AS PLAYED BEFORE HIS HIGHNESS

By James B. Cabell

$f HE idea,” said the baroness,
I “‘is preposterous!”

‘¢ Admirably put!” cried
the grand duke. ‘‘We will execute
it to-night.”

The baroness stared at him coldly,
and added:

** Besides, one could only take a
portmanteau.”

““ They hold very little,” his high-
ness agreed; ‘“I assure you, after I
had packed my coronet there was
hardly room for a change of linen.
And I had to choose between my
family tree and a tooth-brush.”

** Louis, Louis," sighed the baron-
ess, ‘‘ can you never be serious? You
are about to throw away a duchy, and
you laugh like a schoolboy.”

“Ma foi!” retorted the grand
duke, looking out on the moonlit
gardens, ‘*as a loyal Noumarian, I re-
joice at the good fortune that is to
befall my country. Morality demands
my abdication,” he added, virtuously,
‘“ and for once I agree with morality.”

The Baroness von Altenburg was
not disposed to argue the point; for
she with the rest of the world knew
that the Grand Duke of Noumaria
had in his time left little undone that
tended to jeopardize both his dignity
and his grand duchy. His latest
scheme, however, threatened to dis-
pense with both.

It was Homeric in its simplicity.
To elucidate i1t he had led the baron-
ess to the Summer-house that good
Duke Ludwig erected in the Gardens
of Breschau, close to the fountain of
the Naiads, and had in a few words
explained his plan. There were post-
horses in Noumaria; there was an en-
tirely unobstructed road that led to
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Vienna, and thence to the world out-
side; and he proposed, in short, to
quiet the grumbling of the discon-
tented Noumarians by the sudden
and complete disappearance of their
grand duke. As a patriot, the baron-
ess could not fail to perceive the in-
estimable benefit that would thus be
conferred on her country.

He stipulated, however, that his
exit from public life should be made
in company with this the latest lady
on whom he had bestowed his some-
what fickle affections. Remembering
these things, the baroness, without
exactly encouraging or discouraging
his scheme, was at least not prone to
insist on his morality.

She contented herself with a truism.
¢‘ Indeed, your highness, the example
you set your subjects is bad.”

“ Yet they protest,” said the grand
duke. ‘‘I have done the things I
ought not to have done, and left un-
read the papers I have signed. What
more can one ask of a grand duke?”

““You are indolent,” remonstrated
the lady.

“*You are adorable,” said his high-
ness.

““ And that
larity.”

** Which vanished with my waist.”

** You create scandals.”

““‘The woman tempted me,
quoted the grand duke, and added,
reflectively, *‘ It is singular——"

I am afraid,” said the baroness,
“'it is plural.”

The grand duke waved a dignified
dissent, and continued:

“—that I could never resist green
eyes of a peculiar shade."

The baroness, becoming vastly in-

injures your popu-
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terested in the structure of her fan,
went on, with some severity:

“ Your reputation——""

“ De mortuis—" pleaded the grand
duke.

**—is bad; and you go from bad to
worse.”

** By no means,” said his highness;
““when I was nineteen——"

“I won't believe it of you!” cried
the lady.

“I assure you,"” protested his high-
ness, gravely, ‘I was a devil of a fel-
low! She was only twenty, and she
had brown eyes.”

““ By this time,” said the lady,
spitefully, ‘‘she may have grand-
children.”

““I am thirty-five!” said the grand
duke, with dignity.

““Then the Almanach de Go-
tha iz

“"Tis a misprint!” cried the grand
duke. *‘I will explain it in Vienna.”

“I am not going to Vienna."

** ¢ And Sapphira,’” murmured his
highness, ‘‘‘fell down straightway
at his feet, and vyielded up the
ghost.” Beware, Amalia!”

““I am not afraid, your highness.”

““ Nor I. Let Europe frown and
journalists moralize, while I go
straight on the road that leads to
Vienna and heaven.”

“Or—" suggested the baroness,
helpfully.

“‘ There is no ‘or.” Once out of
Noumaria, we leave all things save
happiness behind.”

‘“ Among these things, your high-
ness, is a duchy.”

“ Hein " said the grand duke;
‘¢ what is it? A black spot on the
map, a pawn in the game of poli-
tics. I give up the pawn and take
—the queen.”

““That is unwise,” said the baron-
ess, with composure; ‘‘and besides,
you are hurting my hand. Apropos
of the queen—the grand duch-
ess—""

¢ Will thank God heartily for her
deliverance. She will renounce me
before the world, and—almost—love
me in secret.”

“A true woman,” said the baron-

ess, oracularly, *‘will follow a hus-
band——"'

“Till his wife makes her stop,”
said the grand duke, his tone im-
plying that he knew whereof he
spoke.

“If the
you——"

**1 don’'t think she would ever
mention it,"” said the grand duke,
turning this new idea over in his
mind. ‘‘She has a great regard for
appearances.”

“ Nevertheless——"

““She will be regent,” chuckled
the grand duke. *I can see her
now—DMarie Antoinette, with a dash
of Boadicea. Noumaria will be a
temple of all the wirtues. Charles
will be brought up on moral aphor-
isms and health-foods, with me as
a forcible example of what to avoid.
Deuce take it, Amalia,” he added,
““ a father must furnish an example
to his children!”

“ Pray,” asked the baroness, ‘‘do
you owe it to the prince to take this
trip to Vienna?”

“Ma foil!” retorted the
duke, **I owe that to myself.”

““It will break the grand duchess's
heart.”

‘““ Indeed!” observed his high-
ness. ‘‘* You seem strangelyin the
confidence of my wife."”

The baroness descended to aphor-
ism.,

‘“ All women are alike, your high-
ness.”

““I have heard,” said the grand
duke, *‘that seven devils were cast
out of Magdalene.”

“ Which means—?"

**I have never heard of this being
done to any other woman.”

‘‘ Beware, your highness, of the
crudeness of cynicism!"

“1 am old,” complained the grand
duke, ‘and one reaches years of in-
discretion early in life.”

“You admit, then, that discretion
is desirable?”

“1 admit that,"” said his highness,
with firmness, *‘ of you alone.”

*“Am I, then,” queried the baron-
ess, ‘‘desirable?” .

grand duchess loved

and
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‘“ More than that,” said the grand
duke, “ you are dangerous. You are
a menace to the peace of my court.
The young men make sonnets to
your eyes and the ladies are ready to
tear them out. You corrupt us.
There is Chateauroux, now——"

“1 assure you,"” protested the bar-
oness, ‘‘ he is not the sort of a per-
son to——"

‘¢ At twenty-five,” interrupted the
grand duke, ‘‘one is always that
sort of a person. Besides, he makes
verses,’

“* Not like yours, your highness.
In that line you need fear no rival.”

““You confess, then,” interrogated
the grand duke, ‘‘that I have no
rival?”

“I said in that line, your high-
ness.”

His highness frowned.

““ At least,” he reflected, ** my lines
are cast in pleasant places; but I
had rather make love to you than
verses.”

“ It is difficult,” agreed the baron-
ess, ““to do both convincingly; and
you were born a poet.”

“1 was not consulted,” cried the
grand duke; ‘“and in time one may
live down an epic. Besides, my
verses are destined to oblivion. Had
I been driven by hunger rather than
ennni —who knows? As it is, my
verses are unread, just as my proe-
lamations are unreadable.”

‘‘ Phrases, yvour highness.”

** Phrases or not, it is decided. You
shall make no more bad poets.”

“You will,” said the baroness,
‘ put me to a vast expense for curl-
papers.”

““You shall create no more heart-
burnings.”

** My milliner will be inconsola-
ble.™

“‘In short, you must leave Nou-
maria.”

““ You will break my heart.”

*“ As misery loves company, I will
go with you. We should never for-
get,” added his highness, with con-
siderable kindliness, **always to tem-
per justice with mercy.”

““You will do no such thing!”

“I have ordered a carriage to be
ready at dawn.”

“1 trust your highness will enjoy
your drive.”

“ In good company,” said the grand
duke, *‘ anything is endurable.”

The baroness reflected; the grand
duke smiled.

““ I will not go,” she said.

““ Remember Sapphira,” said the
grand duke, ‘“and by no means for-
get the portmanteau. ™

‘“I have no intention of going,” re-
iterated the baroness, firmly.

“I would mnever suspect you of
such a thing. Still, a portmantean,
in case of emergency——"

“ But "

“ Exactly.”

“ I am told the sunrise is very beau-
tiful from the Gardens of Breschaun."

“It is well worth seeing,” agreed
the grand duke, *on certain days—
Thursdays, for instance. The gar-
deners make a specialty of them on
Thursdays.”

“‘By a curious chance,” murmured
the baroness, ‘this is Wednesday.”

* Indeed!” said the grand duke;
““ I believe it 18.”

** And I shall be here on your high-
ness's recommendation; but only,”
she added, ** to see the sunrise.”

“Of course,” said the grand duke,
‘“to see the sunrise— with a port-
manteau!”

The baroness was silent.

*With a portmantean,” entreated
the grand duke. *“I am a connois-
seur of portmanteaux. Say that I
may see yours,”

The baroness smiled.

‘“‘ Say yes, Amalia,” whispered the
grand duke. *““I adore portman-
teaux."”

The baroness bent toward him
and said:

““I am sorry to inform your high-
ness that there is someone at the
door of the Summer-house.”

II

Inasmucn as all Noumaria knew
that the grand duke, once closeted
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with the lady whom he delighted to
honor, did not love intrusions; inas-
much as a discreet court had learned
to regard the Summer-house as sacred
to his highness and the Baroness von
Altenburg — for these reasons the

d duke was inclined to resent
this disturbance of his privacy as he
peered out into the gardens.

His countenance was less severe as
he turned again to the baroness; it
smacked more of bewilderment.

“It is only the grand duchess,”
he said.

‘** And the Comte de Chateauroux,”
said the baroness.

““ Precisely,” said the grand duke.

There was no impropriety in the
situation, but there is no denying that
their voices were somewhat lowered.
The rather severely classic beauty of
the grand duchess was plainly visi-
ble from where they sat. With the
Comte de Chiteauroux, whose uni-
form of the Cuirassiers glittered in
the moonlight, she made an unde-
niably handsome picture. It was
possibly the grand duke’s esthetic
taste that held him immovable for a
moment.

“ After all—" he began, and rose.

““] am afraid that the grand
duchess—" murmured the baroness.

‘It is the duty of a good husband,”
said the grand duke, ‘“‘to conceal
from his wife any knowledge that
may cause her pain."”

Thereupon he sat down.

*1do not,” said the baroness, *‘ ap-
prove of eavesdropping.”

¢ If you put it that way—"" agreed
the grand duke, and rose once more,
when the voice of Chiteauroux stopped
him.

¢ My God!” he cried, *I can’t and
won't give you up, Victoria!”

““] have heard,” said his high-
ness, ‘‘that the moonlight is bad for
the eyes.” Saying this, he seated
himself composedly in the darkest
corner of the Summer-house.

“ This ismadness!” cried the grand
duchess: *‘sheer madness!”

¢t Madness, if you will,” persisted
Chéiteauroux, ‘“‘but a madness too
strong for us to resist. Listen, Vic-

toria,” and he waved his hand toward
the palace, whence music, softened
by the distance, stole through the
lighted windows; ** don't you remem-
ber? They used to play that at
Godesberg."”

The grand duchess was silent,

“ Ah, dear heart,” he continued,
‘‘ those were happy times, were they
not, when we were boy and girl to-
gether? [ have danced that so many
times with you! It brings back so
many things—the scent of your hair,
the soft cheek that sometimes brushed
mine, the white shoulders that I
longed to kiss so many times before I
dared.”

“ Hein?" muttered the grand duke,

*We aren't boy and girl now," said
the grand duchess, and her wvoice
was regretful,  ** All that lies behind
us, dear. It was a dream—a foolish
dream that we must forget.”

“Can you forget?’ whispered
Chéteauroux; * can you forget it all,
Victoria? — that night at Ingolstadt,
when you told me that you loved me;
that day at Godesberg when we were
lost in the palace gardens?”

“ Mon Dien, what a memory!”
murmured the grand duke. ‘" He
makes love by the almanac.”

“ Ah, dearest woman in the world,”
continued Chateauroux, **you loved
me once, and you have not quite for-
gotten, I know. We were happy
then—ah, so happy—and now "

‘¢ Life,” said the grand duchess,
“‘cannot always be happy.”

‘“ Ah, no, dear heart! But what a
life has been this of mine—a life of
dreary days, filled with sick, vivid
dreams of our youth that is hardly
past as yet! And so many dreams,
woman of my heart! The least re-
membered trifle brings back in a
flash some corner of the old castle
and you as I saw you there—laugh-
ing, or insolent, or it may be tender,
though the latter comes but seldom.
Just for a moment I see you and my
blood leaps up in homage to my dear
lady. Then — ah, the vision disap-
pears as quickly as it came, and I
hunger more than ever for the sight
of your loved face.”
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“ This,” said the grand duke, ‘‘is
insanity.”

““But,” went on Chateauroux,
more softly, “I1 love better the
dreams of the night. They are not
made all of memories, sweetheart;
rather they are romances that my
love weaves out of many memories of
you—wild, fantastic stories of just you
and me that always end happily if 1
am left to dream them out in com-
fort. For there is a woman in these
dreams who loves me, whose heart
and body and soul are mine, all mine.
It is a wonderful vision while it lasts,
though it is only in dreams that I am
master of my heart’s desire, and the
waking is very bitter. Ah, Victoria,
have pity! Don’'t let it be only a
dream!"

‘* Not but what he does it rather
well, you know,” whispered the grand
duke to the baroness, ‘‘though his
styvle isa trifle lorid. That last speech
was quite in my earlier manner.”

The grand duchess did not stir as
Chiteauroux bent over her jeweled
hand.

““Come, dearlove!"” he said. ** Don’t
let us lose cur only chance of happi-
ness. You will go?”

““I cannot,” whispered the grand
duchess, *‘ I cannot, dear. We have
our work to do in the world.”

“You will go?" said Chateauroux
again,

** My husband 4

“ A man who leaves you for each
new caprice, who flaunts his mis-
tresses in the face of Europe.™

** My children G

“ Dear God! are they or aught else
to stand in my way, think you? You
love me!"”

“ It would be criminal.”

“*You love me!"

“¥You act a dishonorable part,
Chiiteauroux.”

“You love me!”

““I will never see you again,” said
the grand duchess, firmly. “Go! I
loathe you, I loathe you, monsieur,
even more than I loathe myself for
stooping to listen to you.”

““You love me!"” said Chiteauroux,
and took her in his arms.

Then it was granted to the Baroness
von Altenburg and the Grand Duke
of Noumaria to behold a wonderful
sight, for the grand duchess rested
her head on his shoulder, and said:

“* Yes, dear, better than all else be-
ﬁi{iﬂ- F¥ -

‘“‘ Really,” said the grand duke,
*“I would never have thought it of
Victoria.”

““You will come, then?" said
Chéateauroux.

And the grand duchess answered,
quietly:

“* It shall be as you say.”

Then, while the grand duke and
the baroness craned their necks,
Chiteauroux bent over her upturned
lips; but the grand duchess strug-
gled away from him, saying, hur-
riedly:

* Hush, Philippe! I heard some-
one—something stirring.”

“ It was the wind, dear heart.”

“ Come—I am afraid—it is madness
to wait here.”

‘* At dawn, then—in the gardens?”

““ Yes, dear. But come, Philippe.
I dare not wait.” And they disap-
peared in the direction of the palace.

IIT

Tue grand duke looked dispassion-
ately on their retreating figures; in-
quiringly on the baroness; reprov-
ingly on the moon, as if he rather sus-
pected it of having treated him with
injustice.

““Ma foi," said his highness at
length, 1 have never known such
a passion for sunrises. We shall
have them advertised shortly as
‘ Patronized by the Nobility.”™

‘““ Indeed,” said the baroness, I
think we shall;”" and added, ‘‘her
own cousin, too,”

“ Victoria,” observed the grand
duke, ‘‘has always had the highest
regard for her family; but she is
going too far.”

““Yes,” said the baroness; *‘as far
as Vienna."”

‘““She has taken Ileave of
senses.”

her
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“I am much afraid,” sighed the
baroness, ‘‘that she has taken leave
of her husband.”

“I never dreamed of Victoria—"
began the grand duke.

‘¢ Precisely,” interrupted the bar-
oness; ‘‘you never dreamed of Vie-
Eq:i'ia; and it seems that Chateauroux

l 'II

*“1 shall tell her that there are
limits. Yes,” repeated the grand
duke, emphatically, ‘that there are
limits. "

*“If I am not mistaken, she will re-
ply that there are—baronesses,”

**I shall appeal to her better na-
ture.”

““You will find it,"” said the baron-
ess, ‘‘strangely hard of hearing.”

d“’I shall have Chéateauroux arrest-
E ‘.!

““On what grounds, your high-
ness?”

““In fact,” admitted the grand
duke, ‘*we do not want a scandal.”

*““It is mot,” said the baroness,
“ altogether a question of what we
wan t- 7]

* There will be a horrible one.™

*‘ The papers will thrive on it."”

‘¢ International complications."

** The army has very little to do.”

“ A divorce.”

“The lawyers will call you blessed.
At least,” added the baroness, con-
scientiously, *‘ your lawyers will. I
am afraid that hers /g

“¢ Will not be so courteous?” queried
the grand duke.

‘¢ It is possible,” admitted the bar-
oness, ‘‘that they may discover some
other adjective.”

““In short,” his highness summed
it up, **there will be the deuce to

"'Prenisely,” said the baroness.

The grand duke lost his temper.
‘ If she goes,” he thundered, *'I'll
hﬂ. ¥3

““You will be,” said the baroness,
hastily, ‘‘ whether she goes or not;
and she will go.”

““You forget,” said his highness,
recovering his rumpled dignity, ‘‘ that
I am the grand duke.”

“You forget,” retorted the baron-

ess, ‘‘that Chiteauroux is twenty-
five.” L

‘I must stop them,"” said the grand
duke.

“It will be difficult,” said the
lady.

“ Without scandal.”

“ It will be impossible.”

The grand duke frowned, and
lapsed into a most unducal sullen-
ness.

““Your highness,” murmured the
baroness, * [ cannot express my sym-
pathy for you."’

** Madame,” said the grand duke,
‘1 cannot express my sympathy for
myself. At least, not in the pres-
ence of a lady.”

““But I have a plan.”

““ I," said the grand duke, ‘‘have
any number of plans; but Chitean-
roux has a carriage; and Victoria,”
he added, reflectively, ‘‘ has the deuce
of a temper.”

*“ My plan,” said the baroness, *‘is
a good one.”

““It needs to Dbe,” said the grand
duke.

Thereupon, the Baroness von Al-
tenburg unfolded to his highness her
scheme for preserving peace in the
reigning family of Noumaria; and the
grand duke heard and marveled.

‘¢ Amalia,” he said, when she had
ended, ‘‘you should be prime minis-
ter =

**Ah, your highness,”
lady, ““you flatter me.”

““—though, indeed,” reflected the
grand duke, *‘what would a mere
prime minister do with lips like
Fﬂ_uﬁ;u

““You agree, then, to my plan?”
the baroness questioned.

“Ma fo:, yes!" said the grand
duke. * In the gardens, at dawn."”

““At dawn,” -said the baroness,
““in the gardens.”

said the

v

Tue grand duke glanced discon-
tentedly over the scene; in the gray)|
light that heralded the da}r he found
the world a strangely cheerless place. .
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The Gardens of Breschau were de-
serted, save for a traveling carriage
that stood not a hundred yards from
the Summer-house.

*It seems,” he said, ‘““that I am
the first on the ground, and that Cha-
teauroux is a dilatory lover. Young
men degenerate.”

Saying this, he seated himself on a
convenient bench, where Chiteau-
roux found him a few minutes later,
smoking a contemplative cigarette,
and promptly dropped a portmanteau
at the ducal feet.

“ Monsieur le comte,” said the
grand duke, * this is an unforeseen
pleasure."”

““ Your highness!” cried Chéateau-
roux, in astonishment.

‘“ Precisely,"” said the grand duke.

Chiteauroux caressed his chin re-
flectively. The grand duke inhaled
his cigarette in an equally meditative
fashion.

““1 did not know,” said the grand
duke, “* that you were such an early
riser. Or perhaps,” he continued,
““vou are late in retiring. Fie, fie,
monsieur, you must be careful! You
will create a scandal in our court.”
He shook his finger knowingly at
Chateauroux.

** Your highness—" said the lat-
ter, and stammered into silence.

* You said that before, you know,”
remarked the grand duke.

¢ An affair of business——'

“Ah,"” said the grand duke, cast-
ing his eye first on the portmanteaun
and then on the carriage, ““can it be
that you are leaving Noumaria? We
shall miss you, comte.”

“I was summoned very hastily, or
I should have paid my respects to
your highness,”

‘ Indeed,” said the grand duke, * it
is somewhat sudden.”

““ It is imperative, your highness.”

“And yet,” pursued the grand
duke, ‘‘travel is beneficial to young
men.”

““T shall not go far, your high-
ness."”

“I would not for the world intrude
on your secrets, comte T

““ My estates, your highness——"

“—for young men will be young
men, I know.”

_ “My steward, your highness, is
imperative.”

‘‘ Stewards are," agreed the grand
duke, *‘‘somewhat unreasonable at
times. I trust she is handsome."”

““Ah, your highness!” cried Cha-
feauroux.

‘““ And you have my blessing. Go
in peace.”

The grand duke was smiling be-
nevolently on the discomfited Cha-
teauroux when the Baroness von Al-
tenburg suddenly appeared between
them, in traveling costume and carry-
ing a portmanteau.

*“ Heyday!” said the grand duke;
‘it seems that the steward of our
good baroness is also importunate.”

“*Your highness!” cried the bar-
oness, and dropped her portmanteau.

‘“ Everyone,” said the grand duke,
“‘appears to doubt my identity this
morning. "

Chateauroux turned from the one
to the other in bewilderment.

*“ This,” said the grand duke, after
a pause, ‘‘is painful. It is un-
worthy of you, Chiteauroux.”

““ Your highness!"” cried the latter.

“Again?” said the grand duke, pet-
tishly.

The baroness applied her handker-
chief tohereyes, and said, plaintively:

“You do not understand, your
highness."

“I am afraid,” said the grand
duke, ‘“‘that I understand only too
clearly.”

“We will not deceive you e
cried the baroness.

‘It would be unwise,” agreed the
grand duke, ‘‘ to attempt it.”

““—and I confess that I was here to
meet Monsieur de Chiteauroux.”

“Good God!"” cried the latter.

‘‘ Precisely,” observed the grand
duke; ‘‘to compare portmanteaux;
and you have selected the interior of
this carriage, no doubt, as a suitable
spot.” '

““And I admit to your high-
ness——"

“His highness already knowing,”
interpolated the grand duke.
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““ That we were about to elope.”

‘I assure you—" began Chiteau-
TOUX.

“I will take the lady's word for it,"
said the grand duke, *‘though. it

1eves me.

“We knew you would never give
your consent,” murmured the bar-
oness.

* Undoubtedly,” said the grand
duke, ‘I would never have given
my consent.”

““ And we love each other.”

** Fiddle-de-dee!™ said his highness.

Chiteauroux passed his hand over
his brow. ‘‘This,” he said, ‘‘is some
horrible mistake.”

*¢ It is,” assented the grand duke;
““a mistake—but one of your mak-
lﬂg, LL

** I did not expect the baroness——"

““S0 early?” continued his high-
ness, sympathetically. * It was un-
fortunate.”

“* Indeed, your highness—" began
Chiteauroux.

** Do youdeny, Monsieur le comte,”
asked the grand duke, coldly, *‘that
you were awaiting a lady?”

Chéateauroux was silent.

*“Or perhaps,” suggested the grand
duke, ‘‘it was someone else you were
expecting.”

Still silence.

“¢ Ah, Philippe!” entreated the bar-
oness, ‘‘ confess to his highness."”

*“ If I do—" said Chateauroux.

‘¢ Stop, sir!” said the grand duke,
““you have already brought scandal
to our court. Do not add profanity
to your other crimes. I protest,” he
continued, ““even the grand duchess
has heard of it."

Indeed, the grand duchess, hurry-
ing from the palace, was already
within a few feet of the trio, and had
only then perceived her husband's
presence.

‘1 should not be surprised,” said
the grand duke, raising his eyes to
heaven, ‘‘if it were all over the pal-
ace by this time.”

Then, as the grand duchess paused
in astonishment, he asked, gravely:

“You, too, have heard of this sad
affair, Victoria?”

“*Your highness!" cried the grand
duchess.

““Of what these two young fools
have planned? Ah, I see you have,
and come in haste to prevent it. You
have a good heart, Victoria.”

“] did not know—" began the
grand duchess.

*« Until the last moment,” finished
the grand duke. *“'1 understand.
But perhaps,” he continued hope-
fully, **it is not yet too late to bring
them to their senses.”

Turning to the baroness and Cha-
teauroux, he said:

““ 1 will not stop you, but

‘ Believe me,” said the baroness,
‘““we are heartily grateful for your
highness's magnanimity. We may,
then, depart with your permission?”

““ But I beg you to reflect——"

““We have reflected,” said the bar-
oness; and handed her portmanteau
to the unwilling Chateauroux.

““To you," said his highness, frown-
ing on Chateauroux, **1 have noth-
ing to say. Under the cover of hospi-
tality you have endeavored to steal
away the fairest ornament of our
court; I leave you to the pangs of
conscience, if indeed you have a con-
science. DBut the baroness is young;
she has been misled by yvour sophistry
and specious pretense of affection.
She has evidently been misled,” he
said kindly, to the grand duchess,
‘“as any woman might be.”

“ As any woman might be!” echoed
the grand duchess.

**1 shall therefore,” continued the
grand duke, ““‘do all in my power to
dissuade her from this ruinous step.
I shall appeal to her better nature,
and not, I trust, in vain.”

He hurried to the carriage, where
the baroness had seated herself.

““ Amalia,” he whispered, ‘‘you are
an admirable actress.”

The baroness smiled.

“It is now time,"” said his high-
ness, ‘‘for me to appeal to your bet-
ter nature. I shall do so in a loud
voice, for I have prepared a most
virtuous homily that I am unwilling
the grand duchess should miss. Yom
will be overcome with remorse, burst

LL




AS PLAYED BZFORE HIS HIGHNESS 03

into tears, throw yourself at my feet
—remember that the left is the gouty
one—and be forgiven. You will then
be restored to favor, while Chitean-
roux drives off alone and in dis-
grace. Your plan works wonder-
fully.”

“Tt is true,” said the baroness,
doubtfully, ** that was the plan.”

“ And a magnificent one,” said the
grand duke.

“ But I have altered it, your high-
ness.”

“ And this alteration, Amalia?"

“ Involves a trip to Vienna.”

“ Not yet, Amalia. We must wait.”

“1 am going,” said the baroness,
“ with Monsieur de Chateauroux.”

The grand duke supported himself
by grasping the carriage door.

“* Preposterous!” he cried.

“You have given your consent,”
protested the baroness, ‘‘and in the
presence of the grand duchess.”

“PBut that,” said the astonished

and duke, ‘* was part of the plan.”

‘‘ Indeed, your highness,"” said the
baroness, ‘‘it was a most important
part. You must know,” she con-
tinued, with some diffidence, ““that I
have had the misfortune to fall in
love with Monsieur de Chateauroux.™

“Who is in love with the grand
duchess.”

“* T have reason to believe,” said the
baroness, modestly, ‘‘that he is in
love with me.”

‘‘ Especially after hearing him last
night,” suggested the grand duke.

‘““That scene, your highness, he
had carefully rehearsed with me.”

The grand duke gazed medita-
tively at the baromess, who had the
grace to blush.

““Then it was,” he asked, slowly,
**a comedy for my benefit?”

“You would never have consented,
you know,"” she began. But the grand

duke’s countenance, which was slow-
ly altering to a dusky green, caused
her to pause.

““You will get over it in a week,
Louis,” she murmured; ‘‘and you
will find other—baronesses.”

‘“ Probably,” said his highness,
grinning in a ghastly fashion. *f Nev-
ertheless,” he added, *‘it was a mean
trick to play on the grand duchess,”

* [ do not think the grand duchess
will complain,” said the baroness.

Then a light broke slowly on the
grand duke. *‘‘You planned all this
beforehand?'” he inquired, with a care-
fully modulated voice.

‘* Precisely, your highness.”

** And Chéateauroux helped you?”

‘ Precisely, your highness.”

““ And the grand duchess knew?”

““The grand duchess suggested it,
your highness.”

The grand duke turned his back
to her. * Monsieur de Chiateauroux,"
he called, *“I find the lady is ada-
mant. I wish you a pleasant journey."
He held open the door of the carriage
for Chiteauroux to enter.

“You will forgive us, your high-
ness?” asked the latter.

““You will forget?” murmured the
baroness.

““] will do both,” said the grand
duke. ““Bon voyage, mes enfants!™

With a cracking of whips the car-
riage drove off.

** Victoria,” said the grand duke,
with admiration, ‘‘ you are a remark-
able woman. I think that I will walk
for a while in the gardens, and medi-
tate on the perfections of my wife.”

He strolled off in the direction of
the woods. As he reached the sum-
mit of a slight incline, he turned and

‘looked over the road that leads from

Breschau to Vienna. A cloud of dust
showed where the carriage had dis-
appeared.

—

THE

PARTICULAR

KIND

ol THDMPSDN says he regards his mother-in-law as a perfect treasure.”
“ To be sure he does—the kind he'd be satisfied tolay up in heaven.
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