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HPHE two girls found a real home in Munich, with
charming, cultured Fraulein Lechner Theyhad

recommended to her by a college professor of
their town, who, in his studies abroad, had enjoyed
her friendship and hospitality. She spoke \u25a0Amen

•an instead of
"

English," she was wont to say . and
was always happy when she had American jrirlsun

der her roof Forthe benefit of her American friends
traduced herself to themas Fraulein "Lek-

ner." thus kindly absolving them from bungling at-

tempts to pronounce the German "eh.
Elizabeth and Mary, with their good looks., soft

Southern speech, and Southern spontaneity, quickly
took a front place in Fraulein Lechner's much

crowded heart For the ardent Germanwoman,

Elizabeth had a special interest, because she wore a
significant sparkling stone on her third finger. Al-

\u25a0!; middle age had blown a whitish drift upon

her brown hair. Traulein Lechner's heart was full ot

•
then thi Ann ::\u25a0 an Baby was a Southerner

His young mother had come abroad little more than
a yeai Miss Elizabeth Lawrence Afterthe
usvial three months of hurried traveling with a per-
sonally conducted party. Elizabeth had agreed with

Mary Marshal], that they had had their
;.;:t;.;:t not time to eat it in these flying glimpses

c Old World
Elizabeth I spoiled child of a prosperous

:- in the beautiful little town of Bowling Green,
Kentucky. Mary, an orphan "with money in hei
own name." as they say in Kentucky, li >\u25a0 1 with an
aunt who had never been able to thwart a wish of

•id So. when Elizabeth arid
Mary's whims took the unexpected shape of tetters

ng for a much longer stay in Europe, thru
nts and relatives at home had met and pro

•\u25a0 v i. but the conference bad enued by the bankei
out two generous letters of credit which he

sent to Germany The runaway travelers had
planned to spend the winter in Munich, filling in
their time with music and painting.
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TF the hi-tor:an lad tin- law on his side which has
bm* disputed when he announoed that the for-

Iwas of the same citizenship as his

I. A Question of Nationality

AGLOBE trotting stork left
the American Baby in a
London pension. Grosve-
nor House was an appro-

priate place to leave a cosmopolitan
infant : forinthis spacious old board-
ing house

—
one time the town man-

sion of a rich peer
—

people from all
over the world met.

While the American Baby lay
asleep up stairs in his blue lined bas-
sinet, the guests below at the late
dinner were joking inmany languages
over his sudden arrival.

Said the dapper Frenchman to the
Baby's father, "Eh, Monsieur le
Perc . have Iitnot true when 1 affirm
that your leetle son can i.ay.air be
Prasidont of the Great Uneeted
States'"

"Alas! so iss it." interposed the
fat German.

"
Ihaf heardt that efcry

American egspects to be Pressident;
but dis liddle feller iss deprived of dis
preat privilege, whereas he iss born
an English citizen, nichtf" turning to the Americans
at the table.

\u25a0 Yt
-

that is our law, Ibelieve." replied an Amer-
•

j \u25a0 rican citizen, is
\u25a0 \u25a0 lency If he was my boy, I

not have htm born an alien for the world."
replied * ed young Irish-

• at of the taM not thin
:.\u25a0;;: :. and beoome X:- . England

\u25a0\u25a0
•

•\ . • v J] be right." said the father ruefully.
lughing at the Ii 1 eased;

tre that thi rred. It
.1 k up that

1 .•\u25a0 « up
In the midst of 1 ion, the tall

grubbing in the Brit-
"

:seum for material on the life of Aaron Hurr,

Appealed to, he gravely delivered his ver-
\u25a0, . y ; anup stairs is of the same

:..
"

he
. bow to the happy father "He is. In;

adidate forthe presidential chair
ted Mates."

•T'ijrs was the American Boy* first foreign en
1 - •

found its way tip stairs Baby's young
mother trai^htway began to lisp baby talk to the

• forfuture greatness "He shall always be
nd do old President to be

ed in the newspaper
i, • -.'-.< Devonshire housemaid joyfully dandtod

y ;»'•(\u25a0•.:npaniment of.
' YeS, you will

\u25a0me day. and you'll not forget your
\u25a0 nd,

—
willyou now?

—
but Bend for 'er to

the Wite '<Hoe for you
"

By Mrs. Charles N. Crewdson

How He Played Cupid to a Kentucky Beauty

An American Baby Abroad

JACK was by birth a Kentuclrian; but for doing as
he pleased and being in hurry about it. he 1ould

out-Chicago a born Chicagoan So. despite the ob

J7VERYTHIXG would_
had planned, if Elizatx thI \u25a0

\u25a0 •

\u25a0
\u25a0

• led t< • finish th<
: :«th !ad been but a

in Munich, lack < 'lay, .1 young architect of I

found that he had to go t< London to enter
:

his American firm Prom London In- came ovei t<>

Munich in that charactei tK rush of Chi .
He blamed the 1 the foreign ti 1

because he lost several hours on the journey; but he
kept busy by sending Elizabeth telegrams from*
place where li<- considered himself unlawfully de
tamed.

Arrived in Munich, he took part of a day t..
\u25a0 tnonial arrangements with the A-

Consul and the American clergyman, and
'

maindei of the time tillmidnight to persuade Eliza-
beth that she should marry himin the morning, with
out pomp 01 trousseau, and be off by the fii I
to the Mediterranean for a honeymoon in Egypt

|ark had dabbled in Egyptology in Ins univ<
studies, and later had made Egyptian lore a '\u25a0

hence his cho« eof the land of the Nile for hi Ioney
ni

,,,,
T -•\u25a0.\u25a0•!; To the American clergyman and the

Consul |a k's insisterce upon being married "n a

day'snotic( in icountrj where three months was the
\u25a0 ( legaJ limit i>i procuring a license, seemed

more than wildly American.
They said ai first that it could not be done. Jack

replied to the < 'onsul, who, having been several years
in Munich, had become acclimated, "This three
months' business may be well enough for the iler
mans, but it doesn't sun Americans., I'm not mar-

rying one of its frauleins: 10 Idon't Intend to have
my wedding run by the German Government. I'm
going to start to Egypt to-morrow, and I'm going to

take my sweetheart withme! Great Scott' Do they

thmk here that a man wants to put inhis whole life
getting married ?"

Even from Fraulein Lechner, Jack and Elizabeth
met only disapproval of the hasty wedding they were

planning. Though she was a-quiver withexcitement
at the unexpected closenesi of such weighty matters
of sentiment, she could not, even for romance, over-
come her inbred no-ions of the deliberation and
preparation that should attend a wedding "No
church! \To trousseau! And, oh! norose wreath!"

this last seemed tobe the climax ofher disapproval,—sheex, laimed withuplifted hands.
"

But, anyhow
it can never be done undo our German laws!" she

ended confidently


