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and to give up the trip to Washington, Lieutenant
Dank left for New York this afternoon to exehang
onr reservatwons or the frst -].:|| that we ea -

“What's this " demanded My, Blithers, abraptly
withdrawing his attention from Connt Quinnox who
was 1 the muddle of a sentenes

Flom eame

whon the interragp
Thevy were on the I-l\i‘l af aoimng out to
dinmper,  “What's thi=?"

“The Privee <avs that he is leavine

"_\..l-n.| nsa 1 l'\l'iil‘l[‘l1 \ll
towakd genmlity, “He doeso™t mean i, Why, — why
we haven't siened n s dle pereorienl o

“Fortunately # isn™ necessary for me 1o sign
anyvihng, My Blithers,™ brake Rohin
“The papers are to be sipned by the
Finanee, and alterwards my si
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“1 daresuy Mr. Blithers
|---1'Tn-t[‘\.” waid the Conmt

Mo |"]|Ifu'r- lowkesd Wlank “n el :.--|.l|-r~l:|.|u] i
sitantion, that was the worst of i e
althongh the eabinet
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knew  fhat
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the travsaction so far as at could
be completed at this time, 10 was still nevessary for
the Minister ol F anee to sign the agreoement e
the royal seal of Granstark.

O eonrse ]
sl 1 ohad it oan

understand i, he sl bluotdy
mind to psk the Prinee to pat his
sienftinre o o =orf ol ]-lr-h'n- aey doemmen! whieh
would at least ossure me that he
final sereement when the
Faar, dsn't i ?”

“Quite fair, Me, Blithers, The Privee will sagn
such an article tomorrow o the next day ot yom
office in the ety ]"l'.l) have no uneasiness, =iy, It
shall be as von wish, By the way, | understand that
your solicitor — yonr lawyer, 1 should say — was
to be here this evening. It had ocenrred to me that
he might draw up the statement, — if Mrs, Blithers
will forgive us in onr Laste, o

“He eouldn't get here,”” said Mre. Blithers, amd no
more. He was thinking too intently
wore important. “What's turned up ?"

“Turned up, My, Blithers?"

“Nes in Groostock. What's taking yon ol in
such a hurry?"

“The Prince has been away  for nearly six
months," said the Connt, as it that explained every
thing,

“Was it necessary (o cable Tor him 1o
liome 7™ !Jl'l"."l‘\fl'll the finaneier,

“Ohraunstark and Dawsbergen are endeavoring to
form an allianee, Mye. Blithers, and Prinee Robin's
presence at the capital = very mueh to be desiped.”

SWhat kmd of an alhanee ?

wantthl swen the

time ecomes, That™s only

of something

HE Connt lovked boved., “ Ao alhanee preseribed
Fonr the :_'l]!rlul M rovement ol the two races, |
shoulil say, Mr. Blithers.,” He smiled, 1t would in
no way impair the eredit of Graustavk, howeyer. ¥
i what vou might really desevibe os o Tamily secret,
il vou \\I|ll 1|.|I'-|=-|| nn !1lln;.‘|!_|'\ it
The bhutler m nouneed nner
“Wait fora IOV le ol davs, Prmee, and ' seod
vou down to New York by
B3lithers,
“Phank vou. 1t is splendid of
evervihing will depend on Dank’s snecess n

specinl train,” «and My

vou. [ doresay

Here, sir.” said Hobbs appeating in the bedroom doar

Uraw ord,” said Mre. Blithers o Hw
hutler, “nsk Me, Dovig to look up the smil
s for next week and let

onee, will von '

me know at
Tuwrming to the Prinee
“We can wire ilown 1ll1r'.-:||T

4 For next week., Davis
s my seeretary. N have hime attend to
everyihing. And now let’s forget om
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A great deal was
ahont \[l 1k’ unforiunnte detention m
Bl ol them wepe |ll'l'|l]n'l|[l'.
ppset by the sadden ehinge it Prince's
plans, Onee under pretext of whispering
to Crawtord abont the wine, Mre. Blithers
-1|'(‘l'l'!'l||'ll o otransmiittiing a lillll"vlll!“ L
his wite. She shook her head h'|-|_\.
and he sighed andibly, He had asked 1
shie thonght he'd better take the mudoighn
train,

Mre. Davis found that  ther
dozen ships sailing the next week, bt
nothing came of i, for the Prinee reso
lutely  declared lie would be obhiged 10
tanke the first available steqmer

“We shnll g0 down tomorvow,” he saud,
windd even Me, Bhithers subsded, He looked
to his wife in desperation. She failed him
Vor the thst time in ey lite, Her eves
were absolutely messageles

“Il go down with you,”™ he said, and
then gave his wife a look of defiance

e went on
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HE wext morning brounghit Mand's

letter to hier mother, 10 saidd: "!’l".l.]t“v'
Mother: 1 enelose the eutting from Town
Fruth. You may see for yoursell what a
sickening thing it 18, The whole world
kuows by this time that the ball was a
tulu' it hli!'llil]o- JHLI'. l':\!'l"\llnll_\' l\lul\\'-
that vou arve teving to hand me over to
Prinee Robin neatly wrapped up in hank
And everybody knows that he s
longhing at ns, and he isn't alone in his
mirth either. What must the Truxton
Kings think of us? I ean’t bear the
thonght of meeting that preity, eleves
woman face to face, 1 know 1 should dic
ufl mortifieation, for, of course, she musi
helieve that 1 am dying to marry any
thing on earth that has a title und a pan
of legs. Somehow I don’t blame yvou and
dad.  Youn rveally love me, 1 koow, and
you want to give me the best that the
world affords. But why, oh why, ean'i
vour let we ehoose for ul‘\'“l’ll 4
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OUR STREET

By WALTER. ADOLF ROBERTS

Tonight, adown our street, the soft Spring rain
Lisps plaintively a very old refrain;

Jlj'he passing seasons, and the human throng
Out of the dark and then the dark again

But though we love the street in this gray guise,
With hair bound back and sadly streaming eyes,

Tomorrow we shall hail the pagan Sun
Erernal optimist of April skies

“I know dad will be pertectly furions, but I'm
it won't do a
| don’t want and who certainly conld not, by any bt of good to try to step me, dearest. The best
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