Y
roscate radiance of a shimmery
sunset bathed the lawns and’ gar-
dens of Edgehlll, painted each west-
arly window erimson, and tipped the golden
weather vanes with irridescent glory. Bven
< JMpon austere Winter days, or those of
~ direnching easterly ‘storms, it was the
show-place of a millionalrs countryside
Now, In the fulness of midsummer growth,
with roses to ruffie It In every rlotous
wind, with splec-scent of carnation com-
ing bot and sweet through ths dewfall,
with gorgeous peacocks parading velvet
Ixwns, ¢rying raucous welcome to the com«
ing night. and doves In fluffy clouds cir-
eling and wheeling above thelr red-tiled
®of, It was as falr as paradise. Only the
fitter of wings, the soft chirfing of in-
#acls broke up the Summer bush. - Now
"~and agaln fromsthe distant highwiay thers
eame & dull burring of wheels, or the gho#t
of & tiren's shrilling. but so falntly they
merely acoented the heavenly peace. Edge-
Bill's master, hating nolses and pryings,
bad set his gray stone castellated man-
slon upon & falr hil), In the midst of so
many acres, they made him secure from
both.

In fromt thers was parking and thick
plantations, with & drive winding artfully
through, giving here and thers glimpses
of gray walls soon to be Ivy-grown. All
the back was open. First cama the sunken

: yows, a founialn, #nd stone benches,
alsd & weather-enten sundial. From it the
o /s @vound fell down In long velvgt slopes te
ether and thicker pisntations, masking
wvariens bulldings, Through the green of
these lower planitations, from the Pleas-
suneq one caught flashes of eolor—red-tiled
roofs. stesp ‘gables and more gllded
wea The red tiles and golden
" WANeS meant the wiables and thelr offices.

Heyond was the training thack. WIHth a

#lass one could see all that went on there

trom the bell tower rising ai the mansion's

southwastarly angle. Fgam the tower one
eduld nes algo the g and the reof

#ps of Green Park's clubhiouse, notwith-

standing the ocourse lay Ave miles away.

. Mr, Luttull, of be exact,

Blalr Luttrell, Esquire—had, until three

manths back, spent In the gray castle the

most part of what time he was not salling

WP and down the seas In & marvellous

yachl A bachelor whose sole businéss was

spénding mopey he had not made, the es-
taté and the yacht wore very great hslps.

His frisnds were fit, but few: his fatter-

ers, rivals, would-be frienda, many: Kis

loves—but there discrest silence is best.

The At friends, nearly as much at home

in the big houps as I8 master, 414 not

even turn away thelr eyes signifieantly
from the oottage and [t chatelaine. 1t
slood at the stable lewsl, but well apart
from It. There was a wholly separate ap-
proach to It from the outer world; also &
path, well #oreened and amasingly tortu-
ous, running down to it from the gresn-
houses, which nestled at the west of the

Ploastunve. Nelthor were eyebrows 1ifted

when, uptn voyagings, the chatelaine went
© . ®Iohg. She did not sct the part of hostens,

© . mmerely that of wuneonventional guest.
" Morsover, shé danced deliclously, apd In
' woft dusks sang weird, eroony things, half

" '

Barbarie, wholly entrancing, sccenting thelr
®  ‘rHythms and harmonies with banjo chords
" She @id mot neod even her mald's chape-
& ponage-levity was !mpossible In the face
. of Luttrsll's profoundly distant sttituda.
remajing the Puritan he was born,
" in bis wices, I trembls to think of
: when he reforms” Everts, his near-
" gEt friend. had ‘sald . balf-Bumorously ts
L Bentbam, the eynfosl. "Or breaks out”
0" Bentham had apswered with o shrug.
[ "Though be oa
- sommitted sins of his youth,' he will find
X in

spaot &ll so deadly respecta-

Eim _to the deuce™
* Doswell and MoCray
out the Pleasaunce, smok-
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“thén the grassed Plessaunce, with

: be haunted by ‘the un- -

although they had seen ths race run thus
together thres years in four since the park
was opaned, thia gathering was distinectiy
& wsurpriss, For the Impossible had hap-
‘pened—Luttrell was not merely In love.
but resolved on matrimony. THe fact was
leas astonishing thans the girl -She . was
mone of his own port, net of the carefully
nurtured virgine who, through se many
successive seasens, had been thrawn at his

callous head, Instead, a Cook's tourist from
"

Texas, without a g-final in Ker weea

and not on speaking terms with the .t: :

ter R. " :

The mecting had beéh after a sort ro-
mantlc; she had managed to lose hersslf
in the streets of & Mediterranean gity, Just
where Luttrell and' his friends, ashore
briefly from. the yachf, were loaking up
pleturesque vagabonds, and talking gayly
to each other. The whole voyage had been
rather flotous—the Chatelning had not come

along—and there had been variagated dlvers -

slons at every port of call, Yet their tajk
had not In the least daunfed the girl—
perhaps by Fate's doing, she bad singlsd
out Luttrell and appealed to him all on-
afrald. She had sald with a smile and a
lifting of big, dark, tomocent eyas: “I been
prayin’ the good Lord to send me somebody
that talked English. T reckon that's how
you happened along. My French li all
boek—French, you ses—and these poor
folks mare o ignorant. I can't make them
understand.”

THat had besn the beginning. The end
none might foreses. Miss Jeasamine Twiggs,
restordd to her proper millew, had decor-
ously presented hor father, the Colonel, a
trisuleént wentleman, witha! obedlent par-
cent,_whe, in the warmth of his gratitude,
had shiken hands twice with all of them,
roaring out. the while weleomes to Texas,
and pretiys wall sverywhere He waso't
@oing stralght back home: Jeasy had her
héart set on summering af the'seashore,
after alie wiag done with this ‘fool grand
“tower.” He hadn't wantsd to take the
s #r,” bul you had to do something—with

-eont dotlon pllin' up mopey #o0 scandal-
ous fast. Morsover, whan you had Just
one' gal-ellek, and  her . yomr - partner,
‘twould a-béen mighty lonesome. stayin' at
homes and lettin’ her prance off ‘round the
world.  Howewer, that
fhere was his card—alro  his banker's—
would the genflemen, and sapescially Mr.
Luttrell, whem all Were back agaln In
God’'s country; please not to forget?

They had not forgotten—Ileast of all Lut-
trell. The veyage had been efit short a
full month, so as to fetch Mome about the
times the tourist ahlp malls part. After-
wird Lattrell had given himself seduiously
t6 couriship. Jessamine had met him half
way at first, but with the glanéing gayety
of a fnished If untutored coqueits. All
her art  was learnsd In nature’'s mchool,
which was possibly the reason it was so
sffective,; The rest marvelled less at Lut-
trell's first Infatuation thaa that it sur-
vived Such constant sight of its object. He
had aotually haunted the moderats Twiggs
establishment, not even biinking conscl-
enclous sight-seeing, The hardest thing

o

had been the Colomel's assumption of eama-

radesrie: “Man of otur age, Mr, Luttrell,” was
& favorite and frequent phrase with him.

“Tread on my heart, please, so | may die.”

1If he mpoke it with a welled twinkles, he
had Ilved up to It rarely lefling Jauttrell
take Jessamine out of earshot, and almost
never out of sight® Then, when Luttrall
in desperation had proposed formally for
his dsughter's hand, he had got first vary
red, then very white, and answered, chok-
ingly: “Ask her, I haven't got.a Word to
say;"If T @14 have, 1t would be, T hops to
God she won't have youn. Not that I bear

you any grudge—I'm bdound to hale any

fellow who wants to red me—and I can't
seam to fit you and Texns, anyhow.” |

That was & month bsck: Ever sinon Lut-
trell had been asking Jessy, gotting no
other answer than plaintive looks, qulek
scariet flyrries, and such spesches an: “If
you keep on bein' tiresome, send you
to. smoks with ¥." or “Did you ever
play pups In the corner with yourself?. Na!

' -

aidn't matter—

That's s pity—it helps so to know allabout

'goin’ to mext nelghbor® ANl he geuld be
wure of was that she did not hate Mim.
Her bafflings had but made him the mad-
der to win her. He had ftried to Induce
the Colonel to feteh her down to Edgehlll
for Heathoote day, but had found him
adamant, nétwithstanding &, great indlina-
tion for the sport of kings “We'll be
there—me and Jessy—to see this horee of
yours win” he had sald. “We're right
fown anxlous, bolh of us, 0 ses him. We
reckon he's a right smart of & racer; bu:
I'll bet you a thowsand aven If you ware
to eyart him down to Texas, we'd find
crester or so that at four miles 'd run him
clear Inte the groumd™ 1
There had baen [llumination for, the rest
in hearing of this frusteated plan, It could
mean
eafe 'n hér native Island, and llkaly théere
to stay. That was the best possible end-
ing to this seven-year entangloment; s bit
hard on her, but Lutirell, of coursa, would
do the right thing. He was, sbove évery-
thing, square—even cuble in his square-
ness, Bentham had said, adding  thought-
fully, “When It somes

is there anything more sifectual than the cube ™
There had been furiher reassurance as

they drove from the station. Ther had
come in at the back, by way of the stalrles,
#o had had g chance'te hote that the eot-

but eane thing—the Chatelnine was “Ownling

to erushing you, same with him about-—oh,

sostatie sighs between his’' worda: "Si:
tight, my sons! Bit tight! Behold the ful-
fiiment of.a hopeless dredm. T've pincl
glways 10 show you how I could manage
thia dandy four-in-hand. Thank fortuns,
Blalr will have nonas of bubbles! Now, good
men, now loeok and dle—with envy of your
charioteer.”

“Envy s worse than sinful—foolish”
Bentham had sald gravely as they elams
bered down and passed into the big hall
“Conalder, Blalr has the DBather of ownisg
all this; we get the use, the sweet of It
with nons of that bitter, Upen my werd,
there are times when I'm actually sorry
for him.” -

“No nosd to be,” Déawell had answersd
things ‘18 fun enough for him.
Take Jnderly, for exampls. Bhall I ever
own & hair of him? ¥eét I love him, and
rejoice in him beoause ha I8 Ondarby. Blalr
oares for ‘the hoss' becauss e Is Me horss,
It he were another man's, and BEnderby
twice over, he would hardly look at him.
Maybe’ Blair can't help it: it's baen the
about pretty
fHear everything."”

Dogwell had finlshed lamaly snough, and
turned away, flushing deeply. He was the
youligest of them. The others had looked
at sach other, recalling wuw ypon voyagey

tage was glosed, every window barred and and the rare seasons when the Chatelalne

shutterad, the vines tralling unkempily
about the lattices. Evarts had loocked away
from 1f, sighlng wunder breath; Bentham
had nodded to himself almost impereept!-
biy. But Lattrell. In the box sest, had
given all hia eyos te Doswell, whe was
driving. the while he told pver evenly, al-
most jocosely, the very latest story from
tha elubs. Them they had swung Into ths
stable yard, where Nock Hardaway stood
stradding like & oolossus, the moral and
pattern of pride. That had beén astonish-
ing emough. Nock was Lutirell's tralner,
shrawd, hard-headed, cross-grained and
commoniv peasimistic, particuiarly as to
stable '"umro In any  bly eveni. But
thare he had-ptood, swelliny ot His oliest
and saying:  “Come fer Bph—eh?" Nover

¥it give one tear nobody-—but thia I willy, ~ingite himself .the while: "X, wall

say, - Man l‘hll'l gol meoney, Any monsy
8 wuth while, and don"i MEite
his checks big whem he puts |

pothin’ but  jest & plumb
natchul-born  £80).° Heath-
eote?
more or leas? Jest arbout er
good exercige gallop, Hf L
had my will thar'd be some-
thin' in it that éould make
the hoss ra’alely sireten nis-
self” -

“Gentlemen, will you lsten?
“The hoss!” Nock's clean
aptty,” Doawsll had flung at
the esxultant trainer. “No
wonder, though; fve racen
won right off the reel might
torn & Borse’'s ‘head, muoch
Jess an o)d man’s But, say,
Noek, if Enderby’s the hoss,
what, pray, are all the rest?”

“Oattles; not much more'”
Noék had retortad In. high
disdal. “Eben you could ses
hit fer yerself of | choosed
ter fetch out the hoss. Yeu,
1 know them others is got
heads, hatr, huffs and talls,
and some om 'em CAR rade
ra'ale cuts amongst thar-
sglves—in sprints and dashes
like, er sben git propped up
ter stay a mile.  But, Lord,
whu* of hit. The hoss can
run rings round thar best
time, yit stay the four-mile
route, samea as Lexington
and Sir Archy™

“Come away; Noock's dan-
gerous when he breaks out
in pedigrees,” Luttréil haa
interrupted, herding his
guests toward the Dhrake.
But, with his foot on the
step,» he had turmed hack,
saying: “There is something
I forgot—go on without ma,
please. I won't be long,
and to-marrow We'll coms
back very early to be shown.
1 ean’'t think what has come
over Nock: In fact, his hu-
mor disgulets me. It he
were crabbed, as msual, .A
should know our money WAl
« mmigood ag wen."

A» they drove upward
‘Bentham had shld guardedly
to Evarts at hiz elbow,
“Havs you 1maglnation

fower inte =il (ris7” pod-
ding comprehensively to the

imndscape as he  spoks,
Evarts bhad merely shaken
hls head, so Eentham

had run on: “It's almost enough to make
ons belleve In spells—the change here in—
everythinig. Enderby I8, I admit, the horss
of the eentury; but Noek has baen gnarly
a= & bisektlorn over other horses mighty
near as good. 1 admit, furthes that the
Jessamiie fNower has gazelle eyea, har
like blaek floss silk, and absurdly asmall
feel; but beyond that she iz no more than
an agresmble young person, comely and

" Had sung for them there at Edgehill, Dos-

well's sttitude toward her and been most
distant of all, but somehow most touahed.
with compassions

It was partly to espape this comsclons-
néss that Bwvarts bad led them o the
Pleasaunce. As they trooped out Bentham
shivpred faintly, and said In Doswall's ear:
“Luttrell ought to have coms’along with
Ok I'm not a bit superstitions; but dan't
you feel things (n' the alr?”

Doswell hed nodded, guswering very low,
“Yon; but if wé sra hiv real frfonds, we
will think they are only good things"

Luttrell took Ahe upward winding path,

At the snd of & brief whispered conferenos, '

Hardaway lboked aftar him, ochuekfing
grimly snd clenchifig &' huxe fist,

0 e e

S t
that's & Heap sight, furder's I trust ‘you,

fern down on fthe hosy aim’t - Mr. Blalr Luttrell, You don't déservs the

+Hoss, pot nE more'n you,did the Wwoman.
I'm_tef se tar hit alie dom't come back yere

Whut's ér Heathedte makin’' frouble fer you, am '¥! Lord, ef

ohly you knowed! You take me fér stock

¢r stoné. Maybe .you'll comes fer know,

some day T'm er man—er Dbetlsr man'n
yon." Then Ne dropped his chid on his
breast and stéod massive and rumingnt
until the masy path had swallowed up
Luttrell

Luttrell walked fast—rapld mation waa
A rellef In hisa mood of tense upcdrtainty.
At Inst hé had made Jessamine liften to

Wm serlousiy, and though she had. safd

no more tham, *Walt, maybe things wiil
happan,” he was somehow curiovaly Slated,
He wanted things to happen-—first, a sim.
pls wedding, then & long, long honeymaan,
aftérward blisaful years, full of homaly
dalight. Jessamine would never cars for
society, no more than she would shine in

: . 3 \\,

S ~

hold to be as i{s mistress. So he climbed
with his heart and mind fulf of her until
he bad to stop for breath at the AftH turn.

A shrubby plne marked it. There was a
seat at the foot. Aa Luttrell eame full
upon 1t a figure huddiing there sld to’uls

feat, hugged  them tight, and murmuared,-

“Tréad on my heart, please, 8 I may dle.”

Luttrell raiwed It, firmly, not ungently,
yet with no trace of tendernsss, held it -
arm's length and asked: "I this wilful
“unkindness, La-Lea? Or aldn’'t the lawyers
make you upderstand?

“About the money—money to Keep AWay
from you? Ob, "yes™ the woman wss’'l,
drooping heavily toward him. “You know
1 eannot take Il I mever cared for it. 1
cafe for nothing—exoept you.".

“ @he was truly & human srchid—as welrd
and vivid in bloom a# those kindred marvels
of the troples. The trople islands breed
such. Many ships sail to them, padse in
thelr harbors, them wing away, And the
islgnd women are comely oftentimées, and
sometimes very fair. Descont is through
mothers, If this woman had traged her
forefathars, she might have found a royal
Duich admiral -at the head of them, and,
further down, a saller-Viking" and an
English Duke’s helr, Her heavy, unrippled
hair had a right to 1ts pale geold, her ayes

thelr corn-flower blue, Mbr skin its deads La-Lee gt first had shrunk from It, but

whiteneas, f{is pure ecarmiiné-red. Yol L]
prepotent Saxon siralne had not whelly
vanguished ths blapak drop—which breeds
on traglically through twenty genarations
You saw-1L In the purplé-white beyond the
corn-flower bius puplis, the siained palme
the pigmented half-moons of the exquisite
lohg naila. It showed, also, In (bé set of

ear and throat; most of all in the reso-look,

undefinable, Indesoribable, brooding within
the eyes, 2

Latirell pltoed her upon fhe bench, but
again she alipped 1o his fest, JAld her chaak.
ageinat them and murmured soft, inartiea-

ate endearments. This thme he dragged

her.up, and af. Aung her from him, saying
pad volos: “You must g0 stralght
~back to fhe iland. You can be quite happy
-there—where people utiderstand.”

“WIill you exrry me~~¥ou tovk me away ™
the woman sald, ml-lalto_t_rmm vie-
lently, *You It T am like the rest—that
I can consols f. You are wrong—aeo
wrong-—you have mads me different—take
me there—Ilest me stay untll—untll you
want mq again. Teu—you may tire alse
of that other'—— ¥ '

“Slop!” Luttrall sald -hoarssly; his eves
blazing, his face white and working. He
cnbght the woman By boih shoitlders and
shook her as ha went on:
in this there Is—nobody bt you and
Understand, too, T am: tired of you—slok—
so #aick, J loathe the thought of you. Yet
I meant to be Rind—to give you enough te
maks you & quesn Ameng your own. If
you dow't oare for the islahd, g0 to Parle—
you Ahall still have the meney—but I will
never g00 you again”

“If 1 say no—what then™ the wofnan
asked, her face hidden In her hands. Lute

in & st

|—‘_ o+ ” : . :
It Bwt ghe would love Bdgebill. Sew he - trell smothersd
was glad she had pot ocome te It He.
~ wanted her firdt stepping acrosa It thresh- .

o

ahall never even hear
me again," La-Lee entreated plteously, her
face ashen, Luttrell pushed away her
proffered Iipa and drew her swiftly down
the patic. At the gate of the ‘stable yard
he called guardedly fo Murdaiay, and as
Nook appesred sald to him impstisntly,
imperatively: “Take this woman to the
elty-—+at once. Stay with her until she is
aboard ship—XE] Rlo salls southbéund, &
Mittle after midnight. Give her money—
every comfort-—but make sure she goes.
It she makes trouble—I think you know
what to do.” 3
With the last word he thrust La-Les's
hand Inte Hardaway's and darted into the
Fathering dusk. Hardaway had merely
nodded—now he ealled te one of the men.
Very shortly hoe was sitting besids La-Lee
fn what had beon her specipl brougham,
with the horses going & slapping paee, and
the man on the box lost in amame, Until
thay were nearing the eity neither La-Les
t _mor trainer spoke Thers was ne need
of @ ¢ hand-olgsp had ocontinued
throughout the journey's throwsing sllence,

“soon the warm tendérness of Hardaway's
huge palm had begum wWhispering to her
of hope— and vehgeanos. When thigkening
llghts and houses began to loom slang the
way, she leaned toward him, half looked
up., and whispered: “You’ will help me—
becduss you hats him?™
Hardaway nodded. It was s minuts de-
fore he could speak. Then he gathered
her within his apms, kissed her twigs, and
mutered: “Yeos—but mosily because I lova
you." 4
H way got baock to Edgehill a little
béfore daylight—chuckiing to himaelf as
he walked into the stable yard: “He waid,
p ‘Give het every comfortl”  Weil, I done It ;
! Thw comfort o' gitiin’ aben 1s - _
Then in swift review hs looked back at .
the alght, and forward to the mornings
Ia-Los was safe sbosrd ship—a& trans-
atlantie liner. By the next bost he would
follow her—it wauld be saNy te part
from Lutirell—aftar the Heathoots. Money
would wet in the way-he had spent
sorpe part of absence In conclave with
the king-pis ameng the Bookmakers—a
man able and willing to pay royally for
information of moment. Besides Hardaway
Nad already money In hamd—he had bet 5
shrewdly, lived sparely, and besn thrifty »
svery way. Hs would marry the girl—
Luttrall and the Black drop, notwithstande '
Ing. They would live abroad-—foreigners, he
knew, were fess squeamish than his own
peopls. - Hs had coveled hér, worshiptully
d4nd afar, from the first. In the Intoxica-
tion of passion he would not let himsslf
. remember what It was that had driven hes
to Bis srma -

(To be concluded mext Sunday)

enough to At the Jessamine -

commonplace, Yet she can take or Ileave

all this, and Ood knowsd what beside, Taks
it in apite of a thousand more besugliful

_mors fascinating women. What s the

sdoret T
“Antithests, I think. Remember waut
she displaces. Orchids prepara us to dots

Wthly. ,Bafore ha could say more
Mﬂlm

called over his shoulder, small,  thirty—but In the West It

e cgylé}:“fs A
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HE Dean waited for Ceglly to speak,
watching her anxiously .nnd uncer-
tainly the while. She going o
ory Instead. He knew It from tha
way her lips quiversd, and_her eyes grew
soffl and misty ke & child's. And sha had
beguiled him Into s-tete-a-tets down at the
end of ths Flamlsh carrider, far from thas
rest of the party. Coclly was®dove and sers

pant in one emall wise person.

“But what can I pomsibly do about It te
help you? sa!d the Dean in final despera-
tion.  “The Winter abroad would be de
lightful for you, and your mother”——

"Poor Ittle mother doesn’t know what te
do with me,” intergosed Ceclly, recklesaly
twisting up her chiffon vell Into & wadded

wreck. You don't know what It Is to ba
the mother of five glrls, Dean
EKnowles." ~

The Dean hastlly and gravely agreed with
her, He 4dldn't know.

“There's Jess, music keaps her bdusy"
Ceclly eountad off her sisters on her small,
tanned fngers. "Then Pauline Is Aunt
Nell's speclal pride and pet, 80 sha's pro-
vided for. Then Marjory married, and that
soities her fate, and only leaves Edna and
my own #relf. Edna's only fiftaen and I'm
ninetsen. And all mother thinks of now 'is
how on earth to disposs of me. Yes, she

- does, too” (as the Dean tried to Interrupt).
*You know rwhe does. She tries to make me
think I want to study art -1 don't want

to leok at another gingle 0ld plotura. I—I

"Just want to go home.”

She was pctually crying this time. The
Dean 100k one hasty side glanoe, and turned
away his eyes, stecling hi®# héart against
the ways of Ceclly, It was two months
sluoe the party had stayted from lowa to
“dp" Europe. Evary auuhgr the little col-
lege town took pride In pending over Its
conlingent of tourists, who should shed
some of Maniste’s clvie glory upon the old

‘world. And every year M was Dean

Knowlas who was the star mnd leaded of

the pligrimage.. For eloven years he had '

beén the abiding hope of Manisto, the spe-

. on homaly bloom.” Evarts had answared . eljl trimmer and tender to uj shining lamp

Ha was young, too—about
is youth that

of knowledge.

a2

carries strength and promlise. and Hope
Collegp was as proud of {ts dean as though
he had been sliver balred and crowned with
yahrn 3

8o for fiva yearas thes Dean HNad gone
abroad with his earneat 1llitle glass of stu-
dents and brodght them baock  gafely to
Manisto, ‘But thig year he had not reckoned
upon the problem of Ceclly. She had jolned
the party at the last minute, and was to
mect her mother In Rouep.

“1 dida’'t want to sall with Aunt Nell, and
mother, and Bdna' she had told him oon-
fidentially during those first wenderful
nights on board ship, when the Dean found
himself paging the deck with Ceelly for no
reason whatever, “Aunt Nell's always sea-
slck., At lsast, she isn't; but she's 80 afrald
&he may- be that she goes 1o bad béfore the
bodt gails and stays right there wumtil It

' docks on the other alde,. And she wanta me

to read to her all that time. And she loves
Scott, I den't mind him, you know, onoce
T've finished him; but he's simply terrible
to read gloud over and over and over aguin.
B0 1 came with you Instead.” ’

And now the two months had passed all
too awiftly, and they were In Rousen. After
dinner that night Mre. Winthrop had ine-
sinted on a heart=to-heart talk with th
Doan an to Ceelly's future, ‘

“I shall feel so relleved it she will only
stay over with her aunt and study through
the Winter. Somehow with the other girls
I know just what to do for the best, but
with Ceelly-—well, you know, Dean, she 18
wilful"” d

And the Dean had agreed, surely, surely,
If she was anything adorable and original
at ally Ceclly way wilful.

“If you would only have a talk with her,
Dean,” her mother had added, tearfully, *I
know it would carry welght. Have a heart-
to-hesrt talk with her, and try to make her
péa what 18 best

And the Dean had again agreed. Ha
would have a heari-to-heart talk with

"Ceclly, watching the earnest eonversation
from tha. cornér of her eve, had taken mats
tors Inte her own bands, apd swepl the
Dean away at once to the gquaimt, high-
backed settls st the eond of the jong

Foverester

.

ec

. "Do you want me to stay hare all Wine
ter? she demanded suddanly. oo

"I want yoy to dp what is for your best™

“But I don"t want to study art of anye
thing e¢lse. I want to go_back to dear old
Manisto, and mother says It's alow an ro-
vincial and all that. And I love &v 14
of Its preclous fat prairie land”™

The Dean nodded silently, his lips
preased close together. He knew. BSo did
he love Manisto, better than all the wealth
and lore and beauty of this rare old world.
And he knew that he loved Caclly better
than he d!d Manisto,

“Oh, take e back home with you™
pleaded Cecily' suddenly, leaning toward
him with dewy eyes and clasped hands.
“You understand, and mother doesn't a
b’t-l‘

JIf—if you go back home,” the Dean tried
to speak quietly, “d0 you know what it will |
mean, Ceally?”

Bomathing In his voléce warned her. She

e

had -caught that tone befores whem he had
spoken to her, caught it durlng those long,
happy Wilks on deck under the midsummerp
moonlight; heard It when he had singled
her out during the little tripa through Nore
mandy and Brittany, and around Barbison-
and other shrines of the past they had vis-
ited, And Ceclly, belng ‘wise, said nothing.
The Dean waited for &an answer, and looked
at her. It was a narrow settle, one of thoss
anclent, weathered oak afalrs, with just
reom om It for two. And suddenly the
Dean's arms closed about the giriish figure
80 near him, and he held her close to his
heart, close away Ifrom-.the old worl®s
charm, held her for himsslf and for
little home prairie town. -

“I told you what It would mean, dear™
he sald at lengih, for the Dean was a man
of faw words, “Are you gontent?™ j

But Ceclly laughed, and leaned her head
back on his shaulder. : s

“I wonder If mother will approve of the
heart-to-hsart talk we have " she sa
“8ha ought to, Wa've sottled iy
haven't wer e ' ¥

-

p/Now only begun It swathenrt” omid e |
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