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“Let me tell you a little fairy story:
There wero once a prince and a prin-
cess. They loved cach other

bis love for fear of belng thonght n
fortune hunter. - Ilis silenee nude the
princess angry. So she went and pron-
fsed her hand to another man, ol
they all llved miserably unhappy ever
after. And the moral of that stuphd
little story Is that I'm sick of respect-
ability, and I'm awake from iy crazy
dream of love, nnd I'm going back (o
Maxim's, and you can all go to—Mar-
sovia!"

“He loves me! Ile loves me!” panted
Bonla under her breath,

CHAPTER VI.
At Maxim’s

AXIM'S  after  midolght —the
show restaurant whither sight
secing  Americans  and

machine made moerriment they solemn.
Iy belleve to be n part and pareel of
true Parisian 1fe,

On the night of Sonia's gavden poarly
ane group of men aad women who en
tered the jolly restaurant were so it

ferent from the usanl habitues of the |
[

place ns to come in for not o
amused glances from their nelehhors

They were Mme. Natalic Papoft, Mime |

Nova Koviteh
Brioche,

and Cusenda aml St
The visit wns Natalle's iden,

At Maxim's,

Bhe had heard Danilo's wild speech of |
goodby to Sonin and his annovueciient |

that ha wans off to Maxbm's.  Henee
the ambassador's wife, with o feebie

yearnlng to atone In some way for the |

false position mto which the wldow
had been {theast for her sake, il re-
molved to follow In the hope of securing
a word In private with Danilo and
setting matters right again.

Natalle had not confided her plan to
her husband, awd now as the pavly
were usherad (o a sechuled table in an
alcove she glaneedd at the riotous seene
about her with n delighted nervons
ness. The dellight vanished suddenly,
however, anid the nervousness wixel
to a panic fear as o foubline volee
smote upon hes ear,

Popoff lLind Just come In amd wns
standing not ten feet away (rom the

gecluded table where his  wife sat
trembling.

“I want to see Prince Danilo al
once,” he sald to the hemd wplter

“Has he arrlved 7'

“Not yet, sir,”" was the reply, “but he
will be here very soon.  Phere 1s
supper party walting for him over
there,” waving to a tableful of gayly
appargled givig with tlred eyed nen.

“Really!" exclalmed the ambassador,
“I'l Just Joln them ti ho comes."

He toddled off to the distant tabile,
where, to Natalie's Jfealous eye. hoe
seemed to make hlimselt of home with
a phenomenal ense and gulekness, e
was scearce seated when Danllo strode
in. The whole table rose 1o give the
prince nolsy greeting

“Why, hello, your excellency!” crimd
Dantlo. “I'bls 1s queer colupnny for
n monument of  redpeciablility ke
yourself to wander fnto!"”

came only to see you,"” protested
the ambasgndor, drawlng him  asbile,
1 was bound I'd come here and walt
till you appearod it

“Oh, I see.,” cut In the prince, thop-
oughly enjoying his confusion. *“1Mools
rush In where'—

“I dldn't rush In,” fumed the am
bagsador; "I crept here in oa measly
cab, and I sneaked Into the place ke
a plekpocket for fear some one would
recognlze me. 1 eacriticed wysclf Lo
my country. Suppose my wife should
hear of it! I came to hmplore you, to
cast myself on your merey, to hog von

once mordé (o provent the  widow
from''—
1 must see his excellencey,' inslsted

a portly man behind them, his voies
booming through the whole room. “Ile
{s here, and 1— OW!" he hroke off on
sight of Popoff. “Here yvou nre! 1

Bt the |
prince was poor and dared not tell of |

other |
touriscs flock and whose dlzzy, |

| mtervupled the ambassndor, s 10 nee-
easry (o hunt for me with o brass
Land?  Couldn't you''— :

"1 sorey o Interrupt you,” answer-
ol Novie Koviteh, *but here's n dis-
Cpatehs from the Marsovian ministry.
It seemed oo me important, and 1
| bronght It on.”

'opofl took the slip of paper and
read nload:

“IE Mme, Sadowa's (wenty millions
are anllowed to leave Marsovin we anre
n bankrupt country,”

“Mhere, 'rince Danllo,”  continued
the ambassador, turning on the young
| man In melodramatie appeal; “you see
!H'H right up to you! Your country ap-
| peals ta you to save it!
| sovia's last hope.
nnel -

“I'IE marry no one!” flared up Danilo,

“T'a the dence with matrimony  and

Marsovia and myself!  1'm done with
sl drenms of Jove and all that non-
gense. I'm free, and 1'm golng to
muoke a night of It, 1'"—

e paused and stood silent, dum-
| founded.  Down  the little flight of
stadrs leading into the room a woman
was mlvaneing alone.,

“Honia!™ exclahmed Danflo.

With o word of excuse to the olhers,
he hurried across and met the widow
as she reached the foot of the steps,

“You're herve,” he muttered in hor-
rificd wonder—“here nlone "

“Yes," replied Sonla coldly,
uny afMair of yours®"

“Ilest the swmmer house,” he went
on as lnoa daze, “then Maxhn's."”

“Quite so,  1s that all you have to
say "

: “Not he retorted; “1 have one thing

e,

You nre Mar-
Marry the widow

“Ig 1t

You should not marey De Joli-
1. don,"™
| “No? Why unot, pray?”

“Hecause 1"—

e ehecked  himself.
| the sentence for him,

| “Becnnse you love me?!
gostod,

She finlshed

she sug.

[
LTe broke into n dlscordant, miseralhle

lugh,
“Daon't langh  that
reprimanded sharply.
“Loam sorry youn don't like L he
obsorved, YIUs the only way T know."
“Then don't Tangh at all, The taugh
Is on my side, anyway."
i “On your side
I “Yes, You are angry at what hap-
[ pened this evening. But it wasn't 1

silly  way!" she

Who was in the sumimer house with M.

di Jolidon.”
It T saw you there,” he declured.
ol"

|

“1 ook aother woman's place to get |

It out o Cawkward serape with
her hush - with M. Popoff. She
| wns'-

SAnd I onever even guessed it eried
Duandlo, his sullen face breaking into
nostille of utter rellef.,  “Whnt a fool
Towasl L owas green and yellow with
jealonsy,  1"'—

e canght himself up, but it was too
Iate,  Sonin's eves danced,
| ot sinee you don't love me,"” she
| “why were you  yellow
green with™—
| "Necanse greoen and yellow arve our
| national colors. 1 am nothing if not
| patriotie,  You see’—

[ “Mme.  Sadown — prince!”
|I'|.;-.-||'. trotting up to them,
loniger to restraln his anxiety,
FIE 14 all settled.
| el

askiul,

gurgled
unahle
“1 hope
All nicely arranged,

and |

“Same old fan!" commented ropofl,
idly opening It. Then, with o jump as
his eye vaguely enught the sentence
Natalle had seribbled beneath De Joll-
don's avowal, he screaued:

“My wife's handwriting!  Then 1t
was my wife after alll”
UBin” gquoted Nova Koviteh, “Cae-

sar's wilfe shonld be above suspleion,”

“Dut Caesar never brought his wife
to 'aris!” walled Popof. *“ais s bad
for me,"”

“No, no!” pleaded Natalie, who at
slght of the fatal trinket had left her
table and run forward. *“It's all a hor-
rld mistake, I ean explain. 1"—

“Sllence!” commanded Mopofl In his
most magisterial manner,  “Madame,
under section 4 of the Marsovian code
I hereby divorce yon. "I'his fan 1s suf-
ficlent evidenee,”

As Natalie started baek, domb with
horror, Popofl turned impressively to
Sonin amd, to the widow's amused dls-
may, sank on one knee before Lot

“Mme, Sadowa,” he declaimed, I
am free, amd In the name of our fa-
therlang 1T beseech you to become my
wife!"

Sonla  was seemingly  blind to the
white misery In Natalle's face and the
look of angry surprise in Danilo’s. She
answered, with perfect composure:

“My dear M, Popoff, 1 am deeply hon-
ored by your propesal, but before T ae-

“Madame, I heveby divoree youw.”
cept It Is only falr to tell you that If I
marry again 1 lose all my fortune.”

The ambassador serambled hastily to
liis foet.

“1—1 was perhaps just a wee Dbit
hasty,” he stuttered, looking slicepish-
Iy about for 4 way of eseape,

Natalle came forward and handed
him the fan.

"Dl you read the words 1T wrote on
It she asked thoidly,

“T—am—n—dutitul—wire!" spelled out
the ambassador, “Forgive me! 1 didn't
understand.  8hall we let bygones bhe
by goness

Danilo, who had stood sllent during
the old proposal, now stepped past
'opofl amd faced SBonin, n new light in
his eyoes.

“Is It true you will loge all your
money i you marey agaln?' he asked
in n volee he tried in vain to keep
steady,

“Yes," she admitted; it Is true”

YIC yon mean I8 madame to marry
Do dolldon answered Danilo, “she I8
1l

“Bat thls evening" ejneulated Iop-
off, “In the sumnner honsge!"

“Hhe took another womnn's place,”
replivad the prince, disregarding Sonln's
Wirning mgestuare.

“Denr el sguealed Popoff, his curl-
oLy reviving,  “Who was she?"

“Exense me, your excellency,”" re-
niirked  Nishy, who*had entered with
Novie Koviteh and had hovered alm-

yoahont walting o get In o word,
“hut hers faa fan that was pleked ap
I the stmmer house after the party.
Yo toll me to seareh the place, and 1
didl It 1 may say a0, 1"—

“My dear Nova Koviteh,” pettishly |

“I LOVE YOU, SONIA,” HE WHISPERED.

“hon why shonldn't T say now what |

witnht to?"
“Why not?" ghe agreed demurely.
Ie deew n slep nearer,
“I loves yon, Sonia,” he whiapered.
Bteadily, happily, she met his buarn-
Ing cyes ns shic answered:

“I love you, Danllo. 1 have always
loved yon."

Crut ! fretted Popoft, pnshing
peevishly between them.  ““This'll ney-
er do.  You ean't marry her, prince,

You'll both he paupers.'

“Not qulte,” genlly corrocted Sonla,
“1 shall lose my money, It 18 true, but—
only becanuse I am going to give It all
to my husband.”

{Tne END.)
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