1

L T T T TR AT

T OO o

o™

e e T e T L

A RO A

'-'--" -.,‘
C ‘U O

— TR T AT . O, e

x’h’i"i'*m*********************'l"h'k’iﬂl"l"l"h*!'%

¢ A Little American Girl at Court*

By LOUISE BRADFQRD VARNUM.
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IN FRONT OF TilE FIRE WAS

HE President of the United States had aji-
pomnted a new American representative at
the court of IElbstadt-Saxhauszen, and in
the course of a few weeks the minister ar

rived in the old German city, bringing

with lim lis wife and two  daogliters.

1elle. the eldest, was mineteen, and “out” 1n socicty;

and ) '.r-urn:. the heroine of my story, was but five
¥Cirs --u.

Marjorie was a [rr'[v child, with big brown eyes,

a moerry Ittle mouth, and a tangle of golden hair,
that stoad out like a halo about her head, and cost
Habette, her nurse, an infinite amount of trouble and
i ¢ tu keep 1t in order, DBabette was a blue-
cved, rosy-checked German girl, and from the first
wioment of her entrance into Yhis American house-
hold she devoted herself especially tn Murjorie.
Marjurie was a well-behaved little girl, usually, but
rather heedless. She received much geod advice
from her mother on heedless ways -advice that was
needed.  She often replied: “1 do try to remember
what you say, mama, but it won't stay remembered!”

The American legation, or honse and office of the
American mimster, was situated in a beautiful shady
street called the Konigetrasse. [Down the whole
length of the avenue ran a bread strip of turf,
adorned at intervals with beds of brilhant flowers;
and just in {ront of the legution this widened 1into
a little park, in the center of which was a fountamn
p!.t_\-mg day and night. Throughout the summer it
cooled the air about it, and pleased the ear and eye
with the plash and sparkle ni the falling water.

The house in which Marjorie lived was in a large
garden with winding walks, flower-beds, fountains,
shady trees overarching the smoath shaven
lawns, and a breoad graveled drive leading
under the porte-cochére un to the great front door,
over which hung the arms of the United States.

Marione and Babette spent a happy summer wan-
dering in the garden, or resting beneath the trees
when Bahbette would bLring out an unfinished blue
waonlen stocking—she was never without her knit-
while she told Marj

AN LD GENTLEMAN FAST ASLELF
“You must wait until you are grown belore you
CAn gD to court, little girl,” replied her sister; “but

I will take you to the gardens this alternoon, and |
hink we slall see the King there "

“Oh, vou nl.srlmg"' exclatined Marjorie, all sun-
shine again at the 1rm;=nl “"Will you really take
me (o sce him to day?

“Yes, really,” replied Belle; and away went Mar-
jorie on dancing feet 1o wmpart the joyful news to
her faithful friend Babette

At length the appotnted time arrived, and Marjorle
set off with Her sister th a state of bhiseful expecta-
tion. DBut once in the gardens, she walked demurely
enough as they took ther way toward the lake in the
mort !'i'.',|11|t(’\] pirt of the esplanade.  As they
approached the drive which encircled the sheet of
water, a rider on a hlack horse cine rapidly gallop-

ing toward them, The pedesttians tan to the edge
of the walk, crying, "Der Konig kommel” ("'1?
King Is commng!")

“Ah, we are just in time.” satd Belle. "And now,

tor here he comes!”
¢st extent as

Martjorie, yoir shall cee the King;
Marjorie apened her eves to the Wi
she gazed at the man t-n the hlack hd¥s

“la that the Kine: " she asked, with a shade of dis-

appointment in koz

“Oh, noy" rephicd ]r 't ~ister; "that is the outrider.”
Then Marjorte suw four l‘u.‘i( horses, ridden hy
gay postilinns, whicll catne at a smart troe down the
drive, drawing a prea ach the front of which was

sliming with gold, and the
aiell upon the panel aof the

of glass; the harness was

royal arnis were en F A

door. At the hack stod 1wo tall {sotmen in pow-
dered wigs and cocked liats, \\:'.h much gold lace
upon their gray liveries.  [nside sat an old gentle-

man, who lnoked] pleasant and kind, and was smling
at the peaple along the way, Marjorie noticed him
but little, however, in her anxiety to watch for the
Kit'\g

“I suppose that is the in-riler,” she said to hersell;
“and now sprely the King will eome™ But no other
carriage fnllowed. and the groups of promenaders

ting—and worked diligently, e resnmed their course about the lake.

wonderful (GGerman tales- fajry stories, or stories of “Now, dear,” sail Helle, as they walked on, "at

the war which t the Fatherland so many noble 134t you have <cen the King'™ )

lives. But, o1 all things, Marmrne loved best tn hear “Why, no, | have n't!" ed Marjorie, with tears in

of the King and Queen of that country; and Babette  her voiee. “First there was the out-rider, and then

never weaned of dilating upon the reported magnih thesrs wae the in-mder and that was ailt”

cenco of her sovereign —ins many palaces, carriages, Belle laughed heartily, but catching a glimpse of

he and his rich robrs of state. the wochegone litte tnider the broad hat at her
Marjorie had geen one of th alaces, the one 4. <he stonned S

which the King mhabited in the winter; but its ex- “Why, darhrg, that was the King in the earriage.

ternal appearance certainly did not promise such | thaught vou understond ™ '

delights as Babette assured her existed within, could “Oh, dear’ oh, dear' Marjorie grumbled “T 'm

one but pass its somewhat forbidding portals. Il .o disannainted! T riever lo ked at him at alll Why

Paberte's &1 TICY were fruc however. nno king 1 .. r,'l!-.‘“-r.‘ drecsed Like 3 King? Where was his

f.a‘.'\llt“.-d ever lived in greater state and splendor i crown and his specter® (By which she meant

than did his Majesty of Elbstadt ¢ ccepter ) “All the fairy-story kings dress so that
The long summer days passed all o0 auickly 19 o0 know ther the mirute vou see their pictures]

Marjorie, and then came autumn, bringing with it ;p4 thogght he wou'd have on his rohes, at least,

renewed life ar'.fi activity ta the o -Ill town \L ad  or jukt Kis crawn! M VO cupnpose he had his spiky

hitherto Seciiee. 20 sleepy and dul 'TI]1' ik crown on under his hat, sister Belle?”

coury returned from the palace on the rive Her sister laughed zzain, and =aid that che did

sireets and parks were gay with gorgeous equ
and brilliant uniforms; and at last, one night
jorie had the delight of seeing her father, m
'-" red for the first b

and sister vall at the court. The
festivities of the winter had “rpun

“Tell me all aboot it ta - arrcw”t wers hed Jast
words, &3 her parents descended the <tens 1o the
carriage. “1 want to know hew the King was

dressed. and the Queen, toa; and what they said, and

evervthing! Please don't forger!”
Mary were the quettions she atked on the fo'low-
ing dar—questions which her mother and sister

could rat answer having been ton much occupied at
the ball ta notice the details for which Marjorie's
soul lomped

"Well. 1 wish | could gn tn court and see the
King for myseH!” she exclaimed somewhat impa-
tiently in ber disappointment.

not think the real kings wore their crowng in th
strect, and that even ar the ball he hzd heen atrired
vnly in an officer's uniform. But nothitg comiforted
Marjarte for this grear disappointment. and it was
anly by promising to take her again to the gardens,
in the hope of seeing hit Majesty, that she was in-
duced 1o restrain her tears on the wav home

Put most childhood « corrows are not long-lived,
and on the following day Marjorie had regained her

usaal cheerfulness, and she learned with delight that
her mother wonld permn her to accompany her sis-
ter to the old court church, where Belle had made
an appointment to meet her music-mastter, and under

his direction to practise for an hour upon the great

v
ne

of

in care

OrEan
%ahﬂtn albe wir to take Marjorie
while the elder sister was occapied with her lessom;

and together the three walked through the streets

of the old town until they eame to the great church,

which stood near the bank of

The King's palace was
separated from at only by a
cannected with it, ton.
or bridge, extended fram
palace 1o the gallery of the ch

family might attend the servic
to the streer and mounting the

their Loge, or box, where !I'-'m
and peap lc. more as if i a e
Herr Mayer was the King
special mark of favor, he
take an occasional lesson span
which, although 1t wis bhuilt
still considered ane of the
our little party at
a profound bow,

the dyor }
and then |

allvowed huis best pupils to

On a velvet shelf under the window there were sev-  denrect <oile she said afterward), and asked in &
eral large pruyerbooks and hymnals, all with the plea<ant souce: “Little gir', where did you colt

royal arms in gold upon their covers, froo ” ‘
z.

and upon the
floor were soft Lnr‘rlmg benches 1or the ro}{%kuvr\'_ Mz

ivrie hurniedly explaimmed lice presence In
Marjorie svated herseli in the largest of the arm-  palie, and told the st ry of ber -_--.-.,_-,,..,( from
chaire, and then n ench of the athers in succession.  chy,
*1 feel like Little Golden-hair,” she said. “1 won '.i' ; 1
der 1f, the next 1ime the King comes to church, he ol how did it h‘w'”ﬂ‘ W X doors wel
will sy, "whe s heen sitting in my chair?’ like the Uniastencd™ inquired the oll ""h" an.
* Big Pear? Oy 1 do wizh he would come in now!"” “Well, T think.” explumed Marjorie, “that ¢
As Mariorie ¢ontinued her voyage of discovery, locks are vt of order, and the workman is mendin
she saw at the lack of the box a velvet curtain, them e thoushit | was @ princess “ At this
‘* trimmed Dke the rest of the hangings with gold langhed. “And wihen he opened the dodr for mey:
fringe, and vy on rausing a corner ol this, she found  just popped nto iy head 1o go and see the- Kin
that it convenled a danr. She laboriously turned the and so eame, Do oyou think 1 can see huy, please

knob, opened the doar, and ent cr-d the corrnidor con- “Why do you wish 1o see the King, my child?

necting the church with the palace “Uh, beca 156 |.11w and mama and sister Belle
A shght sound near at hand cauzing Marjorie to  to court, and they have told me how good he is, an
the: cives: tiurn her head. <lie <aw the door at the palace end of  how kind 1o the p .u., .nd ever s0 muny other lp !
close by the church, being the _rr-r:l-!--r cpen, and a man entered, dressed as a dn' things. an yorteil me where he is, pleasefhi
nairow street, and yer workman, carryimg an his hand a basket of tools, My clpiill who gs _-. up papa’ If he cumes tol@
for an inclosed passageway, sunilar to fh..r which she lud geen in the church.  court, 1 <linulid know him” |
the second story of the J1le set hiv basket on the f and, knechng beside "My papa s the American minister,” answ
urch, so that the royal 't took up a scresadriver, with which he began to Marjore, proudls 4
es without descending 100sen the screws lu;_ the lock of the door i "Ah, sl Well, 'my linle girl, we must let yom
stairs again to reach Place friends know where you are, fur they will be trogsl

sat overlo woking priest “All the Ineks ﬂr‘-‘"! to be ont of nrder to ‘IH\-,' ll"
water than in a church, thoughy Marjorie 1 VIl go and 1alk to the man “Oh, but please, please don't send me away befol
5 arganist, and, as a while he warks ll will be much better than trying I “ve seen the King,” pleaded Marjorie, “I "8
to amuse myself” wanted to see him so long"—with a sigh. i

:?

Accordingly <he approached the worlman, and Vi, my hittle ane, 1 am the King,”

that wonderful organ,

) many years ago, is WAt alicint (o enter tuto conversition with Hitn when T zsav that Mariorie was not disappointed at thi
ftrest in Furope  He mer He man, droppang his tools, rose (o by feet, and,  uplooked-for anyouncement wauld be an}:lnng hig
festing his pupil with eoofl - cap saide with aclow howe * the truth. Her od ol royal state had received
el the way into the ur bupihide servant, hittle Prinee<<! Allow me  severe shock, Dut after --’:Lnu; at him fixedly for &g

And

she <low

church and up a steep and winding stair to the ¢ ¢pen the door for your Royal Hivhine 5! moment, “ly remarked, 1n what she suppos
organ-lolt. sistine the aonen o the wored, lie opencid the daor; to be the proper tarm of address:

It seemed very dark and gleomy in the ehurch, Al Marone. without hesitation, passcd through the “Well, O King, I w s never 50 as stonished iu
after the brilliant sunshine of the strects, for the ‘orway, amd actually stood an the great hall of the my Dife; but I am so glad to see you, 1 really
only hght came from two candles. one it each sule [Pabdazcd ;-;uf-* 5 :m'mh '
of the organ, which shed their feelle rays wpon the [0 3o were to ask her what she =saw, she could The ofd King laughed heartily at”this fr
keys, leaving the rest of the ealery darker by cone grve b g coninsed acconnt of pantines, statupes, AV wail, as well as at the wording of it. and takis
trast i bl pllare, and WRVINE | ilas; for she ll;l!.li(‘d the little }{'IT'] upon biz knee, he talked tn her for

herich Lt o monnent o glance about her while, answering most lindly and patiently her mam

Belle ceated herself upon the |-.:}_-|' wooden
Lefore the organ, and placed her fingers na the warn Sister Belle <apl 1 could n't go Vb [EaiirE putil T guesunns, ecach question begitning of ending “Q
andl yellow keys, and her fect on the pedals vas grovwns hut | 'm o the King's palace now, and King, " aceording to her wdea of the proper manned
“Hlow, Johann!™ yoared lierr Maver; and the in-  'mcoane ro <ee the King tf | can,’ was her thought. of speakmg to vne of his exalted rank. In the Old
visilile Johann began to blow the organ, and the Away che sped on mimble feer, her steps falling Testament siories the courtiers, in speaking to thaf
young girl to play, while Marjorie <tomd enraptured nim y v the thick carper, down the hall, around King, always hegan, “0 King, live forever!” and-ti
to hear the wonderiul tones peal o throneh the old o corner, when, bumyp! <he tell agamnst an unexpected Bible, oi ¢ourse, wis T-:;EIL ;
church, and along the lofty arches, under the touch Jdovr The doer o wpen, and in rolled Marjorie “0r komz this is such a lovely room,” she saidh
of those soft white hands=. * oupeen the parguet Hoore "Can you walk right 11 inta that heautiful garden®™®
Herr Mayer remained stunding near, waving his She was  hittle srnehtened, but net hurt, znd prek- The old Kimg explained viwr the r\llicn was but %
hand, and saying from titie 1o puve s “Naore <lower,  itg lerseld up, shie stoned sall amd listened The picture, as were the roses and binds. “Oh,” sa -1
mein Fraulein—zo! "t i5 better™ Qr, “More loudly ! 100om was entjty \ hasty glance convinced Ler that  Marorie, in astonishment, 1 thought 1t was a trui i
vet more loudliee! Ah! dat e vell! Now zaft agam it was tsed g+ a hbrary or reading-room, for on Barden I can hardly Lelieve it is only 'r:-rt:,ﬂdl"
z0 quiet, zo-o shiill, it shall he hike a zigh!” And  both sides or it were grear bookeases filled with “I spend mueh tune hore” he continued, “for @
then Herr Mayer would sigl, a5 if ar some tender large volumes, and a talle in the center of it was though 1 s am old mo 1 oam <ull ford of birded
thouglht awakened tn his sentimential breast strewn thickly watlh pamphicts and  loaded  with piid towes amd clnddren,” e added, with a smiledf]
After looking and listening tor a few moments,  books of every swe “But we must send word to vour friends, iy dear?™
Marjorie strolled with Iabette along the gallecy of Between the Lovkenses on one side hung a silken 50 savmg, he touched wosilver bell on the talile, andg
the church, hier eves gradually becomuing acvustomed  curtaing aml having been fortunate thus far in her @ mam i black appeared i the dogrway, making
to the subdued hght wiich fell through the pumnted  shsoowveries, she drew o aside. and stood spellbound low bow as he enterad. " Tell Herr von Rabensheit
windows, Tlere weee muny pictires af satnts and by the seene Vofoere her, Was it fairvland? At Rest Ddesire o speak with him ™ i
angels upon the walls and <he plied Babetie with  she really thought s Tor where, except in fairy- e avtendant bowed agam and retired, and #
questions about them until ar last they reached  Iand, counld ane find .c:hh a hower of rosest Roses  mediatddy a young ollicer dressed in the uniform
the farther end of the gallery,  just  over- ‘where!—white, pi yvellow, crimson, growmg the King's gnard entered the Rase Bower. His bl
looking the high dltar, anid were stbpped by the asses and u'.t!:'!'.'r-« upon light arched trellises, e¥es opencd i surprise whea they fell upon the lit
partition-wall which inclased the King's Lowe. ieh which one micht look up to the blue sky runaway, for he knew her well, having been a f -
There was a door in this wall. but in front of 1w a  abeve, while ahout this airy structure hovered hirds  quent visitor at the American legation, and had
sentry was slowly pacing, carryvinge his rifle, anmd  and buttertlies of sueh w -mfrw-:- colors as she had  wayvs made a pet i the little girl, often telling he
locking very much bored never nawmmed Iards and butterihies to he (O a deliglufu!l tales of his young brothers and siste
At s:ight of Bahertte he grinned ¢1r.u_hrr-r.n and  =prev pear her rested a heautiful hright creature and of their life at his father's castle of Rabensheim
pave her a nod, accompanted Ly a suppressed “Guten  with wings half spread. ready for flig elit Marjorie’s surprise was equally great. and running
Tag"—for a sentry 15 not permitted ta $peak when Marjorie cautivus=ly  stretched ul:: Lier hand to toward her friend, she was h--ut to enter into gy
an dutvy and then Marjorie recopnized him oas  touch o and vrtered an exclamation of surprise on explinatian of Her presence an the King's priva __
“Cook's son Hans," whony she had orren seen 1n the  fin > bard amd sprav to he pamted upon the wall apartment when he checked her by a motion of hisy
kiteheri when he came to visit lns meother Yes, rospes, Inzds, <ky, aml all were but an imita= hand, for the King was 'i"'-"r-'ll_k ;
N one being at hand ta <ee. or to report him ta tien of notare, hut ‘ully done as tn deceive, “Max, the little one siys she left her friends k
his superior officer, Huns amd Habette soon fell mto ar fArst sight, a mor erienced eve thanm Mar- the church.  See that FAME oue goes to inform them)
conversaton: and then Rablierte sat down on « ivg jurie’s that she 1s in sule I.mr . :
the gallery benches, an! the soldier walked up and Marjrree walked a< in a dream of dehight through “I will zo my-elf, sire,” said the young man, ang
down the narrow aisle helund her, talking to her a5 this <rene o eochan it. She studied the strange  clicking his keels together, he bowed and lefe th
he walked, and somrtimes stopping to =ayv a few  fig 1 th reen. umil on passing hehind 1t tn apartment, but soon returned, sayving that the churcly
wards it a lower tone as she looked up at Bim over  sce whor the wther sule had to offer, sle found that  was empty, the little girl's ““'ﬂ and maid having
her shouliler o e i oa hite-and-godd fireplace, where a fire  thought, no doubt, that she had wandered from
Seemng them hoth so hnsy, Mariorie speedily wos burnm nthe hearth—which cortiinly was not  Building into the street *
pushed het investgations as far as the door leadmg  wha dne woald expect o find in a yose hower “We must send her home at once. They wi“
anto the roval hox Mariorie e ot give much attes 5. how- anxious. Thou shalt*take her, Max™ And r
On the floor <tond a hasket containing tools, of ever, tor she twas startled and som 130« ‘-lll.'l\tli the <ilver bell again. the Killg satd te the att u‘ﬁ‘*
luch she did not know the use; but 0 took only an 0 see stiting ir front of the fire in a great arm-chair who appeared: “My carriage immediately.”
instant for her »‘-harl‘ Tttle eves tiv difcover th 11'1!:;' an « gentlemun, fa<t a<le withh 4 =ilk handler- when s arrival was announced he stw]pcﬂ ..-'
lock of the door had een removed, No doubt it chisf over Lis head 0 lim in silent sur-  kissed the little girl, saying: “God keep thee, )
was for the purpose of preventing intrusion during. price, when suddenty I twice, very loud: <child! / ;
the repairs that the <entiy had heen <tationed 1n the Veehan! At ' Mariprie flune her arms around his neck, and
gallery of the «hurch: bhut Marjorie pever stopred to | la gont sived an ing him a hearty kies, suids ;
reason about the n She pusaed the daur. Too elevirn shook orehef “Gored-by, vour dear, dear King! T 've had such
her delighe. it vielded, amd In anether momem she  from s el | \ i great  beautitul visit'” y
stond within the Kimge's Loge, and pnmediately be-  amazement sl with evident naternit ' “And =so have 1" said his Majesty. *“Tell yoush
gan a mintte exammanon of ald thar it contained For amoment Lbelieve he neht <he was part of ! Hit vou ]u'-:' nide an old man very happ -f
The furmture consisted af large eilt arm-chairs, a dream; he rubibed hie eves as if he could nor vrust he hopes \r the pleasure of another VISiE
upholstered ain crimeon velver, on the backs of which  his gl and ten realizing that the Iittle visitor i Nittle "’ﬂli
were emifdazoned the arms of Llh<tadi-Saxhausen was made of el and blood, he smiled (“thie kindest, Max took Marjorie’s hand in his, and togetll
they passed down the gne “ise between rowd
of palms and um-:_ to the sloor of the pala
h-‘tn e which staod the i‘:"n;; § Wr carrc:age. e
% pustihions, and frotmen were there; onlyl
wias wanting: hut tn make up ior lh
two m-ricders” as Mariorie sad,
intime, the house i the Kéni
noa state Cagitattn When Belle
her lessan, follnwed hy the weepi
trddd 1l sarrowliu] tale of .\[Jl'joﬁ
*h Rabette conild offer no &
. = igh e knew it wis in some way dy
q \ ness, Marjorie’s mother bursg m 0
fiimen } pivineg herse
15t harrible for=hodines regarding
IT:II 4 . ¥ t ..
. :
Tl 1 g nd the . S€
hat 1 | 1 . ik
. - e -y [ iy [ .
' v . fin- Tt Ty P rha ..ixe"tneﬂ
- . . e , 1 ¢ el have taken h
' ] waa LR T sure wea
B r her aga n" . et Vs 1!’1"”‘ an
. tress that 1he cla ~ fs and
w n the e le r el upon thd'
and it was only the « ond nfdintle feet on the
and & merry Httle woice rn the };afi. Whlc_h
thersy that the rruant hal returned
The ron flung oapen and m rushed
patacars Marinrie, cager o recount her adw
But «<he stapred short nn the threshold d
the mrlancholy scene belore her: mamig
and Hihette with red eyes and un
f distress vigble on their counteninces!
I 1t mean?
ear mama.” she exclaimed, “what is the
Wy » vou all look so sad?™
| ] Put new no nne looked sad. Wihh one
they few toward the little girl all o
and all =0 eager to welcome Rer they
wai! 1o take her in turn
*You "Il pull me to pieces,”™ ghe
you all sa glad to see me?™
“Why are we glad™ enc
ing and crying and kiesing
shonld we not glad wo
little girl?”
e s WECORTED “Lost!" exchhimed Mark
‘ . .was lost? T would o't b
-1 "we hu te court]”

v



