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PAGE THREE

(Continued from last week)
SYNOPSIS

CHAFTER 1. -ill*!l}-]nu '.h-> progpect of
| monih's vialk to her husteres suny, Lady
Erythen Lambe, st Jerviulx ubb ¢, hnd
Ber cousin, Alexander lLambe, Almes, vi-
vavious htor df the Very HReverend
Viscount Scroupe, Is In & rebelllous mood.

CHAPTER I1L—38he wanders into the
park, thers encountering & strange youth
in trouble with a motoreyele, Hea laugh-
Ingly Introduces himaelf an “Billy," Amer-
ftan, The two cament the aoqualntance
by i ride on the motoreycle, thi, "Fiyving
Sphinx,” and part. With Georginan Ber-
ners, her cousin, Almee sats out for Jer-
vaulx., On the way she decldes that Goor-
gina shall Imparsonate her st Jervaulx,
while she goes on a holiday., Georgine's
horrifled protest I8 unavalling.

CHAPTER IIL=Happy In her now fraa-
dom, Almes again meets “Billy." He tolls
her hlg poihe 1s Bpencer, and she glves
herd as Amy Snooks, at presest “out of a
job." Bllly offars to tnka her lhto part-
nership in selling the Sphinx. :|1| n spirit
diap m]'-nlur-- he nocepts. The

CHAPTER IV.~That o lght All 1 -ﬂl:
Georgina antd i
his nou besn

CHAPTER V,=0n n trinl spin :'.f_\i any

m the Sphinx, with Bllly, Almeoe almost
es With a cirringe in which are her
int, Georginn and Alexander. The par
n‘-s-'npo untecognized.

CHAPTER VIi—Georgina learnm that
Lord Scroope s coming to vialt Lady Ery-
then and, realising what will happen on
hls arcival, ts in hopeloss bewlldermint,

CHAPTER VIL-While Almee !5 sscretly
visiting Georgine at Jervaulx, the pluce is
burglariged, Almes cscupes,

CHAPTER VIIL—Goorgina learns, with
much rellef, that Almee 8 got mway,

CHAPTER IX.—Pollce Inspactor Panke
decldes that the robbery ls the work of
“‘Inck the Climber” and "Calamity Kate "
t\lotud thieves, who travel on & motorcy-
cla.

CHAPTER X —Billy, awars of his
“partner's' nocturnal jaunts, s troubled,

¢ follows her, on the Sphinx, to Jer-
vauly, He heara the commotion, at once
suspects burgiary, and follows two figures
an A& motoreycls who are apparently in &
donporate hurry. Cornering the peir, Hilly
knnoks out & man who attempts to shoot
him, pleking up & package the fellow hou
dropped. He discovers the other fugitive
to bo a woman., Btopping to aid her, she
strikes him with n stons, rendering hilm
unconscious, and the palr sscikpe.

CHAPTER Xl.—Recovering, Billy dis-
covers the prokage he had picked up s a
Jowel on 30 gk emernlds. Houllz-
ing the part of the loot from
Jivat .I\ he stirth for the abbey. On tha
Wiy he meaets Almes, wit ') tha pollee In

gecure hidlng plate, & cive
AR pits, \Im-e tells l‘l[l. the
Flo urges that st i
I eflon to her fatl | ra-
AL bath reallee Almea's good nlmne
has heen comprotised by her two nights
sy mf [vy gattaos

CHAFTER XI1I —;\Mn‘m' e
has o plan to sa Billy
tha cave and, p )
stores  the emeralds
Lady Kryihea,

CHAPTER XIIL-Rsject
ward, after explaining ho
came into his possession, Billy nc
position of chauffeur tw Lady Krythew,
woelng In the sltbation o promiss of & way
out of the embroglio

CHAPTER XIV.—~Reallzing what her
futher's vislt 1o Jervaulx would moan,
Almes goes secretly to her home, disubles
the family auto, thus preventing his jour-
ney, and Induces a pariormald to et her
thke Her ploce at Jervaulx.

CHAPTER XV.—Alexandar recognisss
Almee as the woman an the motoreyole
which ran Into the Lambe ¢arelnge, -
nouncing her as “'( ity Kute.,”” Gex T
#ing divulges Alme Idantity. Hearing
her story, Alexander consents to keop thy
seCret,

“Almee,"” he sald shrrply, Ygo out—
go out quickly! Iwill deal with her”

“What are you golhg to do?”
Georglon,  Instead of eheying him she
came forward, trembling.

"Go out! I am golug to give this
woman in charge "

“In plty's name,
Georglna  gulped, and

Almee he

i
19 L'm astounded

gusped

don't do that!”
struggled for

Aimee Flourished the Feather Brush
In His Face,

breath. ‘Ghe—ahe Is your kik-Elk-

Consin Almee |

9{'} Sidney Gowing

Georgina dropped into & chalr knd |

began to cry. Alexander, tuking his
hand from the beil,

bad suddeniy hecome Ipsane.

wondered if she
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“Quilte right,” sota &lmes Wihth
calm of despiir she planted herself in
front of hlm, her eyes deflunt, *1 am
vour BIR-RIk-Cousin Almee, And that's
my consing Georging Berpers. 1 mnde
her tnke my place here, heenuse |
thought it wounld be dull, and Dad In
shsted on oy coming.  So now call the
police, Cousln Allek, nnd let's get 1t
over,"

It seemed to Alexander that he b
suddenly been transported into Bed-
Inm. e stared from Almee to the
gently sobbing Georglon. And then,
#s the door begnn to open, Mr. Lamhbe
turned swiftly und cnught the handle,
preventing the Intmuder from entering.

“DIl you ring. miss? foquired Mr,

Tartieaux's voiee.
"A mistake,” suld Alexander, qulok-
Iv. M1 will ring If T want yon  He

closed the door, dnd peered searching
Iy at Almee,

"I o pot understind . whint
colidly, “hat It
not seem oo occension for the introsion
of servanls, We Wil pou
expliin "

menns,” he salil
ure wlone,
Almee felt n sudden relief ; o twinge
wlmosy of geotitgde, She hal not ex
pected Alexunder to do anythlng so
sensible,

“I'Il moke it clear {f 1 can"” she|
anld, and, looking Alexandér In the |
face with un angelleally simple expres.
glon, she told him the tale from the
beginning, brlefly, yet comprehensive-
ly. As she waus speaking, Almee
wutched Mr. Lambe's face. The wives
of emotlon that passed over his usu-
nlly seréne features made them inter-
esting, suggestlng some delleate In.
strument sublected to  shocks  for
which It lnd never been deslgned,
At the end he was gasping falntly, \ke |
a stranded but stiil dignified fish, |

“And 50, concluded Almes, “you gee
1t's n piece of my skirt the pollee hayve
got.  And It was T who tripped you
up the stalrs; 'm sorry—Cousin"

Mr. Lambe pnssed a somewhat un-
steady band neross his forehead. He
looked nt Almee, and then turned
slowly to Gearglng,

“Miss Bertiers—" Le guld,

Georgina's gsnswer wns n sob,
dintely Almee steppod
her from Ler chale and,
rountd Lier wolst,

fmme-
ranlsed
with an nrin
fuced Alexander,

*Stop!  Not n oword from you to
Goeorglna " she sald defluntly. ‘There's
no one to hlame but me, HEverything
glie's done, T made hor do, She want-
ed me to own up, Al this, she's done
to try nnd save me. Georgle's the best
thing thnt ever happened,”

Alexander looked ot Almee,

“My deapr ehil” he said gently, "1
lave only one wigh and that s te help
you."

Almee's lips parted; she stared at
him loeredulously, She saw the most
human sympathy In the eleanshaven,
priestly faee; the kindllest llight In hils
Inrge eyes,

“Mlss Berners, snld  Alexander,
still more gently, “"will you lenve me
with your cougin? 1 should ke to
spek to her alone, T will ses von
presently, If you will give me an op-
portunity.”

Georginn  nodded
moved o the witidow,

“Georgle” whispered Almee quickly,

NCI0ss,

brolenly, wnd

s she possed, “meet me by the Httle
arhor down the gardens In half an
hour==[t won't be safe lhere—gfter
this."

Almee nind Alexnnder were left to

gether, fuclng ench othier. There wns

RN Mpihrrassed phose,
Alexnnier,

Cougin,” sald

*why have yon dane this mad

nt n
alll of you,
ut him

—things sort of happeted—1

Pisllee ufter
've found e out

YWliat are you

m, nnd

“There ls only one thing to do," sald
“Muke n clean breast of

L
golng
A

lexander.

Almee's lps tightened

“lome with me to Aunt Erythea”
sald Mr. Lambe soothingly. “I will ae-
company you 't do everything 1

eap for you. There (s no other way
For 1 cun see,” he sald, “that you have
courage'

“No," sald Almee déecislvely, "It Is
{mpossible.”

Alexander’s eyes became keener. He
looked & little contempiuous.

e sild, YDo you

fte thie paps

1 thing vou hinye

b

not

wilih growlng

ol Bl
fent, |
lesporntely,
many

e =gl ot st
gl to. put il in 3
? My staying nt Ivy cotiage

and what 1 told)

o ulghts.

you underst
you? T was thore—rw
.\ll'. Lumbe, Lo her surppeise, Qid not
forhlilding or censorlous Instend, |
he looked n Hitle puzzl And in|
that motnent Almee concelved a Hking
for Alexander,
“Now that I
logrd your story” he sald,
fo lmportanee to thut incldent,
ever."”
YARh" sald
peaple will,
Alexanider
and he avolled Almed's eve.
face grow pecallarly grim.
“T have only this to egay, That
man—that Spencer—who dared to ex-
pose you to stch a sltuatlon, Is the
enlprit 1 wish to see. He deserves—"
Almee's heel smote the floor,
UNot o word against Billy! It's he
vight from the begin

me to et him own|

soen Yo, ant
“1 nttach
what-

hnve

Almee sidly, "but other

you see
siildenly flushed erlmson,

But his

who suveld e,

ning, He begged

up: But he has kept my secret, At

his own risk, beconse 1 wanted It

kept, He ls n goentlemon!™ |
Alexander wineed, At that moment,

out of the tall of hor eye, Almee

|
caught slght of a tall flgure In over

wlle crossing the gravelwoalle bheyoni
the lawn |

Here he [8!" exclolmed  Almee, |
“Let him answer for Wimsell, £ you

wint o see him.™ |

She van to the window and called
recklessly :

"Iy

Mr, Willlnm Spencer looked towards
her, glineed gulckly left und right to
o0 if the const wus elear, and hurried
to foin Almee, He stepped in through
the window.

“Billy," sald

Almee, “this |s my
Cousln  Alexander And  he's—he
knows all about ft. It seems this I8
our finlsh, Billy." [

The two men turned and faced sach
other,

CHAPTER XVI
"They Must Be Told."”

Ar, Lumbe's serlous eves had be
come hard and peneteating as a palr
of crystal lenges.  They gave the o
pression of plercing the exterior of the
mit helore Wlm, and reading hig ming |
Alesander logked, gt that  moment
ruther ke an inguisitor of *l‘urlmpl
mudn's court

“You are Mro Willlam
aald Alexonder felly

“*Thnt's #0, You don't
gtiessad you wouldn't, But T remem
ber 3 though 1 nevor con
nected your mime tHl now,"” sald By
gillmly, “You chinplidn o the
Tenth Rutlands, In 1918, Came Urot)|
Ching to Joln ‘e, 1 heard.”

Mr. Lamhe

Spedver?”
know tme? 1
A very well,

wore

wig sllent

1 wus a suby In the Ninety-sevent)
of the llpe, Iylng opext the Britlsh
sSeventieth divislon at Armes" added

Iy *I rempember you becnuse voy
brought in dlx wounded who got Jeft
mfter the ruld on the plilboxes, Twe
of them wWwere ours. You got the mill:|
tary bross,”™

Altnee stared at Alexonder n hlank
imnzenment,

“That  will do"
Lumbe mpatiently, “We gre not deal
Ing with the wir, Do you reslize," he
gald In his grimmest tone, “the posl-
tlon In which you have pliuced this
lady 7"

Billy looked straleht ot hlm

“You ure Mlss Beroope's cousln,” he
1 guess
from you, uny

Interrupted  Mr

gald quietly, “and a parson.

I'll tuke dying down,

thing you choose th &gy or do, 'OF)

course 1 oredallze 1t and 1t why I'm

here. Pyve been a fool, | dldn't seem

to know. Dut I ought to live known,'
He sighetl

“hings #re 50 different, where 1
Delong An' they were different In
Frynci—mn LT gt But thnt's
no exciuse, I winl ' broken my aeck
hefofe 1 1 sueh o 0o ing AT
here we are in the soup. T dun't mat
ter And svon dor't 1ter elther,

r Al ther wmatters | Mise

Gt i
a1 . A L Ko

Hue 1 5 i |
([ | M
Lat ] J b

I L) 1 n
Lr A re
| I w } ¥
I %l L |
For I n y

" Al I s}
! i, He turned AL e

witl i f

B 1 worry,” he satd quietly,
“the r vhite"

Billy disappenred with extreme sud
detitiess through the window, Alexnn
der cume slowly up to Almee

“That young man,” he sald, "has the

heart of a child, It s a good thing |
And rare. at his age, That
does not alter the faet that your sita
| evan terrible

he snld earnestly, |

to have

atlon g dangerous, nr
My declsion I8 finul

“There s but opne thing to The
pliain, homest course, Auant Erytheas
must be told lmuedintely. Then you
will be sufe"

“And | repeat It'" Impossible” e

tarned Almee qulekly, *Can't you see?
You understand. And Georgie under
stands. Bul there 15 ong who will

Dever underst Il
| I
| f o Ttu
0 ' | \ ulidl men
t A 5 He Yo
i Is
A |
He
v 1
I
| ) |
it face Ip"
't i
i I I nz to have
! the par-
N " Yon do not ‘
1] ; 1 ent this thing can
I . 1 1d oy i |
AT wiote hibm with supreme
0
*ON eontree T do, By will see It
thipongh ™ #he sild telamphantly,
Adexi s

T oot connrennnee decelt,. The
whole thing {8 known to me—my po-
gitlon 18 Impossible,” he sald, v
sl e ubhetting o He"

Phere's no need for you to do any-
thing ot all. Nobody wanted you to
butr In, Alexander. The secret Is
mitie, not yours, Go to Aunt Erythen
It you must!™ sald Almee bltterly

Ohe 'm oot complnbiing—1 can sce
thnt you rpust, Only you'll do [t with

out my spnctlon. Go to her, and tell
her all you know about me"

Aexander groaned,  For awhile he |
wis sllent.  The porsplration  stood
ot on' Nis fareleid, The angulsh In

his

Bowns 50 plaln thot even Almee
filt compunction,

Alexander sighed nloud,

Y1 shall keep sllence,” he sald,  *It
s impossible for me to betray 4 wom- |
ui's geidret without her consent—or to
utter one word that mny affect her
reputition, But what will come of
1"

“Ah!" sald  Almes engerly, “you
peed know nothing at all.  Whatever
happens, 1'1l keep you out of [t

"On the contrary! [ lmplore you,
whatever diffeulty urises, to come to |

|

Almee Selred Mis Hands In Hers

me, I-
1 want to help you, Almee
Almen gelzed his hunds o hers,
YAlexander,” sho erled breathlessly,
“T ntm sorry I knocked you down "
The next moment she hod fled
through the windaw
L] L] L . - L -

Huolf s Lour

=T will o all T ean.”™ e gulped,

Inter Almees, n wome

whut furtive figure, was dodglng to
and fro an the path near the 1itle
urbor In the rose gneden, keeplog on

goxlons eye on ull the
from the honse. She
i Mttle con fused

uppronelies
wus st feellng

*“Who would ever have dreamed he
wne sych o good sort ns that!™ she
suld to herself, YIit's n de s sort
of mesy 've got themn hoth Into, 1
hope he won't fumg I
Why on enrth deesn't ghe ¥
There slhie iIs—oh Lother!
wiznkn 1™

Almes  retretnred out of sleht fnte
thy by

{ " thi
patl ) l
fi f
dihile 1
fori=t i
T

i 1
el

1 }

Aley C
e (BT r
B LS

“It dIstresees § I M | t
ehrneslly L TN I ! =i
sireing, the effect this has Ju ujon
you The " y

Lot me sut
as 1 can. 1
It will'nll end

innocent ay an Infant of
tent to deceive She hos hebhaved ns
inconsequently ue w ol that Is A
Utie—one must try to moeke ol
ancen fur her e ! L wtil t
wchool, | That is what | ke of her
“Yes," murmured CGeorglns mis
Ably, “but what must you think of—
we "
“Or }n.. ™ anid Mr. Lamb witl
strong | ‘Your loynity—your
unflinchle chment that young

Ol
Iy daring to
not mean iel"

T do mean It!"  exclaime
Lombe w 3 “Mizs DBernoers,
the first e 1T &iw yon
vineed o

ness!

do. ndert

questl 82 awny from you
proctilmed My, L L owith B sweep-

fng movement of his hand, “as the
turbld stream flows over
bed of white marble, leaving jts pur
Ity unsullled, My adwiratlon for yop
Is greater, If that Is possible, than
ever,” |

Georgina’s lLeart fluttered dellght-
fully

I think," continued Alexander, with
growing enthuslasm, “that you exist
to snerifice yourself for otliers, Miss
Berners, You have more than plety-
youu have charity, It Is one of the
swaetest gquonlitles In a woman,”

Georgina turned to him with swim.
ming eves,

“Oh, Mr, Lambe!"
with delletous confuslon,

Alexander answersd her with a hols
low groan. She wos= startled at the
sudden distress In hls Tuee
fon 18 not what T think of
you," he sald hitterly, “but what yon
think of me! Yon know the prin-
elplog T pieofoss, and thut T Ingpressel
on you, Ot of my own mouth I am
condemne. HMow ean you fesl any-
thing but contempt for me! 1 have
conaentidd toconnive nt (2ls mml each
pade of Almee's and all I8 conse
quences.  Ta keep silent,  To—to hol
ster It up.,” he sald with o gulp. "1
have passed my word™

he river

murmured

“Phe quest

Georginn's eves shone,
“You have done that!" she crled
eagerly. "Why, now that you are on '

her slde, she may be saved from ex-
posure after all! I think {t le splon-
did of you-—absolutely splendid "

"How can you think of me, but ns
n hypoerlte? You do not menn, Mlss
Berners, that you feel nny respect for
me now

“Mr, Lambe, when T first knew vou,
I thought you my Ideal as a chikeh
man. I think so thon  over
When T was in trouble, and cousulbed
your, 1 seemed 1o find you o Hitele hared
Poor Almee bl enoiigh to bear, HBut
now," gusped Georginn,  guite eneelod
awny, “I vonslder your eonduct nohle

more

really notle! I ndmirg Yoo mwore
thun ever."

“Miss  Berners,”  sold  Alexander,
husky with saotion, “4f only you kuew
what m eellef [0 by thnt I hgve not
forfeltod your fegurd! T have only
Known you i few days, but your kind
ness; Your sympothy—" his hand closed
ulmost  econvulsively  on hera— A ks
Dorpers, iy 1 ocall you Almee—1—=I
medn Georging—1"

"Poof 1"

A stiflo], explogive sound enused Mr
Lambe  to wtart violeotly aod Jook
round him,

SWhnt was thiat? A dog?' he sild
confuselly.

Georginn, pink to e enrs, had rlson
o her fest: her eyes shone somewlint
viclously.

“It spunded to me more Hke o ocat ™
alie suld 1o neld tones, and  willged
wway down the puth

Mr, Lambe followed her,

When they were out of sight, the
prirlir emerged  from the Jeele
prbore, her foce erloigon, her shouldirs
hiandkerehlef pressod to
her streaming efes

ranchd

slinking, «

toor old Georgle
eonldn’t help It
i wuother

I" she gusped, "1
I shonuld havie burst
minute"”

She sgueered the handkerchief and
cottrolled hise emotlon

ey I hnve & Jolly ald tangle 1o
uiprck, oo, when
sld thonghtfully

Alint knows!" slie

“No use stopplng here I wuppose
I'd bettor finlsh my dusting*
Almes mudy n FeUltous Journey Lo
i wing room, oo st
ey if ' g hpower i
1dni Tl "N N ROt well 1t
Lptter for | 4 Vil nly | i
thue, for the hoosekospor nppoared,
and ot "y
tl
|
| l' 5
I | "
1 1
i n
} s
¢, uH WP ‘ It i
] ] 1 Lt t |
i 10 8 | nila bls
| i i i
The vl have rolled ) i

What hn ippened?  Have you
seen Alexpnder? |

Sre Jus: had a pow-wow with |
him In the garnge.”

‘Whnt did lie say to you¥ asrked
Altiee quickly

Billy eyed her thoughtfully.

“Never  you  hiind The  gumme's

The pudre'n wll wool amd a

yibrdl  wiie, You're ull right nouw

nless

"Bt the polies!
us and come back here¥

“Ihey may not. 1 bllleve [ wes &
war tirough 1L And Uye all the tme

Bupipose they truce

d By,
're sufe

ilse you

¢ | window,
with flushed coligeks, and ¢sught his

asly, “‘how

oy IO », How good
Nou'vi il 2
i for you!" safd
Wenly, “Thete lsn't anything
g I've done nothing.
vor, Yew've gol the grit of twenty”
o held lier hands  tight In his,
HA e
“Oh "exelnimed Almee,
dureting ok wis o leavy step
n tl rhved und \1 1
ronnd the cort 1illy walked briskly
forward

Mr. Torbenux bent a susplelous and
accusing eve upon him,

CHAPTER XVII
Complications,

you nte working too hard,
oAl Lady Erythen, In
nephew  through  her
lorgnotte, 4 they roge from the
Tuncheon (uble, "or the burglary has
hoon a greater shock o your nerves
thiun 1 should bave suspected. 1 do
not 1ke to see you wearlig that pal
A and constratned exprossion, Your
fuite concerned  about
you She arrives, yon remember, by
the evening tralo”

I " wnlil Mr, Lambe, “T had
quite forgottpn that she wis due here”

Georging stnrted stightly, and looked
perturhied

“Hhe s

Rt ler
Alexsunder
speeting  her

slster wiil be

coming,” sald Ludy Eryvihea,

o Invest the Jerauls  ghosat,
Certuinly might linve (one It be
fore,  But I hellove she hos only we

cantly f mombor of the Py
Rhe 14 quite
fiir 8 Dlang
anything

hndenl ng to

vhicnl Begearel soeclety
enthnsiastie about t—=so
e be enthusiastio
Indead, ior lotter Ia 5o b
e unintetiigible to me"

“T did not know there win§ n ghost
here," sald Georgina, wide-oyed,

1 should not ke to say thet there
Ie, But it 18 a teaditlon In the family,
nani hns been well vouched for i
honve never seen [t Dinnon seems to
Imply," added Lady Erythea a lttle
noldly, “that only those who are ad
viiheod, and in tune with the Infinite,
se@ such things. If she thinks she s
mote spleitunl than I, she s welcome
to fry. She wll discover nothing
whatever,” Lady Erythea turned to
hor nophew YBortrand de Jussac s
eoming alao

“De Jussac? erted Alexander, star-
Ing nt her

“Yea You know him, T think."

T hove met Wim, of course,” salid
ME, Lombe devly, "1 should have
thoueht thia was the st house that
i frivolouk it p

ahont

wom wonld wlsh 1o

vislt. Why I8 he coming? Surety he
15 not Interostm] I the gliose®

"I the ghodgt—no” sald Laddy Kry
then, with w faint yet serong smile,
“hut possilly his Interest mwey nrise
I npprove Wi, A young tin of exeel
lent stapding nnd Ierepropchable de-
vt

“Degeont s the woard™ sold M

Loipbe eather  curtly, ood left  the
s,
“Pow Jong ls—IMann going Lo stay
here? Gearglnn psleed anxlously.
rwo duys—but 10 I8 posslble ghe
may be  persoaded to prolong her
vislt," sald her ladyship plucldly.

“What s the Vieomte do Jussoe
Hke?!

“IVArtngnan—Iin the flesh. With o
toheh, perhinps, of Porthos.  The type

whiteh It I8 n good womnn's misslon to
reform,  But this Is outslile your pros

tnee, Almee,” she snld abroptly, snod
ot n band on the girl's shoulder
Yo, my denr ohlld, nnd get your
cousin wway feotn hia bBooks, Tl

o fresh nlt
i obedlent]y

hlm for n delve and
Georglon 1eft the
But nstond of sealcing

Alexander, wlin

huntedl, with b pgitaled  faeoe, for
(‘\['Ir"l‘

“Hullo! What's the troubls now ¥
excinimed Almee 1 way, Ueorg
Qegir, ' Benstly  sorey about  beln
in the arhor I vonuldn't hel 4

“Oh, never mind  thist now!™ bro
In Gearglnn iseenotedls A much
worke thing's Nappened, 1 knew ho
towonld he Loy Dintin Lo

aing ; she'll be here In an hoor or
Fatie

Rupldly Wl rapentid thin news i

¥ i | (74
Al il Frin
{ | 1 ‘ vclaln
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(if i [ '

) I¥
\ 1 3 i i1 { i i |
L ! b perfeatly pirih
piVEe mo nwn Lhear 1 Lot fintriopn
e e wll over 1t

Minldd Georglng bhread

tessly, “that Monsleor de Jussac will
er—luitrict her attentlon ; Xeep lier
oveupled, Lady Erythea sonys—"
Almee ant on the bed abd exploded
with langhter
*“I'hnt nunt
she gHsped “f wll you 1Us pert
rot You
nn leeberg fresh from the ol This
French yieomts won't staud (e uilu--
eat chance"
“Da yoti know him,

uf mine Ia Incorriglhle

might as well 'l'_\.' o me

too

(Continued an Page Five)




