
AT THE MACALLISTERS’

wedding breakfast. The wedding was of inter­
national importance. The President, his Cab­
inet, and the Diplomatic Corps were among the 
guests.

Mrs. Macallister was standing in the draw­
ing-room with her back to the dining-room door 
talking to the President. As the butler drew 
apart the folding doors, the long table, covered 
with massive silver, china, and glass, gave way 
under the weight. The crash was resounding. 
The terrified guests glanced at each other. 
Mrs. Macallister never even turned her head, 
but went on conversing placidly with the Presi­
dent.

The doors were instantly closed; the guests, 
taking their cue from their hostess, resumed 
their light chatter and laughter; and in a re­
markably short time the table was cleared and 
reset, and the breakfast announced. As the 
President, with a look of deep admiration, of­
fered his arm to Mrs. Macallister, he mur­
mured in her ear:

“ ‘And mistress of herself though china 
fall.’ »
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