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' Coutinued from last week,

Onece mope the merriment twinkled
1n the little gimlet eyes whose owner
teld his aldes and shook from shoe to
colinr button, Richard waited patient.
Iy for Uncle Mlchael to speni, but that
pentlomun sat puffing hin cigar and ap-
parently studying the momentous ques-
tlon I wll Its Hghts and bearings,

“Diek.” bhe sald abruptly, “yon have
ot yourself luto a niee moss, haven't
vou? It's up to you to do something
origingl. Any |dens on the subject?”

“Yeou" mald Richard; “I'm golng to
Mr. Renwyek this evenlng and mnke
n elonn breast of it. It's the only
thing | can do

Mr, Corrigan whistled softly,

“After which brilllant move 1 dare
say you will apply for board in the
stnte Insane nsylom.”

“Any plaee will do for me after
that,” admitted the unfortunate ad-
veuturer,

“You would find Its Inmates ongen-
inl after you followed that course, 1
nm sure, but 1f 1 were In your place
1'd do nothing of the kind."

“Why not?™

“Wor varfons reasons. In the first
place, what good will It de? Would
vou then be In & position to tell your:
father? No: you see that cloarly for
vourself, You will be Invited to leave
Irvington and will accept the Invita-
tlon promptly. Thus endeth the first
lowson, Miss Fiarriet Renwyck belog
the principal subject matter. Mr. Ja-
coly Henwyck will then I(natitute pro-
recdings ngulost one Bl Willlams for
obtaining Information by fraud in the
pernon of his won,'

“But, my dear sir," cried Dick, with
wome asperity, “lI had vo such Inten.
tlon, 1 manure you. The information
wan—well, It way foreed on me."

“Aha!” exclalmed the old lawyer
knowingly. *“Thai's just the delicate
polnt.  I'm spenking legally. Of course
vou're Innocent. You know M, and |
helieve It, but how about a jury of
yvour peeral To put It blunfly, you
tive taken the name of a wounded
and helpless man without his knowl-
edge or consent. You have bribed his
servant. Bad peint, Dick—very bad
Then you ereep Into a confiding oM
Lentieman's bouse and worm away the
wecrets of his Inmost heart. The nl
Inged purmult of the girl I8 merely o
llind to cover your deop lald, crafty,
nefarious designs, which" -

“Hold on, for God's sake!™ vehement.
Iy protested Riehard, appalled at the
rovelstion of his perfidy by the law-
Jer's mercilesa logie, which was about
a8 hard to bear as If It had beou

truthful indictment, “Don't put It
that way! You make me feel like an
netunl eriminal.  Next I'll be stoaling
thelr cut glass and sliver halrbrushes”

“Ionme merely looklng st it from «
Tegal polnt of view.” sald the lttle mun
salemnly. *To confess to Jacob now
Iv the very worst polley lmaginable™

“Then what am 1 to do? demanded
the young man savagely.

“Hraron It out,” advised his counsel,
stelving to suppress the duncing hu
mor 1n his eyes, “Put, for the Lond's
nike, Dicky, boy, do brash up on Eog-
Hah history.™

“And what of dnd ¥

Mr. Corrlgnn begnn to chuckle and
to rub hik Liamds violeutly
“'m afeald” be sald, with greot

conviction, that Bl will bave to play
this hand sdone, You ean't help i,
yiowung min, and you've got to trust to

ok If your father fods out about
thie denl he winy pull down dueolis fnd
ks 10 net—well, Vi slmost ns sorey
fupe B us 1 for his son
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become a troubled spot, after all, His-
ing from the bench at last, he cut
neross lots toward his own bome, haif
a mile away, measuring every wstride
with a wort of chuckling pedometer.

Meanwhile Rlchard followed the law-
yer's copnsel, not only as to closing
his mouth with regard to Mr, Renwyck,
but as to opening It without delay
with regard to Mr. Renwyck's daugh-
ter. This at least was his Intention,
but he fonud himself once more disap-
pointed. Miss Harriet was In ber fa-
vorite seat on the lawn, with an open
book resting In her lap. Richard's foot.
falls made no sound on the soft green
turf, nnd, unconsclous of his approach,
befors be wan within halling distance
she arose abruptly and went into the
bouse, e followed her forthwith, but
Just ax he reached the veranda steps a
sprightly little figure bounced out and
groeted him effusively. Needless to
say, it wan not Mise Renwyck. Mise
Imogene Chittendon was more fiuffily
irritating to the adventurer than usoal
Her motlons, like her manoer of speech,
were nervous and apasmodie, not un
ke the movements of & humming bird
over u bunch of hooneysuckle, with the
lor representing the fragrant blos
NOmA,

“Why, Lord Croyland™ she twit.
tered, with something between u giggle
and a shriek. “how very fortunate! 1
was just golng out to, plek wild flowers.
I've nover picked wild flowers with a
real nobleman. Pleass say you are
just dying to glve me n new experl-
mm'i.

Bhe looked up at him with a baby-like
alr of innocence and admiration and
Inughed agaln,

“l—1 should be delighted,” sald Rich-
ard, telling the fArst downright le
which had passed his lips since arriv-
fug st Irvington

He relleved hor of the absurd basket
sbe was carrying oo her arm and start-
ol across the flelds, cursing Inwardly
at the fate which linked him with this
troublesome and (rrespousible little
creature and striving outwardly to be
decently polite to her. Unconsclous of
his cogitation, Miss Imogene fluttersd
at his »side, mew murmuring Ildiotie
amall talk into his bored ears, now
pouncing with little squeals of delight
upon some gavdily colored weed and
depositing it in the banket.

“It s s0 good of yau to come,” she
confided, with n melting glanee. “It
isn't heavy enough to tire you, Is It?
You are so strong, you know, and so
brave.”

She alluded to the banket, which
welghed perhaps four ounces, Rich
ard assured ber that he thought he
could stand the wirain and that he was
not In the least afrald of butterfiies,
the only living thing they had met so
far, which brought forth a fresh out
burst of glgglesome Joy. Fresently she
took a sent upon a stone, begged him

to do lkewise and began fanning her- |

self with her hat.
“Do you know." she whispered, *1

think 1 shall trust you and tell you a '!u

| you know.™ |

“Mre I

|mry for yYou to be too restrilned.

secret”
“All right,” he sald carelessly.
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“But you'd try If 1 asked you,
wouldn't you?! You couldn’t reslst If
I begged you—er-—real bard, could
you'r"

“Nothing short of assnssination
could make me refuse you," gald Rieh
ard, emphasizing the pronoun and
looking sadly out wcrToss the Hudson
It was wrong, of course, but be coulidn’t
help it, and really ghe WaAn pretty
enough to excuse fo vendl a Iapse

“Oh, you dear, delighttul man!" chir
ruped the little lady. “Now, lsten
Dop't look at the river. Look at me”™

“l dare not.™”

“Nonseuss' You sald you were uul
afratd of butterflles.”

“1 was wrong. 1 am of ope -

“Don't be ufrald of me. [ won't hurt
you," sald the highly flattered gl
Inughlngly

“ breathv sgaln, Go on™

wwall. Lord Croyland, we are goins
to have a llttle one act piay on Fr

day evenlng. and yom are lo it Lhie-
cause you Just sald you would, and I
know you will do It just beautifully.
bechuse I tald Marrtet you could, and,
huving promised, of course you can't
refuse now, when everything hu‘
been" -

“Hold ou: hold on!" interrupted Rich- |
ard.  “I'm wsort of losing my grip on |
thingy, Blow down to a trot and let's
get our bearings.™

This sounded very unllke an Ent-l
lish nobleman, but the young lady In
her exolteraont falled to notice,

“You see,” she began agaln, "l.hai
play W called "The Man nod the Bird.'
You are the man, apd"-— H

“And yon are the bird' completed |
Richard. I thought ns much, Well,
g0 on."

Miss Imogene dimpled with pleas-
are and applauded bis guick percep
tion,

“Yes,” she sald; "I am the bird, and
you—it's only & play, you know, of
course—and you're just desperately In
love with me.”

] eouldn't act that part.
real, aud"—

“0Oh, yes, yom can!
wouldn't find It difenit
you."”

“That settles (. 1'm lost"

“And, besldes, it will make Cornellus
van der Awe Just frantie.  He lan't In
the cust. you know. We've pul bim
In the sudlence, and he has fust to sit
there and be wretched. Ob,” she cried,
it will simply be too dellcious! Don't
you think so?"

“Rapturous, but dangerous for me,”
assetited Nichard gravely. “Is Miss
Renwyek tn the play ™

“Why, of course ahe (s, stupld! Hhe's
gotting It ap berself and has the lead-
Ing part"

Richard brightensd. Private the
atricals were not so silly, after all,

“What sort of a part will she play?
hoe nsked.

“Oh, the serious part™ hia compan-
lon advised him. “It's more real act-
ing than mine, of course, but I like the
love part best, don't yon? Richard
nodded, and the debutante continued:
“Harriet Is the rich heiress, you know.
And, ob, she's golng to wear the Ren-
wyck dlamonds! Her father will
bring them up from the city tomorrow
night, Bhe'll jook awfully stunning In
them. You are engaged to her—in the
play, | mean—but you'll find out that
you love me beat, afid It's an awfully
puciting scene. You and 1-—-in the play.
1 menn—you and 1 are In a room to
gether, and you tell e how mueh you
love me"—

“Hadn't we better practice a little
bit now ™

“on’t

It's too

1 thought you
'l help

you think you could de It

Irmu- garden and vaulted a fence Into

0

“1 shall pesd to acquire—er—restralnt

the presence of such temptation,
“Ob, 1 see | goess It won't be neces-
It's
beantifaol Impassioned lan.
gunge. you understnnd”

“1 shiall try to live up to IL."

“And Just when yoo Kiss me"—

RO

the

“I'm sure It would be best for us te
ry that fn privnte"”
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was frustrated. and be found himself
ly the clutches of some one elge, an lo-
quisitor ke Michael Corrigan, a chat-
terbox ke Miss Chittendon.

He was not so occupled with his
thoughts, however, as to forget a plains
man's traloing, and during the latter
half hour of his wild flower hunt he
wis consclous of a &py upon his tratl
He had turned at some rewmark of hils
companlon and tad chanced to se¢ &
fligure that dodged swiftly bebind o
howider some ffty yards away He |
aud paid no special heed to the
currence. Hut when It was repented |
twire he becnme copvipoed that sotie |
oue wis watching them—why. b could
pot Imagine. As they neared Restmore
Richard wheeled suddenly and apled
the Agure crouching along A hox wood
hedge. [t seemed a very strange uf
talr. and he determined to get to the
bottom of it So, excusing himself ou
the steps of the vernndn, he made b
elretit of the house, cut woross the

I

the road. The hedge ended at this
polnt, and, to the vast surprise of two
gentlewmen, Richurd enme near 1o lnnd-

lng on the head of Alr. Cornellus Van |

der Awe

CHAPTER XL
H. it's you, 1s 17" gall Rich.
ard, the first to recover fromw
astonlshment. "o you
know, 1 almost fancled It
wus some one with designs on the

ultey.”

Mr. Van der Awe flushed, drew bim-
gelf up and folded his arma In a strik-
ingly dramatle pose,

“No," he nnswered withont the first
vestlge of humor; ¥1 was not after the
poultry. To be perfectly frank, I was
after you."

This was another one! Was every-
body lying In wait for him thls moro:
Ing?
the world but bher?

“] admire eandor,” coolly remarked
Richard In return, “and [ rejoice In
the fact that your desire s gratified
How maey [ serve you?"

“Lord Croyland," sald the dramatle
young gentleman, “there i & matier
which musgt be settled between us here

and now. Upon It depends my future
happiness.” 2
“All right"” responded the Texan

cheerily, “Shall it be rifies, plstols, lari-
ats, bowle knives or arbitration?”

Once more Mr, Yan der Awe flushed.
He had a falnt idea that the English
nobleman was lnughing at him, a polut
on which extryme youth ls sometimes
oversensitive.

“1 think It can be settied by arbitra-
tlon.” he anawered coldly. “WIill you
kindly follow me to some less public
place ™

The two young gentlemen walked up
the rond for a short distance, stopping
at the brow of & hill which overlooked
the river, It struck Richard that this
belng continvally led away from the
house of hls ladylove for secret con-
ferences was growing rather monot-
onous. This was the fourth time in
two days, and sach excursion seemed
to fnvolve him more deeply In some
quaguiire of trouble. They sat down
under a tree and for a time remained
sllent.

“S8moke?" asked Richard, holding
out his clgnr case,

*Thank yon,
man sadly. "1 have no heart for pleas-
ure Just at present.  1f you don't mind,
we'll get down to business.”

The Texnn lit hin clgar and express-
ed n willingness to open negotiatiogs
with the enemy, while the enemy col-
lected his thought= and dug holes in
the ground with a short sharp stick.

“Lord Croyland,” he begunn at last,
“In this country openness aud square
ness are the first principles. 've
heard that gentlemen have the same
fdens in England. 1s this troe?"

Richard bowed

“"Very well. T'm golug to nsk you a
pain. blunt question, without any in

fentlon of offeuse, and 1 want you to
lgive wme n |

stralght. plaln  answer
wWhich oo vorn aftery

Richard's clgnr near dropped from

lils elll, while he guesd ot
his guestioner In extrems avsonish
wut
“*Which oc f ! he nsked
Wl | tasermg o {
il Me A ' Aw

Could he have speech with nllI

no,” sald the ymmg!
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|alwu_\ra mnde bim feel like an Idlot;
but, on the other hand, it gave a dash
of loeal color to his appearance with:
ont which he woukl huve been lost.
| “Is there nuything else in which 1 can
serve you, old chap?”

| “Yes, Lord C'royland, there ls. You
have very kindly stated to me that
| ¥ou have go Iptentlon of making a bid
| for Tmogene, That's very square of
| You, and 1 appreciate 1t But wonld
you miod telllng ber so?”

Richurd lauglhed o long, free, bubbly
| lnugh that came echoing back in mer-
| 'y mockery st this most Ingenions
proposition

“Well, be said, “that's rather a Aif-
fleult thing to do, lan't 1t? Strikes me
as rather—er—ndelicate.”

present funey for vou
welomized."

" rotested Mr, Van der
Awe kene la a sensible glrl"—
..:- e esa of Jovel~“und would
underst | perfestly. You see™
be ‘stie’s young. Her mind,
I confess Crankly, I Immatire. Bhe's
ng dazzled ight say,
by forels e und brass huttons and
(ings of that description. 1t's A Wo-

man's oatoral instinet, you know, and
I have no logleal right to blame her.
You see, | have reasoned it all out and
nm speaking from a standpolint of su-
perfor age and experience. Now, yoo
can't find fault with that llne of
thought, can you?"

“Not n flaw,” answered Richard
gravely. "It's slmply perfect. Go on.”™

The lover proceeded earnestly.

“As lmogene's future husband It s
my duty to surround the ¢hild with
every possible safeguard, and for that
reason T should llke her present fancy
for you dis{llusionized. She refused
to let me go with her to pick wild
flowers this morning and chose you.
merely, 1 suppose, because you are an
earl. That's why 1 followed you
| Now, ' not hsking you to do any
thing thut 1 wonld not dn for yon
cheerfelly, and so 1 ask you again If
you would mind dropping a rather
| broad hint to lmogene that & union
with you Is out of the question. Yon
| might explnin that you are unworths
| of her, or sumething llke that. 1 don't
care how von fix It just ko it's fixed
What do you say?

Rictinrd thought for a 1ttle space
especinlly of his hatmless but declded
Iy lmprudent remuarks to Miss Imogen:
of half an hour ago hen be fong
away his clgar and turned to his cow
inion

"Look bere” he sald, *“I'm going to
help you out In this matter, but 1'1
have to do It In my own way. 1 have

& brilllant idea as n starter. Just 1

ten and ddon't Interrupt me. They're
#olng to huve a play vest Friday night
ealled “The Manu nnd the Hoe'—no, !

beg pardon—the ‘Bird' I'm the man,
and Milss Imogene 18 the bird. You
see, the rough idea Is this: I'm engng-
el to Miss Renwrek. bot am In love
twith Miss Imogene to the polnt of
frengy—ip the play. of course. 8o far

g The man ks in the room with
the bird and declares his passion In
lenguage which stmply  heautiful
making other demonstrutions that are
replistle both to the dctors und the au-
ulencs Of conrse 1I'd rather =8t my
heurt ot dolng this role; but, by Jove,

'm going o chuck the thing and let
you do 1"

(To Be Continned)
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