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In "The Little City of Hope" by F. Marion Crawford, the reader is transported to the quaint town of Hurstley, where the characters navigate through themes of love, loyalty, and community. Crawford's descriptive writing style immerses the reader in the idyllic setting, creating a vivid picture of small-town life in late 19th century America. The novel's rich detail and engaging plot make it a classic example of realistic fiction of the time, capturing the essence of everyday life in a small community. The story is both heartwarming and thought-provoking, as the characters face moral dilemmas and personal challenges that resonate with readers of all ages. F. Marion Crawford, a prolific author of the late 19th century, drew inspiration from his own experiences living in various European countries and the United States. His background in cultural studies and languages influenced his writing style, which often incorporated elements of realism and social commentary. Crawford's diverse literary works continue to be studied and appreciated for their insightful portrayal of human nature and societal norms. I highly recommend "The Little City of Hope" to readers who enjoy classic literature with a focus on community dynamics and interpersonal relationships. Crawford's storytelling ability shines through in this novel, making it a must-read for those interested in exploring the complexities of small-town life and the human experience. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A succinct Introduction situates the work's timeless appeal and themes. - The Synopsis outlines the central plot, highlighting key developments without spoiling critical twists. - A detailed Historical Context immerses you in the era's events and influences that shaped the writing. - A thorough Analysis dissects symbols, motifs, and character arcs to unearth underlying meanings. - Reflection questions prompt you to engage personally with the work's messages, connecting them to modern life. - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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In Charles James Lever's 'The Knight Of Gwynne (Vol. 1&2)', readers are transported to 18th-century Ireland, where political intrigue, romance, and adventure merge in a captivating narrative. Lever's vivid descriptions and engaging dialogue immerse the reader in the tumultuous historical context of the time. The book is characterized by its fast-paced plot, intricate character relationships, and elements of humor that add depth to the storytelling. Lever's masterful use of language and detailed world-building showcase his skill as a writer of historical fiction. Charles James Lever, an Irish novelist and physician, drew inspiration for 'The Knight Of Gwynne' from his own experiences living in Ireland during a period of political upheaval. Lever's background in medicine also adds a unique perspective to the novel, as he weaves themes of morality and social responsibility into the narrative. His deep connection to Irish culture and history is evident in his portrayal of the country's landscape and people. I highly recommend 'The Knight Of Gwynne (Vol. 1&2)' to readers who enjoy historical fiction with a blend of romance, adventure, and political intrigue. Lever's expert storytelling and rich characterization make this novel a must-read for anyone interested in Irish history and literature. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A succinct Introduction situates the work's timeless appeal and themes. - The Synopsis outlines the central plot, highlighting key developments without spoiling critical twists. - A detailed Historical Context immerses you in the era's events and influences that shaped the writing. - A thorough Analysis dissects symbols, motifs, and character arcs to unearth underlying meanings. - Reflection questions prompt you to engage personally with the work's messages, connecting them to modern life. - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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In Walter Scott's historical novel 'Kenilworth', readers are transported to Elizabethan England where political intrigue, love, and betrayal collide. The book is rich in descriptive language, capturing the essence of the time period with detailed depictions of the characters and settings. Scott's narrative is engaging and captures the reader's attention from the first page to the last, intertwining historical events with a compelling storyline. As one of Scott's most notable works, 'Kenilworth' showcases his mastery of historical fiction and his ability to bring the past to life with vivid imagery. The novel also explores themes of power, loyalty, and the consequences of ambition, making it a thought-provoking and complex read. Walter Scott's writing style is both eloquent and insightful, offering readers a glimpse into the tumultuous world of Elizabethan England through the eyes of his multidimensional characters. Known for his historical accuracy and engaging storytelling, Scott's 'Kenilworth' is a must-read for fans of historical fiction and literature enthusiasts alike. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A succinct Introduction situates the work's timeless appeal and themes. - The Synopsis outlines the central plot, highlighting key developments without spoiling critical twists. - A detailed Historical Context immerses you in the era's events and influences that shaped the writing. - An Author Biography reveals milestones in the author's life, illuminating the personal insights behind the text. - A thorough Analysis dissects symbols, motifs, and character arcs to unearth underlying meanings. - Reflection questions prompt you to engage personally with the work's messages, connecting them to modern life. - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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Anthony Hope's 'The Prisoner of Zenda' is a captivating dystopian novel that delves into the themes of political intrigue, deception, and adventure. Set in the fictional country of Ruritania, this literary masterpiece follows the story of a Englishman who impersonates a kidnapped prince to thwart a power-hungry villain. The narrative is rich in suspense and action, keeping readers on the edge of their seats throughout. Hope's skilled prose and intricate plot twists make this book a timeless classic in the realm of dystopian literature. 'The Prisoner of Zenda' is a must-read for anyone seeking a thrilling and thought-provoking novel that explores the darker side of political power and manipulation. With its vivid imagery and compelling characters, this book offers a unique perspective on the consequences of political unrest and the importance of bravery in the face of tyranny. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A succinct Introduction situates the work's timeless appeal and themes. - The Synopsis outlines the central plot, highlighting key developments without spoiling critical twists. - A detailed Historical Context immerses you in the era's events and influences that shaped the writing. - A thorough Analysis dissects symbols, motifs, and character arcs to unearth underlying meanings. - Reflection questions prompt you to engage personally with the work's messages, connecting them to modern life. - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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In 'The Spy - A Tale of the Neutral Ground', James Fenimore Cooper takes readers on a thrilling journey through the dangerous and divided territory of the American Revolution. The novel is a masterful blend of historical events and fictional storytelling, offering insights into the complexities of loyalty and betrayal during times of war. Cooper's rich descriptions and vivid characters bring the setting to life, immersing readers in the tension and intrigue of the period. The novel's fast-paced plot and gripping narrative style make it a captivating read for anyone interested in American history and literature. James Fenimore Cooper, known for his frontier adventure stories, was inspired to write 'The Spy' by his own family's involvement in the Revolutionary War. His unique perspective as a descendent of one of the earliest settlers in America adds depth and authenticity to the novel. Cooper's skillful storytelling and attention to historical detail make 'The Spy' a timeless classic that continues to resonate with readers today. I highly recommend 'The Spy - A Tale of the Neutral Ground' to any reader looking for a thrilling historical novel that offers a unique perspective on the American Revolution. Cooper's expert blend of fact and fiction creates a compelling narrative that will keep you engaged from start to finish. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A succinct Introduction situates the work's timeless appeal and themes. - The Synopsis outlines the central plot, highlighting key developments without spoiling critical twists. - A detailed Historical Context immerses you in the era's events and influences that shaped the writing. - An Author Biography reveals milestones in the author's life, illuminating the personal insights behind the text. - A thorough Analysis dissects symbols, motifs, and character arcs to unearth underlying meanings. - Reflection questions prompt you to engage personally with the work's messages, connecting them to modern life. - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.

Start Reading Now! (Ad)





Anthony Hope


Rupert of Hentzau

Enriched edition. 

Introduction, Studies and Commentaries by Aria Baxter

(Dystopian Novel)

Published by

[image: ]

Books


    - Advanced Digital Solutions & High-Quality eBook Formatting -
  


musaicumbooks@okpublishing.info


Edited and published by Musaicum Press, 2019


    EAN 4064066052041
  



Introduction




Table of Contents




    In a realm where titles are theater and charm is a blade, Rupert of Hentzau turns the glitter of courts into a crucible where identity, loyalty, and power are melted and recast under the heat of desire and deception, as private letters become public hazards, as masks slip and multiply, and as the fragile fiction of orderly rule is tested by a single will sharpened by audacity, grace, and a taste for risk that forces every player in Ruritania’s dangerous game to reckon with how far they will travel to defend honor, love, and the story a nation tells itself.

Anthony Hope’s Rupert of Hentzau, first published in the late nineteenth century as the sequel to The Prisoner of Zenda, belongs to the Ruritanian romance tradition: an adventure set in the fictional Central European kingdom of Ruritania, where courtly rituals, espionage, and duels share the stage with sly social observation. Written in an era fascinated by monarchy and modernity colliding, the novel blends brisk action with a keen sense of political theater. While not a dystopian work in the strict sense, its portrait of brittle institutions and charismatic disruption invites a contemporary reading attentive to power’s stagecraft and its costs.

Set after the upheavals that first entangled Ruritania’s throne with foreign intrigue, the novel begins with a private communication whose existence threatens reputations and state stability, drawing familiar figures back into a maze of chivalry, blackmail, and perilous travel. Rupert, a dazzling antagonist with a gift for improvisation, sets the tempo, turning every courtesy into a feint and every meeting into a wager. The narrative moves through salons, hunting lodges, and border roads with crisp momentum, balancing suspenseful set pieces against moments of wry reflection. The pleasure lies in shifting alliances, sudden reversals, and the elegant, nerve-pricking poise of the pursuit.

Hope’s style is economical and urbane, favoring clear lines, nimble scene changes, and dialogue that reveals motive as surely as it advances plot. The tone slides deftly between gallantry and irony, allowing dangerous episodes to glitter without losing their moral weight. Violence flashes but rarely lingers; what lingers are choices, glances, and calculated courtesies. Even amid swordplay and midnight rides, the book prizes intelligence over brute force, rewarding alert readers who notice how a posture, a rumor, or a timetable can decide a fate. The result is a reading experience at once swift, witty, and steadily tightening in its grip.

Beneath the sparkle, the novel probes legitimacy: how rulers manufacture trust, how ceremonies and stories hold civic life together, and how easily those threads can be pulled by a determined hand. It examines duplicity and doubling—the roles people perform versus the selves they defend—and the price of maintaining a mask when feeling refuses to obey protocol. Surveillance here is social rather than technological, a net of gossip, duty, and proximity that traps even the innocent. The book observes how information, withheld or leaked, governs behavior, and how charisma can erode norms faster than laws or swords can repair them.

For contemporary readers, these concerns feel strikingly current, even without modern machinery: the spectacle of leadership, the manipulation of narrative, the temptations of expediency, and the vulnerability of institutions to talented opportunists. In an age saturated with performance and rumor, the tale’s emphasis on reputation, secrecy, and staged sincerity meets our anxieties head-on. It also asks what loyalty means when duty and compassion diverge, and how personal honor survives in compromised systems. The book’s enduring magnet is its central adversary—magnetic, inventive, and unembarrassed by consequence—whose presence forces every other character, and every reader, to clarify what courage actually defends.

Approached as high-stakes romance, cunning political fable, or both, Rupert of Hentzau rewards attention to its surfaces and their cracks: the polished manners, the coded letters, the choreography of entrances and exits by which power declares itself. Its pace invites immersion, but its implications invite pause, making it an ideal candidate for readers curious how popular fiction can illuminate a culture’s fears and desires. Read it for the chase and the audacity; read it, too, for the uneasy mirror it holds to the present. In Ruritania’s glitter, one sees how fragile myths become when a smile learns to wound.
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    Rupert of Hentzau, published in 1898 by Anthony Hope, is the direct sequel to The Prisoner of Zenda and returns to the invented kingdom of Ruritania. It resumes the story of Rudolf Rassendyll, the English gentleman once compelled to impersonate a monarch, and sets him against his most audacious rival, Rupert of Hentzau. The book moves from private sentiment to public crisis, exploring how a single indiscretion can threaten a fragile court. Though usually classed as swashbuckling romance and political intrigue rather than dystopia, it scrutinizes the pressures of power, reputation, and surveillance that warp personal choices within a tightly watched state.

At the outset, a personal letter from Queen Flavia to Rassendyll, written in a moment of candor, becomes a liability. Its existence, if revealed, could compromise the queen and undermine the already delicate legitimacy of the crown. Rupert of Hentzau, the charming and ruthless court adventurer, obtains knowledge of the letter and sees in it a lever to disturb the balance at Strelsau. He calculates that scandal can do what force has not, and begins a campaign of provocation and opportunism. The threat is not merely romantic exposure but constitutional shock, as private words risk detonating public allegiance and state stability.

Rassendyll, living quietly in England after his earlier exploits, is drawn back by duty and affection to neutralize the danger. He reenters Ruritania covertly, working with the seasoned Colonel Sapt and the loyal Fritz von Tarlenheim to trace the letter’s path and anticipate Rupert’s maneuvers. Disguises, coded messages, and midnight meetings mark their effort to operate within a city where every corridor has ears. Hope emphasizes the discipline of secrecy and the cost of duplicity, as the protagonists balance chivalry with calculation. Their plan hinges on speed and discretion, for any misstep could expose the queen and reignite factional hostilities.

Opposing them, Rupert dominates the stage with audacity and wit. He shifts allies, tests loyalties, and springs traps that force Rassendyll to reveal himself or abandon the chase. The villain’s talent is improvisation: he is as comfortable at a ball as in a back alley, and he understands how rumor can inflame a capital faster than steel. Court rituals, military pride, and bureaucratic caution collide under his pressure. The king’s position appears outwardly sound yet dependent on silence, while Queen Flavia must navigate her ceremonial role within a web of watchfulness. Each move sharpens the conflict between conscience and necessity.

As the pursuit intensifies, possession of the letter changes hands through ambushes, diversions, and risky negotiations. Hope stages reversals in crowded streets and in secluded refuges, building a sense that no sanctuary is secure when reputations are at stake. The authorities look for order, the conspirators seek advantage, and the protagonists race a clock set by gossip. Physical danger escalates alongside ethical strain, as Rassendyll weighs personal loyalty against the harm caused by exposure. The narrative keeps sight of ordinary lives brushed by intrigue, suggesting how high politics intrudes on private households, servants, and minor officials caught in the crossfire.

In the approach to the climax, converging plots test every allegiance. Rassendyll must determine whether preserving the realm requires the sacrifice of his own claim to happiness, and whether any victory can be clean when founded on concealment. Rupert, sensing an endgame, mounts a final sequence of bold maneuvers designed to force a dramatic reckoning. The protagonists and their adversary meet under circumstances that compress years of restraint into a few perilous hours. Hope sustains tension while withholding any simple resolution, keeping the ultimate consequences of the letter, the crown, and the lovers’ choices just beyond immediate certainty.

Beyond its swift plot, Rupert of Hentzau endures for its meditation on identity, duty, and the corrosive power of appearances. It refines the Ruritanian romance into a study of how institutions depend on private renunciations and public fictions. Rupert stands as one of late-Victorian fiction’s indelible antagonists, an embodiment of reckless charisma that exposes the vulnerabilities of honor-bound systems. The novel’s influence reaches later adventure and political thrillers, where secrecy and scandal are weapons as sharp as blades. Read today, it resonates as a caution about reputational warfare and the high personal costs of maintaining a nation’s fragile equilibrium.
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    Rupert of Hentzau, published in 1898 by British author and barrister Anthony Hope (Anthony Hope Hawkins), returns to the invented Central European monarchy of Ruritania, a setting that mirrors the courtly institutions, titled nobility, and ceremonial guards of late nineteenth‑century Europe. The action is situated against the era of crowned heads, cabinet diplomacy, and rigid codes of dynastic propriety. As a sequel to The Prisoner of Zenda (1894), it assumes a Europe where small kingdoms maintain courts, elite regiments, and foreign legations, and where personal honor and state reputation are interwoven. Its locales evoke Germanic and Habsburg spheres familiar to contemporary readers.

Hope wrote at the height of Britain’s late‑Victorian print boom, when compulsory elementary education and expanding lending libraries created large audiences for popular fiction. Mudie’s Select Library and W. H. Smith’s railway bookstalls shaped tastes toward brisk, morally legible adventure, while monthly magazines and inexpensive reprints widened distribution. Authors such as R. L. Stevenson and H. Rider Haggard demonstrated that fast‑paced romances could command mass readership. Within this commercial ecosystem, Rupert of Hentzau offered familiar characters and high stakes suited to commuting readers and circulating‑library patrons, blending court intrigue with travel and duel scenes that matched the prevailing appetite for escapist, stylish narrative.

The novel’s imaginary state reflected real political rearrangements on the Continent. After 1867 the Austro‑Hungarian Compromise created a dual monarchy, and in 1871 German unification consolidated many small duchies and kingdoms under Berlin. Although sovereign micro‑states dwindled, their court cultures and succession anxieties remained vivid in public memory and the press. Across Europe, dynastic marriages were regulated by house laws, and morganatic unions or indiscreet liaisons could imperil legitimacy, providing ready motives for intrigue. Foreign offices mediated such sensitivities through ambassadors, attachés, and secret correspondence. Hope’s tale draws on this climate, where a monarch’s personal conduct could carry diplomatic consequences for cabinets and allies.

Late‑nineteenth‑century transport and communications underpin the novel’s plausibility. By the 1890s, dense railway networks linked London with Calais, Paris, Vienna, and the German states, enabling swift civilian travel across borders. The electric telegraph connected European capitals and allowed rapid transmission of news and orders, while reliable postal services moved sealed correspondence over long distances. Letters remained essential instruments of private and official business, and their loss or exposure could create scandal. Tourism to continental spas and castles flourished, and English travelers were a common sight. Hope uses these realities—fast trains, discreet messengers, and sensitive documents—to stage pursuit, espionage, and diplomatic embarrassment.

The story’s codes of honor and personal combat accord with contemporary practices. Formal dueling had been outlawed in Britain, yet it persisted on the Continent, especially among German student corps and military officers, where regulated bouts and scars signified status. Notions of gentlemanly conduct—truthful speech, keeping one’s word, and defending reputation—were widely promoted in schools, clubs, and regiments. Elite households guarded privacy through servants and retainers bound by loyalty. Such norms made individual affronts public matters, and they legitimated sudden challenges and clandestine encounters. Hope’s antagonists and heroes operate within this framework, where wit, swordplay, and nerve could decide careers and court favor.

Rupert of Hentzau belongs to the Ruritanian romance, a term derived from Hope’s own invention of Ruritania to describe tales of intrigue in invented European principalities. It draws on the swashbuckling modes of Walter Scott’s historical romances and Alexandre Dumas’s musketeer adventures, adapting their duels, disguises, and conspiracies to a modern setting. The success of The Prisoner of Zenda and its sequel stimulated imitators in fiction, theatre, and later film, and resonated with operetta’s fascination with petite monarchies. By staging loyalty and treachery in a make‑believe state, Hope dramatized political stakes without risking libel or diplomatic offense, while satisfying readers’ taste for pageantry.

Victorian Britons lived under a constitutional monarchy with expanding parliamentary authority, while many continental thrones balanced written constitutions with strong dynastic prerogatives. The memory of the 1848 revolutions, Bismarck’s realpolitik, and press revelations about royal households kept questions of sovereignty, legitimacy, and public duty in circulation. Hope, trained as a barrister and briefly active in politics, wrote within this debate about the crown as institution versus the monarch as person. By focusing on oaths, impersonation, and loyal service to a realm rather than to private desire, his sequel explores how constitutional ideals clash with courtly secrecy—a theme legible to readers across party lines.

Fin‑de‑siècle Britain and Europe were preoccupied with reputation, scandal, and the reach of the press. High‑profile cases, from the Royal Baccarat affair (1890–91) to the trials of Oscar Wilde (1895), showed how private conduct could be transformed into public crisis, and how newspapers amplified court gossip into national debate. Expanding libel defenses and mass circulation encouraged investigative reporting even about royalty. Rupert of Hentzau harnesses these conditions: its conspiracies hinge on private honor, documentary proof, and the management of appearances. While offering polished escapism, the book echoes contemporary anxieties about legitimacy and governance, quietly critiquing the fragility of monarchical image‑making.
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A man who has lived in the world, marking how every act, although in itself perhaps light and insignificant, may become the source of consequences that spread far and wide, and flow for years or centuries, could scarcely feel secure in reckoning that with the death of the Duke of Strelsau and the restoration of King Rudolf to liberty and his throne, there would end, for good and all, the troubles born of Black Michael[2]’s daring conspiracy. The stakes had been high, the struggle keen; the edge of passion had been sharpened, and the seeds of enmity sown. Yet Michael, having struck for the crown, had paid for the blow with his life: should there not then be an end[1q]? Michael was dead, the Princess her cousin’s wife, the story in safe keeping, and Mr. Rassendyll’s face seen no more in Ruritania[1]. Should there not then be an end? So said I to my friend the Constable of Zenda, as we talked by the bedside of Marshal Strakencz. The old man, already nearing the death that soon after robbed us of his aid and counsel, bowed his head in assent: in the aged and ailing the love of peace breeds hope of it. But Colonel Sapt tugged at his gray moustache, and twisted his black cigar in his mouth, saying, “You’re very sanguine, friend Fritz. But is Rupert of Hentzau dead? I had not heard it.”

Well said, and like old Sapt! Yet the man is little without the opportunity, and Rupert by himself could hardly have troubled our repose. Hampered by his own guilt, he dared not set his foot in the kingdom from which by rare good luck he had escaped, but wandered to and fro over Europe, making a living by his wits, and, as some said, adding to his resources by gallantries for which he did not refuse substantial recompense. But he kept himself constantly before our eyes, and never ceased to contrive how he might gain permission to return and enjoy the estates to which his uncle’s death had entitled him. The chief agent through whom he had the effrontery to approach the king was his relative, the Count of Luzau–Rischenheim, a young man of high rank and great wealth who was devoted to Rupert. The count fulfilled his mission well: acknowledging Rupert’s heavy offences, he put forward in his behalf the pleas of youth and of the predominant influence which Duke Michael had exercised over his adherent, and promised, in words so significant as to betray Rupert’s own dictation, a future fidelity no less discreet than hearty. “Give me my price and I’ll hold my tongue,” seemed to come in Rupert’s off-hand accents through his cousin’s deferential lips. As may be supposed, however, the king and those who advised him in the matter, knowing too well the manner of man the Count of Hentzau was, were not inclined to give ear to his ambassador’s prayer. We kept firm hold on Master Rupert’s revenues, and as good watch as we could on his movements; for we were most firmly determined that he should never return to Ruritania. Perhaps we might have obtained his extradition and hanged him on the score of his crimes; but in these days every rogue who deserves no better than to be strung up to the nearest tree must have what they call a fair trial; and we feared that, if Rupert were handed over to our police and arraigned before the courts at Strelsau, the secret which we guarded so sedulously would become the gossip of all the city, ay, and of all Europe. So Rupert went unpunished except by banishment and the impounding of his rents.

Yet Sapt was in the right about him. Helpless as he seemed, he did not for an instant abandon the contest. He lived in the faith that his chance would come, and from day to day was ready for its coming. He schemed against us as we schemed to protect ourselves from him; if we watched him, he kept his eye on us. His ascendency over Luzau–Rischenheim grew markedly greater after a visit which his cousin paid to him in Paris. From this time the young count began to supply him with resources. Thus armed, he gathered instruments round him and organized a system of espionage that carried to his ears all our actions and the whole position of affairs at court. He knew, far more accurately than anyone else outside the royal circle, the measures taken for the government of the kingdom and the considerations that dictated the royal policy. More than this, he possessed himself of every detail concerning the king’s health, although the utmost reticence was observed on this subject. Had his discoveries stopped there, they would have been vexatious and disquieting, but perhaps of little serious harm. They went further. Set on the track by his acquaintance with what had passed during Mr. Rassendyll’s tenure of the throne, he penetrated the secret which had been kept successfully from the king himself. In the knowledge of it he found the opportunity for which he had waited; in its bold use he discerned his chance. I cannot say whether he were influenced more strongly by his desire to reestablish his position in the kingdom or by the grudge he bore against Mr. Rassendyll. He loved power and money; dearly he loved revenge also. No doubt both motives worked together, and he was rejoiced to find that the weapon put into his hand had a double edge; with one he hoped to cut his own path clear; with the other, to wound the man he hated through the woman whom that man loved. In fine, the Count of Hentzau, shrewdly discerning the feeling that existed between the queen and Rudolf Rassendyll, set his spies to work, and was rewarded by discovering the object of my yearly meetings with Mr. Rassendyll. At least he conjectured the nature of my errand; this was enough for him. Head and hand were soon busy in turning the knowledge to account; scruples of the heart never stood in Rupert’s way.

The marriage which had set all Ruritania on fire with joy and formed in the people’s eyes the visible triumph over Black Michael and his fellow-conspirators was now three years old. For three years the Princess Flavia had been queen. I am come by now to the age when a man should look out on life with an eye undimmed by the mists of passion. My love-making days are over; yet there is nothing for which I am more thankful to Almighty God than the gift of my wife’s love. In storm it has been my anchor, and in clear skies my star. But we common folk are free to follow our hearts; am I an old fool for saying that he is a fool who follows anything else? Our liberty is not for princes. We need wait for no future world to balance the luck of men; even here there is an equipoise. From the highly placed a price is exacted for their state, their wealth, and their honors, as heavy as these are great; to the poor, what is to us mean and of no sweetness may appear decked in the robes of pleasure and delight. Well, if it were not so, who could sleep at nights? The burden laid on Queen Flavia I knew, and know, so well as a man can know it. I think it needs a woman to know it fully; for even now my wife’s eyes fill with tears when we speak of it. Yet she bore it, and if she failed in anything, I wonder that it was in so little. For it was not only that she had never loved the king and had loved another with all her heart. The king’s health, shattered by the horror and rigors of his imprisonment in the castle of Zenda, soon broke utterly. He lived, indeed; nay, he shot and hunted, and kept in his hand some measure, at least, of government. But always from the day of his release he was a fretful invalid, different utterly from the gay and jovial prince whom Michael’s villains had caught in the shooting lodge. There was worse than this. As time went on, the first impulse of gratitude and admiration that he had felt towards Mr. Rassendyll died away. He came to brood more and more on what had passed while he was a prisoner; he was possessed not only by a haunting dread of Rupert of Hentzau, at whose hands he had suffered so greatly, but also by a morbid, half mad jealousy of Mr. Rassendyll. Rudolf had played the hero while he lay helpless. Rudolf’s were the exploits for which his own people cheered him in his own capital. Rudolf’s were the laurels that crowned his impatient brow. He had enough nobility to resent his borrowed credit, without the fortitude to endure it manfully. And the hateful comparison struck him nearer home. Sapt would tell him bluntly that Rudolf did this or that, set this precedent or that, laid down this or the other policy, and that the king could do no better than follow in Rudolf’s steps. Mr. Rassendyll’s name seldom passed his wife’s lips, but when she spoke of him it was as one speaks of a great man who is dead, belittling all the living by the shadow of his name. I do not believe that the king discerned that truth which his wife spent her days in hiding from him; yet he was uneasy if Rudolf’s name were mentioned by Sapt or myself, and from the queen’s mouth he could not bear it. I have seen him fall into fits of passion on the mere sound of it; for he lost control of himself on what seemed slight provocation.

Moved by this disquieting jealousy, he sought continually to exact from the queen proofs of love and care beyond what most husbands can boast of, or, in my humble judgment, make good their right to, always asking of her what in his heart he feared was not hers to give. Much she did in pity and in duty; but in some moments, being but human and herself a woman of high temper, she failed; then the slight rebuff or involuntary coldness was magnified by a sick man’s fancy into great offence or studied insult, and nothing that she could do would atone for it. Thus they, who had never in truth come together, drifted yet further apart; he was alone in his sickness and suspicion, she in her sorrows and her memories. There was no child to bridge the gulf between them, and although she was his queen and his wife, she grew almost a stranger to him. So he seemed to will that it should be.

Thus, worse than widowed, she lived for three years; and once only in each year she sent three words to the man she loved, and received from him three words in answer. Then her strength failed her. A pitiful scene had occurred in which the king peevishly upbraided her in regard to some trivial matter — the occasion escapes my memory — speaking to her before others words that even alone she could not have listened to with dignity. I was there, and Sapt; the colonel’s small eyes had gleamed in anger. “I should like to shut his mouth for him,” I heard him mutter, for the king’s waywardness had well-nigh worn out even his devotion. The thing, of which I will say no more, happened a day or two before I was to set out to meet Mr. Rassendyll. I was to seek him this time at Wintenberg, for I had been recognized the year before at Dresden; and Wintenberg, being a smaller place and less in the way of chance visitors, was deemed safer. I remember well how she was when she called me into her own room, a few hours after she had left the king. She stood by the table; the box was on it, and I knew well that the red rose and the message were within. But there was more today. Without preface she broke into the subject of my errand.

“I must write to him,” she said. “I can’t bear it, I must write. My dear friend Fritz, you will carry it safely for me, won’t you? And he must write to me. And you’ll bring that safely, won’t you? Ah, Fritz, I know I’m wrong, but I’m starved, starved, starved! And it’s for the last time. For I know now that if I send anything, I must send more. So after this time I won’t send at all. But I must say good-by to him; I must have his good-by to carry me through my life. This once, then, Fritz, do it for me.”

The tears rolled down her cheeks, which today were flushed out of their paleness to a stormy red; her eyes defied me even while they pleaded. I bent my head and kissed her hand.

“With God’s help I’ll carry it safely and bring his safely, my queen,” said I.

“And tell me how he looks. Look at him closely, Fritz. See if he is well and seems strong. Oh, and make him merry and happy! Bring that smile to his lips, Fritz, and the merry twinkle to his eyes. When you speak of me, see if he — if he looks as if he still loved me.” But then she broke off, crying, “But don’t tell him I said that. He’d be grieved if I doubted his love. I don’t doubt it; I don’t, indeed; but still tell me how he looks when you speak of me, won’t you, Fritz? See, here’s the letter.”

Taking it from her bosom, she kissed it before she gave it to me. Then she added a thousand cautions, how I was to carry her letter, how I was to go and how return, and how I was to run no danger, because my wife Helga loved me as well as she would have loved her husband had Heaven been kinder. “At least, almost as I should, Fritz,” she said, now between smiles and tears. She would not believe that any woman could love as she loved.
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