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day, Tony denr,” sn
with the dulutlest g
her volee, “swill wa¥
naughty ¢hitd,
time,"

“Yes" sald
“that Is whut

She lins

must (empet
Almes sat
paerents o the |

restorel) the color

eyelashies were slightly  weot Slie
siolled

“You v people) sald  Almes,
stetllng o haudl into her mother's;

while the other
fingers of hey sit
e e it all,
to bent me,

pied the long wiilte
you haven't seold-
yo

) s

ouglit 1o o ls
my trying to
tell you how sorry 1 am, There uten't
any words for It."

“Altmiee dear,” snld Lady Seroope,
stroking her halr, “tey and look g Hitle
Yess trugle,, This sn't like you. Ir'sall
uver now."

“Is 1t7" said Altee wistfully, “I mn
glad, mummie, I've told you both the
story, all over and over, I've tried to
make it elear. It's a fearful wngle T
know. Yon have both been so gweet
about 1t

“It Is finlshed," sal) Lord Scroope
gently. “I am devoutly thankful,
Almes, to find you have come sifely
through the dungers which beset vou
at Jervaulx—whnt might have hap-
pened apphls me to think of—thnt it ls
impossihle to be harsh,  And—and it
distresseg me to see von lookie =6 un-
happy. For the first tlme o vour Hfe,
I can never rememnber to hive seen yon
In sueh g mood,"

Almee stood up,

“The thing T wunt t6 know,'
Mteously, it whout Blly? You
won't nnswer me. Mutnale, you, 1 Enow,
Wil nndersia it I'lose Billy, Tdon't
care whe Iilive dr die, Thnt s all"

80

she «ald,

wli

Lovd Seroope  pissed his  tiicers
through lds  snowy  Lyir Alhee's
maother pirt an arm roomd her and led

hier out of the room,

Yoo upstalrs and rest for awhile,
b suld Lady  Seroope,  gently
“You dre very tieed, und there Imi
been talk epough®

In n few minontes Lody Scroope re-
tukned,
s
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sl wif

her hushand, sadly, “is
Hapect of the

distressing

the
whole uftaie”
I bl w long tolk with Almee this

morning,

Inost

anlf] Lady Seroope, “nnd It

Isn't o thing we ean dismiss Hghtly,
Tony. 1 know the child hetter than
you do.” She reflected, "This 11—

this Mr, Spencer appenrs to be ratlier
remnrkahle.”

“If we ean trust Almee's account,”
sald Lord Scroope gloomily, “But—a
young mnn picked up by the wayside"
he ndded with & bewlldersd uir, “My
dear Dellelp— 1"

“He Is not KEnglish, Is he?"

“Amerienn, I understanid, Tt seems
eurions” sl Lord Scroopé, pensively,
“hut T believe is the first Amerlcan
I have et
His wife Inid a smnll white hand on
his r

he

shoul
I'ony

Syon Rnoaw v

" oghe sald Inughiing
lHtthe of the

thing st least yau know,
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this mun. 185 he—a

Lovid Reroope Pt tsed

“Whatever else he wmny not be, he
Is: thut.”
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and suppressed her curiosity o

“T ghitl) lenve to; recelve thls yvis-
itor, T (.l do oot think
Alinee ought to be &0t alone just n Y

She retired. A very large, it
shuven man with a rectangular jaw

and thin, humorous lips, was ushered
into the library. He was attired In
roomy gray tweeds, his eye twinkled
faintly, nnd there was something com-
pelling about his presence.

“Lord Scroope?™ he Inquired, bowing
courteously. “It's very good of you to
recelve a stranger. 1 thought that my
nephew, Willlam Spencer, wonld ha
ngre. "He promised me to Wrrive aoww.
noww, I gueds t's aomething big that's
delayed him."

“Is Mr. Spencer your nephew?' sald
Lord Seroope suardedly |
“That Is s0. TYou know him, I
think." |
“It is hn ¢ loss
than not -

“Oper that

A proper expiunat 1§ dne Vil

Lord Serovpe. 1 n't k v & white
" el
¥m. 1
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to London and consuite e lipst nle

He wap very mucl SICeRER(

f=sn't usant | 1"s

Williem thut hle credent 85 I b

presented, &

1 shy

tell about Billy.
Lord Scroope stiffenad

was ap sncommon dignity in Mr, Riy-

o

do It

But there |

i to size hiim up. How-

nppreniate what you : say,”

Lard seropel ML odo not gutlier, lhow-
ey what Mr, Spepcer’s ovenpution
lat
‘He hns developed bimself as a mo-

Mr. Rivington,
} of conrse, o matter of
taste, They huve ao intevest for me™

A Jight Quwned suddealy on Lord
ﬁ\'ﬁ'-l[l\’.

T s it possible,” he sald, “that you nre
the—tlie nuthor as it were—of the Riv-
lpgton motorear 7"

*That among other things
visitor pleasunrly.

Lord Scroope looked bewildered. Tt
wis not possible; however lgnorant one
wight e of mechunies; not live
liesiired the Itivington sutoinpeblle,
Nur, however casinl 4 reader of the
secular could avoid the
echoesof the fumeof that solld munlp-
ulator of wllllons, thut human comet
of progress, Hiram B, Riviogton, The
nime oo the pasteboard hod not til
now connected with Lord Scroope's
i,

He vontempldted Mr. Rivington with
wotidering Interest,

“Mr. Spencer,” lie suld,
fortunute In his uncte

I would rauther tliat 'm forty-
nate In wy gephew,” replicd Riviogton,
“Bily doesu't need un in
COuntry vt mach for a

" suld the

Lo

[ress, ane

“Is Infdeed

unele, 1Y

we  hnve NS

FOung. e wlhid pily assets nre his
relatives, Billy has toode gooll By hils
own efforts, sir, He |s the lnventor

pPro| the Fiylng sphins
Hutoneyt [T

HAN expiorimenty] el
stiiul, 1 hope, Loy

e, T wnder-

wieer's suke,'”

“that It
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may proye—nlt—st
Mr. Rivingion sinil
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tho
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ol the otliers,

el

Is
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thiie

pust the experimi stire,  f
tirst and secotnd models, a guarter of o
mdon have been solid o the Siates

The plont for the Hibest, oo mnss pro-

doction, s now belng lald dewn, In
the company that's bhelng dodted 1 hold
a third control—and I'm very thank-

ful that T have, DBilly stands to clegn
up three hundred and Gty thoasand
dollars on the deal—hard enrnings."

“I have not o very good head for fg-
ures, Mr. Hivington, Could you trons-
Inte that into terms of Hoglish our-
rency "

“About seventy thousand pounds

Lord Bal  perfectly silent,
gazing at Mr, Rivington,

YHut the youngsier hlimself is whnt
I'mh coneerned with
Han " opontinued

g oul of the window

SOTO0

not whut he's got
Rivington, look-
ns & taint whir
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¢ noise wis hoewrd below, YT s

Ty 200 1 nesdn't say any mor
Bt Ty very gind to have had s
clance o spenk for hin Biliy 1sn't

limsalf,™

good nt praising

el Rilly short
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moments Landy Seroope came In. M

Rivis
Ina we time Ly Seroo
skilfully el ¢ feom Mre, Riviog
il the Information he had given to her
hinsbinaed, and 4 good deal more,
bubbled with amusement and sympathy
as the enthusiastie Rivington expound-
ed Bllly's qunlities.

“I had n few words with your neph-
ew, Mr. Rivington, before he went up:
stalrd” she sald laughing, “a mox
mugnetic and alluring young man, |
tremble to think what his Influence
may be on my simple-minded hyshand.”

Mr, Rivington, coloring with pleas-
ure, looked admifligly at the little
ludy, wondering hiow ahe eame to have
& daughter as old as Almee—who at
that moment entered the room. Lady
Seroope Introduced her guest

“Wel " Mr. Ri

sell Known to |

niey

She

murmured gton,

i luosg ekuble you nien,
Not only hi canduct Wil theongh
the aftuir bpen wdmir 5 chu

ACTer e . Lherg

Is: more ot of the

ng

from the rather brief faterview I lip
with Mr. Spetcer 1 formed a shmilar
But do T understand that you

opinlon,
have—J

“Ulem," sald Lord Scroope, with
some sHght confusion, *we appear 1o be
moving rather—ah—rapidly, 1 feel—"

He bhrake off, o
Billy and Almee thaetmn
feross the lawn, side by slde. There
wis sotmething Olymplian in Billy's as
pect and the splendor of his smile.
Almes wis radinnt and glowing, Lord
Seroope seareely recognlzed in her the
prilid  and  distressed young womnn
who hol returned from Jerviuls, It
was n8 though an errant descendant of
the gods had restored hls duughter to
him,

“Iipd 1" snld Almea, "You've heen
splendid, dear. And 1 want to say all
the nlee things to Billy's uncle, thut 1
haven't hnd n clinnee to, yet."

- . L] L - - L

wirentiy nt n loss, ns

town s

nine

“T hope," sald Lord Seroope, wrin-
kling his hrow Iz perplexity ng he and
his wife &tooid library some
hours later, after the departure of the

in the

vigitors, *“that I have not bheen too
precipitnte Hove: 1 colmitted my-
self too fnr, Delicly?

Lady Bcrpope pushed her hushand
gently Into nn armehaie and perched
herself on the arm of It

“If you  mean, dear™  she  sall,
stroking e Sl som definftely
acoept Billy S COr R B prospective

som-fislaw=—=yny Coertalnly didy And n

vory eooll thi 4

“EHA T redlls
hand. “T hoavdly fecogtlze myself to-

murmured her hns-

day, Dellein, It sesms very preclpi-
tite,  There ate & many things to
conslder—to verlfy—"

“T hoven't htost doubt that
will he pll rl Fwi of the sonnds

est poaple T ol

YBit whng—"

“What T llke ahout Amerleans.” sald
Lady Scroope, “when o proposition—
that's whit they eall It T think—when
a proposition Is clear, they don't waste
time, T lke people who don't wnste
time—It makes life so much less com-
plieated.”

ST am tertalnly consclous of a gront
aecess of happiness"

“Yes, Becnuse Almen 18 80 happy
And Almea's hnppiness s n very [nfe
tlons quality. Still, nt the
Tany are Jopking 4
worried

e calne neross,

o

fdenr, vou et le
e pnxlione
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CHAPTER XXVIII

“All'a Well—="

*What! sold Almee, with n Itte
touch of secorn, “are you looking so
frightened abott, Georgle detr?

“T'n

n-not frightened,” suld Geor
gina fuintly, smoothing her white sllic
aleeve with a tremulons Hand and

gluncing at the spray of orange-blos '
Bors on the boudelr table, *1'm !Il-!
promely happy.  But—one ought to |
forl n lMttle frightoned Are
not you?

“Not a bit"

Georginn regarded her censin with
& falntly shocked expression, that |
changed slowly Into a gaze of adinl-
ration,

“How perfectly
Almee [

stiruly 2

lovely you laok, |

halding Aimes's hand after shuking it “Yes, don't I.” returned Al "

" I r 10m R Nrnes mee B
ler vivld beuduty . )
i1 .’ 1ty ply, Inspecting hersolf In the lone
th 1l fation L mirror ' "
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T Lol at enrp erutofnlly

hue und f them n We

! ur ) ‘I ok it f ont kay nnsty things to me on

: Ay """'“| my wedding day. You'll get all the |

v Iy unlike Lis préconcelved ne- |
tions of an English peeress, They re-
S——

dignity you want

When you m,r_-_-‘-._-l

flsn't Billy Lucky?"

It badn't heen for my stunt, you might
have missed o whale Ufe's happiness,
But Hilly and I=*

CATTIRES

und

openod her bitterios

Alexunder anid

Beat It

cuughit

past

of

tinee, Starlite:

(seoreinm,

the bur
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nto bher poom, fol
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vaulx distriet
duntehed grim

1 bng of rice
] arous custom still permbitsl) st
Beroope,

Almve and BIRY suddenly eén 4l
from. the poreh ar speod,  fol ol
closely by Alexander and Georglnn,
amid cheers. flower-potals gnd eon
feril, Mres, Supnfng, with o sheill oty

swerving

to the right, cliabed Into the walting
Billy, escaping through the
shower of rive, shot to the ear,
he eried te the chaulfont,
Almed by the hand
gether they scmdded on foot down the
drive,

To

The guests pauged in nstonlshment

Aunt

Lady Reroope, her eyelushes sparkling
Inughed gently
an Inquiring nose round the pillurs

Erythen Jutied

"You're golng through to Harwlch Tho bride and brldogroom. N
on the enr, nren’t you, denr? Alex: made good spesd for two ondred
;m']_' taold e - yards, turned Into o elump of laurels

“There’s Aunt Erythea!” said Al-| g 04 efficiently Lid the Flylng Sphiny,
mee. “m glad mummie luduced ‘the Billy snntdhed up o hlm:- closk thit
ul:lil terrar to tome™ T lay nEHWUrL (he Radile,

oy Is that with herd® | eon with (1 erjed Billy zlowing.

Ay e niEein iy e RIving I o twinkling Almes donned the
ton. Hesw peachl’ Aunt soams to by wrap; ns Bllly bestrode the siddle shie
geiting o awith Wim splendldly Lok threw heesel! upon 1he illon and ber
#t her back! Who's the Tunny little Wit ABGUE Dis, wailst i
:I1L.-I MCCI- MRS RIRCLY. DX Y YRewdy—partoon ™ Billy sald

"l Unele  Jozeph,™ murmured ““.‘I"[ hee rip!™ ponted  Almee Joy
Georeing, "He didn't :'--.:.'I.r.'.- ti : The Sphink: bimined. swittls slong
wh lefe. Jervaulx, that I onght ¢ the prk rond and s Teft '-'IIIH lll:.-
ety nt bome with him all the T . .

I Hink he renlly grasps the po “Holll tHeke in
gltion, evon pow,™ " Lk
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Al “We've benten Dlanan and Almee Thoehed nlowd Leinine 1
Rertrand,  They!rs be warried 1n \\'1;1-4 2 ”; ”-”. i T I.I -..IIII, for-
London nest weel.” - ' Lo ghe pressed the

delightfol to (hink
hed Georginn, "ufter the hor
rors we went throngh! Did you ever
whot became of gt wotian son

this

Kinllest,
of BIY's nocks ns they disapposred In

SOt poning) lkiss

cloudl of sunlit dnst
[THE END)
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unoid for an in 1te vitii
her daughter, M Nick ¥

Busin visitors In lown Igst
woek ware Jacoh Marly 1) 1
Portland. Mr Morly wos i (hoe
nterest of tulbllsling a cheese fde-

tory, and will reéturn lnter to malke

more definlte arrangeimnects,

The Osear Beek family moved inlo

tho M, B, Sigius realdeaes lust Wed-
nesday.,

Mrs lny Rrown and danghter,
Rathering, visited in Walln Walin

\ Tow days Inst week
Christian

ningg

Endeavor on Saturday oves
Eroatly enjoyed by
Inrge erowd fresent, Visits wera
midy to Holland, Japan Africh,
ments typical of each counfry wore
served.  After sach
bBis or her way baek to the anditor-

Wil Lo

ong hidl Touml

lum o fine program wias rendorod,
The Orlental dance by the sheik's
harem was: most offeotive and  the
participants degervo pradse for their

interpretation,
Je

No'legs pleasing was

Itose drill and the geveral voenl

and jostrumental numbers We  higvo
cause o bo prowd of the leadars of
such un enteralioment for they hiive
s I Witherio unknown  tadent

n our community,

In honor of thelr (iith wediding
anmyersary wons Lthe dinonor given by
My, and Miea, A, P Herelm Sunday.
The following pucs propene,

Mr. and Mrs aler,  Mrs.
Spring and Mr and Mes, Jaok Gor
L,

The daneo given os o benelit 1w
the  Heppoer bl team Satorday
night wos well attended, woll con-
ducted and o big suecoss, nettiog

tegm about 45,
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“The Cup That Calms |

and Pacifies”
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