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“I have no hesitancy in saying that Grail- 
stark already idolizes this brave American,” 
said Halfont, warmly. ‘‘He has won her 
affection. If the question is placed before the 
people to-morrow in proper form, I will vouch 
for it that the whole nation will rise and cry: 
'Long live the Princess! Long live the Prince 
Consort!’ ”

“Goin’ back, I see,” said Sitzky, the guard, 
some months later, addressing a very busy 
young man, who was hurrying down the plat­
form of the Edelweiss railway station toward 
the special train which was puffing impatiently.

‘‘Hello, Sitzky! Is it you? I’m glad to see 
you again. Yes, we are going back to the land 
of the Stars and Stripes.” The speaker was 
Mr. Anguish.

“You’ll have fine company *s fer as Vienna, 
too. D’ you ever see such a celebration’s 
dey’re havin’ here to-day? You’d t’ink d’ 
whole world was interested in d’ little visit 
Her Royal Highness is goin’ to pay to Vienna. 
Hummed if d’ whole city, soldiers an’ all, ain’t 
down here to see ’er off. Look at d’ crowd ! 
By glory, I don’t b’lieve we c’n pull d’ train 
out of d’ station. ’Quainted wid any of d‘ 
royal crowd?”


