
The King of Arcadia

you by being your father. He is a king, every inch
of him, Elsa, girl! I'm telling you right now that
we'll have to put in the high speed, and keep it in,

to live up to him."

And afterward, when the house-party guests had
gathered, in good old Kentucky fashion, around
the early breakfast-table, and the story of the night
had been threshed out, and word was brought that
Otto and the car were waiting, he stood up with
his hand on the back of Ejsa's chair and lifted his

claret class with the loyal thought still uppermo.st.

"A toast with me, good friends—my stirrup-cup:

I drink to our host, the Knight Commander of
Castle 'Cadia, and the reigning monarch of the
Land of Heart's Delight—Long live the King of
Arcadia!"

And they drank it standing.

The End
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