CHAPTER XXVI.—Continued.
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“Quicnox, give me your hand--don’t
" i the blood! You have béen  my
friend, and you have served her alinest (o
ithe death. 1 injured and would have
kiiled yeu in that cell, but it was not in
anger. Will you be my friend in all that
is to follow?”

“®be has sald that she loves you,” sald
the captain, returning the hand clasp, “I
am your slave as well as hers.”

A few moments later Lorry was in her
presepce. What was said or done during
the half-hour that passed beiween his
ciatrance and the momeunt that brought
them side by side from the rgem n not,
be iold. That e mterview had had s
sericus gide was plain.  The iroubled,
auxlour *ver gf *he w~irl aad the rebellious,

-

degzed air of the man told of a conflict
now only in abevance.

“I will never give you up,” he =aid, as
they eame from the door. A wistful
gleam flickered in her eyes, but she did
not respond in words.

Near the head of the stalrway an ani-
mated group of persons lingered. Harry
Anguish was in the center and the Coun-
tess Dagmar was directly in front of him,
looking up with sparkling eyes and part-
ed lips. The Count and Countes Haifont,
Gaspon, the Baron Dangless, the Duke of
Mizrox, with other ladies and gentlemen,
were being entertained by the gay-spirit-
ed stranger.

“Here be comes,”” cried the latter, as he
caught sight of the approaching cguple.

*1 am delighted to =ee you, Harry. You
were the friend in need, old man,” =aid
Lorry, wringing the other's hand. Yetlive
gave him her hand, her blue eyes over-
flowing.

“*Mr. Anguish had just begun to tecll us
how he—how he——"" began Dagmar. but
paused helplessly, looking to him for re-
lief.

*“(3o ahead, Countess; it isn't very clc-
gant, but it's the way [ said it. llow I
rext’ to Gabriel is what she wants to

Perha our Majesty would like to
know all abc the affair that ended =o
a y. It's very quickiy told,” said

I am Jdeeply interested,” =aid the Prin-

cess, eagerly.

“Well, in the first place, it was all a
bluft,” =aid he, eoolly.

A " demanded Dagmar.

“Bilufr,” responded Harry, bricfly;

“American dear Countess.”

“In what respect?” aszked Lorry, begin-
ning 1o understand.

“In all rerpects, 1 didn't have "the
slizhtest sign of proof aguainst the festive
1 ce."’

matois,

*And you—you did all that ‘on a
blufi?” ”* gasped the other.
“Do 1 understand vow to sdy that you

have no evidenece against Gabriel?” asked
lialfont, dumfounded.

“Not a particle.”

“But you said his confederate had con-
fessed,” protested Dangloss.

I didn't know that he had a confeder-
ate, and 1 wasn't sure that he was guilty
of the erime,” bo ] Anguish, compla-
cently enjoying the stupefaction.

“Then why did you say so?" demanded
Dangloss, excited beyvond measure.

*0Oh, 1 just guecssed at it!™"
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gloss storted at him fer a moment.
then 1t1h up his hands and walked
away, shaking his head. whether in stupe-
fied admiration or utter disbelief, no one
knew. The others covered Anguish with
compliments, and he was more than ever
the hero of the day. confidence
P zed the people. The only one who
was not evercome with astonishment was
his countryman.

“You did it 1.”" he said in an under-
tone to Anguish; *“devilish well.”

“You might at least say [ did it to the
growled Anguisl, mean-

Suach

“Well, then, you did.” laughed Lorry.
XXVII—ON THE BALCONY AGAIN.
Three persons in the royal castle of
sraustark. worn by the dread and anx-
iety of weeks, fatigued by Lhe sleepless
nights just passed, slumbered through
the long afterncon with the motionless,
deathlike sleep of the utterly fagged. Ye-
tive, in her darkened bed ghamber,
dreamed, with smiling lips, of a tall sol-
dier and a throne on which cobwebs mul-
tiplied.
a slim soldier with troubled face and
averted, timid eves, standing guard over
him with a brave, stiff Pack and chin
painfully uplifted. Captain Quinnox
dreamed not, for his mind was tranquil
in the assurance that he had been for-
given by the Princess.

While Lorry slept in the room set apart
for him Anguish roamed the park with a
happy-faced, slender young lady, into
whose cars he poured the history of a
certain affection, from the tender begin-
ning to the distracting end. And she
smiled and trembled with delizht, closing
not her ears against the scund of his
voice nor her heart to the love that craved
admission. They were not dreaming.

After dinner that evening Lorry led the
Princess out into the moonlight night. The
November breezes were soft and balmy
and the shadows deep.

“Let us leave the park to Dagmar and
her hero, to the soldlers and the musi-
ciansg,”" =aid Yetive. *“Thére is.a broad
portico here, with the tenderest of memo-
ries. Do you remember a night like this
a month or more ago—the moon, the sen-
tinel and some sorrows? 1 would again
stand where we stood on that night and
again look up to the moon and the solemn
sentinel, but not as we saw them then,
with heartache and evasion.”

“The balcony, then, without the old re-
strictions,” Lorry agreed. “I want to see
that dark old monastery again, and to tell
you how I looked from its lofty winodws
through the chill of wind and the chill of
life into the fairest Eden that was ever
denied man.”

“In an hour,
there.”

“T must correct you,
will find me there.”

then, I will meet you

In an hour you

She left him, retiring with her
aunt and the Countess  Dagmar.
Lorry remained in the hall with
Haifont, Prince Bolaroz, Mizrox and

Anguish. The conversation ran once more
into the ever-recurring topic of the day,
Gabriel’s confession. The Prince of Daws-
bercen was confined in the Tower with
his confederate, Berrowag. Reports from
Dangloss late In the afternoon conveyed
the intelligence that the prisoner had fall-
en into melancholia.  Berrowag admitted
to.the police that he had stood guard at
the door while Gabriel entered the
Prince’s room and killed him as he slept,
lie degeribed the enmning, :déliberate ef-
fort to turn sugpicion to the American
by leaving blogdstains. The cther Daws-
bergen nobles, with the exception of two

Grenfall Lorry saw in his dreams’

whoihad gone to the eapital of their coun-
try with the news of the catastrophe, re-
mained close to the hotel. One of them
confessed that but little sympathy would
be felt at home for Gabriel, who was
hated by his subjects. Already there was
talk ameng them of Prince Dantan. his
younger brother, as his succes=sor to the

throne, The young Prince was #' favor-
ite with the people.

Bolaroz was pleased with the outcome
of the sensational accusation and the con-
sequent removal of compligations which
had in realily been unpleasant to him.

One feature of the scene in the throne
room was not discussed, although it was
uppermost in the minds of all. The posi-
tive stand taken by the Princess and her
open avowal of love for the dashing
American were never to be forgotten. The
serfous wrinkles on the brow of Halfont
and the faraway expression that came
{requently to his eyes revealed the nature
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world—the Tnited Sthtes.

A His Jhome s
his Kingdom; his wife, his mother. his
sisters are his Queens and his Princesses;
his fellow ecitizens are his admiring sub-
Jects if he is wise and good. In my land
you will find the poor man climbing (o
the highest pinnacle, side by side with

the rich man. The woman I love Iz a
Princess, Had sha been the lowliest,maid
fa all that great land of ours, still wouhl
she have been my Queen, I her King.

When first I loved the mistress of Graus- -

tark she v . You must not forget, Miss
Guggenslocker. 1 have sald all this (o
you, sir, not in egetism nor in bitterness,
but to show my right to hope fn the face
of -all ebstacles. We recognize little as
Imrpossible.  Until death destroyvs this
power to love and to hope I must say ‘o
yvou that I shall not consider the Princess
Yetive beyond my reach. Frankly, I can-
rot, sir.”

The Count beard him through, uncon-

full. length of the halcony without a
word. And yet they undersiood each
other.. The mystic, the enchanting silencs
of love was fraught with a conversatien
felt. rot heard.
“Why are you so quiet?’ he asked, at

‘.last. stopping near the rail

*I cannot tell you why. Tt seems to
me that I am afraid of you,” she an-
swered, a shy cuaver in her voice.
“Afraid of me? T don't understand.”
“Nor do I. You are not as you were
before this morning. You are different—-
yYes, you make me feecl that I am weak
and helpless and that you can say to me
‘come’ and ‘go’ and I must obey. Isn't it
“odd that I, who have never known sub-
missivencss, should so suddenly find my-

self tyrannized?' she asked, smillng
faintly.

*Shall T tell you why you are afraid of
me?”’ he asked. S

“You will say it is because 1 am for-

“They Are Very Fappy,” Said Lorry. ;

of his thoughts. The greatest problem of
them zll was still to be solved.

As they left the room he dropped behind
and walked out beslde Lorry, rather tim-
idly detaining him until the others were
some distance ahead.

“You were closeted with the Princess
this morning, Mr. Lorry, and perhaps you
can give me the information 1 desire. She
has called a meeting of the Ministers and
leading men of the country for to-morrow
morning. Do you know why she has is-
sued this rather unusual call? She did not
offer any explanation to me."”

“I am only at lib®rty to say, your Excel-
lgncy, that it concerns the welfare of
Graustark,” answered the other, after a
moment’'s thought. They walked on In
silence for some distance.

“1 am her uncle, sir, but T love her as I
would love my own child. My life has been

given WMo ther from the day that
her mother, my sister, died. You
will grant me the right to

ask you a plain question. Have you told
her that you love her?” The Count’'s face
was drawn and white,

“1 have, sir. I loved here before 1 knew
she was a Erincess. As her protector, it
was o you that 1 would have told the
story of my unfortunate love ‘long ago,
but my arrest and escape prevented. It
was not my desire or intention to say lo
her what I could not speak about to you.
1 do not want to be looked upon as a
coward who dares not face difficulties.
My love has not been wiliingly clandes-
tine, and it has been in spite of her most
righteous objections. We have both seen
the futllity of love, however strong and
pure it may be. 1 have hoped, your Ex-
celleney, and always shall.”

“S8he has confessed her love to you pri-
vately?" asked Halfont.

“Against her will, against her judgment,
sir.”

“Then the worst has come to pass,”
groaned the old Count. Neither spoke for
some time. They were near the foot of
the staircase when Halfont paused and
grasped Lorry's arms. Steadily they
looked into each other's eyes.

“I admire you more than any man I
hzve ever known,” said the Count, husk-
fly. “You are the soul of honor, of cour-
zge, of maniiness. But, my God; you can-
not beceme the husband of a Princess of
CGraustark! I need not tell you that, how-
ever. You surely must understand.”

“1 do understand,” said Lorry, dizzily.
“I'am not a Prince, as you are saving
over and over agaim to yourself. Count

Halfont, every born Amerfcan may he-
come ruler of the greatest natfon of the

scious admiration mingling with the sad-
ness in his eyes,

““There are some obstacles that bravery
and perseverance cannot overcome, my
friend,” he said, slowly. *“One of them is
fate."”

“As fate is not governed by law or
custdm, I have the best reason in the
world to hope,” said Lorry, yet modestly.

“I would. indeed, sir. that you were a
Prince of the realm,” fervently cried the
Count, and Lorry was struck by the
fact that he repeated word for word the
wish Gaspon had uttered some hours be-
fore.

By this time they were joined by the
others. whereupon Grenfall hurried eager-
1y to the balcony, conscious of being balf
an hour early, but glad at the chance’ af-
forded for reflection and solitude. Sitting
on the broad stone railing he leaned back
against a pillar and looked into the might
for his thoughts. Once more the moon
was gleaming beyond St. Valeniine's,
throwing against the sky a jagsed
houette of frowning angles, towering
gables and monstrous walls, the moun-
tain and the monastery blending into or2
great misty product of the vision. Voices
came up frem below, as they did on ibat
night five weeks ago, bringing the laugh-
ter and song of happy hearts. Music
swelled through the park from the band
gallery: from afar off came the sounds
of revelry. The people of Edelweiss were
rejolcing. over the unexpected deliverance
from a fate so certain that the eséape
seemed barely short of miraculmﬁ.

Every sound, every rustle of the wi
through the plants that were scattered
over the balcony, caused him to look
toward the door through which she must
come to him.

At last she appeared, and he hastened to
meet her. As he took her hands in his,
she sald softly, dreamily, looking over hls
shoulder toward the mountain’s crest:

“The same fair moon,” and smiled inio
his eves. 3

“The same fair maid and the same
man,” he added. *1 believeé the band i3
playing the same air; upon my soul T do ™

“Yes, the same air, ‘La Paloma,”—my
favorite. It is my lullaby. Come, let us
walk. 1 cannot sit quietly now. Talk to
me, dearest. Let me listen and be
happy." - 3

Slowly they paced the wide balcony,
through the moonlight and the shad-
ows, her hand resting on his arm, Lis
clasping it gently. Love obstructs
flow of speech; the heart-beats choks
back the words that fill the thropt.
Lorry talked but little, she not at all.
Times there were when they covered the

=il
sil-

the’

getting to be a Princess.”

“No; it is.because yvou no longer lavk
upon me as you did in other days. It is
because I am a possibility, an entity in-
gtead of a shadow. Yesterday you were
the Princess and looked down upon the
impossible sultor: to-day you find that
you have given yourself to him and that
you do not ‘regard the barrier as insur-
mountable. You were not timid until you
found your power ta resist gone. To-day
you admfit that I may hope, and in doing
£0 You open a gate through the walls of
your pride and prejudice that can never
be closed against the love within and the
love without. You are afrald of 'pu- be-
cauge I am no longer a dream,” but a
reality. Am I not right, Yetive?"

8he looked out over the hazy, moonlit
park,
Yesterday 1 might have disputed all
you say; to-day 1 can deny nothing.”

Leaning upon the railing, they fell into
a silent study of the parade ground and
its strollers, Their thoughts were not of
the walkers and chatterers, nor of the
music, nor’ of the night. They were of
the day to come,

“I shall never forget how you said ‘be-
cause I love him,” this morning, sweet-
heart,” =a'd Lorry. betraying his reflec-
tions. *You defled the whole world in
those four words. They were worth dy-
ing for.”

“How could I help It? You must

not, forgei that you . just had leaped
into the lion's den defenseless, be-
cause you loved me. Could I deny you

then? Until that moment I had been
the Princess adamant; in a second's time
vou €wept @way every safeguard, every
battlement, and I surrendered as only a
woman can. But it really sounded shock-
ing, didn't it? So theatrical!"

“Don't look o distressed about it, dear.
You couldn’t help it, remember,’” he sald,
approvingly.

**Ach, T dread to-morrow’s ordeal!'" she
said, and he felt the arm that touched
his own tremble. “What will they say?
What will they do?"

“To-morrow will tell.
deal to both of us.
mit—what then?"”

“What then—what then?"
mured, faintly.

Across the parade, coming from the di-
rection of the fountain. Harry Angulsh
and Dagmar were slowly walking. They
were very close together, and his head
was bent until it almost touched hers. As
they drew nearer, the dreamy watchers
on the balcony recognized them.

*“They are very bappy,” said Lorry,

' I

It means a great
If they will not sub-

she mur-

knowing that she was also watching the

strollers,
““They are so sure of each other,”” she

replied, sadly.

When almost dirgetly beneath the rail
the Countess glanced upward, impelled by
the strange instinct of an easily startled
love. confident that prying eyes were upon
her. She saw the dark forms leaning
over the rail and rather jerkily brought
her companion to a standstill and to a
realization of his position. Anguish turned
his eycs aloft.

“Can youm, fair malid, tell me the names
of those beautiful stars I see in the dark
dome above?' he asked, in a loud, happy
volce. “Oh, can they be eves?”

“Eyes, most noble sir,” replied his com-
panion, **There are no stars so bright.”

*Methought they were diamonds in the
sky at first. Eyes like thosec must belong
to some divinity.”

“They do, fair student, 2nd to a divinity
well worth worshiping. 1 have heard it
eaid that men offer themselves as sacri-
fices upon her altars.”

“Unless my telescope deceives me, I
discern a very handsome sacrifice up
there, so 1 suppose the altar must be
somewhere in the neighborhood.™

“Not a hand's breadth bencath her
eyes,"” laughed the Countess, as she fled
precipitately up the steps, fellowed by the
jesting student.

“Beware of a divinity in wrath,” came
a sweet, clear volce from the balcony,
and Anguish called out from his safe
retreat, Mlke the boy he was:

“Ah, who's afraid!"

The Princess was laushing softly, her
eyes radiant as they met those of her
companion, amused yet grave,

“Does he have a care”’ she asked.

“I fear not. He loves a Countess.”

*“He has not to pay the price of am-
bition, then?"” said she, sortly.

“Ambition is the cheapest article in the
world,” he said. *“It concerns only a
man’s self.”

XXVHI-THE MAID OF GRAUSTARK.

Expectancy, concern, the dread of un-
certainty marked the countenances of
Graustark's Ministers and her chiel men
as thcy sat in the council chamber on the
day following. awaiting the appearance of
their Princess, at whaose call they were
unexpectedly assembled. More than two
score eyes glanced nervously toward the
door from time to time,

All realized an emergency. No sooner
were they out of one dilemma than an-
other cast its prospects ac s their path,
creating the fcar that rejoicing would be
short. While none knew the nature of
the busifiess that calied them Logether
each had a stubborn suspielon that it re-
lated to ithe stirring decliarations of the
day before. Not one in that assembly but
PFad heard the vivid, soulful sentence from
the throne. Not one but wished in secret

as Gaspon and Halfont had wished in
opcn Epeeclh
When the Princess entered with tha

Prime Minister they narrowly canned
the face dear to them. Determination ansl
cowardice were blended in the deep blue
eyes, pride and dejection In the firm step.
strength and weakness in the loving
smile she bestowed upon  the faithful
counselors. After the grectings, she re-
quested them to draw chairs about the
great table. Seating herself in her ac-
customed seat, she gazed over the circie
of anxiovs faces and realized, more than
at any time in her young life. that she
was f[rail and weak beyond all compari-
son. How small she was to rule ovdr
those strong, wise men of hers; how fee-
ble the hand that held the scepter.

“My lords,” she said. summoning ai!
her strength of mind and heart, “I am
gratified to find vou so ready to respond
to the call of your whimsical sovereign.
Yesterday you came with heart boweid
down and in deepest woe. T 3
semble you here that 1 may as
vice concerning the events of that strange
day. Bolaroz will do as he has promised.
We are to have the extension papers this
afternoon, and Graustark may breaths
again the =strong. deep breath of hope.
You well remember my attitude on yes-

terday. You were shocked, horrified,
amazed by my seemingly ignoble effort
to preserve my preserver's life. We will

pass over that, however. It is to discuss
my position that T have called you here.
To begin, I would have sacrificed my
kingdom, as you know, to save him. He
was innocent and 1 loved him. If, on yes-
terday, I would not let my kingdom stand
between me and my love, I cannot do so
to-day. 1 have called you here to tell
you, my lords, that T have promised to
become the wife of the man who would
have given his life for you and for me—
that I love as a woman, not as a Prin-
cess,"”

The silence of death stole into the room.
Every man's eyes were glued upon the
white face of the Princess and none could
break the spell. They had expected it,
yet the shock was overwhe!ming: they
had feared It, yet the announcement
stupefied them. Bhe looked straizht be-
fore her, afraid to meet the eyes of her
subjects, knowing that sickening disap-
proval dwelt in them. Not a word was
uttered for many seconds. Then old Cas-
par's tense muscies relaxed and his arms
dropped limply from their crossed position
on his breast.

“My child, my child!” he cried, lifeless-
1y. "“You cannot do this thing!™

“But the people?” cried Gaspon, his
eyes gleaming. *““You cannot act against

the will “of the people. Our Ilaws,
natural and otherwise, proscribe the
very act you have In mind. The

Amcrican eannot go upon our throne; no
man, unless he be of royal blood, ran
share it with you. If you marry him the
laws of our land—you know them well—
will prohibit us from recognizing the mar-
riage."”

“Knowing that, my lords, I have come
to ask you to revise our laws. My throne
will not be disgraced by the man I would
have share it with me.” Bhe spoke calmly
as if she were making the most trivial re-
quest instead of asking her Ministers (o
overthrow and undo the laws and customs
of ages and of dynasties.

*“The law of nature cannot be changed,”
muttered Caspar, as if to himself.

“In the event that the custom ecannot
be changed, I shall be compelled to re-
linquish my right to occupy the throne
and to depart from among you. I would
break my heart, my lords, to resort to
this monstrcus saerifice, but I love one
man first, my crown and my people after
him."'"

“You would not leave us—you would not
throw aside as despised the erown your
ancestors wore for centuries?’ cried Gas-
pon. ““Are you mad, Yetive?"

The others were gtaring with
mouths and icy heaTis.

“Yes, as much as it would grieve me, T
would do all this,” she answered, firmly,
not daring to look at her uncle. She knew
his eyes were upon her and that condem-
nation Jurked in their depths. Her heart
ached to turn to him with a prayer for
forgiveness, but there could be ne falter-
ing now.

“I ask you, my lords, to acknowledge
the marriage of yvour ruler to Grenfall
Lorry. 1am to be his wife: but I entreat
you to grant me happiness withoys mak-
ing me endure the misery that will come
to me If I desert my father's throne and
the people who have worshiped me and
to whom I am bound by a tie that cannot
be broken. I do not plead so much for
the right to rule as I do for the one who
may rule aftgr I am gone. I want -my
own to follow me on the e of Grau-
'stark.’”
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Then followed a longz, animated discuse
sion, growing brighter and more hopeful
as the speakers’ willing hearts warmed to
the proposition. Lorry was a favorits
but he could not be their prince. Hered-
itary law prohibited. Still his children, if
God gave them to him, might be declared

rightful heirs to the throne of their
mother, the Priccess. The more they
talked, the more the problem seem-
ed to solve {tself. Manvy times
the Princess and her wisa

men met and overcame obstacles, huge at
first. minimized in the end, all becausa
they loved her and she loved them. The
departure from traditionary custom, as
suggested by the Princess—coupled with

the threat to abdicate—was the weight-#

jest yet the most dellcate qu on that
had ever come before the « f men of
Graustark. It meant the beginning of a

new line of Princes, new life, new blood,
a complete transformation of order as it
had come down through the reigns
many Ganlooks For the first time in tha
history of the ¢ iry there was a wom-
an sovereign,; for the first time there had
been no direct male heir to the throne.
WwWith old Prinee Ganlook's passing the
masculine side of the illustrious family
ended. No matter whom daughter
took for a husband, the line was broken,
Why not the bold, progressive,
ican? argued some. Others

the views of the few
dered to the will of Ye
but remained in oppesition. .
Caspar held out until all were against
kim, giving way finally in a burst of ora
tory which ended in nd sob:
which made the sense of Tthe
unanimous.

The Princess Yetive won the day, so far
as her own pesition was concerned. But,
there was Lorry to be considered.

“Mr. Lorry knows that I called
gether in consultation. but
know that 1 would have given up my
crown for him. I dared not tell him that.
He only knows that I was to ask your
advice on the guestion of marriage, and
that alone. Last night he told me he was
confident you would agree to .the union.
He is an American, and does not appre-

of

his

one Con

gatherin

you to-

does not

he

clate the difificulties attending such an
esnousal. Over there distinction exists
only wealth and intelligence—position,
I Lelleve they call it, but not such as
ours. ke is a strange man, and we have
yet to sult him as to the

ment,”” id to her lords, pur

lips. he will objeet to the plan
we have agreed upon,” she went on. “He

is sensitive, ard it iIs possible he will not
lke the idea of putting our marriage to

the popular vote of the people.™

“I insist, however, th the people be
coansidered in the matter.,” sald Gaspon.
“In thrce months' time the whole nation

nctions the revision
. It would not be

can say whetier

it
of cur laws 2

ere

right or just us to whao shal!l be

their future rulers for time to come
without consultir

P no y in saying that

1 Ire ldolizes this brave

- ront, warmly “Ha

has weonr her : If the question is

placed before the people to-morrow in

proper form I will vouch for it that the

w ho! wation will rise wl ery: ‘Long live

the * the Prince Con-

sort’”
- L -
“Goin" back, =nid Sitzky, the

guard, some
very busy

ter, addressing a
» was hurrying
dewn the platfosm of the Edelweiss rail-
! statlon toward the special train
wus puffing impatiently
), Eltzky! Is it you? I'm glad to
» You again. Yes, we are going back to
lznd af the stars and stripes.” The

" was Mr. Anguish.

2'll have fine company ‘s fer as Vi-
enna, too. 1) you ever see such a cele-
br: 8 dey’'re havin' here to-dav? You'd

Uink 4" whele world was Interested in d°
little v her Reyal Highness is goin' to
pay to Vi Dummed if &' whole city,
soldiers . ain’t down here to see 'er
off. L.ook ; owd! By glory, I don’t
b'lleve we c'n pull d' train out of 4" sta-
tion. ‘Quainted wid any of & royal
crowd?’

“Slightly,™

iswered Angulsh, smiling.
He was wa ing a trim figure in a tailor-
made gown as it appreached. drawing
apart from the throng. It was Mrs. Har-
ry Van Brugh Anguish.

“SBay. you must cut some lce wid dese
pesple. BEut dat's jeat like an American,
dough,” the little guard went on. “De
Princess married an American an’ dey
say he's goin® to put 4" crown away wheres
4" moths wen't git at it an’ take her over
to live in Washington fer six months. Is
it a sure ting?"

“That's right, Sitzky.
with us and then we'r:
her.”

“Why don't he keep er over dere when
he gits her dere? What's"a use—what's
d' use?™

“Well, she's still the Princess of Grau-
stark, you know, Sitzky. She can't live
always in America.™

“Got to be here to hold her job, eh ™"

“Inelegant, but correct. Now look
sharp! Where do we find our—Ah!” His
wife was with him and he forgot Sitzky

The guard turned to watch the nrnces:
slon—a file of soldiers, a cavalry troop,

She’s going back
coming back with

carrlages and then—the carriage with
;pir.ud horses and gay accouterments,
t steog

pped with a jangle and a man and
woman descended.

“The Princess!" cried Sttzky.

“Long live the Princess!" eried
crowd. “God save our Yetive!"

Sitzky started as If shot, staring at the
tall man who approached with the smil-
Ing soverelgn of Graustark. “Well.,” he
gasped, “what &' you t'ink o' dat'™

The train that was to carry them out of
the east into the west :.u:l"éd and snort-
ed, tho bell clanged, the people cheered
and they were off. Hours later as m.;
car whirled through the Hungarian piain,
Yetive, Moking from her window, said in
that exquisite Englich which was her
Yery own:

“Ab, the world, the dear world!
so sorry for queens!”

(The End)

Presiden:s’ Jeeads on Stamps

F Presiqen: McKinley's portrait is put
on one of the postage stamps of this
country, as dispatches from Washing-
ton have said is likely to be done in
case the Postoffice Department brings
out a new issue, his portrait will be the
ninth of a President used in that way.

As the reguilar series of stamps, exclud-
ing the Columbian, Trans-Mississippi and
Pan-American Exposition igssues, has n
been in  circulation with enly slight
changes In watermarks and the like since
1590, a change of some sort is expected
soon by philatelists,

l-t‘-‘_e-r since Unele Sam’s postniice began
making stamps, in 1347 or thereabouts,
the face of Washington has appeared on
one of the stamps in every regular issue
and with single exception on a stamp of
low value and general use. Benjamin
Franklin's face has always aderned post-
age stamps of low value and has thus be-
come famiflar to people who send or re-
ceive letlers ever since 1847,

Presidents other thkan Washington
whose faceg have appeared on the stamps
are Jefferson, Jackson, Lincoln, Garfleld,
Grant. Madison and Ta+fer.

Of the stamps of higher values the
S-cent stamp row bears Sherman's pic-
ture._ the 10-cent Webster's, the li-cent
‘('3:? 5. the d0-cent Jefferson's. (he -cent

erson’s. the dollar stamp Perry’'s, (D@
¥ Madison's =nd {ie $5 Marshall s

the
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