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The Prince’s Kiss
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By Berta Ruck -

She Was a Sleeping Beauly by the

Name of Mary Smith, and She Was
Engaged; Then Came That Caress
“Lake a Bolt From the Blue."”

loyve stories ond with a kiss, this
Hathor un unusunl sort of gne, 1o

ely with wne

however

B’

Hut to begln with the giel of the story, 8 it

thit moment, appeared bs one of the most
find.
Her nnme

everywhare

sort. ol gir yoli conldd
pcaplie thought her

Tt o clothes yoll s

usitil
Conunonplace littls thing
Mary Smith—was n

diurk blue tallored

sult, orenm 8ilk Jumper (hore I\'!\_lllvllj fust showlng undes

the cont; sinadl, nest huat, neat

fur arvund neck, neat ghoes

and stockings, nice suede gloves
Quiot nentness (n trifle dowdy!) was the kevnote of this

Mary
* Bhe sat In the rgihl
rlnge- of
Her buck was o the
of the carringe window ap-
peared the announcement
“Ladier Only.” Heér umn
brelln and  desputeh  case
w In the rack, On her
Iknee, i dark blie leather
bag ond n book, not” u
mere story, but & thought-
ful treatise all about the
trend  of people's minds
This liad been sent to her
a week ago by her flance,
He was un earnest young
man to whom Mary had
been engaged for two

years, and he wna on lhv;

teaching staff at a good
school. Mary had not yet
read this book. She had
been saving it op for the
rallway journey, as she was
off on a visit to the coun-
try house of some old fam
ily friends of her mother’s,

You see how highly con
ventional, how gulelly cor-
roct  everything  sounds?
How eminently sadate, how
arrestingly  uniike  what
happened next?

For mark what did hap-
pen:

The train was Just off,
the whistle wana at the
guard's lips, when a gort of
comnmoilon occurred in the
little crowd of seeersoff
collected on the platform,

The tall fgure of 4 young
man i a bhig brown rain-
cont nnd the close fitting
lenther cap which I8 worn
by flyors, motorigis and
motel bt came
storming up to the train

up, #ir!  Tuke

eried o portes
and held open the door of
the rirst clazs smoking car-
ringe npext Lo the “Ladies
Only™ In which Mary was
sitting., The young man

OO N0 Boticad,

yillsts

He sprang on to the foothoard Just in

whoen yom first see her
hand
a rallway train that

engine,

corner of Lthe thivd cinss ca

whe Just nbout to start out,
Above hier head o the glhes

SR

Inexplicable furewell scoene had been avalanched wpon her.
When she lifted her hond aguin It wius to moet this nmooezed,
this glmletlike glinee of her mother's distant (but (oo Hen
at the momenth Cousin Elizabeth

“1 didit't know,"” began this luady, "that any of
bt hers were at home now, Moaey?"

“They'te not,” ndmitted Mary, feeling she was now b
far |t “Horry's In Britteh East Afeiea" she went on, talk
Ing . to mark time, “"and Bl has gone buaclke to Canndn, und
Avrthur hos Just salled for Ching.'

e 4 3 I thopght perhaps one of
mtch that ! shonldn't know bl apalo?”
nrmly gimbeted upon the face

your

thern bl plicped  po
contitusd Cousin
Fillzabwerth, eyon sl of the
giv]l opporite to her

It had often been waid thet Y0 wos o pity dear Mo
wus riather pale and anaennd Shoe would hnve hoes
quite good looking but for that, What she wants s o Lt
tle more eolor.” The uncle who sald this might have been
pleased to observe the dmprovement in dear Mary's comn
plexton ot this moment

“But, of course, that gentleman just now dido't reall
look @ bit llke Arthur or Harcry or BiL™ added Cousin Kileoa
Loth, 1 supposé |t woas one of the cousins, Mary, that

haven't mer?™

looking

when he pranced up aod bohaved In Cint=that —that- -man-
ner}

“There are no M nners
ster darkly, “"Nothilng Lut the broak up el
ventlons and tradition.  An engaged giel! 1 don't Loow what
poor Mpe, Ferguson would say.” (Mr. Ferguson was Mary's
flanced “Or your poor mother, O the Homwelelgh rownes'
(these wore the people where they slay).

Whnt they'd all think | cannot fooaglne

It was only too clewr that Cousin Elzobicth eant to
find &it, by the simple process of Jotting Il thoss pedapile
know the whole story!

The HMHomelelgh-Beownes v 4 chovey  Gimdly  who'd
known Mary from her earliest childbhood, who'd been nlee
to hor from n s of duty, hot wha'd Glwngy counsidered
ler the dullest of the dull

When, two vetrs ugo, they'd hoord she w
n 4thld young schoolmaster, they'd all exelulped,
Huw sultable They'd sl wreitten prim nots
Inte. They'd never dromned of her as a gh! 1o whom ooe
could ashow a glimpse of real fun or chunoniness, oven
though the eldest’ Honwlagh-Browne givl was ongaged her-
wlf,

But now n change

left nownduys," Aucresd ine spins
Wl dovent con-

were going 1o

Ol ed Lo
“Ehe would,
to congratys

a'er the ppirht of thely deeam,
Caonzln, Ellzabeh (tnat dead-
Iy nulsaree who hond o
vited hepaelf for the woeek-
end when they were giv-
Ing a dunce and alll) had n
tale oy wll to Mrex, Honye-
Ieigh-Hrowne, about Mary
Smith.

“Mary? My dear, there
tanst be sone extraordinnry
fstnlee.”

1 winh T could think sa,"
Floomily from Cousin Blig.
ahoth, “T wns myself
shockad NLevond worils, 1
can only repeat to you whit
I waw with my own eyes"
falie repented it with zestf
“und tell vou that the girl
nd no tilon to o!-
fier, eXcopt #uch a8 no rea
suntbhle  heing could  pos
Hibly it
The #io vl Mary'e
ORI ex planution,

exnlae

Pt v the rest of
the  lainll Were  thes
rd words? Sad
to may, 1l covelled in it
Mt ¢ ek sk
niou sl v, the nu
»gir! whio had
held up 1o
Mary, n
Wit h

s Ko

qulet,
alwayn
them i
dark hors Mury,
the e uf the
legs Fovguson gleaming «
her engapcinent finger? Hu,
ha!
Cuarlosity

wethed n the
honsehold, Who wne the
other young man? Whut
wne nt the bottom of It al
Nobody actunlly said
word on the subject to th
younger gueal, Only—1
the diference in thelr |1«
havior townrd Mary Smith!
Rightly, prerhaps, th

He thrust his head in at the window and caught both hands of the girl,

Tromt of Maory

He thrust his fiying capped head in ot the open window,

caught bolh hands of the girl sitting (n the corw
up to hig chin, exclalmed In a fresh p it volle,
I hupe you have a

He then kissed her hesrtlls
And Jomped back on o e
and In sinongst the group of people thers assoiblisl
1 of quickened

them
“Well, good-by, darling!
The best of luek!™

her on the monuth.

truln noved out In & sor

sent, drvw

sl !
~ef! kisgsed

patfarn
18 thy
and 4 long

outatrenialng scarf of white smake from the engir

s then walked badk to the baerler,
with all the other people who had come by see
Those onlookers
AN
wervisl any day of the week, on

1otk et
venils ofif by that teain
olhing more in that Little

giving ujp hi

probably saw
st thinn was to Lin

any trnin

wny rallway station in the country

But to return to Mary Smith

sittine thers

ol that tradn a8 [t speid Into the o v

Mar sping!

Mory, who had never

rribge  for 1

nigers, ench

=l Lhiat young

avibid Only

ure Ih

" thers & throe

ng N curnes e Cinposiie

u sehool givl with two black psigtails da

eyre

siraw hat n haowd

wrroring i
1) wl

v owild pmplze ook che biedgerad Mo Supposing

didl wllow this to pass as a hithe'to unmet consin?
oo thin: too thin! Besides, think of the sivipgs of quos

The Inpuiries as o o, proles

glon, place of resfdence!  Purther, Mary was n foondw

g0, at this juncture, she reaots

tians that would ensue!l

Iy truthful ;
She Llurted forth a stralghtforward, indignant
fiein! I don't know who that e was!
Cigsin st d

who he was?' echoed

voyiedt of the other two eopde In the chrring:
The nurse’s with veatrained aionse
viedibie “Hlow awfull™

who he woa?

wls unom Mary,
nept, the school girl's with an alinost
“Wha! an you mean, Mary, don't know
o B vl don't know who he was any more than you
crad poor Mary, gazing round fraom i
of the thees fages, T mean 1
that minute!

Whut®™ You e

nnd he cihnge bp Hke that and spoke to you?  Lid
uttersd Cousin Ellzabeth Ith growinge

right, or did 1 drea Didn't

mean (o say he wie a con

bk sy ‘da
horror And, am I
HH N -
“Yer" adnm the dnged Mo ““Fl
Hera the s of the school girl opposite
vxprossion, How lovely !
v dangerous lune

"I ought o write 1o the 1

st haye bven

add  the pollce about 11"
i erealure was qu
A fnmane.” put in t

R TTTE B T

vlvily  Borm

a nurs
us e juassed odl
il plainly e read

How lovely, b bovw

should have treated o
maore standoffishly than s
ual, Wt rnot they,

The reprehensible, 1
sudden!y took Mary to their hearts! At
«il these years of lwntly friendship (which means nothii
they found ti could make a friend of the girl. She v
human. They treated hoe sna suech, The gicls confided |
her various love afluird and near love affaivs of which
hnd never, on previous vicits, heard o whisper They v
in and out of her bedrooin and “alked trousscan® witho
restraint, She miffded to them the sad nows that b
danoe frook of pule biue geongette might not be Tinished |
time for thelr dance, in which case she'il hi to wena h
ordinary dark dinner dress, and the eldest Tloneledgh-Brown
fArl vowed that she'd lend Mary an abgolutely stunning
trosseny frock of her own that she'd gol to go out to Egypi

“I's A gorgoeous « Aary, and I'm sure you could wes

rich vivide olor,. now,"” said the other engased el wil
anphasis on the ""no

As for the boys of the family, they
Smith with new oves ey apoke to het
in thelr voices

The medicnl studen
I've the grentost o for your young
Not that I've ever seen him, 1 go by the dffoience In yo
Of course! Your're a different glel sinee lust thioe T stw vo
You're alive, You're awake. This in the touch by lovs
Nuger’ that we e h o lor about Must e You're the
Sieaplng Beauty e Mfe At s uoder the Prim
kims, Tucky ['ringe! I mean, luck hy Ferguen

"WHAL DOt | hed Mary, ful pware that thie
old tamily fedend was now peady 1o Bt with i HTTAL IR ] '
tninly he was differ Holore he hod leon Lored »
|.r|||huf’r Ehe Ll der the new 1 n
ecoloe, and anlinatis ited up hier
little face. Enoin b w began , visit
which ahe bad oonu worea! o
was as a duty th ey |

The only blst wn h v yinont
four hours thers th wtern
IMstant Cousin ) Fven
Bl In all b
talore linjposal
wirl appredated
i the novelly

Poth were o

Cnly she mas »
warpbe.  Fler mod he

vhoeery frandly

Wso lookod at M
with o new tone
sndd o b You know, Mar:

i Ferguso

COie

Biranre
ol

Hhe knew that
wihar MNow her

slmy poal In beot o
st tor womild gwt t '

a® Mir




