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Macnhetson intervened for the

first time in the debate.

T am in entire disagreement
with our friend Bretskopf,” he an-
nounced eoldly.

“You know wyour own
best. I sunnns2.”
marked sulkily.

Abel Deane rose to his f{eet,

“The meeting i8 over,” he an-
pounced. “You and 1. Macpher-
son. are for Downing Street.”

business

OUEER PROPOSAL

The davs that followed were the
most excitineg that Miss Brown had
ever 'nown. She tnok to comine
to Whitehall an hour earlier In
the mornin \nd leaving later af
night but whenever she came and
. eft there was an
quantity of work ‘o be

HICYCY

done ' ntside 31 Ei) was 1;;__}H
gible
The subicet matter of some of

the renorts and ecorrespondence
with which she had to deal wns
with scarcely an exception init-
ia'ed and marked “for Miss Brown

only.” moved her desk anfd

typewriter and intrenched herself

in a dista orner of the room
from which place she sometimes
watched with unseeing eves the
few favored cal'ers whom Dessiter
ol imjtt 1 ‘nuo ?"..' tron: h'}]{‘!.
Marabel wa! there at least
three or four times during the
dav  aiwi with an uncannv eift

of selectine the information he
decired with lightning-like pre-
cision from 2 mass of material,
Often hi 2t ond hjU' Mists Brown’
gide while with swift fingers sh
turned over papers and produced
from it pronerly indexed pac
the report of the particulars he de-
sired. Alwavs he remained
the expression of a sphinx, scarce-
ly ever speaking,
Miss Brown's own reserve,

At such times their eves never!'Of marriage, but I shall be Prime 'whs “et

met. He scarcely ever even ad-
drecssed a direct remark to her,
vet sometimes when he was at the
other end of the room, talking in
a low tone to Dessiter, she would
fancy that he was watching her.

Malakoff re-,

with |

which matched!

Phillips Oppenheaim

L]

in his pocket. He glanced at the

clock.

remarked “Dessiter, with yom
permission, I should like to ad-
dress a word or two to vour sec-
retary.’

Dessiter looked at him In sur-
prise

“Why, of course.’ 'he
'You can speak Lo her
you like”

Miss Brown hall

1M awoered
whenever

wuneg round

in her chair. her blue eves ver
wide opcn something of surprise
:~ll‘1 . :]l -"-'l' ) i!‘t ! '?' f.l.' ﬁ.rﬁ..:t‘
pels came a sten or two nearer and

1

0orRed down at her.

Miss Browvn ne said. “I have R i | withont rd r.lmakes differenct
pecone a great admirer of |\ 1 Rbwnd lwnward “It sound 1038 delicious din
11:11' . A ;}Itli . i . l!‘ ner ™ :\ Brox \ Qe ol B ‘anng |
Hl lone w psolutely m vabl aunt for tl jone| Al getin hungry talking about
0 t. Ther in 1l : NOLNOS hot Herlit. I'll 1 N France nd you
ace of any i 12510 nee: ” Y tnanth VY on 12 US In taree-quarters
| P | n | ars *.g*li : i an hour. But belore you go, Mr
L am very giad ' you S3 v ] 't w v tor. | Panl—1 am going to take a tax!
0. Mi Llaran ht repiled. on witation which 16 fail. AONY N5 I have a aquestion tr
uddenly col f the fact th 4 '_ ' sk von ™
it was the fi | in their ac-' L BEterly. to understang ” They passed under a gas
: or Marabels as 2 maenificent ey passea u ider a gas lan D
P l-‘..' e 1} 8 vpy S 1" wadressed | phashine, a sor! r \nical r‘!.!b I'.‘f rown drew f’rnm the|
“Work * Moarabels  continted | fuperman, sh had 2lways had the POSKEl ol her COAL & page 'fl“‘l":l
| | ara continu most profoiind admiration He ex.lone of the morming illustrated
f1cation ‘ il { ll[ l'11, | for hi S | . DTS,
8w i 'EI-I»J.:'} I 3 I i‘flm*r- OilSide th imenitics f ver-| “Tell me. I\h' '7".;1'11_ 1S that vyou ;
vour work } n. 1 should I e ‘f\‘*.'-.' e shou ’ be S0|*ha youl Imhvr.‘ | , 2
i e 0 : : ad r .-1* -:’ f 4 tad by | 1. 1 / | (1 'l;ll”'-j Shl' nointed to a !H Lture 1n ?hl‘ ; .
aamire vyou. I should be 'y glad ,‘.l oy l - : i'.nﬂ. o L e ‘_l'ltl[t{'t- ‘“EI:. . was “1 RAPIRGS ¢ ¢
Vppmacingl bdee B B gany g erward 2 ystery to hy Lac-| Paul’ \ther in f*i.ll. uniform '
D iter dry st Bk B Y “1 Iinal | vith 1;'1; onye Hne l1}ll mecaals Hl".(l_’!li‘ E
CISILC] HOPPEG 1US CISRITH derid 1S they neared Nor oration LCross NDis chest, and hy
: A O PICK up il » thumberland Avenu hat it was!his Sidg Panl, in the white uni i
f*:'ti“ 4 CYyesS EICW iareer Al ause no man oejore had ever), . O'm o the Russian bodyguard |
arger, her demure little mouth kpd her to marry him alL0 with medals and decorations !
was open, her first expression was ‘T am recovered™ she announe-| Underneath was a bprief line. |
one of bewildered prise. Im- od suddenls Two of our Russian guests |
() ] 3 € i Nothh has happened, T trust ileavineg Buckingham Palace af- |
ush of color in | CCK! to upset you?" ter the Levee this afternoon .
{ don't understand vyou,” she “No.hing that should have up-i General Prince Serge Alexis
laltered el m il was simply an over- of Norgadia, a connection of | Th' _ . - .
“Then for the first time I'am whetmine surnrise Now tell me the late Czar, and his only S Story wlll commence soon in the D-’“ly News
disappointed in you, Miss Brown.” |why vou came to meet me.” son, rrince Paul of NOrgadia. | qgueessss
Marabels went on "My words were L ‘Can’'t vou guess?” ne asked ! Paul flushed a little a8 he ! - ————— e ) a—
,plmn enough. I have never HlULll_{lllT"}I‘.?) ‘el the nieght Miss Frances glanced at the paper. 'Jl:il the custom among P lish “If they had felt like that Mizs ' the onl
Live _ . ‘R0 lll)'.’” “1am very sorry that the phnm-lpz.rl. 10 be frank and he woculd Brown (1#1']31'!*(1 “YOou would never' about whi
 Minister within a few months and “Why I believe it is,” she ad- °raphers were too quick for us,”|have led you to his mother and have known " They are of the' han \nyt
'it has been suggested to me bv mitted he said “Please do not tell|l father wund introduced vou with alworld who know h -‘.’«.‘-[t; hmrl r;m"' Noel F
the present occupant of that of- Rlease, Miss Brown,” he went on, | Franceg. Please forget It yourself|little set speeeh as | things." . ol +sn't
fice that a wife is almost a neces- | “will . vou come to dinner tonight!{f you an. We go once a vear tu[ And they would have groaned \\Tt'“ anvhow, Il wmilmt" have a; Prinee
::ilt}ﬂ i1t would be impu;,s;‘.)]r for and bring her.” numor my father. He thinks it is! Frances rl.!lil'nlu.r(i with ‘11 snmiile. laone.” ‘Flf.u{r-w sighed That's . “i'“"" '
me to live with an ordinary wo- “Of course I will” she assented/a duty we owe the family. We|half humorous. half pitiful “and yrn.*:' Dart uiu!l"::'n.;:ru Life’'s bea l‘*..'..-.

w o - Colonedh-Pessi er” she asked.

“1 still have five wiainutes.” he

! “All three of which I must res-! Those three men who have

pectfully decline.” brought their millions over here
| There was a moment's silence.| bring nothing of the spiril of |
''To all appearances Miss Brown| Russia. There is nothing Russian
'was now quite calm, She glanced!' about them except their birth.
at the clock., put the cover on her| Their discomfiture here would be
typewriter and, moving acrbss the 2 joy to us because any blcw to

‘room. took down her coat and!the Russia of today helps us for-
hat. 'ward toward the Russia of to-|
“There is nothing more I can|morrow.”

“It is quite natura:~ Miss Ilrown \
“Nothing, thank vou,” he re-|conceded gravely. “that you shrmld
plied, looking -at her curiously. be interested in anything which
“I will not insult my estimate has to do with your country. You
of your character,” Marabels said, | chall now tell me, if you please,
“by asking if vour decision is {inal, what vou are going to offer us
You will permit me to say, how-|ior dinner?” _
ever, that T regrot 1t."” He laughed heartily,
“I am very sorry,” Miss Brown! “Forgive me that I am so gar-
rejoined. ood nilght. And good rulous,” he begged. “There will be /
| night. Colonel Dessiter.” a  clear soup-not so bad. There
“Good night, Miss Brown.” | Will be least the cheese with i
| She closed the door behind her|l0 rémind you that 1l we couid
land . went down the steps toward|Dave afiforded It it would have
the elevator with trembline kneaos i:)t‘f"l] II"l N I l‘:t“}’“'. And then,.
Outside in the street into which| there is some veal. 1t Is very '“."”":{
she passed with unseeine eves she| Vel My iather usually grumbles,
was conscious of being tanpad|

|

but he has dined otf it already
and he savs that it 1s eood veal”!

lghtly upon the arm. She hesi-| .

tatod. to find faui locking down) “ihen there Is compot of

into her face with his usual boy-|fruit,” Miss Brown ventured, with} |
ish smile. '8 barely renressed smile. " :

“How did you guess?’ 'he de-
manded
‘Bananas and oranges and thin
lHees of apples.” '
Wonderiul! But vou see,” i
¢ went on apologetically, “fruit is a
“Do von mird nof me | yCr'y difficult matter, Fcor t\'.'fil" nee
'] now "™ e nterrunted. *'b”ffl'?{'[l'& youl Cal have a small jag
wa'l'l with me H;f?'.! T S1) }; and U: Crealn [‘h g 1S no !}i'{ji't on
v nothing’ jthat, I can assure you, and I

“You forgive that T am here tol
meet vou?” he asked ecagerly.

“Of course, Have you been wait- |
ing iong?”

“Barelv ha! n

212l R0L
F \ ] .1+

hour. 1 came|

telling

T —— ‘F:.-"" S - -~ e e g

and, looking up, would find that'man. Yours is the type which ap- promptly. “I know Frances wm:ldif‘hlmw‘ at a friend’s house near,|thought

without any sort of expression,
his eves were fixed upon her.

Once when he was confiding to
Dessiter an event of great im-
portance. he lowered his voice
Dessiter, glancing up, followed
the direction of his eves.

“My secretary is deaf and
dumb.” he obheerved

Marabels continued in his usual
tone

“I have an appointment with
Abel Deane tonight, Dessiter. I
want all yvour Intimate reports of
Malakoff. Bretskopf and Krasset.”

‘They're pretty reading,” Des-
siter observed. as he crossed the
room toward Miss Brown's desk

“If Abel Deane is the man T
think he is,” Marabels said., “he’'ll
apree to having them out of the
country within a week.”

Dessiter lit the inevitable cigar- |

elLie

Miss Brown had been busy
among the files in the safe. She
produced. a little pile of documents
typed a neat
outeide. and secured them with a
rubber band. Marabels placed them

-

%

tabulation for the'

CORES of happy yougtrs rece

peals to me, I repeat my offer.”
Misse Brown rose to hes
She looked appealingly

across the

room woward Dessiter. but his facéttT “Thaeilis a

was averted
| “1 am to take it then that you

lare serious?” she asked incredu-
iously

“2'am not a man.” he answer-
ed. “"who wastes or needs to re-
peat his words. However. the oc-
casion 18 perhap unusual, al-

though I had hoped that vou
would have been able to answer
me one way or the other without
nesitation.”

} "1 will try to do so then.” Miss
| Brown acquiesced. “I thank von
very much, but I do not wish to
MArry you.”

. Marabels considered for a mo-
i ment

| ‘Is there anvything
thave said-—-any In

more I should
ormation you

desire? From my observation of
you I had gathered that such
would be unnecessaryv. I offer von

iy '..rt 1 ' ¥ i
wll Lssured i"‘“t‘ 1, ©

|
home and all the
husband.”

‘omiortable
attentions of a

R -
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feet, | dined  sa9where else. No

‘ _ived a surprise visit from Santa Claus on Saturday night on the |
Anchor-Donaldson liner “Athenia” prior to departure from Halifax for Europe. Bearded and

ﬁ{bﬁd in the traditional manner, Santa dispensed gifts to all the boys and girls travelling in the big
ship before vanishing as mysteriously as he came.

be terribly disappointed i wejand up till now we have escaped

It ws unfortu-

1

night ! diseovery. Was most
though, Mr. Paul.” nate."”
Dromist I Knew Let me take vyou a little way.”
nothing of what was likely to hap-|Miss Brown begged, with her foot|
pen that night, of course. I am|on the step of the taxi. |
very, very sorry. It may Dbe But Paul, with his shabby bow-|
though., for the best. You haveller hat In his hand and his over
neard the rumors tonight?” coat l[lapping about him, had .11*5
I hear nothing but rumors ready disappeared into the misty|
and a few facts—all day long,”|twilight
Miss Brown declared |  Frances had removed her out-|
“There's a late edition ijust out!door clothes and was lounging in
which announces semi-officially|her dressing gown, not as usual
that the government has refuse I'..pm: the bed, but in the one easy

clubs

(]
Abel Deane's condition that one of | chair. An unopened evening paper
these foreigners should be allowed!lay by her side and an unlighted |
a place upon the commission. If|cigarette drooped from her lips
it 1s the truth, there will be 12 “Hurry up,” Miss Brown enjoin-|
crisis. Abel Deame will have tol!ed., as he took off her coat. “We|
choose between alienating his for-|are going to dine with Mr. Paul |
elgn supporters and seeing the|He knew you were going to be up|
whole scheme crumble awav.” and he came all the way to White-|

“You will forgive me, but I do|bhall and waited half an hour out-|
not discuss these matters,” Miss | side to get me to promise.” |
Brown reminded him in her best Frances' face softened for al
official manner ‘moment, and then she indulged In|

You are quite right not to”!a little grimace
Paul assented. “You must excuse on, 1 don't know,”
me that I am very, very interested. 'l ed discontentedly.

-

she exclaim- |
Wwhat's the)
L “You don't know?"” her friend rr-!
|peated. “Why, I thought you liked |
Mr. Paul” |
Frances, lip curled for a mo-}
yment, the light shone out of her|
| eVeS '
| Of course, I like Paul,” she re-
peated., “Any fool would. He's one|
of the dearest beings alive. He
nakes any of the other men one
'meets seem absolutely impossible,!
"but don't you see, Edith, what's
the good of it all? That poor boy,|
arrving the restaurant upon his!
' back, suoporting his mother, fath-|
or and sister. and only doing it
by sheer slavery! What's the good
of adoring him? What place Iis
there for me or for you or for any
'of us in his life, except just a few
‘moments of pleasant Iriendship?
i.'\!‘fi then--look here!” |
She flung the same illustrated
\paner which Miss Brown had seen
upon the table,
| YA Prince!” she scoffed. “A
\pretty Princess I should make
vouldn‘'s I, trying to live on what
""115‘ left over after Paql nad fed
the family. Poor boy,"” she went on
1 “Td do anything in the world ‘o
help him. give him anything in
the world he asked for, but It
lwouldn’'t help either of us. You're|
a little fool. Edith. to keen o
' hothering me about him. He's a
|great deal more dangerous to uw'
|fhan all the Franklands in the
world ever were. You don't know'
‘how near I was last time 1 saw
him to throwing my arms round
!lm neck and telling him what a
'dear 1 thought him, and asking
'whether there wasn't any way 1
‘could make him a little happier.”
} Miss Brown went over and pas

o 'sed her arms round Frances’
AV, It"lu.li.‘rll I'S rrhfil‘ ' WAS SYIhDi t-h ',
e o s i &by b_ it v LR }n'»tl :“ 111
T - her tone, grave though it was.
“And even then, dear,” she

‘whispered, it wouldn't have been
‘dangerous at all, Paul would have
taken vou Into his great arms, hoe
would have thought that It was

0 themsel

Ives—another |ly, anyway
ne (o feed 1D 10 iny '“"Ixirn"‘l".tl‘:“‘ \I
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