ey — ——— . — -~ - - — -
» = L thing but 1mSy ar he'd '---""’:“ht‘ hots to thi terrand A h's "‘JVV\N\:\:\;"\,.,"__.._,,, _
| - i@ her ne wWeeks ugo : attire would have attracted notice fr ) y
Lie W turned her dark eves |a Hindoo idol He wore spotlessiy T “. . _I l o o \
) nimm with a flash ‘\llz"" flannels, white shoes pipeclayed ? uc. I.\dll‘\.hlb-: .._lt?i ;
e l' You are invidious, men ami My |to a dazzling degree i thoroughly avvu‘
affair is not settled Am I a clumsy oaf | British straw hat, chamols gloves and PNINININT NI “y
too? | & pale hlae scarf held together with a By T ™
The earl lnughed qupetly | massive pearl Coy gl
"No, Helene. Your little American | For an instant Mme. la Comtesse
s 80 In love with you that If you | looked at him and then, with a lttle AbI >
ery of greeting, rushed toward the apart
| steps and took both his startled hands . .
A Novelization of the Play ®Ah, my dear Horace Granger 1
of "" Same \dl‘llt' Beempson!” she sald excitedly “Has :
_ your sister told you?’ ‘
B) BOOTH TARKINGTON and @oruce swallowed ouce or twiee [ 1 *
{ savagely and then wade a beroje ef ¢
HARRY LEON WILSON eyl e st o hurve | e
was choking bim, made two effectual Sialve :
Copyright, 1909, by American Press dabs at his eyves with the handkerchief ot a -
Association be took from his sleeve and responded p a I
Juyfully, though brokenly . =
SYSNOPSIS “She has, Indeed. 1 assure you I a
Chapter l-..Daniel Voorthees Pike, a nsing Iiu”.“ Syercome ml“. dear friends J\ \.Z ~
- Really, | assure you it
poung Botone (lad) hwye, bees thet | With a silvery laugh Mme. de Chaim- |, o

““d.l}-mrl Il'”m“‘"l .\"III““I“ o ‘”] Ir‘] plguy stepped backward from  hiu ,. == I
abroad 1o the son ol an nglsh ea! er . making a little courtesy as she did I"' s ;
father was his nearest fnend and he has long A4 young gl : :IIL‘II‘;:I:;:J:;:;‘ three pictur- I'bhe :ul'] Came f\-]'\\-.|r|| with out ‘l‘-.l- ,!I
loved ihe girl He goes abroad 1 arrange with Ganis tao .--.‘;.[, o= ‘Horace, 13 th stretched hauds and grasped oue of {1
her the bustness matters connected with her mar day or nizht ‘ b "" uld ;lhh\;'r: 'lt': | “_'-"“ll"‘h' between l---!_|| his owun 1
iage. I Ethel Granger-Simpson and  he Helene' But he's too shy to speak. | ,\-&:} ll'.llll' "Ill““:_ .!".:"1' he sald. ) ]
brother, Horace, have become anglomaniacs and  You're n woman; you can't press mat \ *rlll fl l .“”t.:” 'I,'l, rifl : . |
are spending much of their late father's fortune | ters But Almeric's a man; he can |.I.~|:nn:' I:I.-:-“:.“.-h|l:‘.l:.'l-'.-ll dl.ir :‘.‘.” . M_' t r
n travel and entertaining I'hey become n- He can urge an lmmedlate marrlage, |u:l\ hlm r:.»-nlm' e ;Ir' l-r'»“' II ..hln e
mate with Lady Creech, the Earl of Hawcastle, | Which 1 ..“'illlﬂ nn .l. nmediate settlement fike "v..l'"l-nllt-(l iliHI.'l-;rl..\‘ eRERLE . 0 t .1 h, «
his son, ‘\lrnrrn b 1§ -\u.h\-n, and Count ] je tnd a direct one e | wssure vou |1 i 1 assur« you ; > :

( l..ml-lgni an advenluress and associate ol the Mme de ¢ r"“:lllji““-‘ l’l‘-i‘"d up a 1 It's au il » OV “. 5 i1 ar 4 .I .‘- o .
. - sliver fork from the table and exam JMILe Overpowering, lan't i I ex
earl’s. They are at a !m:'l al .‘\-r;n-m.., ltaly T With a look of commiseration the dead lette:

f;l::.'r-las:.::.llrf‘ I|‘|J| "ml|r"‘=r-- ;{I:w::u“ {.;ml‘-l; ’I)uk.: Uit will not be small-that settle- . “'['“\.:ll ‘1“" rl:.l;'u!\.;-dl|-lll'-ll'l': .'I"u'“'l o I \.! i
Vasili s -hortly to amive at the same hotel n nent?  You bhave decided what sam? |-'[-.-|.|.| his -‘-i-l':ll\]:'ll .|"I'j‘I|-!" in tl .
cognila as Hea voy Grollerhagen (A" I he Haweastle looked up sharply and chalr the honorable in e _Il ; d
Eail of Hawcastleis in need ol money and | 9odded with decision : v wnorable Almeric drawle thut
wanis his 300 1o get a huge settlement of money I have—a hundred and fifty thou-|" protest _ v
on his mamiage to Ethel. An escaped Russian suind pounds!” " “l say .'l ll"'ll t take it that way, you e d
bandit is located at Sorrento From the countess came & gasp of know. She's very happy.” .
astonishment Horace recovered bhlmself instantl T h

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK) My friend! Will she?® And she and crossed the terrace quickly to  glster I

turned and stared at the room where ){I'.‘inp‘”h' baud of the bridegroom to | Simmo
the plano was still plaving. Hawecastle Lies The fuact that it was as lHmp as a | with a

“very well, Marlano,” he said, and | laughed grimly rackerel did not worry bim aun lnstant.  n penir
Marlano, with another jerk that was “Not for Almeric. but to be the “She's worthy of It—she's worthy of  tion of M
supposed to include both of the illus Countess of Hawceastle My anclent | it! l Enow "!.“.I. is! Aund when will it | ghe har \
trious ones, disappeared with a speed sister-in-law hasn't been her chaperon IL"‘I-I E‘I Auby “.‘.. be suld o any
iness that was al For an In- | for a year for nothing. Aad, by Jove, | Enchanting! cried the countess er <hed
stant there was silence, and ther she hasn't done it for nothing. elther!™ rfllll"i.l‘-ll-';l:,.\ . “So clear is his grasp a f
countess, with a quick upward glance And this time he laughed quite heart- | of the case, eh?
of her dark eyes, sald tremblingly Iy as with a grim appreciation of the [ Hawecastle tashed her a glance and | giyo

“I should lke much to know hils | jest turned to Horace |
name."” “But she's dese rved all ¥ shall allow “Ob, the date?' he said doubtfully riter 1 1}

The ear! smiled and went on with | her.,” he resumed “Yon see, it was l 1 ‘II‘_“'" say within a yedar-two pot 8

res ns | Years thors n
hl:‘!.:] ‘::il‘. 'l“‘ sure it tsn't Ivanoft.” ghe who found these people Iudeed, | There was another little cry of pro tog -
he suld, '[,.ln the assurance did not we might say ‘I""'[_l" th you and I owe test from the countess, and the earl | pot I
Baem to carry weliaht with madame. for her something Even a less captious glared at her wenaclogly Horace | Cor 1
2 respectability than Lady Creeclh's "l
she learted her chin fo her hand and S . Mrs. 'l I
looked off over the bav. and there was .12I|,.L’.IJ'\ hav II' ,---uhl'l]l uskance at the long with t
a troubled look in her eyes friendship’ that ”3_“ existed between ATk T
us Yet she has alwayvs countenanced : Tust
= us, my de though she mwust have .
CHAPTER ¥ guessed a great many things., And she his n - £
L will help us to urge an lmmedlate SRPTSEY : a
' OW can one know It 18 not | marriag You know as well as I do tl.:”! T:'
Ivanoff?" she asked slowly, | that unless it I8 fmumediate there'll be I".'l'r‘ "r"'
and this time the earl langhed | the devil to pay Don't miss that es- 121D vu :
aloud sential Something wust be done at .-I'IJ-.IMI].-t]]IJ.I;F-

“He wouldn't be called an lnfamous | once. We're at the breaking point, if .‘;L--.rl i \jjj g
brigand,” he sald, but the countess  you like the words- a most damnable g ‘.“L ' I;».'.. IR
waved her hand lnsolvency | iated ;%I.’ _'I" e s B i

“That, my friend, may be only Ital As he finlshed speaking the immacu- | Invnﬂl r vine and
fan journallsm." ate and vacuous Almeric himself | A Il\l. e

“Pooh! sald Hawcastle “This | strolled into the terrace and, putting | ';:Kllr..l‘..‘...ll‘-.lr.
means a highwayman—upot—not an em p his glass as he came forward, said | -~ rworta's
bezzler, Helene " softly | g

The countess arose from the table “Hello, governor! Howdy II--||5!1--:-"'| genious ""
and moved about restlessly with her With an affectation of boredom he | I‘:r:"'_ o
eyes on the blue expans: sprawled into a chalr and tapped at ! -'-“ |I .

*“1 should be glad to leve It, my | his boots with his crop | .M.u
good friend, but [ -1 care for no more “thut riding a bit ago, you know, ey e
to eat I have perhaps some foolish | with Miss Granger-Shwpson Rippin’ | terw
feellng of unsafety It is now two | girl, isu't she? | wWAs ire t
nights that I dream of bim—of Ivanoff His father leaped across the table | -:' -I L .
—bad dreams for us both, my friend.’ with ter in every line of hilm { el . T '

The ear]l looked up In amazement i 0N Le sald anxiously, and Al started, toou, and seemed to be about Ll:"l ! 1y |
and then burst loto a laagh meric looked up at bhim with a silly | @ emter a positive objection, but he "I’} .

“What rot!" he exclaimed. It takes | suile contented himself with saving Ihls
more than a dream to bring a man Didu’'t stop with her, though.” “Oh, but 1 say, you kuow, isp't WHODS, Wh
back from Slberia.” ‘Why not? demanded the earl an that putting it jolly far of I'he | #0d gel .

The countess looked at hbim with grily thing's settled, Isn't 1t?7 Why not say Miss 1 J th
some sharpness “A sort of man in the village got me | & wonth instead of a year?” o in tiol

“Then | pray there has been no more | to look at a bull terrier pup,” Almerice “Ha-hum!” saild the earl Oh, If F'he g 108 I
than dreams,” she murmured quletly went on, with a yvawn, “Wonderful | You like! [ don't know that there Is _\’I. .‘-.‘ . f

Even as she spoke there came. the ! |jittle beast for points. Jolly luck, Isn't | 40¥ real objection.” n ""t. IranKl]
tinkling sound of the mandolins and | {7 He Las got a head oo bim” [ I do, iudeed,” returned Horace | ”'l' rested |
guitars, and madame turned to the Hawcastle interrupted savagely | “See bere! Why not let them marry the phot TALHS
lemon grove In thme to see a young ‘We'll concede his tremendous ad | here in Italy? kindness of her |
girl In a fawn colored riding babit, vantage over you In that respect,” he | Hawecastle could scarcely conceal his 'I-'I""“T .;I _ 'l'
with a soft felt hat upon her head and | sald and threw the cigar he had just satisfaction, while Mme. de Chaw .-.‘1; \-,‘._, d

gave him a

a riding crop o her gauntleted hands,
enter, followed by three pleturesque
banditti with the [nstruments

As she reached the terrace
paused and drew from her glove some
sliver which she dropped into the hand

she

of the frst villaln with a langh. Then
she turned, smlling, as the musicians
withdrew amd waved her crop at the
two who were wintching her I'he earl

arose with a bow, and madame ad
vanced with outstretched hand

“Ah, the divine Miss Granger-Simp
son!" sald Newcastle with ralllery In
his tones, and the girl laughed with a

happy, care free face

“The divinely happy Miss Granger
Simpson,” she sald, and at the sound
of her volce and the look In her eyes

the countess ran to her and kissed her
rapturously upon each cheek
“Oh, 1 hope you mean"— she began,
when Hawcastle interrupted her with
sowe excitement
“You mean you
divinely happy ¥
The girl extricated herself laughingly

have made my son

from the embrace of the countess and
turned to the earl

“Is pot every one divinely happy at
Sorrento,” she cried, waving her crop
“even your son ind with another
laugh ran quickly up the steps and
Into the hotel, leaving the other two
looking at each other with astonlsh
Zent

As they looked a plano from the

mugic room that opened upon the ter
race broke forth with Chaminade's
“Elevation,” and Ethel's voice took up

T'he countess tarned

the words clearly
te ber companion

“"She flles to her plano, mon cher
Ak, that Is good for our little enter
prise, #b?  Listen!”

Hawncastle sat dowp with a grunt of
._'ll‘flt'(l--li
“5t's tlme! If Alweric -had been any
- e © -acemnntls.

plguy executed a bit of a pas seul be
hind Horace's back

lighted Into the coffee cup

Is that all you have to tell us?' |
implored the countess, with a dra | “Ab, the dashing methods of you
matic gesture, leanlug forward. Al- | Americans!” returned the earl smill
weric looked up with surprise [ logly. “You carry things on so! Next
“Oh, no!" he sald. “She accepted me." | you'll be saying, *Why not here at Sor

I'he earl dropped Into a chair with a | reato®”

sigh of relief, and the countess clasped “Well, and why not, lndeed?" asked
her hands ecstatically | Horace 1!ﬁ!nqll_\‘
“Entin! Brava! And will she let it “And theun went on Hawcastle
be soon?’ smiling, “and tbhen It will be, *“Why not
Again Almerfc stifled a yawn. within a f~.|11|.i;'lu"‘ M
“T dare say there'll be no row about “Right-0o!" crisd Horace “Aud why
that he replied. “You see, I've made | Bt within a fortulght?
her awf'ly happy.” Almeric sat up amd stared at his no
‘On my soul, 1 believe you're right,” ble father and brother-don-law to e
sald Hawecastle, “and thank God you | but the earl smiled once more that
are' heerful swlle and waved a deprecat
Rising, he walked up and down the | lHE baund
terrace and then turned quickly “Ah, you wonderful peoplel  You are
“Here's her brother,” he sald softly. whirlwinds, vet | see po reason why
“Attention now!" it should not be In a fortnight.”
“Oh, bere! 1 say, you know!" inter
jected Alwertc, heaving himself erect

CHAPTER VI
in the chalr aud waving a protesting
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EASY PRET crop The earl turned on him (n- | friends who Kne
SUALLY wheu a wmwan through | untls him a good
luclination or environment de “As [ say. dear boy., why not? he | AgRerated
Cldes that the manners of his inquired suavely, and _“m: ric wilted | Miss But
people will not serve for him tmmediately shady side of
and that the customs of the land of “Just &8s vou say. governor.” he an- [0 meet
his adoption are more applicable to his | swered ,“,‘,..L]'\- ! tion she had |
purpose he outdoes even the natives ‘Enchanting' Brava®" cried the | Bnteced
in his conficmation to the «xisting | .ountess, and Hawcastle again turned | Standing by h
modes to the palpitating Horace permnission to d
Hornce Granger-Simpson—tae G- “My son 18 all impatience,” he mur- | that vl
ger was but a recent innovation due mured, fixing the young man with his | mons
the bellef that Simpson by itself was eye When she
altogether too hopelessly plebelan to (TO BE CONTINUED) was so fa
ittract even a modicum of attentlon— this point w
had consorted with the gllded youth | i s . proposed to |
of severa itals. and bis education TWENTY FIVE CENTS IS THE PFPRICE OF her 4 z
bhad progressed to such an extent thag PEACE
the youth of Kokomo would have The terrible itching and smarting  rled
stoned instantly upon his arrival | . Gqent to certain skin diceases. is A\l
' 1 t v "
T”' ' Al e ks almost instantly «llayed by applving | °,F -
= el with 'a rocking 21t -} i ] : e - 1fter hi
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