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THE QUEENS NECKLACE.

CIHAPTER 1.
AN AGED MODLUEBLAX AND AN OLD STEWARD,

ARDUT # quarter past three p.om, early ia April, 5784 the
old Mavshal Dnake of Hicheliew, alter having periomed Dinsscl
with his awn boind, peshed back the Jonkingzlass in his val-
pi's grasp, 2od shaking kils head, with hiz owno cmphatse aldr,
said

1 am fooking fine b

He ot wp from his armchair, fipping off his sky biue wel-
vat coal; the white prwder dralted [roam his wig, with juvenile
Linskness,

Juder struttiag up and downo the dressing-roon teo or thice
tisngs, cracking hisanlles and jerking aug his hansbrings, be
called @ Ay stoward I

LIn five minutes the steward came, in full dress.

“| suppnse you ace goiog Lo give e o ool dinner,” he
said with the giovity comporting with the occasion ; * youo
hadd ke tist of gwists, eh ¥

S Have fhiem 'I'_|].r heart = ning 1 roa i b s—

" Right; Lo begin with, at what hiour do we dine 2

“My lord. the citizens dine atlwo; the légal gentlemen al
threw, nobility at {our, and to-day your grace will dine at five,
ke rovaliy.”

“Why like royalty, prithes #

" Becauss Lhere i3 a king on thelist your grace honored me
with,”

“Notabitof it younare making a blunder. My guestsare
woblemen, only,”
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"My lord iz having a jeat w.tu his humble servant, for
the Count ol Haga, one of the names, 15 a menarch,’

"1 do not know any kiag bearing that tnfe,”

* Excusc me, my lord, bt 1 thooght -

He bowed,

* It is not your place to Lhink aod suppose,  Your duly iy
Lo Tead the list of guesiz and add no commentary to the ander,
When | wish o thang known, | sayit, When not, 1 want il
ignoped,”

The stewnrd bowed as thopgh toa king, perhaps more re-
spectlutly.

* Hence, we dine s nsual ot fowr,” went on ithe nobleman,

The sieward's brow was'eloaded oz 3 e heaed hig death-
seplenee.  FHe tuined puale as he bent ander the blow | bot res
covering, he cried with desperaie courage :

“ Happes whnd oy, your geace will sol dine Gl Gve, as it
iz materially impossible befone”

“Steward,' s the old marshal, shaking his still Hvely and
youthiol head with hasghiiness, 1 believe you have been
fwenby yearsin my hagseihold 2

*Twentysone, my beed o with o seonth and o half 1o boog,’

*You =shall pot add & day, ooy, mol an hour (o Lhem
Hearken,"” continued the old peor, pinching ez chis dps-and
frowming bis dved ovebeoiws, © you musl seck another niksie
this evening, | dao pat like 1ne word = [mpazshls® 10 b
spoken in my hause  Notal oo age am D goog 1o eavn it
i have no time Lo lose,”

T ma|or-donio bowed dor U dhved fime

“Hake lenve ol your grce this evenas ™ he s, * het up
Lo the bitest hour | most el my doly becominglv,™

He howed himssl backwards two paces to Lhe dusrway.

= What ddi you mean by becominglv siceah 2 exclamesd fhe
lord.  * Learn ihat matiers mast be earvied ant ns bebls me,
heve, Now, four o'clock is my dinner howr, and 5t is il bos
coming for you todine me at five.”

=8y loved duke and macshal,” seturned the steward dnty,
# I hsve boen Butler to Prince Soulise and steward to Cardi
nal Prince [Robhas.  The late Kine Logis XV dined once a
viur with the former; the Emperor ol Austrie dines once a
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month with the other noble, Hence | know how to treat
sovereigng, my loed, AL Soubise Howse it was no use the
bl counting g Baron Wroicsss, he was alwiys the tuenarelh;
at Lord Bohan's, the Emperor Joseph was vainly styled
Count Packensteln, for he wasg sl the kaiger. Thes day
vour greace reecives o guest usclessly dubbed Count [Taga—
his k5 no bess the King of Sweden,  When | po away this even-
ing fiom this house ik will be one wherg the Count of Haga
v drenbed like a Ring.”

Fjust what biocbid, you obstinake lellow ! Count TEga de-
sires the most strict and opague incognitu, Zounds ! T well
know the foolish vanily of you Knighty of the Napkmn, [t is
net e Crown you honor, dul you glocily yourselves with
our crowns ol cain'”

“ T ecannot supposd that vour grace seviousty speaks (o me
ol money,"” relurnéd the sieward Earlly.

“Why, mo, sic, who the dedce spealis to you aboof maensy?”
said the nobleman, almost humilisted, * Do not shifl the
subjecl. if vou please, and let me repeat that [ do nol want
any mare Lk of kings conung.”

“ Why, my lord marshal, what do you take me for # do you
think 1sloold go abead hlindly ? there will not be mention ol
the king”

“Then you will pot be stubborm asd 1 zhall dine at
lour 2

"May, mylord, Tor whae [ am waiting for will not be here
by Lour,”

“What are vou to wait fov? fish. like that which [ailed Lo
come 1o the chiel cook Vatel and so be stabbed himself for
fear his reputation for punctuality wonkd he spoiled ¥

“Yatel ? poih

“Hhocked by the comparison. eh?™

" Ng, bot becagse of 2 gwordthrust be should be handed
down {o poslerity.”

“Ha! think you he won his glory too cheaply 2

" No.my lord : but how many others suffer in the profles.
sion like him and have to pocket paing and humiliations a
bundred times worse than swordthrosts although they are
not immortalized.”
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* Ta be lmmortalized do yow el Keeow vou wast belong Lo
the French Academy or be dead "

o 0 that i thie case, my lord, Better live aond doome’s dugy
I shall not die, and my service will be done os lanhfully as
Vatels, had his suaster, Prince Conde, bad the patience (o
walt halt=in-honar”

“Savou promise wondors; that is conning of vou,”

“MNot o wonder, nay loed,”

“WWhat, then, T am inguisitive 27

“Farsooth, your graoce, | am wating for a bottle of wine,

“h botile of wine 21 wmogolting Interested.”

“The point is that his Majesty of Swedeo—beg pardon, Count
Haga, | hear, drinks nothing but Takay wne,™

“ Hang it all, am 1 so cleaned cul that 1 have no Tokay in the
cellars 7 in thok cuse, | most dismiss iy butler.”

“Wo, your grace hag something lke sixty battles.”

“ Blass widy yoo o nid think Count Haga will erack sixiy
one botiles ot o sitting, do you 27

“ Patience, my lord ; when Court Hags firsl come into
Feance, he was only Prince Roval ; he dined with the Jasd
Eing, wha hoad recedved a doren Tokay from (hie Emperor
Aostrin, Yoor grace koows that [mpavial Tekay b8 reserved
Toe e Wadser's collar amd (et saverelgns themsalves conald
not drink it unless the Empaeror of Austria liked (o send them
somrr. OO the doxen bottfes of which Che Craovn Prinoe tastad
and conslde ted adunrable, onby twor Bottles are leftat present,
One isin the reval cellar And the other, my lopd,"” concluded
the steward trinmphanily, with o smiles “it iz stolen.”

Tlo dalt gl the oeoment of victory was comeailer Lhe Tons
dehate bie had sustained,

“Who stoke iL?”

“A Irdgnd Gfmine, the late Kiong's butler. wlio wos wnidar obs
lgadlone Lo o

“{Mue ] s Lhat hie cayve 0 Looyeu 7

“Cortainly he did,’ rephad the old steward proudly.

“WWhat dick wow oo with a0

“| placed 5t in my master’s bins, mast carefally.”

“Youy master ¥ who was he al that period 2

“Prmee Lowis of Rehan,”
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“The Cardioal Bizhap al Strasburg 2"

UHiEs residince 15 0l Baverne

“And yvou hive ssut that Lie Dee oot Boitie, Tor me #7 e3ac.
glated the old ma-hal

“For my wogratetud lord,” reéplied the chlyl domeastic in
a tone ggquivale ot Lo calling him angratciul.

The Doke ol Richeliow tonk the ol servant's hand, suying :

"l ask you pardow, king o2 all the stewards !

“Hut vou drove me cul of voer howss 2 relarned Lhe other,
shrugging his shoulders,

“1 will pay a hundred pistoles for thar bottle ™

“And o hundred; traveling exponses, ok oz twa biandred-
bot your grace will allow that [Lis dive cheap.”

*Lowill allow anything ;1 will begin by aliowmg your nilow-
ance to be doable what it was”

“ Nay my lord, you need not do thac: [am only doing my
dity.”

“When does the messenger arrlve who costs a hundred
pistoles

“Your grace ghail decide Il [ have wastad time  Three dags
g the dinner wos commandad. It alkes o fosl rider (o get
there it twenty-lour hours and back in 1he saime.

*That leaves you [our-pnd-twenty houwrs- oh, prince of
stewards, what have you dooe with theoms 3

“I hosk them, plas, my lord ] The idea did pot strike méan-
til the day afcer | got your lise ol dioners,  Caloulate the tiose
the errand will take and your grace will see that | have begged
only the reqoisite time i asking the hour to be five,”

“What. [s oot the botile im0 hand ¥

Mo, myvclocd”

“Good beavens | what i vour brother steward ot Saverne
should beas devated $o the Prince of Roltan as youara to me,
and refuse to deliver the wine, us you would refuse L3

“1, oy lord ¥

“Yes, Ido not sapposa that vou would lai anybody have
such n bottle, were it in my cellar 2”

“ Most hombly | erave vour grace’s pagdan |, bat il one of
the fraternity having a king to dioe were to ask your finest
wing, | 'should give it over instantly.”



