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"who h.-,, wnylalj mo alrc.ly, fnr^ntU.K thnt I amno longer an official pcrs-.nagc.- ,And she. catch-
'ne her husband's eye, accepted the sta.e.nent for^nat It was worth.

tanvely He had already dismissed fron, his mind
thc^ incident that had intervened.
"A girl among millions," he said. " And

—

how a crown would become her! I always Imagineher so -among drawn swords -on a throne.G ntlemen_w,ll you drink with me to the hope
that she may some day mec.'-,he right man? "

They rose to their feet, every one of them, and so,am,d the stares of the onlo<,kers, the hope that waone day to be fuliilled .o far rway, wJ toasted atMax,m s, m Pans. And only do co.ld not un-

with T ' f.
''' "''"^ ''''^ « "'""^^ 8'»""

With 1 ommy Judson.

THE END
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