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The room which had been alotted to
Jennie Baxter in the Schloss Stein-
, heimer enjoyed a most extended omt-

‘ / look. A door window gave access foa

atone balcony. which hung against the
castle wall like a swallow’s pest at the
eaves of a house. This balcony was just
wide enough to give ample spaco for
one of the easy rocking chairs which
the princess had imported from America
and which Jennis thonght were the
only really comfortable pieces of farni-
ture the old stronghold possessed, much
as che admired the artistic excellence’]
of the medimval chairs, tables and cab-
inets which for centuries had served
the meeds of the ancient line that had
lived in the schlaes. The chair was as
modern as this morning's daily paper,
its woodwark painted a bright scarlet,
its arms like broad shelves, its_rbckers
as sensitively balanced as a marine
compass—in fact, just such a chair as
oue would find dotted round the vast
veranda of an American sammer hotel.
In this chair sat Miss Jennie, two open
letters on her lap and perplexity in the
dainty little frown that faintly ruffled

& the smoothness of her fair brow. The
4+ scene from the high balcony was one to

be remembered; but, although this
was her last day at the castle, the girl
saw nothing of the pretty town of
Meran so far below, the distant chalk
line down the slope beyond which

_ i 9 marked the turbulent course of the

foaming Adige, the lofty mountains
all aronnd or the farther smow peaks,
dazzlingly while against the deep blu
of the sky.

Ome of the epistles which lay on her
lap was the letter she had received from
the editor recounting the difficulties he
kad met with while endeavoring to
make arrangements for reporting ade-
guately the Duchess of Chiselhurst's
ball; the other was the still apanswered
invitation from the duchess to the
princess. Jennie was flattered to know
that already the editor, who bhad en-
gaged her with unconcealed reluctance,
now expected her to accomplish what
the entire staff was powerless to effect.
She kpew that, had she but the cour-
age, it was only necessary to accept the
invitation in the name of her present
hostess and attend the great society
fanction as Princess von Steinheimer.
Yet ehe hesitated, not so much on ac-
count of the manifest danger of discov-
ery, but because she had grown to like
the princess, and this impersonation,
if it came to the knowledge of the one
most intimately concerned, as it was
almost sure to do. would doubtless be
regarded as an unpardonable liberty,
As she swayed gently back and forth
in the gandy racking cbair she thought
of confessing everything to the princess
and asking her assistance; but, ponder-
ing on this, she saw that it was staking
everything gn one throw of the dice. If
the princess refused. then the scheme
became impossible, as that lady herself
would answer the letter and decline the
invitation. Jennie soothed her accus-
ing conscience hy telling herself that
this impersonation would do no barm
to Princess von Steipheimer or to any
one else, for that matter, while it would
be of inestimable assistance to her own
jonrnalistic career. From that she drift-
ed to meditation on the inequalities of
this life, the superabundance which
some possess, while others, no less de-
serving, have difficulty in obtaining the
scant necessities. And, this consoling
train of thought having fixed her re-
solve to take the goods the gods scat-
tered at her feet, or rather threw into
her lap, she drew a long sigh of deter-
mination as there came a gentle tap at
the door of her room and the voice of
the princess herself said. “May I come
in?’

Jennie, a rapid blush flaming her
cheeks, sprang to her feet, flung thelet-
ters on a table and opened the door.

The visitor entered, looking charm-
ing enough to be a princess of fairyland,
and greeted Miss Baxter most cordially.

‘1 am so sorry you are leaving,’’ she |

said. *‘Cannot you be persuaded to
change your mind and stay with re?
Where could you find a more lovely
view than that from your balcony
here '

«Or a more lovely hostess ?** eaid the,

girl, looking at her visitor with undis-
gmsed admiration and guite ignoring
the view.

The princess laughed, and as they
now stood together on the balcony she
put out her hands, pushed Jennie gently
into the rocking chair again, seating
herself jauntily on its broad arm, and
thus the two looked like a pair of mis-
chievous schoolgirls, home at vacation,
thoroughly enjoying their liberty.

““Therel Now your are my prisbner,
about to be punished for flattery,’’ cried
the princess. *‘I saw by the motion of
the chair that you had just jumped up
from it when I disturbed . you, so there
you are back in it again. What were
you thinking about? A rocking chair
lends itself deliciously to meditation,
and we always think of some one very
particainr &3 we rock.

“I am no exception to the rale,”
gighed Jennie. **I was thinking of you,

coss, ™’

“How nice of you to eay that, and, as
one good turn deserves another, here is
proof that a certain young lady has been
in my thoughts.”’

As she spokte the princess took from
her pocket an embossed case of Russia
leather, opened it and displayed a string
of diamonds lustrons as drops of liguid
light.

“] want you to wear these stones in

" remembrance of our diamond mystery;
also I confees that I want you to think
of me every time you put them on. See |
bow eonedted Iami One does not nh

% Do forgotten ; that is why I chose da-
mondé.>’

Jennis took the string, her own eyes
for & moment rivaling in brilliancy the
sparkle of the gems; then the moisture
obscared ber wision, and che automatic-
ally poured the sténes from one hand
to the other, as if their scintillating
glitter hypnotized her. She tried onge
or twice to speak, bnt could not be sare
of her voice, g0 remained silent. The
princess, noticing her agitation, gently
lifted the mecklace and elasped it round
the girl’s white throat, chattering all
the while with nervous haste.

“There!
and there are so many o whom they
are unnbecoming. I also look well in
diamonds; at least so I've been told
over and over again, and I've colme to
believe it at last. 1 sappose the young
wmen have not concealed from you the
fact that yom are a strikingly good
looking girl, Jennie." Indeed, and this
is a brag, if youn like, we two resemble
one another enough to be gisters, nearly
the same height, the same color of eyes
and bair. Come to the mirror, Miss
Handsomeness, and admire yourself.’’

She dragged Jennie to her feet and
drew her into the room, placing her
trinmphantly before the great looking
glasa that reflected back a full length
portrait.

“Now confess that you never saw a
prettier girl.”’ cried the princess glee-
{nlly.
¢} don’t think I ever did,’’ admitted
Jenpie, but she was looking at the
image of the princess and not at her
own. The princess laughed, but Miss
Baxt.: «eemed too much affected by the
unexpected present to join in the merri-
ment. She regarded herself solemnly in
the glass fer a few moments, ’then
slowly undid the clasp, and, slipping
the string of brilliants from her neck,
handed them back to the princess.

‘“You are very, very kind, but I can-
not accept 8o coetly a present.’’

“Cannot?! Why? Have I cffended
you by anything I bave said since you
came?'’

“Oh. no, no! It isn't that."

“What, then? Don't ¥ou like me,
after all?"’

“Like you? I love you, pnncessl"
cried the girl impulsively, throwing her
arms round the other’s neck.

The princess tried to langh as she
pressed Jennie closely to her, but there
was 8 tremor of tears in the langhter.

‘“You muet take this little gift asa
souvenir of your vigit with me. I was
really-—very onhappy when you came.
and now—well, you smoothed away
some misunderstandings. I'm very
grateful. And it ian’t natural for a wo-
man to refuse diamonds, Jennie. "’

“I know it isn’t, and I won't quite
refuse them. I'll postpone. It is possi-
ble that something 1 shall do before
long may seriously offend you. 1f it
does, then goodby to the necklace! If
it doesn’t. when I bave tonld you all
about my misderd—1I shall confess cour-
ageondly—you will give me the dia-
monds.”’

“Dear me, Jennie,
not tell ma now? You have no idea
how yon have aroused my curiosity.’’

*“I dare not tell you, princess. not
until my project proves a snccess or a |
failure. We women—some have our

way to make.
and I hope you will remember that, if
you are ever angry with me.’

*Is it a new Kind of speculation, a
fortune made in a day, gambling ?"'

*‘Bomething of that eort. I am going
to stake a good deal on the turn of a
card: so please pray that lack will not
be against me.’

“If plack will make you win, I am .
sure that you will carry it through, but !
it at first you don't succeed, try, try
again. and if you haven’t the money
I'll supply the capital I know I shounld *

best wishes for your succesa.’

“Thank you, princess. I can hardly ,
fail after that.*’

The time had come when the two
friends must part. The carriage was
waiting to take Miss Baxter to the sta-
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Jennie get ahbout the cmzatzmctrton of a
ball dres

tion, and the girl bade goodby to her
hostess with a horrible feeling that she
was acting disloyally by one who had
befriended her. In her hand bag was
the invitation to the ball, and also the
letter sho had written in the princess’
name, accepting it, which latter she
posted in Meran. In due course she

‘reached London and presented herself

to the editor of The Daily Bugle.

“Well, Migs Baxter,'’ he said, *‘you
have been extraordinarily successful in
solving the diamond mystery, and I con- |
gratulate you. My letter reached you, I
suppose. Have you given any thought
to the problem that. now confronts us?
Can you get us s foll report of the
Duchess of Chisclhinist’s ball, written

w0 eoumcinzly thit m tho guwtn 'who

You can wear dismonds, |

readt 1t will know that tho mm;m o

prosent?”’

vIt faall 3 question of money. Mr. | .heut. q_.ﬁ

Hardwic
“Most things are. Well, we are m

pared to spend money to get just what |

we want.”

“How much "

*“Whatever is necessary.”

**That's vague, Put it into figurea,”

*Five hnndred ponnds. £3700, £1.000
if need be.""

“It will not cost yon £1.080, and it
may come to more than £500, Place
£1,0600 to my credit, and I shall return
what is left. I must go at ance to Paris
and carry out my plans from that city. "’

*“Then you have thought out a
schemnet What is it ¥’

**I have not only thonght it cut, buat
most of the arrangements are already
made. I cannot eay more about it. You
will have to trust entirely to 'me.™

‘“There is a good deal of money at
stake. Miss Baxter, and onr reputation
asa newspaper as well. I think I should
know what yon propose to do."*

“Certaiely. 1 propose to obtain far
you an accurate description of the ball
written by one who was present.”’

The editor gave ntterance to a sort of
interjection that always served him in
place of & langh.

“In other words, you want neither
interference nor advice.”’ )

“Exactly, Mr. Hsardwick. You
know from experience that little good
comes of talking too much of a secret
project not yet completed, "’

The editer drammed with his fingers
on the table for a few moments thought-
fully.

“Very well, then; it shall be as yon
say. I should have bLeen very glad to
ehare the responsibility of failure with
you, but if you prefer to take the whole
risk yourself there is ncthing more to
be aaid. The thousand pounnda shall be
placed to your credit at once What
next?”’

*Cm the night of the ball 1 should
like you to have three or four expert
shorthand writers here. I don’t know
how many will be necessary. You on-
derstand more aboui that than I do.
But it Is my intention to dictate the
report right along as fast as I can talk
until it is finished, and I don’t wizhed
to be stopped or interrupted: so I want
the best stenographers you have. They
are to relieve one another just as if
they were taking down » parlamentary
speech. The men had better be in
readiness at midnight. I shall be here
as soun after that as possible. If you
will kindly run over their typewritten
manuscript before it goes to the com-
positors, 1 will glance at the proofs
when I have finished dictating.*’

‘“‘Then you hope to attend the ball
yourself 1"’

“Perhaps.*

“You have just returned from the
Tyrol, and I fear you don’t quite ap-
preciate the difficulties that are in the
way. This is no ordinary society faunc-

way made for ns; others have our own |
I am amcng the others, |

like to gamble. Anyhow, you have my ;

tion, and if you think even £1.000 will

what terrible | gain admittance to oo uninvited guest

crime are you abont to commit? Why |

you will find yourself mistaken."’

*So I understood from your letter.”

Again the editorial interjection did
duty for a laugh.

“Yoll are very sangnine, Miss Bax-
ter. I wish I felt as confident. How-
over, we will hope for the best and, if
we cannot command success we will at
least endeavor to deserve it.”

Jennie, with the £1,000 at her dis-
posal, went to Paris, took rooms at the
. most aristocratic hotel, engaged a maid
' and set about the construction of a ball
dress that would be a dream of beauty.
Luckily, eshe knew exactly the gown
making resources of Paris, and the
! craftsmen to whom she gave her orders
: were not the leas anxious to please her
 when they kmew that the question of
cost was not to be considered. From
.Paris ahe telegraphed in the name of
1 the Princess von S8teinheimer to Cla-
ridge’s hotel for an apartment on the
night of the ball and asked that a suit-
!able equipake be provided to convey

| her to and from that festival

Arriving at Claridge's, she was
aware that her first danger was that,
some one who knew the Princess von
Steinheimer would ecall upon her, but
on the valid plez of fatigne from her

circamstances cpuld she sece any visitor,
and thus shipwreek was avoided at ths
outset. It wasunlikely that the Princess
von Steinheimer was personally known
to many who would attend the ball—in

fact, the pnncesa bad given to Jennie | '
as her main reason for refusing the in- ||

vitation the excuse that she knew no

cry, “’,l‘!m Pring
and at first hed di
that the title, fo

murmur that it was .good
come so far to grace the occa
girl made some sork of re)

found herself upable afterward. tew X

call, ‘but the rapid iycomis
guests led her to hopo that if she had
used any nusnitatle phmae it vran el-
ther unheard or forgétten in'the fansion

af other

of the time. She stood aaidaanifnmad' 4

one of the brilliant group at the'head
of the stairs, thankfnl thas thk fixat
ordeal was well done with. H

Her rapidly beating heart had’ mw K

opportunity to lessen its pulsations, and

as she soon found that she wag practls’ |

cally unnoticed her patural! calmness.

began to retarn to her. £he yemumber-}

ed why she was there, and har discern-

Mhh»
I

ing eye enahled her to stampon areten-| & T we

There was no reocogn {mmmw

tive memory the nﬂoul particninrs of
#0 unaccustomed aspeciacle, whose yary
unfamiliarity made the greater fmpres.
sion on the girl's mind, Bhe mored
away from ths group,-determined o

saunter throngh the Humerousroorss |k

thrown open for the occasion, and thow,

as it were, get her-benrings Inw % r

time all fear of discovery loft her, and

the began to feel wymuck A% homa in | |

the lofty, crowded salons, pausing sres

to enjoy & selection which w milltary}
band, partly concealed. in' #lu

was renderingins mtmymnm,

by the most famous impressxio of the

day. Theremote probabili mm :
any one here who knew tb?pﬂmm ‘

gssuréd her, and thes spesdily came
over her a acnse of delight In llﬁh

kaleidoscopic daxxle of thix wtm- g

tertainment. She saw that sich ons

thers had interast in someone Alss, m&. ‘
to her great relief, fornd harmalf Tafh snr« | |
tirely alone, with reasonablo assnrance |,
that this remotenesd would continie 40104

befriend her until the final gantlet of | o1 »

leave taking had, to bs run—s trial
still to be enconnterad, the ’ﬂgouxhkat
which sheresclutely put amymomw;
trusting to the uck that bad hiherka

Jennie wad in thiv m@hﬁtnﬁm : ‘

of mind when she waa suddenly slartied
by & voice at her side. :

“Ah, princses, I hava mm&w
evarywhere for ¥ou, akchint gﬁmpm
of you now and then, only ¥
as, alas, has betn myfakoﬁ K
sexlons opcasiont May Iﬂs bor 1 yse!
witb tho 'bd!(! ﬂmﬁ

iarawas n m&n '
mghmed eyss that wers, ﬁ;.

bim, They saw & yousg min

low over the unvesisiing - hand -he
journey she proclaimed that under no{ k

one in London. She had been invited | 0¥d¢

merely because of the social position of
the prince in Vienna and was tnknotwan

by sight even to her hostess, theDnchem ”»

of Chizelhurst.

It is said that a woman, magnificent- |

Iy obed is superior to all earthly trib- { o0

nlations. Such was the case with Jen-
nie as she left her carriage, walkad
along the etrip of carpet which iay

across the pavement under a canbpy |

and entered the greaf hall of the Duke

of Chiselhurst’s town house, one of the | ™,
huge palaces of western London, Noth-

ing so resplendent had she ever wii-
nessed or even imagined ss the scene
which met her eye when she found her-
eelf about toascend the broad sﬁairway,
at the top of which the hostess stood o
receive her distinguished gueste. Herly
as she was, the stairwfy and the rooms |
beyond seemed alreadygithronged. Splen~

did menials in gorgeous livery, cximson |
the predominant eolor stosd on sach |

youpg g
‘he said, “bad 1
faithfully-as I hve- |
remembrance of -y
have beon a2 emba
covered with ded
then, loat s}l reer
in Washing)
- whirlwind of

step at either side of the stair. Uni: -18™

forms of every pattorn fromi the goru'

geousoriental raiment of Indign princes {
and eastern potentates to the move

sober but scarcely less rich apparel of | 4

the diplomatic corps, ministers of #he
empire and officers, naval and mili-
tary, gave the final note of magnificent
and picturesque decoration. Like trop- |

ical flowers in this garden of color were |

the ladies, who, with easy grace, moved

to and fro, bestowing a emiile heve and §

o whisper thero, and yet, despite her |
sgitetion, &  bursled, fortive glance.
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