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**Your highncMl" the murmured reiectiyelj.

Then a joyoua smile of realization broke over her
face. " Isn't it wonderful? **

"Do you think your brothers will let me come to
Washington, now? »' he asked teasingly.

" It does seem different, doesn't it? » she murmured,
with a strange Httie smile. «*You nnU come for
me?"

" To the ends of the earth, your highrn I
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