
THE PRAIRIE WIFE

the situation might just as well be faced first

as last.

So I counted up my letter of credit and found
I liad exactly six hundred and seventy-one dollars,

American money, between me and beggary. Then
I sent a cable to Theobald Gustav (so condensed

that he thought it was code) and later on found
that he'd been sending flowers and chocolates all

the while to the Hotel de L'Athdn^, the long boxes

duly piled up in tiers, like coffins at the morgue.

Then Theobald's aunt, the baroness, called on me,

in state. She came in that funny, old-fashioned,

shallow landau of hers, where she looked for all

the world like an oyster-on-the-half-shell, and spoke

so pointedly of the danger of international mar-
riages that I felt sure she was trying to shoo me
away from my handsome and kingly Theobald

Gustav—which made me quite calmly and solemnly

tell her that I intended to take Theobald out of

under-secretaryships, which really belonged to Op
penheim romances, and put him in the shoe busi-

ees in some nice New England town
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