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“Ihere's something In that,” admit-

ted Pype. “We do try to disinter a
Joke, Hay, have you glirls ever beard
bow an Koglish professor explained

the Yankee drawl?”

“No!" they eried,

“He sull It represented the effort of
an uneducated man to make a specch,
Every time his vocabulary gave out be
lifted his volee to show bhe wasn't half
through with his deas.™

O sald Constance, “that is nelther
kind por troe, surely.”

‘Well,” ngreed PPyne slowly, “that is
the view a friend of mine took of the
remark, So he asked the professor If
e had a nlee agreeable sort of definl
tion, all ready for use, of the way Eng

HWahimen clipped thelr sylinbles The
other fellow allowed that be hado't
poudersd on I ‘1 guess,” sald my
friend. ‘it represents the eTort of an
edducated nes to talk English.’

Though the laugh was pgniust them,
they woere forced to sulgger npproval

“1 think,” sald Constance, “that our

Is pomposity, and
In one of

chilef national falllng
v Lhiits 1t off exnctly

towns

your stos

our small Cornish we lhave a

stout little mayor who made money in

chvese ntud bacon. He went to see the
PParis exbibition, and an Exeter man,
meeting Ll unexpectsdly ot the foot
of the Eiffel tower, halled him with
delight, ‘Hello, Mr, Mayor he bey
Iiash, wald the i yor glancing
around mysteriously, ‘I'm "ere lucog." "

Noue who beard these Hght hearted
YOUung [weo] vielllng ith werriment
woull lmagine that they bhad just dined
off u plece of | I baked bread made
without yeast and washed down with

f tasting of tar nond tarpentin

1 Miss Euld, your turn cried

Pyue

Her eyes danced mischilevon 1y

Unfortunately, by the accident of
birth, | am deprived of the seuse of
bumor,” she sald

It seetus to be In the family nall
right he hazarded, looking at Con
slance

Alas,” snld Enld, 1 am an Ameri-
ean’

I')l smile now, If that is all,” sald
l'_\'n‘

But, please, | am not joking a little

bit. When you go ashore you will prob
ably bear all about we, so 1 way as
well take the wind out of the salls of
gossip. 1 am a were wall who came
salling In out of the west one day b a
Little boat which wust have come from
the new world, as no one appeared to
have lost either me or It in the old
Ivad pleked us both up and adopted
e

Pyne did not know whether to take
her serfously or not until he sought
confirmation In a pair of trauqull eyes,
which he gnzed Into at every opportu-
nity

It Is quite true” sald Constance
gravely | suppose that the mysteri-

| gus afMnity Letwees =srents pnd long
| lost children which exists in story
books Is all nonsense In reality, Neo

family could be more united and devot-
ed to ench other than we are, yet Enid
in not my sister, and my father is hers
ouly by adoeption. e found ber, balf
dylng. drifting past this very rock, and
before he could reach her he fought and
killedd m dreandful shark We nre very
proud of dad, Mr. Pyne. You see, ho s
our only relation. Enld kunows nelther
ber father nor mother, and my mother
died when | was n baby.™

“Cireat Beott!” erled 1'yne

He turned quickly toward the door
Mm. Vansittart, pale, with eyes
that Jooked unuaturally large In the
falnt Nght, stomd there. For ap instant
he was sturtled, He had not seen Mrs,

very

Vansittart sinece they came (o the rock,
and Le was shocked by the change In
her appearapee,  He did not ke her,
IHis nlert intelligence distrusted ber,
but It was not his busipness Iin life to
select n wife for his uncle, as he put It
and he bad salways treated her with
respeciful politeness Now, owing to
potne feeting aspect which he could
ot aceosunt for, svme Yague resem
Llapnes to another which he d'd not re-
mwember baviog notleed before, he
viewsd her with a certaln expectant
ecurlosity that was egually unintelligi-
bile to hlm

Khe bheld ont n serap of paper

“Mr. Tralll s bere,” she sald quietly,

“Here!™ he L. w .‘.r.,' what
she ma f nd | ] L?* her vy,
nelf eon ol tone while he thought It
passing L i ¢ had no other
BT ¢ for him

Wel whe wald that Is the best

wrd | ean find, He |4 pear to ns—as
nen 1 Ml T ! ng him Mr
I o ¥ " et | 1 LT
He t on Ml we tt e by a
tnt | Ired where vyou were and
wis told u were « mged In the
kitehe

For wsome reason, Mrs Vanmittart
pecmed to be greatly perturbed Her

presence put an

ul to the gayety of

the place quite eMectually

The young mau took the paper In
‘.:‘ T

He read

Dear Madam — A signal just recelved
from the Falcon runs as follow Mr
Cyrus J. Tralll Is board ! sendn his
love to Etia 1 1 H w inke

ory wepar t r fort
naliore 1 trusts they are bearing up well

wler itabile har Ip | re fi
fully, BTEFHEN BRAND

P'yue strode to the door

| must see If 1 can't get Mr. Brand
to answer the old boy he cried. “1'er
haps you have attended to that al
ready.”

She did not make way for,him to
i ss

‘No,"” she sald, "] eame to seek you
on that account If not too late, will
you tell your uncle that 1 do not wish
to delay a moment In nee? He
will please e most by arranging for

B R
e

«lal traln to awalt our arrival at
wintlon

What's the hurry ¥
A woman's whim, If you like, but a

he demanded

fl xed resclve nevertheless, '

Will you travel In that rig-out?™ he
neked quizzlenlly

It In an ensy matter to eall at a shop
If we reach shore by daylight. Then I
can purchase a cloak nnd hat to serve

my needs; otherwise it s matteriess
bow | am attired. Will you do thisT

“Why, certainly.”

Mlie gave a little gasp of rellef In
another lostant Pyone would have gone,
but Enld, who happened to glance
through the window which opened to
ward the northwest, detalned bim

There Is no hurry now, for sare,”
she sald e Faleon s halfway to
( n du by this tims 1 do not sup
pose she will ret unti! it s too dark
to do we than signal lmportant news

. riefly

But this Is Ilmportant,” erled Mrs
\ sitturt shrilly it is of the utmont

u Ve Lo T

Fraul it ean't Lo helped, ma'am,”
snld Pyne o Hy Anvhow, we're not
ashor y el ind [ ean’'t see that any
Limnn W | e wasted

I'ie electrie bell jJangled ln the room
‘ ) Mrs. Vassittart to jump vis
iy
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expl onstnpes it may be a
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no mesns. | came here quite un-

w1, Miss Brand and I can chat

for n Httle wh wt wearyving
to be pent all glt In one
it room K ange to AD-
other little room s grateful.”
Pyne bgwed, and they heard his
steady treiid as he ascended the stalrs.
Quite a nice boy, Charlle,” sald Mra.

ttart, coming forward |nto the

\I.I
, with its me of queer look-

Ing, hissing, steam nitrivances

“Yes. We think he Is exceedingly
nice,” sajld Coustance. She wondered
why the other woman seemed always
to stand In the shadow by choice. The
strongest light in the darkened cham-
ber came from the grate, and Mr.

nsittart dellberately turned away
from it

“If all goes well he will soon be my
nephew by marriage.” went on the
other, *I guitted New York yesterday
week In order to msarry his uncle in

Paris. Rather a disastrons beginuing
1o a new career, s It pot 7
“1 hope not, Indeed, Perhaps you are
surmmonuting ditfeultles at the com-
ent rather than at the end.”
“It may be. | am so much older than
you that | am less optimistic. But you

ence

"did not grasp the siguificance of my

worils
Paria.”

“Yeo," sald Constance, still at a loss
to eateh the drift of an announcement
which Mrs. Vansittart seemed so anx-
lous to thrust upon her

I sald I was to be married in

“Well, the Chinook was wrecked last
night, or, rather, early this morning
The name of the ship was not made

kunown throughout the world cutll long

After daybreak. It is quite lmpossible
that Mr, Tralll should have reached this
rewote corner of England from Parls
in the luterval.”

For one moment the girl was pus-
gled. Then a resdy solution occurred
to her

"Oh, of course, that Is very simple
Mr. Tralll was awaiting your arrival In
Bouthampton, thinking to take yon by
surprise, no doubit. That Is sure to be
the esplanation. What a shock the
fAret telegram must have given him™

H« did be ascertaln that his neph-
W | l! ] wWere .‘._.l' e

o 1 ery first thing father did was
to telegraph the names of a the sur

r I k that Is so because 1
saw the message™

Ah! He Is a man of method, [ sup
o You are proud of him, I beard
YO L) ’

“I think there Is no one like him In
all the world We are so happy at
home that sometimes | fear It cannot
Inzt. Yet, thank God, there I8 no ex-
¢iaxe for sncl ghtmare terrors.”

Mrs, Vansittart cooed In her gentle
‘\'.I’_\'

Indeed, yon have my earnest good
wishes In that respect.” she sald. “Do
we pot owe our lives to you? That Is
an excellent reason for gratitude, If a
selfish one. Put some day soon you
will be getting married and leaving
the parental roof”™

“1 do not wish to dile an old maild.,”
| thedd Counstance, “vet | have not

discovered a better name th
ap to the present.”

Bhe fancied that Mrs
winced a little at this remark

A0 my own

Vansittart
Deem-

Ing her visitor to be a bundie of nerves,
she jumped to the cosclusion that the
other woman read into the words some
farfetched disparagement of her own
approaching marriage

“Of course,” continued,
tactful, “I will bhold another
when the right man asks me.”

“Were you in place,” murmured
ber visitor, apparentiy thinking aloud
rather than addressing Constance,
“you would not be fearful of misfor-
tune? You would not read an omen of
ill lnck into this dramatic Interruption
of all your plans? After years

affably
view

she

my

many

of widowhood I am about to be mar
rled agaln to & man who ls admirable
In every way. He Is rich, distinguished
in manner and appearance, a person of
in the States, but on the
coutinent, No woman of my years
might desire a better matcl. Why
could not the way be made smooth for

note not only

me? Why should the poor Chinook,
out of the hundreds of mall steamers
which cross the Atlantie yearly, be

pleked sut for utter disaster? It Is &

warnlug-—a threat from the gods!™
The unconscions bitterness of her

tone moved the girl to find words of

consolation,

the

least."

“1 would ways of
Providence in sald
“Surely you have far more reason for

not question

the she

thankfuiness than for regret’
“Hegret! | am not regretting

bave gone through such trials

but 1
that 1|

Constance was deeply touched,

am unnerved. There, child!

me for troubling you.

Forgive
And-and—kiss

me, will you, and say you wish me
well 7™
fhe moved nearer, as If driven by

uncontrollable Impulse.

prepared for such an outburst,

Constance, not
was

nevertheless deeply touched by this ap-

peal for sympathy.

“I wish you all the joy and happiness
which 1 am sure you deserve,” she sald,
stooping to kiss the wan, shrinking face

bheld up to her.
Mrs,

Vansittart burst into a parox-

ysm of tears and tottered toward the

door.

“No, no,” she gasped as Constance

caught her by the arm.
with me. 1 am—shaken.
For God's sake, let me go alone!”

TO BE CONTINUED.
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It will pasa,
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