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Y DEAR. said Mr. Blithers, with
decision, “you can't tell me.”

“1 know 1 ean't,” said his wife,
gquite us positively. She knew when
she eould tell lnm a thing and when
she conldn’.

It was quite impossible to impart
information My, Bhithers when
he had the tips of two resolnte fin-
embedded m his ears. That

happened to be Ins eostomary and
rather unfair method of couguering her when an
arzument was going against him, not for waut of
logie on lis part, but beeause it was easier to express
himself with his ears closed than with them open.
By this means he effectually shut out the voice of
opposition and had the disenssion all to himsell.
Of eourse, 1 would have been morve couvineing if
he had been permitted (o hear the sound of his own
elogquence; still, it was effective,

she was sure to zo on talking for two or three
winutes and then subside in despair. A woman will
not talk to a stone wall. ~ Nor will she wantonly
allow an argumeni fo die while there remains the
shghtest chance of its survival. Given the
situation, a man would get up and leave his wife
sitting there with Ler fingers in her ears; and, as
e bolted from the room in high dudgeon, he wonld
be mean edongh to eall atteution to her pif_"—lll-:ll]l'tl—
In most eases, 1 woman is confent to listen to
a silly argument rather than to leave the room jusi
bhecause her linsband elects to be childish about o
perfeetly simple elncidation of the trutl.
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RS. BLITHERS had lived with Mr. Blithers,
more or less, for fwenly-five years, and she
knew him like a book. He was a foreetul person

wlio would bave lus own way, even though he had to

put his fingers in his ears to get it. At one period -

of their joint connnbial agreement, when he had sue-
ceeded 1 aceumelating a pitifol hoard amounting
to but Lttle more than ten mllions of dollars, she
concluded to live abroad for the purpose of edu-
cating their danghter, allowing him in the meantime
to merease his fortune to something like fifty mil-
lions without having worry about household
affpirs. But she had sojourned with him long
enongh, at odd times, to realize that, so long as he
lived, he would never run away from an argument

- unless, by some dreadinl hook or erook, he should
bhe so nnfortunate as to be deprived of the use of
botlhh hands., She fouud room to gloat, of course,
in the fact that he was oblized to stop np his ears
in order to shnt ont the ineontrovertible.

Moreover, when he called her “my dear” instead
of the costomary Loun, it was a sign of supreme
obstinney on his part and eonld not. by any streteh
of the imagination, be regarded as an indieation of
placid affection. He always =aid “my dear” at the
top of his voice and with a great deal of irascibility,

Mr. William W. Blithers was a self-made man
who had begun his ecareer by shouting lustily at a
team of mules in a railway construetion eamp.
Other drivers had tried to improve on his vocabulary
hut the mnles were able to appreciate the
futility of sueh an ambition, and later on, when he
came to own two or three rvailronds, to say nothing
of a few mines and a steam yacht, his ability to
drive men was event more noteworthy than his power
over the jackasses had been. But driving mules and
men was one thing, driving a wife another. What
incentive has a man. said when after he gets
through bullying a ereature that very ereature turns
in and earesses him! No self-respecting mule ever
did such a thing as that, and no man wonld think
of it except with horror. There is absolutely no
defense against a creature who will rub your head
with loving, zentle fingers after she has worked you
up to the point where yon could Kill her with pleas-
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*Say, ain’t that Maudie coming up the
drive now?" said Mr. Blithers

ure — or at least so said My, Blithers with roeful
frequency.

Myr. and Mrs, Blithers had been disenssing royally.
Up to the previons week they had restricted them-
selves to the nobility, but as an event of unexampled
unportance had transpired in the interim, they now
felt that it would be the rankest :‘“|||-llli|‘\' o con-
sider any one short of a Prince Royal in picking
out a suitable hushand — or, more properly spenk-
ing, consort — for their only daughter, Mand Apple
cate Blithers, aged twenty.

RS, BLITHERS long ago had convineed her hns-

band that no ordinary human being of the male
persuasion was worthy of their danghter’s hand, and
had set her heart on having nothing meaner than
a Duke on the family roll,—(Blithers alluded to it
tor a while as the pay-roll)—, with the choiee lving
between England and Ttaly, At first, Blithers, heing
an honest soul, insisted that a good American gen-
tleman was all that anybody eould ask for in the
way of a son-in-law, and that when it eame to a
randehild it wonlid be perfectly proper to ehristen
him Duke —lots of people did! — and  that
abont all that a title amounted to anyway. She mef
this with the rvetort that Maud might marry a man
named Jones, and how would Duke Jones sonnd!
He weakly suggested that they could ehristen him
Marmaduke and — but she reminded him of his ofi
repeated boast that there was nothing in the world
too good for Mand, and instituted a pictorial cam-
paign against his prejudices by painting in the most
alluring eolors the picture of a dueal palace in
which the names of Jones would never
except when employved in directing the fifth footman
or the thivd stable-boy — or perhaps a seullery maid
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— 1o do this, that or the other thing at the belest
of Her Grace, the danghter of Willimm W. Blithers
This eventaally worked on lis imagination to sueh
an extent that he foreot his natoreal pride and ad-
mitted that ]n'.’hu“n she was rieht.

Bt now, just as they were on the point of aceept-
g, m lien of a Duke, an exceptionally promising
Connt, the atoresand event
upget all of their plans
It was nothing less than the arvrival in Ameriea of
an eligible Prinee of the royal blood, a ruling Prinee
at that. Asa matler of faet he had not only arrived
in Ameriea, but al a country honse adjoining their
in the Catskills,

Fortunately nothing definite had heen arranged
with the Count. Mys. Blithers now advised waiting
a while betore sivinge o definite answer to his some-
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or notions, so to speak.
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wlial eager proj osal, l*!‘-'])l't'i:l“_\' as he was 1‘0'[!II[\'11
to have saflicient means of his own to defend the
chatean against any immediate peril of profligaey.
She eonnseled Me. Blithers to notify him that he
deemed it wise to take the matter mnder advisement
for o l'--ll||Ii' of weeks at ]i‘.t‘-‘l, but not to eommit
himself to anything pesitively negative,

R. BLITHERS =aid that he had never heard
auylhing so beantifully adroit as “pesitively
and direcied his secretary to submit
him withont delay the deaft tactful letter to
the anxious nobleman. They -were agreed that a
Prinee was more to be desired than a Coonnt and,
as long as they were actually about it, they might
as well aim high, Somewhat hazily Mr. Blithers
had inguired if it wouldo’t be worth while to con-
sidler 2 King, but his wife set him straiglt in short
order,
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