

"has‘?ﬂected me more than the events of to-
day .

She smiled again, then became solemn as she
whispered:

“Did you notice Mlchael""
“Yes. He wasn't enjoying himself, was he?”

“Do be careful!” she went on. “You must
keep a better watch on him, you know™.

“I know this”, I said, “that he wants what
I've got”. Then I added, without any right to
say such a thing for the King:

“And he also ‘wants something which [
haven’t got yet, but hope to win some day”.

Had I been the King I should have thou
her answer encouraging. She - whispe
“Haven’t you enough respanmbihncs for one
day, cousin®"

-
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Bang! Bang! Bang! el s B o S e
We were at the Palace gate. G i Bl ey 4 Il 27 s 3l uy oS

a greeting. I handed the Princess

' el
riage, and we all went up the‘wide s:eps g 1
of servants were waiting as we went into the M) - 1 e i E s G O
immense dining-room. [ sat down with the * 1 = :F R Aoy B
Princess on my right, my brother on my left. ‘ =5iils )

All the other important people sat down..Sapt
stood behind my chair. At the othcr end of the
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tablc I saw Fritz dri ;
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Chapter 4

THE SECRET OF A CELLAR

‘We were in the King's dressing-room—Fritz
von Tarlenheim, Colonel Sapt and L. I sat into
an arm-chair. Sapt lit his pipe. He did not con-
gratulate mie on my success, but his whole
manner showed how samsl'ed he was. Fritz was
a new man.

“What a day for you to remember!” he said.
“I wouldn't mind being King myself for twelve
hours. But didn't Black Michael look blacker
than ever when you and the Princess had so
much to sa¥ to each other?”’

“How beaunfu]’@he is!” 1 exclaimed.

“Never mind the woman”, growled Sapt
“Are you ready to start?”

“Yes"”, | answered with a deep bremh it

It was five o'clock, and at twelve T shouid

no more than Rudolf Rassendylk I remarked

on it in a joking way.
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“You'll be lucky if you're not the late Rudolf
Rassendyll", said Sapt. “I feel my head shaking
on my shoulders every moment you are in the
city. Michael has had news from Zenda. He
went into another room to read it, and came
out looking mad™.

“I'm ready”, I said, this news making me all
the more eager to go. i
“Nows. Fritz”", said Sapt, “the King,goes to
bed. He s tired. No one is to see him till nine
tofmor;ow morning. You understand—no
ohe?” ) :
"1 understand, Colonel”, said Fritz.
“Noteven Black Michael”, added Sapt.
“If the door of this room is opened while
we're away, you're not tcr-be alive to tell us
about it”. ]
“I need no teaching what my duty is”, said
Fritz, a little annoyed.

Sapt and 1 wrapped ourselves up, I dressing
as his servant. We then went through a secret
door, along a dark passage and came outintoa
quiet road borderihg. on the Palace garden. A
man was waiting with two fine horses. Without

a word we mounted and rode off. ¥
There were some moments of danger asiwe
passed the old city gate, but once outside
city, it was safe enough. It wasa fine night a
we rode hard, speaking.litile. We had done
twenty-five miles when Sapt suddenly stopped.
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“Listen!” he said.

Far behind us we heard the sound of horses’
feet. The wind was blowing strong towards us,
and carried the sound easily.

“Come on!" said Sapt, and we made our
horses go as fast as they could. The next time
we stopped to listen, Sapt put his ear to the
ground, -~ "

_ “There are two of them”, he said. “You see
where the road branches here? We go to the

right, the other way leads to the Castle. Each

about eight miles. Get down”.

“But, they’ll be on us”, I objected.

“Get down!” he repeated, and I obeyed. We
had entered the Forest of Zenda some time

before, and the trees grew very thick here. We
led our horses off the road, and waited in hid-

gLl gf ah
“You want to see who they are?” I whispered.
“Yes, and where they are going”. )
In a few moments the two riders were in
sight. The moon was full, and we had a clear
view. 3 }
“It’s the Duke", I said. 4 .

It was, and with him was a big strong-fello
whom I had cause to know well afterwards. He
was Max Holf, brotherto Johann, the forest-
guard. The two stopped at the road fork.

4

W

i ol SO L g8 el o Linee
ot g Cpeall Joty LalZL
L gail Gl ! Ly Ly Loy ol I
¥ GBT;ﬂbcé,.-hWk,ihﬁjgﬂligwul‘j_;&
ra ; o e
CiSla Gl gt il e 0L Slan JGy
e el G gy G G W cgpadl i
el L Olat) e 57 bl LS e aly S
e » A lde Oy oI K6
cably Lzl v dsb 355
Al .‘_.:;.;.‘i_,ll e e 155 Bl Wts 6 LS
Uity il oo Opdb Ll L i 3 J) il
- ."“‘.
- ASpr e ol o widy W ey
L elids” e emas r-i))
L-_.J.:..u,L* AT OIS (YR Y G
: on i)
S &y o
ot Lo i (B o5 oy s Sk Gl OIS
iy Wl Ol a2 (il oSl 06T ud
Gl g e DY

= -

L g

va




“Which way?" asked Black Michael.
“To the Castle, Your Highness™.
“Why shouldn’t we go to the lodge?”
“I fear a trap. If all is well, why go to the
lodge? If not, it’s a trap to seize us”. [
“All nght to the Castle, then”, said the
Duke, and in a moment the two horses Were off !
up the“road ‘to the left. ) i
, We, Waited a few minutes.
{ “Ydu see”, said Sapt, “they’ve sent him a_
‘message that all is well™.
“What-does that mean?”
“God knows”, answered Sapt, surprised,
“but it's brought him in hot haste from Strel-
sau’’. ]
Then' we mounted and rode the last eight
miles, our minds full of fear and wonder. “Allis
well”. What did it mean?

At last the | came in sight. We rode up
to the gate. All was still and quiet. No one came
out to meet us. Then Sapt caught me by the
arm. “Look there”, he said.

I looked. At my feet were: scveral to_{l
cut handkerchiefs.

" “They’re what I used to'tie-the old woman up
with”, said Sapt. i
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We fastened our horses and hurried i :n.s:
Even Sapt had lost his usual calm. We

down the steps to the cellar. The do
wide open!

“They found the old woman™, I said. =
“You rmght ‘have known that from the hand- |

kerchiefs”, replied Sapt, “bu
What of the King?"

. Sapt was unable to enter the reg .
for himself he was not—no one ever saw him |
(ﬂat b].lt he was afraid of what he rmght find in

e ddrk cellar. I got a light and went |n first.

Over in the corner I saw the b 5 3 aaie iy o4l

lying on his back, a red wo 'U #tﬁ E””Ld‘
throat. All round him was "‘&:";"‘;” Bl e
flowed and was now dry- 4 e A Sl iy

1 walked across and knelt down beside hi
It was the faithful Josef. Sapt stood behind
and hecried out in a strange voice:

“The ng" My God, where is the K

I threw the lamp s light over every i
cellar. P

“The King is not -here”, 1 said. o
It took Sapt ten minutes to recover himself.

The clock in the dining-roon, where
gone, struck one.

“They've got the King!" said Sapt in'a hol-
low vcice.— ~ = ;
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“Yes”, I answered. “That explains Michael’s
message, ‘All's well'. What a moment it was for
him when he got it. No wonder he seemed mad.

‘I should like to know what he thought™.

“What does that matter? What does he think
now, lad?"

I rose to_my feet.

- .
““Wesmust. get back”, I cried, * collect
‘every s_.gldl&r in Strelsau. Mlchae!wﬂ'l “have to
be l:aught“ :

f OldJ Sapt lit. his pipe and made no move.

‘“'I'he King may be murdered while we sit
here™, /I urged.

“That cursed old woman‘.‘_, said Sapt. “She
must have attracted their attention somehow. T
see the game. They came here to take the King
prisongr, supposing him to be drugged. If you
hadn’t gone to Strelsau, you and I and Fritz
would have been murdered”

“And the King?"
“Who knows Where he is now?”

“Come, let us go”, I cried, and was surprised
to see a strange smile creep over the old feltow
fa W

ace. g

“Yes, we'll go™, he said. “The ng will be in
his capital to-morrow®. =
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“The King?”
“The crowned King!”
“You're mad!” I said.

“If we go back and tell them the'trick we've
played, what would you give for our lives?"

“Just whai. they're worth”,

“And ghe King's throne?” he went o “Do
you, think, the nobles and the people.w en}oy \
be}ng matle fools of as they've been? Do you
think they'll have a King who was too drunk to
be crowned, and sent aservant to take his
place?” | |

“He was drugged—and I'm no servant”, I
said, somewhat annoyed. 4

] was giving you the story as Black Michael
will tell it. Lad, if you play the man, you may
save the King yet. Go back and keep his throne
warm for him”.

“But the Duke will know by now; his ser-
vants will Know". 4

“Yes, but they can’t speak!” he cried. “How
can they tell the truth about you without letting
everyone know what they've done? Can they
say, ‘This isn’t the King, because we've tal
the King prisoner and killed his servant'?”

I saw the position at once. Whether Michae

knew me or nof, he could not speak. Unless
produced the King, what could he do? And i

Al

gl Sl
Lope iy ol

3 PP PR AR IR T A

rraik Cu bl
i‘ _ Wl Lo
o MG e
A ¥

ety S5 oa S A Sl e Uik s
l_,gLUL,J,e.g.._,yl,..,._ilml,,,(,uTr;__,h,,
J‘d[ub-‘}-}.uﬁ‘,u O it Sl Sl el gk
s P LS alsa

et by — T O dn Ll ol
) sl

02 b Il s LS Ll 8, 2y
4 Jaisly i) BB S ¢ S s oid O

sl e
.n-(h'll.if‘h,.l.,_ wniy ¢ phane Gpill S0
b S S ez o ST i 06 £

dﬂlﬁﬁ;‘}b_?-,l-ibd;ﬁléh,da,:u:ﬂ-l Ji

€ anslots sy L lll) Giad WYl gu 1m0
oY gl e e O G5 Y LGl oSl e
Sy Sl gl ] O] i iy 13l ST o

At




he did produce the King, what of his own ambi-
tions? But I also saw the difficulties.

“I must be found out™, I urged.

“Perhaps, but every hour is something.
Above all we must have a King in Strelsau, or

the city will be Michael’s in four-and-twenty

hours, and what would the King's life be worzh

then, if he is snli alive?” . wl

=
* “Yes, ,they may be killing hlm-‘ncfw Sapt,
supposé‘ they do?"

1 “‘I'héy won't, if you go to Strelsau. Do you
l‘hj.ﬂk they'll k]]] him until you are out of the
way? They would gain nathlng by killing him to
put you on the throne”.

It was a wilder and evenr more hopeless plan
than the one we had carried out that day, but
there seemed nothing else for me to do. Besides
was young, and the danger attracted me.
“Sapt™, I cried, “I'll try it!"

“Good. Now we must get away at once”.
“We ought to bugry poor Josef”, I said.
“Nec time—oh, all right, as you like. I'll bring
the horses; be quick™.

I carried Josef up from the cellar, bq“met

Sapl at the door. “Put him down”, he
“someone is commg to do that fer you™.
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He took me to the window, and I saw three
hundred yards down the road to Zenda a party
of eight horsemen. Some were carrying spades,

"No doubt they had been sent by Michael to
remove all signs of their evil work. I pointed to
the dead body on the floor.

“Colonel™, I said, “we ought to smkeab!ow :
for hlm“ . e i
“It’s psky. Your Majesty, but—well, if we |
are kiled, it'll save us a lot of thmkmg ri
Show you how we can attack them™. }
We went cautiously through to the back
door, ahd mounted.

“Revolver ready?” asked Sapt.

“No, steel for me”, said L
“Thirsty to-night, eh?" said Sapt with a
laugh. “All right”.
We maumod drawing our swords, and as
soon as we¢ heard the sound of the men at the
front of the lodg_e, Sapt whispered, “Now!™

We rushed as“fast as we could round the
house, and in a mement were among them.
Sapt told me later that he killed a man, and
believe him, but I saw no more of him. With
cut I broke open the head of a fellow=on,
brown horse, and he fell to the ground. A big
man was opposuc to me..and thefe was another
beside me. I rushed into him apd drove my |
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bullet whistled past my ear. I copld-me
draw out my sword, but left it in --

my hand gaily, but next second-d
a cry, for a bullet touched it, and I felt the
blood. In another moment or two we were out
of sigh 4
t Sapt laughed “We
pany }'ﬁe said. “Did t ?
L “The big fellow did. As T struck him, I
ﬁeafd hlm cry, ‘The King!™
: “Goad “Black Michael will have some trou-

ble from us yet”. oY e bl A s Sl Tim
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Chapter 5

a FAIR COUSIN AND A DARK
2 BROTHER

{ Wc,'reached the palace again without danger.
Although it was after eight o’clock in the morn-
ing, we met very few people, and I was well
wrapped dp to hide my face. On entering the’
dressing-room by the secret door, we saw Fritz
lying fully dressed on a sofa. He jumped up.

“Thank God, Sire! Thank God you’re safe”,
he cried, and seized my hand to kiss it. Sapt, the
cruel old man, laughed.

“That’s good, lad”, he said. “We’ll be all
right™.

When Fritz u&'ﬂemood he fell back on the

sofa.
“Where's the ng"" he asked.

“Hush, you fool!” said Sapt. “Not
Here’s the King”. Then he added in a fie

whisper: “B]ack Mtchacl‘s got him—alive we

think™.

ar

e o Ll

= df:il_erﬂl:f‘

wall oyl el of r“‘ bl 945 adll ] Lasy
,_,lup‘:'h.rf:;b._._f,wUId-LJJ..L,ch % 2N
P B (e I DUl e L S Wty gy
cied ags  Olys e Taks LU IS,

.uathTdaéiu!ga._uLiiiun'WUCLa

2l pmall ol s RS oy el

Sl b e 08 L Ll T

» :.JL', gl e Jod A 3 ph oo
iy

sdWlciall lig I 1 5a Gl oSl ol gt
du.:-*:ul_,.gim»:;su.:.._ﬂ;-ull,;!«.unl,.m
U PP S

1y



After a pretence of having been to bed, T got
up and had breakfast. Then Sapt gave me a
three hour lesson on my duties. It seemed to
me, that if a real king’s life is a hard one, a
pretended king's is much harder. Then came a
visit from the Chancellor with all kinds of pap-
ers to sign; my wounded finger came in very
useful, fordit removed all suspicion about my
writing, 1 also had to meet some of tpe ambas-
'sadorsdlt was a tiring day. at

y At«iast I was alone with Sapt and Fritz, and
we hdd to decide what was to be done.

g l"\\{e.-ougi'u'. to go and catch Black Michael at
once”, said Fritz,

“Gently, gently”, urged  Sapt. “Would
Michael fall and leave the King alive?”

“Besides”, I said, “how can the King for no
clear reason suddenly attack his dear brother
Michael? The people would not stand it”.

“Are we to do nothing, then?” said Fritz.
“We're to do nothing stupid”, growled Sapt. :

“It seems to me”, I said, “Michael and I are
in the position of two men each covering the
other with a revolver. Neither of us can-afford
to make the first move, but as he has tl;mmost
to gain by doing somcthmg qulckly, 1 must
for him to move g -
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“Three of Michael's famous Six are in Strel-
sau™, said Fritz.

“Only three?" asked Sapt eagerly. “Then the,
other three are at Zenda, guarding the King.
That means he is alive. i

Fritz’s face brightened. “*Of course™, he said.
“If the King was dead, all the Six would be here
with Michael. He is back, you know".._

' “Ger.l't]emeﬁ, gentlemen, who are thé famous
Six?" TIFasked. o

£ “You'll soon meet them”, said Sapt. “They
are six gentlemen of Michael’s, and would do
anything for him. There are three Ruritanians,

a Frenc¢ a Belgian and an Englisk

“Any one of them would cut a throat if
Michael ordered it”, said Fritz.

““Perhaps they'll cut mine”, I suggested.

“Nothing more likely”, said Sapt. “Who are
here, Fritz?”" ;

“Benonin, de Gautet and Detchard”.

“The foreigners! It's clear enough. The Ruri-
tanians are guarding the King, so that they will
be able to say nothing about Michael's game,
being in it themselves™. v

It was part of my plan to make myself.as.
popular as I could, so I ordered my horse an

went for a ride with Fritz in-the fine park, then

LA

e 3 b Bl Jlin palia e B0 23 JB

3 ph ! B3 Tl eaye ban ity ool Jls
AP e 1 Lo o o Va2 Ot 15

SIS T ity o) aSTh IS Js 8 s !
.«‘.J.,:u!;ugi ':hdL‘-u_v-ch[-_A;-i:._Jl

Ll g o (il ol Lol ply <l

Rl

Al oy b - 5 o

ial-ﬂy«ur‘.iﬁu._.g;ll_ﬁrq S » ol JB
o e LY e gl Gub s Jd petd

- P

Sy (ks i s

oo gl sl 5 o e 1o S0 Sl
ey Juse 4 0 O]

€l Oy ol 0yl 3

oo tlls or Yz 6T ga L s I n Sole JG
; Sk s

i3 EDsy cadpm 83 ey D

I Syt Oy 20 - il W8 J Y 1l Al
-‘“3dp-cl'i:ﬂfdu;-'ua".jd§l.,-k~.¥§
s o

Sl gl 55 i el o e e 0
o ikl Takl e o B by gl S

1




through some of the streets, and having in this
way gathered a crowd, | went to ythe house of the
Princess Flavia. This caused much interest, and
I heard shouts of approval. During my meeting
with the Chancellor, he had suggested that the
nation would be very happy to learm of an
engagement, though; "of course, he did not
understand the difficulties in the way. The Prin:
cess was very popular, and I did not see that
any harm could be done by paying her a visit,

while it might help to improve the King’s posi-
tion. Fritz was surprisingly eager for such a
visit. I found out that he had a great desire to”
see the Princess's friend and lady-in-waiting,
the Countess Helga.

-

It was a difficult part for mé-to play. I had to
show liking, but not feel it, keep the Princess
attracted to me, yet not interested. It was made
no easier by the fact that she was the most
beautiful girl 1 had evet seen. 4 g

“I'm glad and proud, Rudolf”, she said, *
see the change that has ta
are like the prince in Shakespeare who became .
a different man when he was klng Why. even -
your face is changed”. A

This was a dangerous snb}ect so I changed
it.

“My brother is back, I hear. He made a
ney, it seems™. Lt e

jour-

A4

n place in you. You,v
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“Yes, he is here”, she said, not looking

L cadl y el
pleased. S pL e i

bl e 45

“Well, we are all glad to see h | b § BTt
he is, the better”, AN s RPCTTE AN
The Princess smiled. “You mean, = L

cousin——17"

“That we can see better what he is doing?
Perhaps. And why are you happy?™

“I never said that I was hapiﬂy Iaon t care i
the least what Duke Mlchael is doing™?
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encouraged. Just t
the street, and the P

“It is he!” she cried. “It is the Duke hlm-
selfl™

I smiled but said nothing, 1 hea:d the sound
of feet in the outside room. I bégan to talk of
general subjects. This t onefor same
minutes. 1 wondered wh

Michael, but it did not s for me to il Lt I o et
interfere. All at once, t i _:_ R "& i
asked in a troubled voice: f %o ol -
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“Are you wise to make him angry?”

“What? Who? How am ]‘mai(mg him
angry?” :
“By keeping him waiting, of qour'sc“

“My dear cousin, I don't €
hll‘l’l-——" Al ‘_‘i -
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“Well, then, is he to come in?”
“Of course, if you wish i,

She looked at me curiously. “How funny you
are”, she said. “You know no one can come in
whlle you are here”. - 3

Here was a charming advantage imbeing a
king! Inwardly I cursed Fritz for not telling me;
I had nearly made a dangerowt mistake. .1
jumped up, and went to the door, and Izroughl
Michael in.

“Brother”, I said, *if I had known you were
here, I should not have kept you waiting for-a-.
moment".

He thanked me, but coldly. The man had
many qualities, but he could,not hide his feel-
ings. Anyone could see that*he hated me,and
hated even worse to see me with Princess Fla-
via. He knew I was not the King, but I believe
he tried to hide from me what he knew.

“Your hand is hurt, Sire”, he shid. "
T
“Yes", I answered carelessly. “I was playing..

a game with a dog, and it tried tb bite me”¥

He nnderstood what T meaht, and sn'uled-

sourly. i [s!

“But there’s no danger from the bite, is
there?" asked Flavia anxiously. A

“None from this”, [ said. “If I gave him a
chance to blte more deeply, it would be _,@affer-
ent, cousin”

Vor
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“But surely the dog has been destroyed?”
continued she.

“Not yet. We're waiting to sec if his bite is
harmful™.

“And if it is?" asked Michael.

“He'll be knocked on the head, bmthcr“, 1
said. Then, remembering that [ must seem to be
friendly, I praised Michael for the #onderful
arrangements he had made for thé coronation,
the state of the army and so on. Michael could
nol Jbear it. He rose suddenly to his feet.

E “T_I'lere are three friends of mine very anxious
to be/inttoduced to Your Majesty™, he said.
“They are here in the other room™.

“Your friends are mine also, I hope", I said
politely, and walked with him to the door. He
said good-bye to the Princess, and [ took his
arm. The. look on his face gave me secret
delight. As we entered the other room, Michael
called his*men.

He introduced them one by one, and they
kissed my hand—de Gautet, a tall thm fellow
with a big moustache; Bersonm, the Belgian,
rather fat and of middle height; although he
was young, he had no hair; and last, the Eng-
lishman, Detchard, a narrow-faced felloﬁ?‘tml‘i‘
close-cut fair hair and sunburnt face. He
looked a_good fighter, but completely dishon-
est. I spoke to him in English, with a foreign
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accent, and I believe he smiled, though he did it
immediately. B

“So Mr. Detchard is in the secret”, thought L5

When they had gone I returned to the Prin-
cess to say good-bye.

“Rudolf”, she said, very law, “be carf:ful
won’t you?” o

“Of what?"

.

“You know—I can't say. But think wha'( -

»

your life is to——
“Well, to——""
“To Ruritania™. N
Was [ right to play the part, or wrong? |
don’t know, but I whispered softly:
“Only to Ruritania?’
LT T Ly T
She blushed. “To your friends foo", she'shid.
“Friends?™ g .;
“And to your cousin”, she wh:spercd '_ Ji-.
I could not speak. I kissed her hand, ﬂn;l"
went out, cursing myself. Fritz was sitting on
the sofa with the Countess Helga, careless 0‘%

what the servants thought. He sprang up, and’
we left the house.
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Chapter 6 ?

A NEW USE FOR A TEA TABLE
o i
Several days passed. My secret wag still kept,
though 1 had some bad moments, and made

some mistakes. However, | escaped discovery,

and I think the reason was the very boldness of
the deception. I believe it is easier to pretend to
be a king successfully than to pretend to be
one’s next door neighboer.

One day Sapt came intd my room. He threw
a letter on the table, saying,~*That's for you—a
woman's writing. 1 think. But I've some news
first. The King is in Zenda Castle™.

“How do you know?" A ot

“Because the other Ralf of Michael's Six-are
there. I've had inquiries made. They're all three
there—Lauengram, Krafstein and young
Rupert Hentzau, three rascals, if ever 1h¢5;
were any”. - i

“You think it’s certain the King's there?s

“Yes. The drawbridge is kept drawn back,
and no one is allowed in or_out without an
order from Michael or young Rupert”.
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“I shall have to go to

“Not yet, lad. We'v dln-nt "Tq-“Lln i

open attack would me L b U-Jn
What's in the letter?” .‘: - L G 3l el iy s,
1 opened it and read it aloud: E e e s s

A 1 i ngh Bn oy S O G
W deldl § wadd @L.J'I.ulf.a.s il ] i
bl ,_;‘...._II TJ.’-_’,-‘

“If the King desires to know something very
important for him, let himeome#to the house at
the end of the New Avenue at .'we;flr‘-a_d&rk
tonight alo n

and there is
If he opens t ut" ‘l"u-‘l e
the right, he v | 4 La .aa,ti d“""
steps. Inside wi im Codatabey wld i ix lans

t for his hfe ana’ g ‘ﬂ b i

something highly imporia
throne. Tkn is written by a}a
refuses i
but he
no one,
Black
“No™,
dictate a=very-pret —
1 thought the same, and was about to thmgv,
the letter away, when I saw 1hq;e was $ome
writing on the other side. (5’ :
“If you hesitate -—1h it ontin § i Al Jys S ol
“speak to Colone f v - e sl
“Eh!” exclaimed Sap b (e ool LA
take me for a greaters gelbis
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{

1 continued:

“Ask him what woman would do mosi 1o
prevent the Duke from marrying his cousin,
and therefore most to prevent him from becom-
ing King? Her name begins with A."

1 sprang to my feet, and Sapt laid down his
pipe. v .
j “A\ﬁ(mnelle de Mauban!™ | cried..

“}{ﬁw do vou know?" he askéd.

lmld him what I knew of the lady. “Yes”, he
said 'thoughtfully; “it's true that she’s had a
fight 'with Michael”.

“She could be usel'ulj,o us, if she wished”, 1
remarked.

“I believe, though, lhal Michael dictated that
lette r}_

“So doli. but I mean to know for sure. 1'shall
go, Saptli

“No, 1 shall -Eo“. he replied.

“You may go a.;_. far as the gate”, 1 said.

“1 shall go to the summer-house”. 1_
"bapt" 1 said, leaning back in my_ gngur =]
believe in that woman, and 1 shall go”. ™<a

“And I don’t belieye.in any woman™, he rep-
lied, “and yoi shant go™.
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“1 either go to the summer-house or back to
England™.

Sapt had begun to learn how far he could
lead or drive me, and when he must follow.

“All right”, he agreed.

“To out a lang story short, at haif-‘;:?st éleven
that night Sapt and | mounted our-horses. Fritz
was agdin left on guard. It was a“dark night,
and 'tarried a lantern, a knife and a revolver.
,We. arrived outside the gate. 1 dismounted.

b sh,all )uan here. then™, said Sapt. “If I hear
a shot I'll—

“Stay where you are_;"n s the King's only
chance. You mustn’t be killed too™

‘Yo;‘re right, lad. Good luck!”

L
I went quietly through the gate into the
garden. Turningdo_the right as the letter told
me, | went cautiously up the path, my lantern
closed, my revolver in my. other hand. Seon I
came to a large dark object—it was the

summer-house. 1 went silently -up 1%
pushed open the door and walked i‘n.» Awo

flew to me and salfed my hand. -
“Shut the door!” 'she whlspergd
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I did so, and turned the light of my lantern
on her. It was Antoinette de Mauban, looking
very beautiful in a dark way, and richly

. dressed. The only furniture in the bare little
room was a chair or two and a sgall iron table,
such as one sees at cafés,

- “Don’t talk”, she said, “there’s no time.
Listen! | know you, Mr. Rassendyll. 1 wrnte
that lgtter ap the Duke’s orders™.

" “SoA thought", said I. -"::
2 “h;twcnty minutes three men will be here to
klll Sou”, &

] “l'hl‘ec—thc Three?

ch You must be gone by then. If not,
you'll be killed™. -~

“Or they will".

"Lizen! When you're killed, your body will
be taKen to a low part of the town. It will be
found there. Michael will at once arrest all your
friends—€olonel Sapt and Fritz von Tarlen-
heim first. He will put the city under control of
the army, send“a-message to Zenda for the
other Three to kill the King in the Castle. Then
he’ll make himself King and marry the Prln—
cess”

'lts a prelly plan. But why Maﬂme,.gg_‘
you——7

"(:we any reason_you like—jealousy, if you
wish. Now gorbilt remember, by pight and day.
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you are never safe. You have secret guards fol-
lowing you?"

“Yes”, 1 said. “It's Sapt’s idéa”.

“Well, three men follow them. Michael's
Three are never more than two hundred yards
from you. Now go—not by the gate; :here‘mll
be a guard on it by now. There is & “ladder
against the wall on this side of the summer- -
house. Climb over it, and rua for your Ill'c r

“Madame”, said 1, “ynu have served the Klng
well to-night, lhaugh it will mean danger for
yourself. Where is he in the Castle?” -~

She lowered her voice to a fearful whisper.

“Across the drawbridge youfcome to a heavy
door; hehind that lies—— Listen! What's
that?" 5/

There were steps outs.lde

“They're coming! Thgy ‘re too sdon! Cloge™
your lantern!”

I did as she said, and then looked through a -:.-u

crack in the door. 1 could just see three figur
I drew my revolver. Antoinette liuas.tﬂy put- her
hand on my arm.

“You may kill one”, said she. “But what
then”" A voice came from outside—speaking

et

i

perfect English.
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“Hr‘ Rassendyll”, it said.
I made no answer.

“We want to talk to
not to shoot till we've
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¢ Al gght, “Sire. I've an offer for. %o

pomted at the door.

“Will you let us m"' On our honnur, we shall
not shoot™.

“Don’t trust them",.
“We can speak thro the daor” 11
“Will you promis

shoot?™ ~ “Pll promise not to shoot before

you do™, i answered, “but I'll not let you in.
Stand outside and talk

“That’s sensible”, said Detghard.

Still looking throughdthe cr: the
were now on the top step just outside thc ﬁbor

“Don’t trust them”, said Amomette aga
but I did not need her warning. T knew theg-
meant to-rush-me-a§%oon as I began to talk.

i Y.
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“Well, gentlemen", “what’s the offer?”
“A safe-conduct to the frontier, and fifty

. thousand English pounds™.

“That seems handsome™, [ replied. “Give me
a minute to think™.

I turned to Antoinette, and whispered;

“Stand close up against the wallout of the
lin®of fire from the door™.

#4What are you going to do? she asked in a
rxjght,
" “You'll See”, said L.

‘L'took up the iron tea table. It was not heavy
for a man of my.strength, and I held it by the
legs. The top made. a~complete shield for my
head and body. I fastened my closed lantern to
my belt, and put my revolver in my pocket.
Then I went to the back of the room, and hold-
ng" the table before me, called out:

“All righl gentlemen, 1 accept your offer,
dependlng on your honour. If you will open the
door——"" 7%

“Open it yourself”, said Detchard.

“It opens outwards”, [ sald "Stand'back a
little, gentlemen™.

I pretended to try to open it, lhcnm e

to my place. ..
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“It won't open properly™, I said. “Pull it
from that side”.

“I'll open it”, cried Detchard. “What, Ber-
sonin, are you afraid of one man?”

I smiled to myself. An instant later the door
was thrown back, and the three stood there,
their revolvers pointing straight at mesWith a
shout™ charged them as hard as I cguld. Three

~shots.fang out, but my shield protected me.

Next) moment I was into them, or rather the

! table’ was, and all four of us were rolling toge-

" ther in a confused heap down the steps.
Antoinetie de Mauban cried out, but I rose to
my feet, laughing aloud.

De Gautet and Bersonin lay motionless. Det-
chard was under the table, but as I rose, he
pushed it from him and fired again. I drew my
revolver and fired back at him; 1 heard him
curse. Theri 1 ran like the wind past the
summer-house along the wall.

“Please God, said I, *'she told me the truth
about the ladder!” for the wall was high.

Yes, there it was. I was up and ovér in a
minute. Running along the outside, I'saw the
horses, then Sapt. He was struggling.awith the

lock of the fastened gate, and firing'into it [iKeaw__

madman. He had quite forgotten that he was
not to take part in the fight.
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“Come along”, 1 eried to him, laughing.
“You're safe? what are you laughing at?”

“Four gentlemen round a lea table”, I ans-
wered. It had certainly been uncommonly
funny to see the dangerous Three defeated by a
weapon no more terrible than an ordinary tea
table. -

Be'%ndes ‘you will observe that |.hid honoura-
bly «hept my word, and had not fired till they
; did|
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Chapter 7

h'QUEs-non OF Honouh

Hom secret police reports I Icarnt next day
£ that’ Michael had left Strelsau and the Three
* with, him. Detchard, it appeared, had a ban-
dagéd apm. I was glad to hear I had left my
mark on the fellow, Antoinette de Mauban had
also left. They could be.going only to Zenda.
What was more immediately important to me
was the following statement in the report:

“The King is much criticized for taking no
steps about his marriage; it is believed that the
Princess ;Flavia is also sad. Many people are
mentioning her name together with that of the
Duke of Strelsgu’.

“The chief of police is told to speak quite
openly”, said Sapt, when I made an'ang_ry
sound.  *It is quite true about the Prifieess",
said Fritz. “The Countess Helga IoldﬂQLhat
Flavia was already much in love with the=-
King—".  “Enough!"-Fcfied. *I have
ordered a grand dance to be bheld tonight at
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the Royal Palace in the Princess’s honour”,
said Sapt.

“That’s news to me"”, I said, not feeling
pleased. “The arrangements are all made”,

said Fritz.
Sapt came up to me, and said in a sharp
)

yoice: . % 1
“Yo“ must offer her marriagg:"@'hl:n you

;s;')eak - her to-night™. T
{ “Good heavens!”

i + “I suppose™, said Sapt, *You've made pretty
speeches to a girl before now. That’s all she
wants”,

“I refuse absolutely”, T said. “I won't share_

in any plan to a make a fool of the Princess".

Sapt, looked at me with his small cunning
eyes, 4nd smiled.

“All right. We mustn’t press you too far”™, he
said, “*but talk nicely to her. We can’t allow her
to get annoyed ‘with the King".

I went for a short walk in the garden with
Fritz. I knew quite well why Sapt gave up urg-
ing me to speak words of love, He knew himself

that her beauty and my own feelings Id..
carry me farther than all his arguments. Hé™.

must have seen the unhappiness he was bring-
ing on her, but that meant nothing to him. If
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the King was saved, she
him, either knowing
change. If not—well,

The dance was a marvellous affair. How
could I remain cold and careless beside such a
beaugiful woman, especially when her%pes mct
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in a little room looking over the garden. She
was sitting, and I stood-before her. I was strug-
gling with myself, and if she had not looked at

me, 1 believ rIshould

ﬁgh But 1 2 jus
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before her and took her hands in mine. 1 said
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Then she pushed me away s:rymg s 1

“Ah, is it true? Or is_itbe :
“It’s true!™ I said f e ou‘m ‘
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She set no meaning to my words, thinking
them the wild sweet manner of love.

“How is it that I love you now, Rudolf?”

“Now?" 4

“Yes, just lately. I—I never did before™.”

How victory filled me! It was I, Rudolf Ras-
sepdyllllhaf she loved. How sweet it tasted!,
©*You didn’t love me before?” .

+She Jooked up into my face, and said smiling,
“It must have been your Crown. I feltit first on
Caronation Day™.

“OMW. Flavia, if T were not the King—"

“Whatever you were, I should love you just
the same”, she said. %

There was yet a chance for me to save my
honour’

“Flavia™, I began, in a strange dry voice that
seemed not my own, "I am not——"

There was a heavy step outside the window,

and Sapt appearéd.-My half-finished sentence
died on my lips. He frowned and bowed.

“Sire, a thousand pardons, but the Cardinal
has been waiting for a quarter of an hour tosay
good-bye". ey —

1 met his eye full %%(_L,s_quane;-ﬂntl Ireadin
an angry warning. How long hf had been a
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listener I don’t know, but he had broken into
the conversation just in time.

“I must not keep the Cardinal waiting”, [
said.

“0h, Colonel Sapt”, cried Flavia'l, “I am so
happy!”

There was no mistaking her meaning, and [
really believe some tenderness came into Sapt's
voice as he kissed her hand and said,‘-‘,'_Gﬁd save
Your Royal Highness!” Then he stood up
straight’and added, “But before all, comes the
King!™ .

“?es“,_'sgj\d Flavia. “God save the King!”

1 went into the dance-room again to receive
good-byes. I saw Sapt going in and out of the
crowd, and where he had been were smiles and
whispers. I knew what he was doing, the old
rascal. l:}: was spreading the news that he had
learnt, To save the Crown and beat Black
Michael—that was his one aim. Such news
spreads fast, and when I went out of the front
gate to hand Princess Flavia into her carriage,
there was an immense crowd waiting for us.
They welcomed us with thundering cheers.
What could I do? By Sapt’s tricks and my own
uncontrolled feelings I had been farced on, and

the way back was closed behind me. el

Later—it was nearly daylight—I was alone -
with Sapt and Fritz. =

&

TV

h-,,yl,:;.;f.u.lcwcﬂ s dl G OIS o
i oy
.tf")i:u.}‘:-y,-lﬂl el s Yo 6 e i
Rl s 5] e oS L aT L by
il b ol ez s il s o
o s L g ol i L e
b2l STy Ol Gl ol o el A
g “!G“J"I
el &1 i ¢ ey L U
Sl 8 Lo peall sy i 26t ) T o
ol 8 Oy oy bl o gy ot
Jidl A iy OIS b cdey cleadly Lyl
3] OIS wmyll whigi (i e ALY o u,.,u
IS e Ll a8 U g ..r‘.ﬁ”
L Jlal LY Ol ) em s g3 i el
e g i Gl Sl ate dla O (lgs e
B By ol 4 01 45 Qs ISUL OIS 131
R G Sl 5y by s e s i
& () Sy gl L o — L

sl

i

I



“Sapt”, I said, “‘you have left me no honour. '
Unless you want me to become a criminal as
well, for God’s sake, let us go to Zenda and 4
crush Black Michael, and bring the King
back™. i

“If you tried——" he began.

“If 1 tried™,1 interrupted, “1 could marry the
Princess, and nothing you could do would"be
ablé/to stop, me. Do you think anyone fould
beligve your story, if you told the truth?”

#1 know”, he said quictly.

“Then are we going to Zenda?”

Er

He took me by the hand. “By God, you're
the finest Elphberg of them all!” he cried. *“But
I am the King’s servant. God save the King!
Come, we'll go to Zenda”.

Plans were quickly made. I gave Marshal
Strakencz orders as to what to do if the king
was killed—He thought 1 meant myself of
course, and was full of trouble at my words.

“May God preseeve, Your Majesty”, he said,
“for I think you are going on a dangerous jour=
ney”. -

“I hope that no life more precious than mige
may be demanded”, I replied. S

It was more difficult to break the news to
Flavia that 1 was leaving ‘et Before 1 went to
see her, she had already heard of the hunting
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wip on which, it was said everywhere, I was
going.

I regret that we cannot amuse Your Majesty
here in Strelsau”, she said, a little coldly. “I
would have offered you more entertdinment,
but I was foolish enough to think—that for a
few days—after last night—"

“Yes?* o : % e

“That yop might be happy without “#iuch
gaiety, I am told you are going to hunt boars. 1
hopée youll find them interesting™.

1 saw a tear fall, and I cursed myself.

“My dear”’;] said. “Do you dream I should . o

leave you to &WWV}L J I
“Then—what—"" - v I I .
“Well, it is hunting. But Michael is the

boar”, 4

She turned pale. :

“Oh, Rudélf! When will you come back?”

411 domt Know when I shall came back™, 1
answered in pain. 4 y
“Come soon, Rudolf! Come soon!” 3

“Yes, by God, 1 will come again to see
you——before 1 die”. o e

“What do you mean?” 4 .

But I could not tell her.the truth then. Itwas
too late. i o
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“Should not a man come back to the loveli-
est lady in all the world?” said L. **A thousand
Michaels would not keep me from you!”

This comforted her a little.

“You won't let anyone keep you from me?”
she asked.

“No, sweetheart™.

Yet there was one—not Michael—who, if he
lived, must keep me from her, and for whose
life I was going away from her to risk my own. I
could not bear it any longer, and rushed out
into the street. 1 mounted mv horse and rode
off at full speed to my own palacs,.

The next day I was in the train with Sapt and
Fritz and ten gentlemen, especially chosen for
the present affair. They had been told some-
thing of the story of the attack in the summer-
house, and that Michael wa€trying to get the
throne. They were also informed that a friend
of the King’s was a prisoner ifl the Castle of
Zenda, and that one of the aims of the journey
was to save him. Young, well educated, brave
and loyal, they asked no more. It was emough
that their King needed them, and ﬁey- were
ready to serve him to the death.

gt oo

We were going to the Castle of Taflenheim,
which belonged to Fritz’s uncle. It was a mod-.
ern building about five miles from Zenda—=6n
the opposite side from that on which Michael's
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Castle lay. It stood on top of a hill with woods
all round, in which wild boars were known to
be common. Of course, the real reason we
chose it was because it brought us within strik-
ing distance of Black Michael.

Michael himself would not be deceived by
the story of the boar hunt. He knews well
enough why we had come, and would naturally,
take steps to prevent us from doing what we
wanted. This was not the only difficulty, for
every movement we made was, and had to be,
quite public. This was one of the qualities of
kingship that I found extremely troublesome.

Our aim was to get the King out of'the Castle
of Zenda alive. Force was useless. In some trick
lay our only chance. We thought,rightly as it
appeared, that Michael would not kill the King
till he had killed me first. He also probably
thought that I was not acting for the sake of
honour, but for myself. He could not under-
stand a man in my position doing all he could
to lose it and put another in his place.My aim
in coming to Zenda, in his view, was tq get the
King killed so hat I could have the throneand
the Princess. This gave me courage, for he
would keep the King alive as long as he possi-
bly could. And God knows I needed some com-
fort. So the journey came to an end, and onge”
more I found myself at Zenda.
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Chapter 8

SETTING A TRAP

e

Michael knew of my coming, sure enough. I*
had not been in the Castle of Tarlenheim an
hour when he sent three men to welcome me.
He had enough respect for me not to send the
men who had tried to murder me, but he sent
the other three of his famous Six—the three
Ruritanian gentlemen, Lauengram, Krafstein,
and Rupert Hentzau. A fine-looking group
they made, too, as young Rupert—he could not
have been more than twenty-three—took the
lead and made me a polite speech. He said that
my dear brother was sorry hetould not céme
himself, but he was ill. '

“I regret to hear it, sir”, I ahsu!ered, “and I
trust that no others of his party are sick. I was
told that Mr. Detchard had been hurt. I's he
better?” * i

Rupert laughed, though his two companlons
did not.

“He hopes soon to find a medicine for n
Sire”, said Rupert. 4o i
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Then I laughed too. I knew the name of Det-
chard’s medicine—it was called revenge.

They then excused themselves and turned to
leave. Rupert, throwing back his black hair, a
smile on his handsome face, walked past Sapt
with a mocking and scornful look. The old fel-
low looked as black as night at him, and did
not hesitate to touch his revolver as-if b¥ acci-
dent. Instead of dining in the house, I took

Fritz out with me to the little town to the inn
that I knew of. There was not much danger, for
the evening was light and the road on this side
of the town was not lonely. I put a covering
round my face to prevent the curious from see-
ing who I was.

“Fritz”, I said as we rode along, “‘you will
order a private room for two gentlemen of the
King. One has a bad toothache. There is a
pretty girl at the inn. You must make sure*unl)r
she waits on us at dinner”. '~

“How?" el

4
I leave that to you. Anyhow, if she won't
for you, she will for me”.

L,

As we entered the inn, nothing of ‘my face
could be seen except me eyes. Fritz got the
room, and went out to see about the girl. A
minute later he returned.

: 4 T
“She's coming”, he said. e
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She came in. I gave her time to set the wing’
down—I didn’t want it dropped. Fritz poure

e gifl ¢
- ¥
“The gentleman is no worse than when he
saw you last”, said I, throwing the-eovef from
my face. She gave a little scream; then she crieck

"

“It was the King then! I told mother so the
moment I saw his picture. Oh, sir, forgive me!™

“You did nothing that hurt much”, said I.

“But the things we said!”

“I forgive them—if you wish té serve the
King". : K

Oh, thank you, sir. I must go and tell
mother”. ¥

“Stop”, said I, looking serjous. “We afé not
here to-night for amusement. Go and bring
dinner, and not a word to anyone about the
King being here”. 4

She came back in a few minutes, ‘an:dr_ was
naturally very curious. i

“How is Johann?” I asked, beginning my
dinner. P

“Oh, that fellow, sir—Your Majesty, mgan';.

«sgir’, will do, please. How is he?” G
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“We don’t see him much now, sir”, she said.
“And why not?”

“I told him he came too often, sir”. She
threw back her head. &

I see. But you could bring him back,4f you
wanted?"”

o

““Perhaps I could, sir. But then he’s very busy
now at the Castle™.

“But there’s no hunting going on just now™.
“No, sir; but he’s in charge of the house™.
“Johann turned housemaid?” I jaughed.

“They haven't a woman in the place, sir-
—not as a servant, I mean. They do say—u
may be false, snr—that there’s a lady there”.

“But Johann would have mﬁe to meet ¥ou if
you asked him?”

“It depends on the time and the placey sir”

“You don’t love him?" .

“Not I, sir. But I want to serve you, sir”.
.

“All right. Then ask him to meet you at the
second milestone out of Zenda to-morrow
evening at ten o’clock™.

“You don’t mean him any harm, sir}® sht
asked anxiously.

“Not if he will do as I tell him. Now be off
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with you, and see that no one knows that the
King has been here”.

1 spoke severely, but also gave her some
money. We finished our dinner, and rode
home, again. &

«you want to catch this fellow Johann?”
said Fritz, when we were outside the thwn.

“Yes, and I think the trap is going to get hirh
all right™.

As we reached the avenue leading up to the
Castle of Tarlenheim, Sapt came rushing to
meet us.

4
“Thank God you're safe”, he daid. “Have
you seen anything of them?” g
«Of whom?” I asked, dismounting.
“Lad", he said seriously, ‘¥ou must ngt ride
about here unless at least half a dozen men are

with you. You remember a tall young fellow,
one of your guards, called Bernstein?" ¢

I remembered him well, about® my own
height, a fine brave fellow. "

“He lies in his room upstairs with a bullet
through his arm”.

“What!"

“After dinner”, went on Sapt, “‘he went-ut
for a walk a mile or so in the wood; he thought
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he saw three men among the trees, and one
pointed a gun at him. He was not armed, so he
started to run back towards the house. But the
man fired at him and hit him. Bernenstein was
lucky to get here before he fainted. They were
afraid to come nearer the house™. 5

Lol
He paused, and added: *“Lad, that bullet was
meant for you. A

“Very probably™, 1 answered. “Sapt, before [
leave Ruritania I should like to do one thing to
repay the many kindnesses 1 have got”.

.

“What is that?” !

“Kill every one of that Six, The Country will
be a cleancar place™

Next morning 1 was sittifig in the garden in
front of the house, feeling more contented than
I had been for some time. I was at least doing
something; and work, though it canriot cure
love, is yet a sort of drug for it. Suddenly
through the trees came young Rupeyt Hentzau,
riding as if he was in a public park; caréless of
any danger there might be from my men. He
asked for private speech with me to give me a
message from the Duke of Strelsau. I made my
friends move away a little. D

“Rassendyll””, he said. “*The Duke——"

ey

e diy B U, B el S AW G

ol fale (i las AT Lo iy pae]

T Bk, ololy ole U1 gl B oS e

S el Wl ale L O 15 La ) oy i oyl
z Sl a2 OF il
S dslol el ¢ by 1 S SR el Ui
1 g pyaail) =i
pdl ool ol b Lt 251 0 5 0 e
oy il IS 4 3,V s oty
1 _'—" €S els o Lagy
Sy 2l pena T T 2l 35 gl Oy ol
G B,
Gk pll Gl § L Jial 1§ cog »
=8 A G g e 23y o o T
de ot B oS Y ol O sl e gl
S uu' 25 gy ol sl W ‘.E!-’ S i
amiy tb ot sl s Y cile i S wlaam Llaze
Ssstn Ly ey s o il by L4 B
S Sl G e Sl

L B ‘L.Ll-"-'-"‘IJ)F Sy Ji

iy R i



1 sat up. “Shall I call one of my men to bring
you your horse, my lord?" g
“Why keep up the pretence?”
“Because it is not yet finished; and mean-
while T will choose my own name”. >
“Oh, all right, Sire. But I spoke because of
my liking for you. I admire you,, you know.
You are rather like me”. R
“Thank you”, I replied, “except that I am
honest, keep faith with men, and honour with
women”.
He looked angrily at me.
“The message?” I asked. ¥
13
“The Duke offers you more than I would. A
safe-conduct across the frontier anda hundred
thousand pounds”.
“I refuse, of course”™. & o
He smiled at that. *I7told Michael you
would”, he said. “The fact id, between our-
selves, Michael doesn’t understand a gentle-
man”. !
I laughed. “And you?" I asked.

A:
“1 do”. he answered. “Well, you prefer death,
and you'll have it”. o

“I'm sorry you won't live to see it”, said.1
politely. *“How is our prisoner?” .
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*The K——"

“Your prisoner?”

“0Oh, I forgot your wishes, Sire. He’s alive”.
I rose to my feet; he did the same.

“And the pretty princess?” he said mock-
ingly. “How's the love affair?”
ant
“Go—while your skin’s whole!” 1 shouted
angrily, taking a threatening step towards him.

away. Rupe 5 sci %6 bring
horse. As he was about to mount, hg turned to

me, putting out his right hand; the left was rest-
ing on his belt. %

“Shake hands”, he said.

1 bowed and did as he knew I would do“—put
my hands behind me. Quicker thgn thought, his
left hand darted out at me with a small dagger.
It struck me in the left shoulder; if I had not
made a sudden movement, it would have
reached my heart. With a cry I took afew steps
back and sank into my chair, bleedin deeply.
Rupert jumped on to his horse and was off like
an arrow, followed by cries and revolver shots,
the last as useless as the first. Then I faimeii)

Ak

=

«f...dly

A i e ey
.. -ﬂ;e-dl‘gag—n:l:l:uh;,‘_;,,

_”h:“" Tl Tyl
i e TS Skl 381 iy &y s
% «§

Sy (] il Uakoe iy Car3ln o Cpiags

o g il

— T TR TR
e e -“%;,tg SN L

ol o Bl (o el el o5 OIS Loy | wilia
b Lo gl a2 s
- f

cpbazlin JGy [ 7
n..’.,,;j__‘_J,.alm‘:‘;_c'ﬂgl;qw; w o (,
JE G el g 3l 3,0 2 e gl
ol g A ) et g
‘I, )’t‘#ﬁ,hs,-g?lnggu_.l.,hl}‘,;
Sl ehhs c..a.:.;..;_-l;, PP i gﬁ _"“.'.j;ui‘h'
ool (a0, W38 G5 87 5 ity el
;.r":v;;ﬁ',nll [ e s P Tan llaily
o cds Y8 sl dnde LW cilSy bealdl
o

-



It was dark when I awoke and found Fritz
beside me. 1 was weak but cheerful, and more
so when Fritz told me the wound was not dan-
gerous and would soon be all right. Then he
told me that Johann had fallen into our trap,
had been seized and was at that moment in the
house. i i

“What seems strange”, Fritz said, “is that he
is not sorry at being here. He had an idea that
when Black Michael has carried out his plan, he
will try to get rid of all his helpers, except the
Six™.

This showed that our prisoner wgs not a fool,
and I thought his help, if we could get it, would
be valuable. I ordered him to be broyght up to
me at once. Sapt led him in. Johann looked
afraid and unwilling to speak, but after a long
talk, during which he seemed‘to be a weak man
rather than a bad one. he agreed to tell us what
we wanted to know. Of cours¢ we made him
generous promises (all of which were faithfully
kept, so that now he lives in comfort, though I
must not tell the place). It also appeared.that he
had acted as he had, more from féar of the
Duke and of his own brother Max than for any
wish to harm the King. His master, however,
believed in him, and he knew a good deal of
their plans. e

He told us that the King was imprisoﬁéd‘in a
small room in the old Castle. Next to it was
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another room, in which there were always three
of the Six on guard. In case ofanattack on the
first room (from which the King's opened), two
of the guards would defend it while the other,
Rupert or Detchard—for one of these two was
always there—would run in and kill the King,
who was unarmed and had his hands bound
with steel chains to prevent much moyement,
Thus, before the outer room was taken by an
attaking party, the King would be dead. *

“But his body?” I asked. For of all things
that Michael would not wish anyone to see, the
King’s body was the most important.

“The Duke has thought of that”, replied
Johann. “Fastened to the window of the King’s
room, and preventing any light frqm entering,
is the nouth of a large pipe. This is large enough
for a man’s body to pass down. The pipe curves
down to the surface of the moat. When the
King is killed, his body will be put down the
pipe, weighted so that it will gink at onceto the
bottom. The guards will theh run away, if they
can, by sliding down the pipe into the water.
They will rise again and swim away, but the
King will be at the bottom for ever”.

Johann did not tell the story so shortly as
this, nor so clearly, but we got it by asking
questions.

“Supposing”, I suggested, “there is not an
armed attack by a few men, but by a whole
army that could not be resisted?” A
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“There would be no resistance”, answered
Johann. “The King would be quietly murdered
at once, his body put down the pipe, and one of
the Six would take his place in the prison, pre-
tending that Michael had put him there.
Michael would admit the truth—that the fellow
had angered him, but if he agu]ogﬂed he
would set him free”.

Sapt, Fritz and I looked round at one
another in shocked astonishment at this cruel
and cunning plan. Whether I went openly with
an army, or secretly with a few men, the King
would be dead before I could get near him. He
seemed to have made triumph possmie and ruin
impossible. i

“Does the King know?” I asked:

“Yes, sir. When I and my brother were put-
ting up the pipe at the Dukels orders, the King
asked Rupert Hentzau what it was, and he said
it was a kind of Jacob’s ‘Lad;ier It was not
suitable for the King to go to heaven by the
common road, he said. Ah, sir, it is pot easy to
sleep quiet in the Castle of Zenda, for all of
them would cut a throat as play a “gamfic of
cards”.

“All rlght, Johann", I said. “If anyone asks
you if there is a prisoner in the Castle of Zenda.
you may say ‘Yes'. But if they ask you who itis,
don’t answer. I'll kill you like a dog if the truth
about the prisoner becomes known™.
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When he was gone I looked at Sapt.

“There seems to be”, I said, ““only two ways
for the King to be saved. One is by disloyalty in
the Castle, the other by a miracle!™
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Chapter 9

JACOB'S LADDER

It would have surprised the good people®of
Ruritania to know of our conversation
According to the official reports, I had been
wounded by an accidental blow while boar-
hunting. 1 caused the notices to sound very
serious, which resulted in much public excite-
ment. The aim of this was to make Michael
think T was really dangerously wounded and
unable to act against him. I learnt from the
man Johann that he did believe this. Two other
results were: first, 1 offended, the leading doctors
of Strelsau, because I refased to let dny-one
attend me except a yourg friend of Fritz’s;
second, 1 received word from Marshal Stra<
kencz that the Princess Flavia would no longes
obey his orders or mine to remainin Stfelsau,
but was leaving at once for Zenda.  ~~

: AL TR A H A

Flavia’s arrivaly’and‘her’joyto find me up
and well, instead of on my back fighting with
death, makes a picture that even now dances
before my eyes till they become too full of tears
to see it. In truth, to have her with me once
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more was like a taste of heaven to a criminal
who has to die. I rejoiced in being able to pass
two whole days in her company.

It was then that Sapt and I decided that we
must risk a blow, for we heard from Johann
that the King was growing thin and ill from his
imprisonment. Now a man, be he King or no
king, may as well die qmckly from a bullet or a
knife, as let his life waste away in-a prifon. That
thought made action necessary in the interests
of the King. From my own point of view, it
grew more necessary still. The Marshal urged
on me to make arrangements for my marriage.
This affected me much, for the longer I
remained near the Princess, the more I loved
her—and indeed, she my unworthy self.

Sapt told me after that my beRaviour at this
time was like that of a dictator; I would allow
no interference, and listen to no advice that did
not lead to action. I could see nothmg that
made life sweet, so [ tock"my life in ry hand
and carried it as carelessly as a man might an
old stick. t

The next night after our decision, Sapt and I,
with Fritz and six men with. horbes, set out
secretly for Zenda Castle. Sapt cargied a rope,
and 1 a short heavy stick and a kmife. Passing
round the town, we went cautiously on till we
were a quarter of a mile from the old Castle. Il
was a dark stormy night, very sunable for t
plan I had in mind.
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The six men hid with the horses in the shelter
of some trees. Sapt had a whistle to call them if
necessary. We had met no one, Michael no
doubt thinking I was still really ill in bed. The
three of us were now at the edge of the moat,
and Sapt tied the rope to a tree. I pulled off my
boots, put my stick between my teeth, the kmfe
in my belt, and after a soft “Good-bye”, 1
dropped into the water. I was going'to have a T
look at Jacob’s Ladder.

Slowly and carefully I swam along by the
high dark walls. There were lights in the new
part of the Castle on the other side, and I heard
laughter and merry shouts. No doubt Rupert
Hentzau was enjoying himself over his wine.

A dark shape appeared in frorgt of me. It was
the pipe. I was drawing near to it, when I saw
something else, which made ‘my heart stand
still. The nose of a boat could be seen on the
other side of the pipe. WHo was thisgguarding
Michael’s invention? Was he awake or asleep?
Close by the wall I found there was a narrow
shelf of stone under the water. It was part of the
foundations of the Castle. I was able to stand
on it with my head and shoulders-out of the
water. Carefully I crept along till I reached the
pipe, and then looked round it, where there was

a space between it and the wall. .

There was a man in the boat. A gun rested
beside him. He did not move, and I listengd to
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his breathing. It was heavy and regular. By
heaven, he slept! I continued to creep along,

between the pipe and the wall, till I was within

two feet of his face. He was a big fellow—Max

Holf, the brother of Johann. I quietly took the

knife from my belt, got as close as I could and

prepared to strike.

Of all the deeds of my life ¥ always hate tor
think of this. But I said to myself, It is
war—and the King’s life is in danger”. Then I
raised the knife and brought it down in his
heart. He just had time to open his eyes in fear,
but fortunately for me, no time to scream. He
sank back into the boat.

Leaving him where he was, § turned to Jac-
ob’s Ladder. My time was short, for probably
another guard would come soonto take Max’s
place. I examined the pipe from every side, but
could find no crack or opening. However, just

where the under side went into the whll, cover="~

ing the window, there'was a small beam of

light, and I heard voices! Detchard was speak- .

ing to the King. 3

“Have you anything to ask, §_i;e. before T
leave you for the night?” o

The King's voice followed. It was his, though
it was weak, nothing like the merry one I had
heard in the forest and at the lodge.

“Ask my brother”, said the King; “td kill
me. I am dying by inches here”.
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“The Duke does not desire your death,
Sire—yet”, mocked Detchard. “When he does,
this is your path to Heaven!”

The light disappeared, and I heard the sound
of the door being bolted. It was too dangerous
to try to speak to the King. He might give an
exclamation of astonishment. So I climbed ana
into the boat to remove the bady ofMax. The -
storm was blowing more l(:oudl:.r now, so L was
able to row fast.

I came to the tree, and as I did so, a whistle
sounded over the moat behind me.

“Hullo, Max!” someone shouted.

“Quick, Sapt™, I said. I tied the rope round
the body, and when I had climbgd up myself we
pulled up Max.

“Whistle for our men”, I said. “No talk
now”,

Spat did so, but next moment three men on. - -
horseback came along the road from the Castle.
We saw them, but being on fodt, wecould not be
seen. We heard our own men commg up from
the other direction with a shout, © -

~It’s as dark as the devil™ s said' spmeone, and
I recognized Rupert’s voice. Next moment
shots rang out. Our men had met them. We ran
forward to join in the fight. Shouts-and cries of
pain showed that someone at least was hit. Sud-
denly a horse came towards me, and‘klmpf to
its head. It was Rupert Hentzau.
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“At last!” [ cried.

_For we appeared to have him. He had only
his ‘sword in his hand. My men were close
behind him. Sapt and Fritz were just near, for
had run faster than they. i

“At last!” I cried again.

ik o, -
“It’s the play-actor!” cried he, using his

sword against my stick, which he cut into two. I
thought he would have me then, so jumped out
of reach of his blows. The devil was in Rupert,
for urging his horse forward he went strai
for the moat and leapt in, the shots of our pa
falling all round him. With one ray of m
light we could have shot him,jbut it was as

his horse wall
escaped. ™ -

“What's happened?” Iisked. 5

“Lauengram and Krafstein both killed,
Sire”, said one of my men.’ 9

“And Max", said I. “That’s thrge of them”. g

As it was impossible to hide what fad taken
place, we threw the bodies into hermoat. Then
we found that three of my gentlemen had also
been killed. We carried their bodies homewith
us. We were heavy at heart for the death of our
friends, troubled about the King, and anpoyed
at the second success young Rupert had gained
OVEr us.
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As for me, I was also ashamed that I had
killed no man in open fight, nor was I pleased
to hear Rupert call me a play-actor.

It was impossible to keep secret the deaths of
so many gentlemen, so [ gave outa strict order
that no duelling would be allowed in future.
also sent a public apology to Michael,and he
sent me one; our one point of unton was that
neither of us could tell the truth about the
other. Unfortunately for me, secrecy meant
delay. The King might die in prison, or even be
carried off somewhere else.

One of the strange results of the necessity of
being friendly to Michael in public was that the
town of Zenda became in the dayime a place
where both sides could meet safely. By night it
was doubtless a different matter. Riding down
one day with Flavia and Sapt, we had a meeting
which in one way was rather amusing, but in
another rather difficult for,me. An important-
looking person in a carriage gat out and came
towards me. It was the Chief of the Strelsau
Police. ¢

“Your Majesty’s orders about duellmg are
being carefully attended to”, he said.”

“Is that what brings you to Zenda?” I asked,
determined that he would have to go back to
Strelsau at once. His presence might prove
trouble-some. 3 1
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“Why no, Sire. | am here at the request of the
British Ambassador™. )

“Whatever does he want?" I asked carelessly,
but secretly anxious.

*A young countryman of his, Sire, a man of

some rank, is missing. His friends have not
heard from him for two months, and there is
reason to believe that he was last seen in
Zenda”.

Flavia was not paying attention. 1 dared not
look at Sapt.

“What reason?”

**A friend of his in Paris has told us that it is
possible he came here, and the railway officials
here remember his name on Ris luggage™.

“What was his name?”’ -

“Rassendyll, Sire". Glancing at Flavia he

lowered his voice. “It is shought he followed a _

lady here. Has Your Majesty heard of Madame

de Mauban?” '

“Why, yes”, said I, my eye mcl\:ing to the
Castle. ¢

“She arrived in Ruritania alfout” the same
time as this Rassendyll™.
“You are suggesting?”

“Supposing he were in love with the lady
he whispered. “Nothing has been hedrd®l him
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for two months”. This time it was his eye that
travelled towards the Castle.

“Yes, the lady is there”, I said quietly. “But |
don’t suppose this gemleman—Rassend\rll did
you say his name was?—is there too”,

“The Duke does not like rivals, Slre“

“You are suggesting a very sefous accusa-
tion", I said. “You had better go strmght back
to Strelsau——

“To Strelsau? But it is here, Sire, that——""

**Go back to Strelsau”, I repeated. **Tell the
Ambassador that you have information, and
will tell him |n a week’s nme of the result of
your ingquiries”. i

“The -Ambassador is very pressing, Sire™.
“You must quiet him. Meanwhile I will look

into the matter here m}‘}sell'", 4

He promised to obey me, and to leave that

night. At all costs inquiries after me must be
stopped for a week or two, and this &lever offi-
cial had come surprisingly nearethe truth.
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Chapter 10

A DANGEROUS PLAN

Just as we were turning to ride back to
Tarlenheim, we saw a procession coming from
Zenda Castle. First came two mounted servants
in uniform, then a carriage carrying a coffin,
and behind, a man in plain black clothes.

“It’s Rupert”, whispered Sapi.

Rupert it was, and seeing us, he left his party
and rode towards us, bowing respectfully.

“Who is the dead man, my lord?” I asked.

“My friend Lauengran‘l".‘. he replied sadly.
but a quick smileshot for a moment across his
face as he saw Sapt’s hand in his pocket. He
guessed—and rightly—that Sapt held a
revolver. '

“Was the poor man killed in the fight?*asked
Flavia.

“8ir”, I said, “no one regrets the.affair more
than I™.

“Your Majesty’s words are kind”, he'replied.
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“] am sorry for my friend. Yet, Sire, others
must soon lie as he lies now™. :

“True”, said 1. “*We should all remember it”.
“Even kings, Sire”, added Rupert daringly.
He moved off. With a sudden though’fl rode
after him. He turned quickly, fearing that, even

in the presence of the dead, and béforq alady’s
eyes, I would harm him. T .

“You fought as a brave man the other
night”, I said. “Come, you are young, sir, If
you will give up your prisoner alive to me
shall come to no hurt, I swear to you'!

ile.

He looked at me with a n}ocking
offer,

*“Look here”, he said, “you refused .
from cK ' Michiael. [ om me”.pHey |
lower: tt t astle boldly. l

- H-E N

Let Sapt and Tarlenheim lead™.
. “Go on”, said I. °
“Arrange the time with me”. ¢
] have such confidence in you, my lord!”
“Tut! I'm talking business fiow. 7Sapt and
Fritz will fall; Black Michael Will fall—"
“What!”

«Black Michael will fall, like th dog-he is.
The prisoner, as you call him, will ‘go down
Jacob’s Ladder—you know that!—and only
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two men will be left, I, Rupert of Hentzau, and
you, the King of Ruritania™.

He paused, and in a voice shaking with
eagerness went on, *“Is not that a plan to try?
For you a throne and a princess! For me, a high
position and Your Majesty’s gratitude”.

“Surely”, I exclaimed, “‘while you're sti
alive, the devil has no master”. = \

“Well, think it over™, he said. *It woﬁld take
more than any feeling of honour to keep me
from that girl—"

“Get out of my reach!" I said; and yet, in a
moment I began to laugh at the very boldness
of the fellow. i

“Would you turn against yeur master?” |
asked. i

He swore at Michae}, and said, ‘‘He gets in_

my way, you know. He's'a jealous fool! 1 nearly
stuck a knife in him lastnight”.

3

i
1 was learning something now, so I asked

carelessly, “A lady?”’

A [ 4 = = 4
“Yes, and a beautiful one; q‘ﬁb,’yﬁu‘ve seen

her”.

“Ah! was it at a tea-party when some of your
friends got on the wrong side of the table?”

“That fool Detchard. If only I had been
there!™
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“And the Duke interferes?’

']

“Well”, said Rupert, laughing, “I inter-
fere. Michael doesn’t like it. She prefers
him, the foolish creature. Well, think over
my proposal”. #

He went off to rejoin his procession, and [
rode home with Flavia, wandeting about the
wickedness of men. Of all the men Lhad éver
met, Rupert was certainly the wickedest!

As we reached Tarlenheim Castle, a boy
handed me a note. I tore it open and read:

“I warned you once. In the name of God, and if
You are a man, rescue me (y’rom this house of
murderers/-A. de M.”

I handed it to Sapt, but all,that he said was:
“Whose fault brought her there?”

# o o

Although I felt sqrry for her, I seemed as
powerless to help her, asl had been to help the
King. Matters soon became worsé, for, in addi-
tion to the danger of the police inquiries about
my disappearance, a more pressipg one arose,
The people at Strelsau were afreay murmuring
about my absence from the city, and Marshal

Strakencz came with the Chancellor to.ask me ™

to fix a day for my betrothal, which in Rurita-
nia was as binding as the marrlage _geremony
itself.
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Flavia was sitting by me, and so I was forced
to appoint a day two weeks ahead. This caused
great happiness all through the Kingdom, so
that only two men in the country were
annoyed—I mean Black Michael and myself,
and only one did not know of it—the King.

We heard from Johann how the news was
received at Zenda Castle, but we heard some-
thing more important. The King was very sick;
in fact, he was too weak to move. They had sent
for a doctor, who was terribly frightened at
what he saw, but the Duke kept him a prisoner
in the same room as the King. Antoinette de
Mauban had also been helping to nurse the sick
man, for it was quite clear that his life was in
danger. And here was [, strofjg, healthy—and
free.

“And how do they watch the—King now?" 1
asked Johann.

“Detchard and Berdonin watch by night,
Rupert Hentzau and De Gautet by day, sir,
except that the Duke will never allow Rupert
Hentzau to be there when Madame de Mauban
is with the King, sir”. i

[ Esiap

oo

Johann begged us to keep him at Tarlen-
heim, but we gave him more money and con-
vinced him toreturn to tell Antoinette that we
were doing all we could, and if pessible, she
should speak some words of comfort to the
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King, for nothing is worse forsthe sick than
despair.

We got. an exact statement from Johann
about where the different people in the Castle
slept. The two of the Six (now only Four); who
were not watching the King, lay in a room Jjust

above. It was reached by some steps from Just .

inside the main door. Michael himself-had a
room in the new Castle on the first floor, and
Madame de Mauban one also. The Duke
locked her door after she had gone in—I under-
stood why after my conversation with Rupert.
The drawbridge was drawn back at night, and
only Michael had the key.

“And where do you sleep?” [Eskcd Johann.

*“In the entrance hall of the new Castle, sir,
with the other servants”.

“Listen”, I said. “I Rave promied you
twenty thousand crowns."You shall have fifty
thousand if you will do what' I ask of, you to-
morrow night. At two o’clock in the morning
exactly, you must open the front ddor. Say you
want some fresh air, or anything you'Tike. Do
not fail by an instant”. Tl

“Will you be there, sir?” i,
“Ask no questions. That is all I want you to
e

£

do™.

*May I run away when I open the door?"

144

ot on bl 3T Sl el il o
ALESY Oy o e 2ads 503 s L,
B el Sl 335 0 020 § 55 s 10
B A bl B30 G el el Bt Y, o (20
U g or s wat gl G S
Bl o Y1 G 2l 2 4 it e
cAelhl gm 2 O ya 50 el el alnis
‘ﬂ)ad!f_-_.ﬂi:mﬂlgbl‘..‘_-j”cqt:a-qéﬂi
Sodmy Ll Ju:.‘hfh‘._. ATy ¢ LUl 4 o

€S ol gl dlag il
- i
P 4R st bl Sl Gt 366

B 00l all e ey, ui cpdn i f;
'.j‘wlu::.u;mmiu:nua!mi&._ad; ;
Bl L AIRET s of el (Tl 2t Lot
: .{(&L}%?‘#;gzgijgw.glu.@i?uq

:11_“:;.4,. cdla OSan Jagn
.tthTuJu_,Tbl_}flia.dL:'x'n

€€ Ul o oy b el oy

VAA



*“Yes, as quick as your legs will carry vo
One thing more—carry this note to Mada

Mauban, and tell her that all our lives
on her doing exactly what it say ‘

The man was shaking, but L't

honesty. I dared not wait, '@
at Jacob’s Ladder, I must 'ﬂ'y the other side.

I then called Sapt and’ Fritz and explained
my plan. Sapt shook his head. **

“Why can’t you wait?” he asked.

“Michael will have to act before that
happens; is he going to leave you on the
throne?” t

“It’s not only that. Supposing the King does
live—for two weeks more?”

Sapt bit his mcugache Fritz pm his hand on
my shoulder.

“You are right, ’Ruqu' he said. “Let us go
and make the attempt”.

“Fritz and I will go”, sai Sapt “Then xf we
fail, and Michael kills the King—us, too‘—you
will still be alive to rule”.t =

“No™, I said. ““I have beén a deceiver forthe
sake of another. I will not be one for my own
profit. If the King is not aliVe on the betrothal
day, I will tell the world the trugl/whatevtr
happens.
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“You shall go with us, then'{, said Sapt.
This was my plan:

A strong party under Sapt’s command was to

creep up to the door of the new Castle. I they
met anyone on the way, they must kill them,
with swords if possible to avoid ngise. When
Johann opened the door, they were to-rush in
and seize the servants. At the same moment
—and the whole plan depended on this—a
woman's cry was to ring out from Antoinette
de Mauban’s room. Again and again she was to
cry, “Help! Help! Michael, help! It's Rupert
Hentzau!” Then Michael, we hoped, would
rush out of his room near by, and fall into the
hands of Sapt and his men. Still the cries would
go on. My men, getting the key from Michael,
would send the draw-bridge across. It would be
curious if Rupert, thus hearing his name being
used falsely, did not descelfd from hisfoom and
cross the bridge to see what the matter was. De
Gautet might or might not come with him; we
had to leave that to chance.

L

And when Rupert was on the bridge? That
was my part. I was going to swin¥in.tfie moat
again and hide by the bridge. Rupert—and de
Gautet, if he came too—would be killed by me
in the dark. There would be only two men left,
and we should have the keys. We must rush-the
room where Detchard and Bersonin ‘were, and
trust, in the general confusion, that they would
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defend themselves instead of obeying their
commands to kill the King first. There was a
further chance that, hearing what he supposed
to be a quarrel between Michael and Rupert,
Detchard would leave only Bersonin to guard
the King, and himself cross the drawbridge to
help Michael.

That was the plan—and anlydespair drove us
to it. To hide our preparations somewhat, I had
the whole of Tarlenheim Castle brightly lit, as if
we were dancing and enjoying ourselves. |
ordered Marshal Strakencz, if we did not return
by morning, to march openly to Zenda Castle,
demand to see the King, and if he did not see
him, to take Flavia with him to Strelsau at once
and proclaim her Queen, elling the country
that Black Michael had killed the King.

To say truth, that was what I thought would
happen, for I did not think that Michael, the
King or I had more than anothet day to live.

It was late when we had finished making our
arrangements, so I went to say good night to
Flavia.I took off a ring I, had—a family
ring—and gave it to her sayin e o :

“Wear that ring even me'ug't_zh"ycu wear

another when youare Queen”.

“Whatever I wear, I will keep this till I die™
said she, as she kissed the ring. And there were
tears in her eyes and in mine. -* =
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Chapter 11

o

RUPERT AND MICHAEL *

The night was fine and clear. I had wished
for dirty weather like that on my first trip.
However, I thought that by keeping close under
the wall of the old Castle I should not be seen
from the windows of the new building across
the moat. They might seagch the moat, but it
was unlikely. Johann had told me that Jacob’s
Ladder had been strengthenéd, and could not
be moved. Even if Johann was not true to us,
he did not know my plan, and wonld expect to
see me with my friends at the fr8nt door When
he opened it at twé o'¢lock.

At midnight Sapt’s party left, going by loriely
ways and through the woods to Zenda Castle. !
all went well, they would be-at the front door at
a quarter to two. If the doot was’ “Hot opened,
Fritz would go round the other side of the Cas-

tle and meet me, if I was still alive. If I failéd to”

meet him, they were toreturn to Tarlenheim,
gather as much force as possible, and attack the
Castle. For if I was not there to meet Fritz. |
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should be dead. And that would mean that the
King, too, would be killed a few seconds after
me.

I myself set out alone. I was warmly dressed,
for there was no need to become so cold in the
water of the moat that I might be unable to do
my part properly. I took e light rope and-a
small silk ladder to help me to get“out of the
moat. I went a shorter way than the others, and
about half-past twelve, got off my horse and
tied it to a tree out of sight, and then went
down to the moat.

1 tied the rope to a tree trunk, and let myself
into the water. As I begap to swim slowly
along, I heard the Castle clock strike a quarter
to one. After a few minutes [-came to Jacob’s
Ladder, in the shadow of which I waited. Ten
yards away I could see the drawbridge; it was
still in its place. I could see, on the“other side-dl’
the moat, the windows of the Duke's and
Madame de Mauban’s tooms, if , Johann had
explained correctly.

Suddenly the Duke’s windogsbepame brlghl 4

It was open, and Antoinette herself fooked out.
I wanted to cry, “Remember!” but I dared not.

A moment later a man came up and stood

beside her; she sprang away from him, and then
I heard a low laugh. It was Rupert! Ap-instant
afterwards I saw him. He was whispering to
Antoinette.
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“Gently, gently!" 1 murmured. *“You're too
soon, my boy!” ’

Rupert came and looked out. “Hang Black
Michael!” I heard him say. “Isn’t the Princess
enongh for him? Is he to have everything? What
the devil do you see in Black Michael?”

“If I told him what you say——"" she began.

“Well, tell him”, said Rupert carel@ssly.
Then he suddenly sprang forward %nd kissed
her. He laughed, and cried, “There’s something
to tell him™.

The unhappy woman raised her hands above
her head, in prayer or in despair.

“Do you know what he’s promised me, if |
cut the play-actor’s throdt?” Rupert went on.
“He'll take he Princess, and I—but I don’t
want to wait, that’s all”,

I heard the noise of a dcor opening, and then
Black Mlchael‘s voite: “What are y
here, 1
to do 1;
the arm.

“The moat can hold morgl.hm’;;he Kl
said angrily.

“Does Your Highness thrcaten me?"” askéd

Rupert boldly.

“A threat is more warning that mest men get
from me", answered Michael.
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“Yet Rudolf Rassendyll has been much
threatened, and still lives™:

“Am I in fault because my servants make
stupid mistakes?"”

“Your Highness has not yet run any risk of
making mistakes”, mocked Ruperf.

It was telling the Duke he wgs a coward, but
Black Michael had self-cohtrol. His voicel was
quite calm as he answered: o

“Enough, enough! We mustn’t fight,Rupert.
Are Detchard and Bersonin at their posts?”

“They are, sir’. -

“I need you no more”.

“Oh, I'm not tired”, sdid Rupert.

“Sir, please leave us. Im ten minutes the
draw-bridge will be drawn back, and I suppose
you don’t want to swim to your bed”.

Rupert’s figure disappeared. I*heard the Toor

open and shut. Michaeland Antoinette were no
longer to be seen. Then I heardsRupert’s v@ice
from the end of the bridge,

“De Gautet, unless you wam-a bath befon.
your bed, come along!™ ¥

A moment later the two men crossed thg
draw-bridge, and as soon as-they were over, 1l
was drawn back. The clock struck a quarter
past one. .
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I think some ten minutes had passed when I
heard a slight noise near me, beyond the pipe. I
was astonished to see it was Rupert in the door-
way of the old Castle. He came towards me,
then climbed down some steps cut in the wall
that I had not noticed before. He had a sword
between his teeth. If it had been a gatter of m
life only, I should have swum to meet him, for
would have loved to fight it out with hifli then
and there! But I kept myself back, for it was the
King’s life that I was there to save.

He swam quietly and easily across the moat,
and climbed up by the new Castle gate. I heard
him unlock the door, and thep he disappeared
inside. Clearly there were other plans as well as
mine being acted on in the Castle that night.

It at once came to my mind that whatever
evil deed Rupert was busy with, the fact that he
was out of the old Cast]av
to me. It left only thfee men for me to deal
with, Ah! if T only had the keys! ,

There was still a light in Antoinette’s win-
dow, but Michael's was dark. He was no doubt
fast asleep in bed by now. Then frc
moat I heard the sound of a door being unlock-
ed—slowly and quietly. I was just wondering
what on earth it was when I got the answer.
Before my friends could be near the main-door
of the new Castle, before Johann wotld have
thought to go near to open it, there was a sud-

Yo

as a great advantage”

=

atross the

:-L},w@,ia‘iu&;ﬂiﬁf@
$ onas sl e 5] TORY Lk o AL
e U5 o g 455 el 2431 O Jo
e e oz 0y 503l g o
S e =5 J.aagst,-dsé,hsuulmu’
e S Nl e 5u9;)-,L_.‘_,v_si o g
S| Jg.iyﬂuc,;gdig._-rm il oY G

e o

_@J,‘;‘Uléaﬂ-lxsﬂmja,aﬂaj,?@a
LSty ! o5 O il aen b W L
= O] BLaNL Wiis g o st Slea Of sl
AP LA A ells
5 O ittt gl 63 Y ol il JU ey
O Gl Wil ) ey St Wil e
f,_-,ldn,_.,:::,u‘;uaieusai 3 eam B J) M
s by i ! .;":.-*"-"-” _..;L{,}ﬁ.,
i Agﬁl b o B JU Lol W
b G Bis of 2 Yl S U2
R A e P
O 45l il o 00 O e B3l Jeld]
Gy i) Q) b)) il 0 % e e SOl
il a4l U 0 S Olage 50

YiE

Lo

A



den crash from Antoinette’s room. It sounded
as though someone had thrown down a lamp:
at the same moment the room went dark. Then
a cry rang out loud through the night: **Help!
Help! Michael, help!”

Mad that [ could do nothing, I elimbed up
the stone steps and stood in the gateway of the
old Castle. At any rate, no, onercould come in
or out without meeting me. ; \

There was another cry from Antoinette,
Then Michael's door was thrown open, and |
heard the Duke’s voice shouting: “Open the
door! In God's name, what’s the matter?”
There was the sound of a oor handle being
fiercely twisted. He was agswered in the very
words I had written in my letter:

“Help, Michael! Rupert Hentzau!”

I heard the door broken open, then the ring-
ing sound of crossed swords. At the same time,
a window above my head opened, and De
Gautet’s voice cried outt*“What's the matter””
It all happened so quickly that it‘is impossibte
to tell it clearly. Everything seemed to comg-at
once. Antoinette’s window was-thrown open,
and I heard the cry of a wounded man. Then

Rupert appeared in sight, his back to the win- _

dow, and he was fighting hard. -

“Ah, Johann, there’s one for you! Come on.
Michael!™ e ./n
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Johann was there, then, come to the rescue
of the Duke! How could he open the front
door? *‘Help!™ cried the Duke’s voice, weak

and faint.

There were footsteps on the stairs behind me,
but before anyone came out, I saw Rupert with
five or six men round him. Suddenly he jumped
on to the window, and stayed-thest a second .
laughing like a madman, ‘drunk with klood.
Then he threw himself straight into the. moat.

At the same moment, De Gautet's face
appeared in the oor beside me. [ hit him with all
my strength, and he fell dead in the doorway.
Fiercely and hastily I searched rim for the keys.
At last T had them. There were only three. 1
tried one in the door leading to the King's
room. It was the right one! I unlocked the door
as quietly as 1 could, passed through, and re-
locked it behind me.
before me, as I saw from an oil-lamp on the
wall. I took down the lan’!p and listened.

“Whatever is it?” I heard a voice say from
behind a door facing me at the bottom of the
stairs. Another answered: “Shall’we kil him?”

There was a pause—terrible enough for me,
then Detchard said: “Wait a little. There’ll be
trouble if, we do it too soon”

“Next moment [ heard the ddor being
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unlocked, and I put out the lamp, replacing i
on the wall.
“It's dark”, Bersonin said. “The la

Give me that one™.
The crisis had come now.

e door, un eso
there, sword in hand. Detchard was sitting on a
sofa. In his astonishment at seeing me, Ber-
sonin fell back a step or two. Detchard jumped
to his sword. I rushed madly at the Belgian, and
drove him against the wall. He was a brave
man, but no swordsman, and in a moment he
lay on the floor before me. § turned. Detchard
was not there. Faithful to his orders, he had not
risked a fight with me, but had run straight into
the inner room, and locked the door behind
him. # 1 %

And surely he wotld have killed the King,
and me also, had it not 'been for,one faithfu{
man who gave his life for the King. For when
broke the door in, the sight I shw was this. Fhe

King stood in the corner of the Toom. Weak

from his sickness, he could do nothing but

move his bound hands uselessly up and down;

he was even laughing like a man going mad.
Detchard and the doctor were in the middle of
the room, and the doctor had thrd: imself
on the murderer. He held Detchard’s arms to
his sides for an instant. Then Detchard forced
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himself free, and as 1 entered, he drove his
sword through the unfortunate man.

Then he turned on me, crying: “At last!™

We were sword to sword. By 4 blessed
chance neither he nor Bersonin had been wear-
ing their revolvers. I found them#afterwardson
a shelf near the door; my sudden rush had
stopped them from reaching them. Yes, we were
man to man; and we began to fight silently and
hard. He was a better swordsman than I, and
slowly he forced me back against the wall. I saw
a smile on his face, and he injured me in the left
arm.

I take no glory for winniig the fight, for he
was the best swordsman I have.ever met, and he
would certainly have killed me, and then done
his murderer’s work, if we had been alone. But
just then, the King, hilf-mad and weak as -t
was, began jumping up and down, crying: “It’s
Brother Rudolf! I'll help you, Brother Rudolf!™
He picked up a chair and came towards us.

“Come on!” I cried.
against his legs™.

The King laughed and came fnrward hold- |
ing the chair in front of him.. -

With an angry cry, Detchard jumped. back.
and before I knew what he was*deing, had
turned his sword against the King. He made
one fierce cut, and the King, with a cry.
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dropped to the floor. Then Detchard was at me
again, but his own hand had prepared his des-
truction, for in turning he stepped in the blood
flowing from the dead doctor. He slipped and
fell. Before he could recover I was on him, and
I drove my point through his neck. He fell in a
heap across the body of .the faithful doctor.

Was the King dead? It was my first thought. [
rushed to where he lay, and tried to listen to his
heart, but just then I heard a sound that
brought me to my feet in a second. It was the
drawbridge being pulled across. I should be
caught like a rat in a trap, and the King with
me, if he was still alive. He {nust take his chance
now.

As I passed into he othef room, I saw the
revolvers, and took one. At the door of the
outer room [ 9loppeg to listen. Who was push-
ing the drawbridge across? My ffiends? I would
have given theworldto hear Sapt’s voice, as |
stood there trying to get my breath and binding
up my wound with a strip of my shirt.

Thinking that I could dQEend the narrou
door at the top of the steps I dragged myself up
there, and stopped again.

Then came a curious sound—strange for thn

time and place. It was an easy, scornful
laugh—the laugh of young Rup: entzau! |
could scarcely believe that any man could
laugh, but it told me that my men had not
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come, for theywould have shot Rupert before
this. The clock struck half-past two! My God!
The door had not been opened! They had gone
to the place where I had to meet Fritz and not
found me! By now I thought they were back at
Tarlenheim with the news of the “King’s

death—and mine.
L. 00
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Chapter 12

L. . -
FACE TO FACE IN THE FOREST

For a moment or two I sank discouraged
against the door. Then I started up again, for
Rupert cried scornfully:

“Well, the bridge is there}] Come over it!
Let’s see Black Michael. Keep back, you dogs!
Michael, come and fight for her!”

If there was to be a fight, I might yet do
something, so I turned Lpe key in the main door _
and looked out. . A i

It was a strange scene. At the far end of the
bridge was a group of the Duke’ servants,™
some holding lights, others armed with old-
fashioned steel weapons. They w _pale’ and
afraid; in fact, all frightened at rtstandmg
in the middle of the bridge, his sword in his
hand. At the back I saw Johann holding a
nandkerchief to a wound -in his face. They
dared not move forward. %

2w
By a marvellous chance I was master. The
cowards would not oppose me any more than
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they dared attack Rupert, I had only to raise
my revolver to shoot him dead, for he had no
idea that I was there. But I did nothing—why, |
hardly know to this day. I had killed one man
from behind that night, and another by luck
rather than skill—perhaps it was that. Again,
ascal as the man was, I did not like being one of
a crowd against him—may_be i was that. But
stronger than either of these feelings-was one of
curiosity. I just wanted to see what would
happen.  “Michael, you dog! If you can

stand, come on!” cried Rupert.

The answer to this came in the wild crA

woman; e
“He’s dea d Jel I
“Dead!” ed "Rupert. ck™ bett

than T knew”. And he laughed in triumph.
Then he went on: “Down with your weapons
there! I'm your masterhow. Dowrfwith therr:1
say!” '

I believe they would ha{ve obeyed, but as he
spoke came new things. Firsy distant shouts
and knockings from the other sidg of the new 4
Castle. My heart sprang with job. ft st be my
men, come by a fortunate disobedience to find
me. The noise continued, but no one seemed to
pay attention, for just then Antoinette herself
pushed through the servants and ¢ame.on to
the bridge. She was in a loose whiteniﬁress.

Y

s ol ‘Gx:)'r:u)‘iﬂ;#g‘@éghid sl
dsl g oS e o pwit e s Sy e
Lol ety (b2 gl U oS Sl sy,
bogli § Y e Sy U5 S g lin
Y ol i B OY T ey
I o 087l sy ) Lol Ll
el iy ekl gy sl G osT o
ol ki o, gyady P P, VI 1T :_;j"fl 2

l i O
‘ | La Jls 1S ol cJlwy SRy Fpe
| ) Loyl ool
1= S-O e

@lewna] ¢ AT L ;.;Lér» §
€ S a e lew &5, o %
Al a0 2 S Gl ol ey (g
i l@—‘ Il pat o9 ST (67
iyl s iy O g 550 paet 311
R R o S AL
B ol o6l 5 Y s B s sl sl
el Gl it iy L1 3 T
Sl il Lamlll 5 5y (DLl o o Tt
Ly ot s il t1 ) s, U

e S R ——

.



her dark hair streamed over her shoulders, her
face was deathly pale and her eyes shone wildly.
In her trembling hands she held a revolver,
which she raised and fired at Rupert. The shot
missed him and struck the wooden door above
my head. £

“Indeed, Madame”, laughed Rupert, “if
your eyes had been no more dangérous than
your shooting, I should not be in this position
—nor Black Michael dead—to-night!”

She tried to calm herself, and aimed at him
steadily. He would be mad to risk it. Thinking
he would run towards me, I covered him with
my own revolver.

However, crying, “I cannot kill where I've
kissed”, Rupert jumped over the bridge into the
moat. At the same moment I heard a rush of
feet, and a voice I knew—it was Sapt’s—cry:

“God! it’s the Duke—dead!” ‘

Then I knew that the King needed me nc;-

more, and throwing away my revolver, I sprang
on to the bridge. There was a cry of wonder

from the group of servants, “The King!” and.

then 1, like Rupert, jumped into the moat after
him. e

I saw him fifteen yards ahead. He swam eas-
ily and well. 1 was tired out and wounded. I
could not go so fast. As we reached. th ner
of the Castle wall, I called out to him: “*Stop,

v
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Rupert, stop!” 1 saw him: look over his
shoulder, but he didn’t stop, nor did he know
me in the dark. There was no way to climb out
of the moat except by the rope thatl had tied
to the tree. Rupert might find it, or he might
not.

I was soon to know. | heard him exclaim:
“How the devil comes this &re?” Then he laid
hold of the rope and pulled himself out: ‘At the
same moment I arrived, and he saw me.

“Hullo! who's here?" he cried in surprise.
“Why, it's the play-actor! How did you get
here, man?"

I laid hold of the rope, hut I stopped. He
stood on the bank, sword in Hand, and he could
cut my head open as [ came aup.

“Never mind”, said I, “but as I am here, 1
think I'll remain™.

. i o~

He smiled down at me. “*These women——""
he began; when suddenlyithe great bell of the
Castle started to ring loudly, and 4 loud shou¥
reached us from the moat. Rupert waved brs
hand to me.

*I should like a fight with yoa B e

too hot™, said he, and off he went.

In an instant I was climbing ‘the rope. 1 saw
him thirty yards away, running lik deer
towards the shelter of the forest. For once he
preferred wisdom to boldness. I rushed afier
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him, calling him to stand. 'He would not.
Unwounded and strong, he got farther and
farther from me at every step; but forgetiing
everything in the world except him and my
thirst for his blood, I pressed on, and soon the
deep shades of the forest of Zenda swallowed
us both, pursued and pursuer o

It was three o'clock now, and day wag bn.ai:-
ing. I was on a long straight grass palh and a
hundred yards in front ran young Rupert. He
looked over his shoulder and waved mockingly,
for he saw that I could not seize him. A
moment later he disappeared from my -ight,
and I thought all was over.

I was just sinking to the fround exhausted
when | heard a scream ring through the forest -
a woman's scream. Putting forth the last of
my strength, I ran on, and saw him again. He
was in the act of hftuy; a girl down from her
horse. It was her scream I had heat'd. She wasa
farmer’s daughter, I thoyght on the way to
Zenda market. He treated her gently, gave herg
kiss and some money, but did not leave at oncc
He waited for me.

“What did you do in the Castle?-"ht aﬂkcd as
I drew near.

“I killed three of your friends" said L.

“What! You got to the King's room?”

“Yes, and I pray that he still Tive$, I killed
Detchard”.
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“You fool!” he said pleasantly.

“One thing more I did. I spared your life. I
was behind you on the bridge with a revolver in
my hand™.

“Then I was between two fires?”

“Get off your horse”, I said, “and fight like a
man”’, ol H

“What? In front of a lady?”’ he ‘mdcked.

Then in my anger, hardly knowing what I
did, I rushed at him. He hesitated, and I struck
at him with my sword. I reached his face, and
he was puzzled at my fierceness. But before he
could ride at me and finish me off there was a
shout from behind me, and atthe turning of the
path I.saw a man on a horse. It was Fritz von
Tarlenheim. Rupert knew.that the game was
up. He cried:

“Au revoir, Rassendyll!" # i

And with his face strearping blood, he bowed._
to me and rode off at full speed. Fritz fired ar
shot at him, and struck his sword, which fell e
the ground. Away he rode; he was laughing,
and once he turned to wave his'hand: Thus he
disappeared— careless but careful, graceful
and graceless, handsome but evil, wicked but
unconquered. !

I threw my sword on the ground and-efied to
Fritz to pursue him. But Fritz stopped his
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horse, jumped down and ran to me. And i
it was time, for the wound Detchard ha
me was bleeding again.
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“Then give me the horse™, I cried 4nd trying
to get to my feet, I fell full length on the
ground. Fritz knelt beside me. #

“Fritz!” 1 said.

“Yes, friend”, he ans%red',‘ tender as a
woman, o
“Is the King alive?”

He took his handkerchief and wiped my lips.
“Thanks to the bravest gentleman that lives”,
said he softly, “the King is alive™.

The little farm-girl stood by us, weeping for
fright and wonder, and I tried to say *“Hurrah!™
but could not. Tired and cold, I just laid my
head back in Fritz's arm and fell asleep.

I knew atterwards the full story of what hap-
pened on that night in the Castle of Zendas
Antoinette told how, there had been fights
between Rupert and Michael about her before;
and this last one was only one of mny. Ruper{” =

ingmto, 0 h knew| tl I
before the appointed time. At first this seemed

to have ruined our hopes, but as it happened it e
helped them. Rupert and Michgel had fought, ’
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but Rupert had jumped from the window with-
out knowing that he had killed his.master. As
for Sapt and Fritz, they had arrived at the Cas-
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tle door as arranged, and had waited till half-
past two. Then, according to my orders, he had
sent Fritz to search the banks of the moat. I
was not there. Hurrying back, Fritz told Sapt,
who wanted to ride back at full .speed to
Tarlenheim, as I had said. Fritz, however,
would not hear of it, orders orno orders. So
they sent a party back to Tarlenheim to fefch
the Marshal, while the rest attacked thé door of
the new Castle. They broke in just as
Antoinette was firing at Rupert. The first door
they came to was that of Michael’s room, and
there was the Duke lying dead.

Sapt and Fritz then crossed the bridge, not
knowing what had happenei.w me or the King,
for Antoinette could tell them nothing except
that she had seen me on the bridge. At last they
reached the outer room and found the Belgian,
Bersonin, lying deadg and Sapt said: “Thég_k
God, he has been here™. When they found Det-
chard and the doctor, agd the King also seem-
ingly dead, at first they thought it was all over.
But Sapt, who knew more of, wounds and the,
sign of death than I, recognized that the King
was not badly hurt and would soon recover::

Then Fritz was sent to look for me—Sapt
dared send no one else, and how he found mé
you have heard. Fritz was guided by the shout
which I made, calling on Rupert te stop. And 1
think a man has never been more glad to find
his own brother alive than was Fritz to find me.
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It now only remained '© make sure that the
secret was kept. Antoinette and Johann swore
to say nothing. Fritz, it was said, had ridden off
to find the King's friend, imprisoned by the
Duke in the Castle of Zenda. The King, having
saved his friend, had been wounded almost to
death, and lay at Zenda. The Pfincess was?
ordered to remain at Tarlenheim tll the<King
could come to her. So ran Sapt’s story, and it
was everywhere believed. The only thing to
upset it was a force that often defeats the most
cunning plans—I mean the pleasure of a
woman.

For whatever the King mighk:ommand (or
Sapt for him), the Princess Flavia'refused to stay
at Tarlenheim while her lover was-wounded at
Zenda. Accordingly she drove in her carriage
behind Marshal Strakencz, who tried without

success to make her stay at Home. Thus $he came *

to the edge of the forest, where [ still lay. Justas |
awoke from my faint,’ I’ saw her, and
understanding what I ought to do, Itried to hide
behind a bush. We had forgotten the farm-girl,
however. She ran to the Princess, Jerying:

“Madame, the King is here—in the bushes!”

“Nonsense, child”, said old Marshal Stra-
kencz. “The King lies wounded at the Castle,
over there”. s

“Yes, sir, I know he’s wounded™, said the
girl, “but he's here with Count Fritz von
Tarlenheim, not at the Castle”
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The girl told what she had'seen, and Flavia,
smiling at her, descended from her carriage to
see who the gentleman was that looked like the
King. At that moment Sapt appeared.-riding
from the Castle, and tried to persuade‘the Prin-
cess to continue her journey.

“Every fine gentleman is-a kiffg to girls ltke
this”, he said. R

“Why, he’s as like the King as one bean to
another!™ cried the girl in wonder.

The Marshal's face asked unspoken ques-
tions. Flavia, too, looked round at them.
Doubt spreads quickly.

“I'll see this man™, said i—‘lavia,
“Then come alone”, whispered Sapt.

She was obedient to the strangeness of his
tone, and told the Makshal and the others te
wait. She and Sapt,came forward on foot
towards where we lay. Sapt waved the farm-girl

to keep away. I could not look at Her, and bur?’

ied my face in my hands. Fritz knelt by me, his
hand on my shoulder. " G

“It is he! Are you hurt?" was Flavia’s cry,
half of joy, half of fear. -

She sat on the ground by e, and gently
pulled my hands away. g

“It is the King!" she said. “Wh;r. did you try
to deceive me just now, Colonel?”
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No one answered her, and I Kept my eyes on
the ground. Then she put her arm on mine.
“Rudolf—"" she began.

“It is not the King", said Sapt. His voige was
almost tender. 5

Fritz's pale face told her that it,was true. _
“But it is Rudolf, my love”, she cried. °

“It is your love, Madame, but not the King.
The King lies here in Zenda Castle”.

“Look at me, Rudolf”, she cried. “Why do ~

you let them say such things?”
Then T spoke, looking into per eyes.

“God forgive me, Madame", I said. “I am
not the King”. b

Her face went even whiter. She looked at

Sapt, at Fritz, then againfat me. Thep she fell .-

forward and fainted. I laid her softly on the
ground, cursing my fate that Rupert’s sword
had left me alive to bear this. L
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Chapter 13

e F i 2 L -
IF LOVE WERE ALL!..

It was night, and I was in he small room
where the King had been imprisoned. Fritz had
brought me here secretly. Johann had just
entered with some supper and he told me what
was going on in the Castle, The Princess had
seen the King, and she, Sapt‘nd Fritz, together
with the Marshal (who had begn told the story)
had been a long time in talk.

Outside, all kinds (l:‘h‘%,stories were being told
of the mysterious prisoner of Zend4. Some said
he was dead, some fhat _he had disappeared,
some that he was a friend'of the Kipg's and had, .
helped him in England during his travels, When y
I was tired of Johann's talk, I'sent him away™

and Fritz came to visit me. He sdid-the King 4

wanted to see me, so we crossed the drawbridge

and entered the room that had been Blact »

Michael’s. i

The King was lying there in bed."!‘dl“l_a_t,ﬂbcto
(Fritz’s friend from Tarlenheim) said the visi
must be a brief one. The King held out his han
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and shook mine. Fritz and the doctor went to
the window. I took the King's ring from my
finger and placed it on his.

“I have tried not to dishonour it, Sire™, said
I -

““I can’t talk much™, he said in a weak voice,
“I wanted to keep you here wi me, but Skpt
and the Marshal say it is impossible, and that
the secret must be kept™.

“They are right, Sire. Let me go. My work
here is done”.

“Yes, it is done, as no man but you could
have done it. When they see me again, I shall
have my beard on; I shall b hanged with sick-
ness. But I shall try to let them find me changed
in nothing but appearance. You have shown me
how to be a King”.

His eyelids closed. He was tired" T kissed Hic
hand, and Fritz came to lead me away. I have
never seen the King sinck. ' g

Outside, Fritz did not turn the way we had -
. - i

come, but went another way.
“Where are we going?” I asked.

“She has sent for you. When it is ver, come *

back to the bridge. T'll wait there, }
“What does she want?" I asked _I;qg:aﬂffessly
He shook his head.
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“Does she know everything?” »

“Yes, everything”.

He opened a door, gently pushed me in, and
left me. It was a richly furnished room, and in

the middle of it stood the Princess. I walkéd up
to her and fell on one knee, and kissed her

hand. Then, before I knew what-l wfls saying, -

the word came out: 3
“Flavia!”
She trembled a little as I rose to my feet and
faced her.

“Don't stand, don't stand!" she cried. “You
mustn’t! You're hurt. Sit down £1ere—-on this
sofa™. 2 :

She gently made me sit, and put her hand on
my forehead. d

“How hot your head is!"%he said.

I had come to beg for’,heg forgiveness, but
somehow love gives to even a dull man the

knowledge of his lover’s heart. So a|l I said was:
“I love you with all my heart agd soul!” *

For what troubled and shamed Her? Not her
love for me, but the fear that I had pretended to
lover her as I had pretended to bé the King.

“I love you”, I repeated. “There will qt_e\_rgwﬁ‘e
another woman in the world for me. But Goc
forgive me the wrong I've done!”
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“They made you do it”, she'said quickly. “It
might have made no difference if I'd known. It
was always you that I loved, never the King”.

“I tried to tell you—you remember when
Sapt interrupted us on the night of the'dance at
Strelsau?”

“I know™, she answered”in 4 lgw vmez
“They have told me all”.

“I am going away to-night”, I said.

“No, no, no! Not to-night!”

“I must, before more people have seen me.
And how could I stay——7"

“If I could come with you!” she whispered.

“Don’t”, and I moved away -from her.

“You are right, Rudolf, dear”, she said. *If
love were all, I would fellow you in rags to the,
world’s end. But is love the only thing? If it
were, you would have left the ng to die in his_
prison”, )

“I nearly did it, Flavia”, I whispered. .=

“But honour did not let you. H@ﬁﬂal‘ bindsa
woman too, Rudolf. My honotir lies in being
true to my country. I shall always wear your #
ring”. i3

“And [ yours”, I answered. Then I said -
good-bye and left her I heard her saying my
name over and over again.
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Hastily I walked down to the bridge. Sapt and
Fritz were both there. They had brought me
some clothes, and I changed into them. Then
covering up my face as I had done more than
once before, I mounted with them, and we rode
off through the forest. We came to a little way-
side station on the other side of the frontier. and
had to wait for a train. We talked in low voices
of this and that, then suddenly Fatz _took off
his hat, seized my hand and kissed it before [
could prevent him.

“*Heaven doesn't always make the right men
kings”, he said, trying to laugh. g

Old Sapt’s mouth twisted as he shook my
hand.

“The devil™, said he, “has h‘:s share in most
things". *

The train came, and I got in. There were a
few people about, and thgy looked cyriously at. -
us, as Sapt and Fritz, their hats in their hands,
said good-bye. Perhaps thgy thought it was -

some great man travelling privatély. They »

would have been disappointed ,if they had -
known that it was only I, Rudolf Ragsendyll, a
younger son of an English family. Yet, what ever
I was now, I had been for three months a king,
Perhaps 1 did not think so much of the
experience because as the train steamed away
from Ruritania, I seemed to hear. coming
through the air into my ears and into my heart

Yoy

Sla iy Sl o WO bl i ey
Gty oad f-:'-.;.'-::_ *_%_{L:#l:w‘m d 1asl

L5 LA e sl ey Dl cs of G LS

Sy gl 5V Sl e s ) Ly

e'g ?i‘yT e o Ak Caea Wad il s

o e O 3l gt Al L3l o 2
TR

o on L S Ol sl Bl e ot Ui UG

cedl )l g

Oy JU g gmilargpy s gl dB cobe U
& - L - " &
| phe 4 *-:*rlfu.

Tof A
L Y e Sla O Ll Sy il LT

Sy 5 O b oy WL By L W
o8 i Bl | ilean g Ly § Sl Dt

ool TEC 06 3 il O Ui St

B B8 o Y ¢ Jonly ilaags iy Ed (L ke
il S o il OV e O Lge ST L3 5850
N O s 3 eyl T8 ST 0 g el 30
;ﬁt'p-oC-'TgﬁkJQ'kﬁ‘LéLbué‘i‘ﬁéL‘!'
B TS | PR

Yo



the cry of a woman's love—"Rudolf! Rudolf!
Rudolf!”

I can hear it now.

The details of my return home can have but
little interest. I went straight to the Alps, and

spent a quiet ten days there. L.sent4a careless -
post-card to my brother Robert, telling him

that I was soon coming back. I let my beard
grow again.

On my way through Paris, | again met my
friend. He was quite sure [ had been to Rurita-
nia to follow Antoinette de Mauban, who, he
told me, was back in Paris. He wanted to know
what I knew of the story of Black Michael's
attack on-the King, for he said no one could
believe what they saw in the newspapers. But he
got no information out of me.

When I got home, Rosg' was very Annoyed "

that I had written no bodk, nor even gathered
any notes. ’

“We've wasted a lot of tifhe trying to find

you", she said. s
“I know™, I said. “But why? I can take care
of myself™. 3

“It wasn’t that”, she answered. “But I
wanted to tell you about Sir Jacob Borrodaile.
He’s to be an ambassador, and is ready t6 take
you as his attaché”.
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“Where is he going to?”

“To Strelsau. I believe it’s a very nice place”,
said Rose.

I don’t think I want to go™, I said w:th some
determination.

“You might even hecome an a.mbassador
yoursell™, she urged.

“I don’t want to become an ambassa&dr"

“It's more than you ever will be”, she said,
annoyed at my disapproval.

That is very likely true, but the idea of being
an ambassador could hardly attract me. I had
been a king! £

t

Rose went away, and my brother Robert
took out an illustrated paper. It had in it a
photograph of the Coronation at Strelsau. [ sat ~=
silently looking at it. There was Sapt beside me.
The Marshal and Fritz behindl. I saw the Cardi-
nal, Black Michael—and the Pn'noess

“It’s a strange likeness”, said my brother;”
looking at me curiously, and the!a ‘loohng at
the picture of the King.

I said nothmg, for though Robert is one of
the best fellows in the world, and I would tell
him any secret, this secret was not mmg,—aﬁ I
could not tell it.
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I have lived quietly since tl
however, I go to a small to
Ruritanian frontier. There
happily married to the
together we spend a week. hear all the
Strelsau, and often we talk of Sapt, the King,
and of young Rupert. When the evenings come,
we talk at last of Flavia, for every year Fritz
brings to me a red rose, and round it is a pigce
of paper, with these words written on it:

“Rudolf—Flavia—always".
I also send thesame to her, who is now the

Queen of Ruritania, and will always be the
Queen of my heart.

I still exercise myself with a swsrd, for some-
how I have a feeling that I will meet young
Rupert a,galn and we will end the fight that was
interrupted in the cool dark forest of Zenda.

Who knows?
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