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MNothing could have bieen more accurarely
pulled off than the wenderful Blitherwood
ball, in henor of Prince Robin of Graustark
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g SHALL be as brief as possible iy

the maiter ol the Blitherwood ball ETROSPECTIVE—Prince Robin of Graustark. traveling

R about the world areives in the Cankills 16 visit the Truxton
W. W. Blithers, self-made multimillionaire and
doting Father of an only daughter, Maud, prematurely decides
on the Prince as a son-in-law
hnancually embarrassed as a result of the Balkan wars and with
thve Blithers millions in mind he confides his domestic ambition
Blithers calls at the King villa and meets the Prince
He decides 1o lond Graustark $16,000.000 and depars for
New York 1o confer with Count Quinnox, the Grausiark Minister
Meanwhile it is decided 10 give a ball at Blitherwwood

In the first place, mere words
would prove to be pot only feeble
bul actuully out of place. Auny at
temipt to detlne the sensation of
awe by recourse to a dietionary
would put one in the ridiculous
position of seeking the unattain
able. The word lins its meaning,
ol course, but the sensation itsell
s guite another thing, As every
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1o his wike,

of War

in honer of Prince Robin

H[Hf}. and no doubt sulked in the White House
becanse a ]I:li'ﬁi!lhrnlvll- nation reluses o Iu'._\. bivadsl
and buttons for its Chief Executive.

Any one who has seen a gentleman in brawl
buttons and spangles will understand how impos
sible it is to describe him, One mwight enumerate
the bnttons and the spangles and even loeate them
precisely upon his person, but ne mortal intellect
can expand sufficiently to cope with an undertak
mg that would try even the powers of Him who
created the econtents of those well-stuffed uniforms

A rar load of orchids and garvdenins came up,

He knows thar Grausark i

one who attended the ball was tilled with awe,
which be or she tried to pat forward as admiration,
the attitude of the guest was no more limp than that of the chronieler. In the
second place, 1 am not qualiied by experience or imsgivation to describe o ball
that stood its promoter not a penny short of ene hundred thousand dollprs, |
believe 1 could go ns high os o fifteen or even twenty thousand dollar affair
with some sort of intelligenee, but anything bevond those figures venders me void
nnd useless,

Mr. Blithers not only ran a special train de luxe from New York C ity, but an-
other Fram Washington, and still another from Newport, for it appesrs that the
l\t‘“l-ullll‘- al the last minute conldn't bear the idea of going to the metropolis
ont of season. He setually had to take them around the eity in sueh a way
that they were not even obliged to submit to a glimpse of the remotest ontskirts
of the Bronx,

From Washington eame an nmazing company of foreign ladies and ge
runging from the most exalted Europeans to the lowliest of the villow races,
They came with gold all over thom; they tinkled with the clash of a million
evinbals. The President of the United Siates almost came. Haviu g no spangles
of his own, he delegated a Mojor-General and n Rear-Admival to vepresent Old

itlemen,

fairly depleting the florists’ shops on Manhattan

Island, and with them ¢ame u siall avmy of skilled
In order to deliver his guests at the Blitherwood. so 1o
speak, the inecomprehensible Mr, Blithers had a temporary spur of track laid
from the station two wiles away, cmploving no fewer than a thousand men to
do the work in forty-eight hours. (Work on a terminal extension in New Yorl
was delayed for a week or in order that he might borrow the rails, ties
and worktrains!)

Two hundred and fifty precions and skillfully selected guests ate two bundred
and fifty gargantuan dinners and twiee as many suppers; drank barvels of the
ravest of wines; smoked conntless two-dollnr Perfectos and stuffed their pockets
with enongh to last them for days to come; burnt up five thousand ecigarettes
and ate at least breakfast, and then flitted away with a
thonsand complaints in two hundred and fifty Pallwan deawing-rooms. Nothing
could have been more necurately pulled off than the wonderful Blitherwood ball,
(The sparring mateh on the lown, under the glare of a stupendons eluster of
lights, vesulted in favor of Mr. Bollhead Brown, who suecessfully — if acei

-landed with cousiderable energy on the left lower corner of Mr.
Sledge-hammer Smith's diaphragm, completely dividing the purse with kim in
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