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SYSNOPSIS
(haptm I Daniel Voorhee Pike, a rsing
young Kokomo (lnd.) lawyer, hears that his
ward, Ethel Granger- Simpson 15 1o be maried

*If[

English  earl
he

He goes abroad to  arrange with |

abroad 1o the son ol an

father was his nearest fnend, and ha

loved the “N'

I--‘-.n:rpu - hns thoroughly allenated
me

] The countess turned her shapely
| head and looked at him admiringly
nod with a touch of lrony at the sur
l;rr:a-- she was about to give him

| Ah, you retain one quality. You are
careless, you are free” and she laid
|I her right hand upon his arm, and Hor-
nce thrilled at the intimate touch

' We he laughed ‘perhaps  In
| those things | am American, but in
| others 1 fancy 1 should be thought

shouldn't 17
laughed openly at him now, but
withal

| sometiing else
Rhe

earuestly and sald

“You are a debonalr man of the
| world, and yet you sare still American
In that you are abominably rich. The
settlement-—such matter as that, over
which a Frenchman, an Itallan, might
hesitate - you laugh. Such watter as
L1000~ you set It aside, you laugh
You say, ‘Oh, ves; take it "

For a moment she feared that Hor
ace would full over the low parapet,

80 white did his face become and then
80 Hushed, but the boy was game all
through I'he of slmple
Indiana stock cawe to his rescue, and

Eenerdtions

her the business matters connected with her mar .' he stecled himself with an effort and
lage. Il.---Ethel Granzer-Simpson and  he : r'._‘_']""‘l quietly )

e A  bundred and fifty « thousand
biother, Horace, have become .‘“FIM“I.U.”‘I s and | pounds! WAy, that's Neven Sindsed
are spt'llllulg much of their late father's lortune and fifty thous-1 say, countess, she
in travel and entertaining Ihey become int couldn't use the money to better ad
mate with Lady Creech, the Earl of Hawcastle vantage'™
his son, Almenc St. Aubyn, and Counte de I'here was real adwmiration io the
(.hllll}liully. an adventuress and associate of the Frenchwoman's glance this time, for

e..rl's. l hry are al a Illnlr'l al _"\r-rn-nln, |h||\

l'..lh?l promises o marry the son because sl -‘j
11 I'he Russian Grand mr |
Vasili is hortly to arrive at the hote
cognita as Herr von Giollethagen, 1V

Earl of Hawcastle is ol money
w-]ma his s0a to get a Im‘-‘ seitlement of money
on his mamiage 1o Ethel. An escaped Russian
bandu V---For
reason the countesse fears the alleged bandn |
Almeric tells his father Ethel

craves a utle,
in

I'he

lll-LI

Wame

in nrr-ri

is located at  Sorrento YOI

one lvanoff. has

accepted him

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK)

“Quite so, quite so!" answered Al
meric dazedly, and his father went oun

“Shall we dispose of the necessary
Mttle detalls at the various mi
por arraogements, the—er—er—settle
ment?* and interrupted hhmself with
a friemdly laugh and patted Horace
upon the back. *“Of course as men of
the world—our world —vou understand |
there arve formalities In the nature of
& settlement "

Horace, who was in the seventh
heaven of dellght at the nppl-uu.-lmm‘

onee

allance between oue of the anclent
bouses of Kokomo, Iod, aud the hon
orable lpe of Hawcastle, broke In |
eagerly
“Quite so, of course!
taluly! Perfectly!”
“Then we'll have no difficalty about

1 know! ¢tler-

that, my bow I'll wire my selicitor
tomight and be'll be here within two
days,” sald the earl enrelessly L b

you wish to consult your own sulicitor
you can cable him, of course”

Suddenly Horace sevined taken with
a fit of ewmbarrassment

“The fact 15, Lord Hawcastle” he
sald, “I've a notlon that ogur solicitor
Ethel's man of business, that Is- |

from Kokowmo, Ind., where our govern

or lived—in fact, a sort of guardian of |
hers—may be here at any time, I've
heard from friends that he Is coming

fu this direction.”

The word had caught Haweastle's
attention, and he leaped at It

“A sort of guardlan? What sort,
eh? he inguired, seemingly taken
aback

“I really can't say,” replied Horace
apologetically. “Never saw him that I |
know of. You see, we've heen on this |

gide so many yveurs, and fhere’'s been
po occasion for this fellow to look us
up, but be's never opposed anything

Ethel wrote for. He secms to be an
easy golag old chap”

“Hum! sald Hawcastle doubtfully
“Would he consent to your salster's

marriage—or the matier of a settle
ment "

Horace laughed cheerfully

“l have no doubt of it. If he has
the slightest seuse of duty toward my |
slster be'll be the tirst (o welcome the |
alllance, won't he?” X

‘““Then when he and my sodleitor come |

they can bhave an eveulng together over|

a lot of musty pupers, and the thing
will be doune. Again, my boy, 1 wel-|
cotne you to our family Cronl |t!-':11!
you!" '

He wrung Horace's hand again and
turned away as If to hide hils emotion, |

but really to wink at the countess |

“Fm overpowered, vou know  real |
ly overpowered, vou know,” stammered
Harace, fanning himself desperately
with his bat

“Come, Almeric,” sald the earl, and
as the youthful heir to his house arose
languidly he sidled close to the count
ess and whispered o her ear

“Let bhlmn know It's a hundred and
fifty thousand.”

Then he and Almeric went up the
steps Into the hotel, leaving Horace
and the countess gazing at each other |
delightedly |

She crossed over to him impulsively
and, taking both his hands agaln, sald

“My friend, 1 unm happy for you"

“Think of 1t!” satd Horace joyously
*“In a fortnight at the wost dear old
Ethel will be the Hon. Mrs. St Aubyn
future Countess of Hawoeastle!™

“Yes,”" replisd the countess, with

Srawing her hands and plcking up her
parasol, “and there I8 but the little ar
rmapgement of the settlewent between
your advocate and Lornd Hawcuastle's
But you Awericans - you laugh at such

things. You are big, so big, like your
eountry!”

Morace followed her across the ter
soce o the wall

“Ah, belleve mie, dear countess he
ok “the great world -your wortd,

| up the book she carried

| but It's

she had lost none of the little byplay, |

ndmired the of
NSo she sald

“My friend, how wise you are!”

As she spoke she turned In time to
see Ethel come down the steps of the
hotel with a book beneath her arm and
ran to her, clasping her in her arms
and kissing her

aud she

Youngster

courage the

CHAPTER VII,
BNUBBED!

ARGESSE,

Hawcastle!

“Largesse!

the woman cried
And au revolr!

Adieu! 1 leave you with your
dear brother!”

She ran quickly up the steps with a
girt of her parasol, and Horace took
his sister's hand with tears In his eyes.

‘Dear old Dear old pal!™
and turned a radianot

sis!

he
said, she look
1pon him

Isn't It glorious, Hoddy ¥ she sald
with exalted “"Look!” and held
“It's Burke's
Frolssart's ‘Chrond

reading it all over

Tone

v
beenn

Peeruge.'

cles’—I've

“I had him, you know, | rather think
dtdn't 12"

Aubyns were at Crecy

and St. Aubyn will be

I'he St
aud Agincourt,
my opame,"

“Ihey want It (o be your nawe soon,
" he answered her

For a momwent she turned away and
then looked at him straight in the
ey es

“You're fond of Alweric, aren't you,
Hoddy? You adwmire him, don't you,
dear?”

“Certainly Why,
represents, sls!”

‘Ah, yes, Hoddy! Crusader’'s blood
flows In bis velns. It Is the nobllity
that must be w¥hin him that 1 bave
plighted my troth to. 1 awm ready to
marry hilm when they wish!™

Horace sighed

“It will be as soon as the settlement
o wade and arranged It will take
about all your share of the estate, sis,
worth It & bhuodred and fifty
thousand pounds.”

Kthel Hfted the book to the level of
her eyves

“What better nse could be wmade of
a fortune, Hoddy, than to malotain
the stute and high condition of so an
¢lent a house ¢

He looked at her affectionately and

agaln

sis,’

think of all he

tovk her hand

“It does seem lmpossible that we
were born In lodlana, doesn't I, sis
ter™” And the tones of bls volce were

those of Increduality

She smiled at him fondly

“But lsu't it good that the pater
‘made his plle,” as the Americans say,
let over whlle we
young to
the nobler
nobler
Why
dies 1’1l
My

and us come Liere
were
Hoddy
“The
things!
tle
know
cuastie
For a
thouglit ful
brother
You
friend
b qqaeer
“Well, the governor hblinself
rather raw, vou koow I'his 1s prob
ably a harmless old chap, easy to han-
dle™

“1 wi

things?"

the nobler
old Hawcas
offhand,

things
sis, when

sister

=AVing

remained
te  her

Ethel
turned

Ioment
aud then

that

will be

lmagine
Mr. Plke,
you

don't
this old
llq

will

Was

h 1 knew

s famliy to

I shouldn’t Hke Al
think had queer
of any sort, and he might
turn out to be guite shockingly Awmer
fean. 1-1 couldn’t bear that, Hoddy !’

There was A note of genuine pathos
In her volce, and her brother respond.
ed Instant ¥

meri W

connect i

sweet Countess of | B1og aloug, you see

“Then k him out of
Fhat's s noug Ll N\
of them, except the s r, Deed
bim.'

Almost In a burst ke an eru ||
there camwe an uproar outside the gates
beyoud the bhotel—wild ughter, riot
ous cheering and the notes of the tal
entella played by mandolins and gul
tar, then more shouts and cheers and
cries of “Bravo, Americano wnd
“Yanka Dooda! Horace ran to th
gates, but they were osed, and th
uproar countinued Ethel stood by one
of the tables, amazemeut written ou

ber features, and turned to her brother
4s be came back shaking his head

“What 1s that?' she asked tremu
lously Lady Creech, all in a fdurtter
entered frow the hotel At a glance
one would set her down for an aristo
crat. There was no doubt of it From
the topmost tip of her white halr to
the toe of her solld shoe she was an

aristocrat

“One of your fellow countrymen, my
dear,” she said to Hthel. “Your Amer
lcaps are really too”

“Not my Americans, Lady Creech!”
sald Ethel spiritedly

“Not our, you know One  could
hardly say that now!  reiterated
Horuce

Almerle entered, at once laughing
aud beating his boot with his crop
Alnost exhausted with his mirth, he
threw himself luto a chalr and burst
out

“Oh, I say, what a go! Motor car
breaks down on the way here.  One
of the Johnnles, a German chap, dis
charges the chauffeur, and the other
Johuny—one of your Yankes
Ethel—hires two silly Hitle donk
llke rabbits, you know, to pull the me

| echine, Then, as they can't make it
you kuwow, he puts himself in the
strups with them and proceeds, at
tended by the populace. Ha, ha!"

He laughed long and loudly

“l went up to this Yankee chap, 1
mean to say-—he was pulling and tug.

aund 1 =ald, 'There
you are, three of vou in a row, aren’t

find the nobler things, |

|
you |

father's |

|

you?' meaning him and the two don

A
'\Il
\\\n\‘- .

“I AM MINS

UK
keys, you see, Ethel, and all he could
sanswer was that the best
rompany In sight’ No meaning to it
I had bim, you know, | rather think
didu't 17

he ‘pleked

At this moment Lord Hawensthe en
tered with a bundle of newspapers un
der hls arm and proceeded to settle
blmself at one of the tables Almerie

approached him
“English papers, governor? I'll tuke

the pink un. I'm off " And he pleked
up the tinted sheet as he spoke kb
cume up to him sod touched him on
the arm
“Golng for a stroll, Almeric? Would
you lke me to, go with you, dear?”
He looked at'her vacantly for aun in

stant and then stanmanered
“Well, 1 rather thought I'd have a
guiet bit of reading, you Kknow
Ethel drew back quickly and sald I
a very small volee
“Oh, 1 beg your pardon
I'ben she sat down hurriedly by Lord
Hawcustle
CHADPTER VIII
s ERICA
HE clatter thout thmesd n
abated, and Etbhel and e coun
ess Wilked bucek to the terrace
raaprart stund lovoking
over the glorious Ly
Horace, still In the seveuth heavy
of delighted realization, took the Da
Mail from the table on which the «
had thrown it and seated himself
read beside Lady Creech, who w
ready deep In the Church Register
The earl had buried hlwself o the |
Mall Gazette and was appare
Hyvious to such win detalls as
Itallan peasant row

But to Horace o lils  highily strung
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