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HE roscate radiance of a s
sunset ba'hed the Ilawns and
dena of Edgehill, palnted each woent-

orly window crimson, and tipped the golden
Weather vanes with irridescent glory. Fven

Upon mumtere Winter dayve, or those of
drenching eusteriy wtorms, it was the

show-place of a milllanaire countryeide
Now, In the fulnens of midsummer growti,
With roses 1o ruffle It In
Wind, with mplee-scert of
Ing hot and swest
With gorgeous pea
lawnms,

every riotaug
carnation oom-
through the
parading

crying ravucous weleoms to the comes

Ao full

nocks velvat

Ing night, and doves In Auffy elouds el
eiing anda wheellng above thelr red tiled
eoL, It wanm am falr as paradise Oinl the
Altter 6! wings, the soft chilreing of in
secls brokae up the Summeg hush Novw
and agaln frond the Alstant b Bhvwiay thern
eameo a dull burring of wheels, or the Khion

of n Nlren's shri] ing, but 8o faintly they
merely accented the heavenly pence,
hill's mastar, hatlng nolses
had met his mray wstone

Folgme
and pryings,
cnstellated man-

8lon upon a falr hill, In the midst of so
many acres, they made Nim securs from
both.

In front thera was parking and thick

plantations, with & drive winding artfully
through, gIVIing lere and tliere Rilmpses
of gray walls xoon th he lvyv-grown AL

the hack wan apen Firnt cama the sunken
garden, then the Eransed FPleasaunce, with
clipped yews, u fountaln, and stone benches,
alnn n weather-eaten sundial, From i1t the

ground fell down In long velvet slopes to

other and thilcker plantations, masking
Various bulldings Through the green of
thesa lower plantations, from the Flens-

nunes onn caught Mashes of color —red-tiled

rnofs, sloep Enhles and more glided
wenthercocks, The red tlles and golden
vanes moant the stables and their ofMices,
Bervond was the training track With

Einenw one could sea all that went on thers
from the bell tower rising at the mansion’s
routhwenterly angle. From the towesr ana
could mes piso the Nagsta® and the roof
tipn of Green IPark's elubhouse, notwith-
standing the course Iay Nve miles away.
Mr, Luttrell, of Edgeh!ll—to ba exact,
Rialr Lattrell, Esqulire—had, until thres
months back, spent In the gray castle tha
most part of what time he was not salling
up and down the seas 'n a marvellous
yacht. A bachelor whose sola business wns
spending money he had not made, the es-
tate and the yacht wera very great helpa.
His friends wera fit, but few; hie flatter-
erm, rivals, would-he frieands, many; Nhia
loves—-but there discreet sllence Is hest,
The At friends, nearly as much at home
In the hig house as 1ts master, A4 nnot
even turn AWAY their eves slgnlficanily
from the cottage and Itw chatelalne. 1t
stood at the stable level, but well apart
from It. There was a wholly separate ap-

proach tn It from the outer warld; alsn a
path, well scereened and amazingly tortu-
ous, running Jdown to It from the gEree;-
housss, which nestled at the wenst of tha
Pleasaunce, Nelther wera eyvebrows [ifted
when, upon voyagings, the chatelains went

K. She did not act the part of hostesas,

metrely that of uncoanventional Kuest
Mareover, she danced dellclously, and in
soft dusks sang welrd, croony things, half

wholly entrancing, accenting thelr
chords

barbarle,
rhythms and harmonles with banio
She did not need even her mald's chape-
ronage--levity was lmpossibla In the face
of Luttreil's profoundly dfftant attitade
“Hlalr remains the Puritan he was born,
even in his vices. 1 tremble to think of
him—when ha reforms” FEvarts, Lis near
est friend, had =a!d half-humorously 9
Bentham, the eynlcal. “Or breaks
HBeuthamn had answered with o shrug
srThough he cannot be haunted by “the un-
eommitted sins of his youth' he wil nnd
them Iin retrospect all so dead respecta-

out,

1 ble they may well send him to the deuce
Hentham, Evarts, Doswell and M rAY
lounged! easliy about the Pirasaunce, smok-
1 ing, mossiping gally, vet ur lernceath wot
who!ly at ease. They had come dewn fromw
tn witst vhelr host for Heathcole day:
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in] than the qiha?

ey flUrthier reassturdlice A8
vt station. They had
Lack, by way of the sta. les,

chance to note that the cot-

tage was vioged, avery window barred and
shuttered, the wines tralllng unkemptly
about the latticer, Evarts had looked away
from It ghing under breath; Bentham
had noldded to himselfl almost lmperceptl-
hiy But Luttrell, In the box =eat, had
glven ail his evea to Doswell, whn was
driving, the ¢ he tald over evenly, al-
most joenseiy, the very latest story from
the clubs, Then they hail swung Into tha
stable vard, where Nock Hardaway stood
stradding 1ike a colossus, the moral and
pattern of pride. That had hepen astonish-
ing. enough. Nock was Littreil’'as trainear,
shirewd, hard-lieaded, cross-pgrained and
commoniv e 81 particu ‘Y as 1o
rtah ANCES any hig event, But
there ho had sro swolllhg out hils chest
and sayving "ome fer tips—el? Never
vit glve one ter nobody—but this I will
gay, ‘Man that's mgot money, any money

wuth while, and an’'t maka
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his chocks big when he plts
‘e down on the hoss, ain't

nothin’ but Jjest e plumb
natehul-born  fonl, Heath-

cote? Whut's er
maore or

good exercise

Heatlicots
lean? Jest erbout er

gallop,  r L

had my will thard ne some-
thin® In it that cuuld njake
the hoss ra‘aleiy siretch his-
gelf.”

“Cientlemen, will vou iisten?
‘The hoss!" Nock's lenn
aotty,” Doswell nad tlung at
the exultant tralner N
winder, thougt! tive races
won ritht off the reel might
turn a horse's nead, much

l==ss an nll mans Hut, say,
Noeck, if Enderby’'s the hoss,

what. pra are /) he rost

*{*attles; not much more

Nock Had setorted In DIEDN
disdal... noyou could see
hit fer yerseif ef | choozed
ter fetch ot the husgs Yeos,
I know them others 1§ got
heads, halr, huffs and taus,
and some on ‘em can roace
ra'ale cuyle amongst thar-
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Refore he { say more
alied over hils Bhoy.GOT, SINA.Y,

“They had come down from town with their host for Heathcote Day.” :

sewtatie s=igls hetween hils words
tlu .10 RS ~ittight Hael | the fuls
flment of a hopeless dream. | SO o)L £ TR
alwayrs: 1o st ) viy o o 1 manage
' e ALty futir-tn-hand Thunk forttine,
H.oa "w (] ponieoaf bubbles! Now, g 1
1 v k and die—with envy of your
chart &y

s . s wpnrse than sinful - fonlish
RPoentham hal sard pEravely as thew 0T -
bered down algl passed intn the Lig Wall
“*onstder, IRlair has the bother of ownlng
b thls, wa o get thie usve, tha pwest of |
™w 1 nnna of thar hitrer Uity iy word,
thara are times when I'm acrually sorry
‘ e

N T toy he yewell hal answeral
SO nea s fun enogeh fo b
Tal I 5 f eanmple, ~tiall T over
Own oA v - bty Yot 1 v plm, an
relotee tn him bhecau=e he I8 nderhy Riair

v=foE "t hos=" because he la Kip horse
1¢ ¢ WiTe at man's Enderby
vw ben ave Lo 1 hardly ol at hinw
Mavbe Riatly can’t help it heen tha
same with him about—oh, about pretty

near everything

Twvswell had finlshed lamely enough, ani
turned away, flushing deeply. He was thae
voungest of them. The othars had looked
at each other, recalllng (ow upon voyages,
and the rare seasons when the (Chatelalne
had sung for them thers at Edgehlll, Dos-
well’'s attitude toward her and heen most
distant of all, but somehow most touched
with compassion.

It was partly
ness that kKvarts
easaunes. As

to escape this
had led them to tha
they troaoped out Ben tham
shivered faintly, and sald In Doswell's ¢
"Luttreil ought to have come along wlth
ue. I'th not a bit supersiitions; butr don't
You fee]l things In the alr?

Doswell had nodded, answering very low,
“Yes; bur If we are hi= real friends, wao
will think they are only zood things.”

Luttrell took the upward winding path.
at the end of a brief whispered conferencs,
Hardaway after him, chuckling
grimly and clenching a huge fist, mutter-
ing to himself the while: I well know
how fur you trust me—ii's jest nas fur as
you've got use fer me—damn you. But
that's a heap sight furder'n I trust you,
Mr. Blalr Luttrell, You don't deserve the
hoss, pot no moran your dlid the
't ter se ter Lt ahe

makin

eonsclnna-

looked

Wwoman.
hack yere
Lord, ef

AUt comn
.

trouble fer vou, am 17

only vou Knowed! Yo take me fer stock
er glone Mavhe you'll come ter Kknow
some day I'mi er maun—ar hetter man'n
e v ha dropped his ¢hin on hils
breast apd stood massive and ruminant
unt!l the mazy path had swallowed up
Luttrell.

Luttrell walked fast—rapld motlon was

a rellef In his mood of tense
At last he
him

uncertainty
Jessamiline
and though she
“Wait, mavbe t|
happen,” he was somehow
He wanted things to happe
ple wedding, then a long, long honevmoon,
aftorward bllssful years, full of homely
waonld care “or

delight
society, no more than she would shine In

nade Heten o

had sald

nEgs wilil

usiy elated

had
seriousiy,

wre  than,

first, A sim-

Jegsamine never

HE Diean walted for Ceclly o epeak

watching het xlousiy and Incer-
tainiy She was pguing to
ry ins H Enew It from the
way he Ips ered, anid ler B TewW
saft and mis e I's Al =he 1l
he g el him 1y ' ot i-tete down at tha
end of the Flemis wrridor, far fraom the
rest of the par:ty Verdly was dove and ser-
P t In one sma 3¢ person
But what can 1 possibhiy de abiout it 1o
help ¥ 2 = | e 1w final despera-
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Bou sbie wou il love Edgehll) w hn
wWas Koad ste Ead not come to It Ha
WA vl er firal stepping across Its thresah-

I 1% ba as jta ravxd So ha ¢limbed

nd fall of her, unitll

3 vl to mtap o for hreath at the fAifth turn
A slivgtha® ple arked 1. There was n
ser nt the foot A8 Luttrell came full
Lpeone At on HBRuare huddling there slid to ols
foimy bk el thern tih and murmured,
“Tread onomw Leart, piease, o 1 may die”
Tavit 2 val=«d 15 firmly, not ungently,
vy wlt s e { tenderness, held it
B E ind asked “Is this wilfu!
S BT <. lig-lwa? ordldn't the lawyers
Tk ver e bk vstund 2T
A Poillae ANIHEeY tHianey tn keep away
mE Masgl it ¥e8,." the woman s
drvioping heayvily townrd him. “You knos
T enunaot take ff I never cared for . 1
care for naothing eXeept you
Sl was trul a huaman orchid—as welrd

and vivid o Bloom us those Kindred marvals

of the troples. The trople islands breed
sich. Marny ships satl to them, pausa in
thelr harbors, then wing away. And the
island women are comely oftentimes, and

sometimes very falr. Descent s through
mothers. If this woman had tracred her
forefathers, she might have found a royal

Duteh admiral at the head of them, and,
further down, & sallor-Viking, and an
English Duke's helr. Her heavy, unrippled

halr had a right to Ita pale gold, her eyea
thelr corn-flower blue, her skin its dead
whiteness, lts pure carmipne-red. Yet the
preputent stralns had not wholly
vanguished the black drop —which hreeds
on tragically through twenty generations.
You saw It In the purple-white beyond the
corn-flower blue puplis, the stalned palms,
the plgmented half-moons of the exquisite
long nalls It showed, also, In the sget of
ecar and tnroat, most of all in the race-look,

Saxon

undefinable, Indescribable, brooding within
the eyes.
Luttrell placed her upon the baneh, but

agnin she silpped to his feet, lald her cheak
agalnst them and murmured soft, inarticu-
late endearmients. This time he dragged
her up, and hailf AQung her from him, saying
In a stralned volee: “"You must go stralght
hack to the taland. You cap be quite happy
there— where people undersiand.”

“WiHll you carry me—you took me Away?
the woman sald, beginning to tremble vin-

lently “You think T am Ilke the rest-——that
1 can consnie myself. You Are wrong—so
wrong  yolu have malde mae different -take
ime there—let me stay untll--until wny
WANY me A Yuu-—=you may tilre also
of that other —

“Srop!” lLutirall s=ald hoarsely, his eyes
blazing, his face willte and working. He
caukhit the woman by both shoulders and
ehoolk her as he went on: “Understand—
i tlils there is nobaily but you and me,
U'nderstand, too, I ain tired of you—slck—
Koy KL I lnathe the thought of you. Yet
I meant to he Kind-— o glve you enough to
malke You A queen amopg your own. It

vit don't care for the island, go to Parls —
vou shall =tli] have rhe money—but 1 will
never gas yoil apnin’

*If I say no-—wliat then?* the woman

asked, her face ‘ten in her hands. T.ut-

‘arrics sirength ard promire. and Hops
e txe was as proud of its dean as though
hie 1 been milve « ted and crowned with
3 s
fur flve 1eire the Ddean had gone
1 1]l W his rarzest litle class of Btu-
dents anad r zht *hem hark safely to
Marniwis ¥ ¥ he had 1ot reckoned
I the 3 blem of Ceelly. She had joined
party at 1 mitnute, and was to
r * Ly T Lier batriiem.,
I didn'r wany o an with Aunt Nell, and
Ll | [l ~tie+ had told L O
i iYe I I e T o Nrst wi lerful
Ziit, a1 hoard = wien the Tiea found
1 K Y K owith Ceri fur neo
LY whate v nt Nell's always sea-
Al (et she lsmn 1, hut she's an afrald
PR ! thie RivE ta el hefare the
) #Hl e It s right there untj 54
snd she wanis me
3 ne.  And ghe loves
. \ " 1 Know. ones
| He's simply terrible
a ] % ver and over agaln.
- ¥ TEhRad
w ths 1w . nthe had passsd al}
~ 308 4 and thy were In Rouen., After
ne At TR L] Vinthrop had in-
glutad n a 't r eart talk with the
Ivean as L s ¢ re
[ shinll fes = & alhe will only
8'a ' L3 through
W ) the other girls
1 1o foar the bes?t., but
w # A know, Liean, she la
w
Anid ear a’l agreerd, Siur( surely,
¥ shée was o glorable iriginal
" .
{ My a ""1 her,
Iveasr a #lila ully: X
R W=l pht flave a !.v‘ar'—
t part talk = =r. ard try to make her
epp Wha P
And the 3 Yal agaln agread He
i 1 h=art talk with
"o It g the irnest capversation
v the ner of her ¢«.¢, had taken mat-
s nito ands and swept the
I'ean awe Bt & to the gualnt, high-
backed seitie a the endi of the long

tre!l smothared an oath, and answered
coldly: "There Ao prlaces wherae mad
women can be pul safely away., (nly a
masl woman, and a bad one, will keep
hrusting on me clatims fully pald, Comel

[ must get 3-~1 awany—at once. You return

Ht peril.*

‘I\ £9 Nie—onoe—and say vou do not hate
me. Then—you sball never even hear of
me again.” La-Lee entreated plteously, har
face ashen, Lutirell pushed awany her
proffered Mps, and drew her swiftly down
the patli, At the gate of the stable yard
he called guardedly to Hardaway, and as

him Impatiantly,
waotitan to the
her until she is
southbound, &
lier money—
sure shae goes,
think jou know

sald to
“Tale
onee. Stav with
ship—E1 salls
after midnlght. Glve
every comfort—>UbLibr make
1f she makes trouble—1
what to do

With the last word he thrust
hand into lardaway's and darted Into tha
Eathering dusk. Hardaway had merely
nodded-—now he called 1o vne of the men.
Very shortly he was sitting beslde La-Lea
in what hud been her special brougham,
with the horses golng a slapping pace, and
the man on the box lost In amaze. Until
they were nearing the clity neither La-lee
nor the trainer spoke There was no need
of speech-—the hand-clasp had continuad
throughout the journey’s throvuing sllence.
La-Lee at fNrst had shrunk from i1, but
soon the warm tenderness of Hardaway's
huge palin had begun whispering to her
of hope— and vengeance. When thickening
lights and houses began to loom along tha

Nock appeared
fmperatively:
clity at
aboard
Httle

this

Rio

La-l.ee’s

way, she leaned toward him, half looked
up, and whispered: “You will help me—
because yvou hate him?"

Hardaway nodded. It
fore he counld =peak.
lier within his arms,
mutered: "Yes=—Dbut
Mot

Hardaway got back to Edgehlll a little
before dJdaylight—chuckling to hlmsell as
e walked Into the stable yard: “He sald,
‘Giive her every comfort! Well, I done jt,
The comfort o' gittin' eben 18 considerable

vas a minute ba-
Then he gathered
Kiszed her twilce, and
mostly because 1 love

Then in swift review he looked back at
the night, and forward to the morning.
La-l.ea was safe aboard ship-—a trans-
atlantic lner. By the next beat ha would
follow her-—Iit would be easy (o part
from Luttrell - after the Heatheote. Money
would not stand jn the way—he had gpent

lils abisenrce In conclave gwith
the king-pin among the bookmaker -A
man able and wliliing to pay royally' for
information of moment. Besldes Hardaway

rFome part of

had already money in hand—he had 'bet
shrewdly, lived sparely, and been thrifty
every way. Me would marry the glrl—

Louttrell and the black drop, notwithstende
Ing. They would live abroad—- forelgners, he

knew, were less squeamlsh tha» hils swn
people. He had coveted her, worghip ully
and afar, from the nrsi In the intoxlea-
tlon of passion he would por let h self

remember what it was that had driven har
to his arms.

(To be comcluded mnext Sundny.)
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"I you want me to stay
ter?" she demanded suddenly,

“I want yvou to do what is for your hest™

4ut I don't want to atudy art or any=-
thing else., | want to go hack to dear old
Manistn, and mother says [t's slow and pro-
vincial and all that, And I love every foot
of 1ts preclous flat prairie land."

The Dean nodded sllently, his lips
pressed close together. He knew. So dld4
e love Manisto, better than all the weajth
and lore and beauty of this rare old worid.
And he Kknew that he loved Ceclly better
than he 4id Manlsto

here all Win-

“Oh, take me back home with you”™
pleaded Ceclly smuddenly, leaning toward
him with dewy eyer and cipsped hands
“You understand, and mother doesn't &
133

Lie Dean tried
waat It will

home, ™ t
“do you know

“If—Iif you go hack

tn speak qulet

mean, Ceelly 7
FEomething in h!s vaolea warned her. Shke
had caught that tone hefore when he had

spoken to ht-

it during those long,
happy walks on -s‘ tinder the midsummer
oponilght, heard it when he had singled
r out durlng the llttie trips through Nor-
mandy and Brittany, and around Barblzon
and other shrines of the paat they had vis-
ited. And Ceclly, belng wine, mald nothing.

T

he Diean walited for an anawer, and looked

a! hier. It was a narrow settlie, gne of those
anclent, we ...Mr-i odak affalrs. wit Wi 34
room on It for two. And sudder the

I)ean’s arms ciosed about the girilsh figure

so near nlm, and he held her clome tp his
hear!, ciose away f{rom I old worid's

charm, held her for himsell and for the
little home pralrie town

“I told you what it would mean, dear™
ha =ald at leng for the Idean was a man

conien
ieaned her head

of few words. d )
But Cecily laughed, and
back on his shoulder,
“1 wonder 1f mother w!!! approve of ths

heart-to-heart talk we have had” she said.
“SFe onught to We've settled my career,
haven't welI”

“No, only begun 1!, sweatheart,” #aid the

Dean.
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