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SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I—Daniel Vorhees Pike,
a rising young Kokomo (Ind.) lawyer,
hears that his ward, Bthel Granger
Simpson, is to be married abroad to
the son of an English earl. Her fath.
er was his nearest friend, and he has
long loved the girl. He goes abroad
to arrange with her the business mat-
ters connected with her e. II
Bthel Granger-Simpson and her broth-
er, Horace, have become angloma-
niacs and are spending much of their
iate father's fortune in travel and en-
tertaining. They become intimate
with lady Creech, the Barl of Haw-
castle, his son. Almeric St. Aubyn,
and Comtesse de Campigny, an ad-
venturess and associate of the earl's.
They are at a hotel at Sorrento, Italy.
Ethel promises to marry the son be-
cause she craves a title, III— The
Russian Grand Duke Vasili is shortly
to arrive at the same hotei incognito
as Herr von Grollernagen. IV-—The
Earl of Hawcastle is in need of money
and wants his son to get a huge set-
tlement of money at his marriage to
Ethel. An escaped Russian bandit ds
located at Sorrento. V-—For some
reason the countess fears the alleged
bandit 1s one Ivanoff. Almeric |
tells his father Ethel has accepted |
him. VI—Horace agrees to persuade |
his sister Ethel to settle $750,000 on |
Almeric. VII—Bthel tells Horace of |
her delight at the prospect of her
coming marriage Into the anclent|
family of the St. Aubyns. VIII—Von|
Grollerhagen arrives with Danlel
Voorhees Pike on foot, their auto hav-|

ing broken down.

I and quaint mannerisms and

went on:

“1 wonder you make this long jour-
ney, my friend, Instead of spending
your holiday at home.”

Plke looked up In astonishment. |

CHAPTER IX.
RECOGNIZED.

HE German was frankly enjoy-
ing his guest’s conversation |

“Hollday! Why, | never even had
time to go to Niagara falls. I'm here
on business.”

Ethel, who was still standing by the
countess, looked at her friend with
paited entreaty, and Horace, catching
Loady Creecli’s basllisk eye fixed on
him, reddened with mortification.

Dnje refully folded his napkin
and sat 1wk

“1 expect it's about time for me to
go and fivd the two young folks I've |
come to look after,” he said

“Youn are here for a duty, then?’
asked the German quietly

“1 shouldn’t be surprised if that was
the nawme for It" answered Plke, ris
ing. “Yes, sir: nll the way from In
diana!™ |

Both Ethel and Horace started in
horrified amazement and looked at|

each other with stricken terror on thelir
faces, If this should—

“I—1 ean't stand this. 1 shall go
for a stroil.” sald Horace hysterically |
and rose from the table, while Haw- |
castle looked at Plke fixedly,

“By Jove!" he sald slowly.

“1 expect, doc,” went on Plke
“that 1 won't be able to eat with )ou(
this evening. You see—you see I'v ve |
come a mighty long way to look after |

“
e
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calmly, |

y

“Reason ' W hy, yes

'm her guardian '™
ber. and she—that is, they—will prob-|
ably want me to have supper with
them."

The horror was closing fast around |
the other party, and they simply |
stared.

“Do not trouble for me.” observed |
the German. *“Your young people— |
they have 2 villa?"

“No.” answered Pike, with a smlle
“They're right here In this hotel.”

Horace, with fear lending wings to
his scattered senses, sprang to his feet
and besan to walk toward the grove
Plke looked up.

“T'd better ask.” he sald, and then,
observing Fornce, went on addressing
him: “liley there! Can you"- He
stared as the voung man, paying no
attention, proceeded on his way. Plke
rafsed Wis voleo,

HEgense me, son. ain't yon an Amer-
fean?' A< Horace pald o more atten-
tion he rurned to Mariane  “Here,
walter! Te!l that genileman | want to
spenk to him!"

Mariano sprang after the retreating
Horace.

‘“pdrton, w'sten, the gentleman, he
wish to speak to you."

Horace whirled in an angry fash.

“What gentleman?" he demanded,
and Plke regarded him calmly.

*1 thought from your looks,” he pro-
ceeded qulietly, “you might be an
American.”

Horace planted himself squarely be-
fore his interrogator,

“Are you speaking to me?” he de-
manded haughtily.

“1 shouldn't be surprised,” uu Plke
genlally. *Aln’t you an American?”

“l m to hln been born in the

| the disgrace was more than she could

| for n moment ngs

"o
Horuce ﬂﬁm deeply w the roots of
his hair,

“Is_there uny possibility you mean
Granger-8impson?’ he asked, with
elaborate sarcasm, but this was lost
on Danlel,

“No, sir: just plaln Stmpson. Gran-
ger's their middle name. That's for
old Jed Granger, grandfather on thelr
mother's side. 1 want to see 'em both,
but it’s the girl I'm really looking for,”

“Will 5+ be good enough to state
any possiLiv reason why Miss Granger-
Simpson should see you?” and Pfke
started in genuine astonishment.

“Reason!” he reiterated. “Why, yes.
I'm her guardian!

The effect of this slmple statement
was terrifying. KEthel reeled dizzily
and was supported by Mme, de Cham-
pigny. The earl rose to his feet, and
Horace staggered back,

“What!” he cried.

“Yes, sir" went on Plke—*“Daniel
Voorhees Pike, attorney at law, Koko-
mo, Ind.”

Horace fell back from him in horri-
fled amazement.

“I shall ask her” he began weakly
and shamefacedly, “if she will consent
to an interview.”

Pike looked at him in amazement in
his turn,

“Interview!” he sald. “Why, I want
to talk to her!

Hawecastle, with some of his finer
feelings aroused, picked up his sister-
in-dlaw with his eyes, much as a clever
bostess picks up her feminine guests at

“We could have been upend this—this
ed unbellef in her tones. Plke smiled
at her,

“Well,” he sald, “I've got the papers
in my grip. I expect that"—

“Oh, 1 know it!" she Interrupted ex-
plosively, “It's only that we dido't
fancy—we didn't expect”— |

She paused, and be went on;

“I expect you thought I'd be consid-
erably older.”

“Not only that.”

“Money. you wen? asked Pike,

“Yes, If you choose to put it that
way.” }

“You mean you want to put aside
something of your own to buy a lot
and start honaskeo;in—

“No," she flared. "1 mean a settle-
ment upon Mr. St. Aubyn directly.”

“You mean you want to give it to
him?"

“If that's the enl
understand--yes!"

“How
bim?"* asked Plke thoughtfully.

“A  bundred and fifty thousand
pounds,” said Ethel desperately,

Pike whistled.

“Seven hundred and fifty thousand
dollars!"

“Precisely that!” sald BEthel

“Well, he has made you care for
him,” sald Duaniel. “} guess he must
be the prince of the world! He must
be a great man. 1 expect you're right
about me not meeting him. I probably
wouldn't stack up very high alongside
a man that's blg enough for you to
think so much of a8 you do him. Why,
I'd bave to squeeze every bit of prop-
erty your pa left you."

“Is it your property?’ she flared n

¥ way to make you
xho flazhed.

him.

“I've worked pretty hard to uke
care of it for you," he answered gen-
tly, and Instantly she regretted the
sharp speech.

“Forgive me,” she pleaded. “It was

;unwoﬂhy of me-unworthy of the

higher and nobler things that life calls
me to live up to—that 1 shall live up
to. The money means nothing to me.
I'm not thinking of that,

“And 1 guess you thought 1'd neg-
lected you a good deal.” There wis a
touch of remorse In his tone, and he |
looked idly at the bat he held. “And |

dinner, and arose, turning to Ethel.

“This shall make no difference to us, |
my child,” he sald and, turning sharp-|
ly, took Lady Creech by the arm and|
left the terrace. Pike looked at Hor- |
ace pitylogly.

“Don’t you understand?” he sald.|
“I'm her guardian!™

For a fleeting instant Horace stared
| at him and then dropped his chin and
walked away,

“l shall pever hold
| again,” he said,

The sudden horror of the revelation |
that Horace had drawn forth bore!
down upon Ethel’s mind with a crush-
ing welght.

To her artificialized understanding |

up my head |

ever hope to bear, and Horaces ex-
pressed thought that he should never
be able to hold up his head again was
but a vivification of her own.

Surely it would bave been bad
enough, she told herself, if this fearful
thing bad come upon them privately,
but to have it appear in the full light |
of day and io the very hearing of the
family of the man she was about to
marry was too cruel

And with un Inward groan she leaned
1inst the terrace wall
where the conntess had left her. When
the first astonislunent had passed and

sbhe had time to reallze what had oe-
curred, events that had seemed but
flesting Impressions rose up before her
in all their vivid nakedness Mme, de
Champigny had looked at ber with
astute conlempt ¢ Was sure, and she
dimly remcinbered seclng the look of
horrified sinazement uy the patriclan
features of the Earl of ilawenstle
Then, with an awakenod resentment,
the fighting blood of the sturdy plebe

fan Slmpson stock, the stock that had
npheld its end In the battle against
oppression in several wars, came back
to her with a rush, and she decided to
see this awful man and give him to

| understand that bhe must go away at

once and never Insult her agaln by
his uncoutl and vulgar presence. Such
business as had to be transacted could
be done through an Intermediary
With a bracing of her spirit she
stepped forward resolutely and came
up close behind Plke as he stood with
drooping Jaw gazing in perplexity
after the retreating Horace, Ethel cast
a look of lonthing upon the straight
back of the gnardian of her peace and

| ground her little boot heel into the
stone flagging, She glapced up and
saw that the common German was
looking at P'ike with grave sympathy

| and even understanding, and instantly

she bhated him for it Then she saw
bim take his cap from the obsequious
Mariano and turn away. When he had
gone she sald In n low volce:

“1 am Miss Granger-Simpson.”
CHAPTER X
THAE HUMILIATION

NSTANTLY Pike turned with a
lithe twist of his lank body and,
half lifted his hand as if he ex-
pected a blow. Then his frm
dropped again, and he stood looking at
her in calm and Interested fashion, As
he stared his expression changed to
one of mingled tenderness and pride,

and when he spoke there was a world
| of l)nlhtm in his volee

“Why." he sald In a low, astonished

| tone—"why. | knew your pa from the

| time 1 was a little boy till he died,
and 1 looked up to him more'n | ever|
looked up to anybody In my life, but|
T never thonught he'd have a girl ke
you, He'd ve mighty proud if he could!
#%e you now."

She turned from bim in A smothered

rage and then faced bim again with
cold disapproval in her tone.

“Perhaps it will be as well If we
avoid personal gllusions.” she sald re-
sentfully. This man should have no
opportunity for bringing up those vul-
gar, half forgotten family reminis-
cenees if she could belp it. He smiled
a trifle wanly.

“l dou’t just see bow that's possi-
ble)” he answered, and she waved her
band indignantly.

“Will you please sit down?" she said,
and Plke made an awkwnrd bow.

“Yes, ma'am,” he replied meekly,
with the faintest accent on the last
word, and obediently took the chair
that Hornce hnd vacated lopnclpltonl-I
ly. She shuddered at the word he had |
used and glanced nervously at the hat
he was holding In his hands,

“Are—ure you really my guardlan?”
whe nukmllﬂ!_wllh it trace of heat-

The Chilian government has grant-
ed a German company a concession
to install an electric power plant on
the Aconcagua River, in the vicinity
of Los Andes. This plant will supply
power to run the rovernment rall
ways between Valpraiso and Santlago,

l d ce of 114 miles. and clso will
light for the J&’
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| there was a tone of affectionate regard,

it did look like it—pever coming to no'
you—but 1 couldn't hardly manage the |
time to get away. You see, belng trus-
tee of your share of the estate 1 don't
|hardly have a fair show at my law
practice. But when 1 got your letter |
{eleven days ago 1 says to mylelt
‘Here, Daunlel Voorbees Pike, you old |
shellback, you've just got to take time. |
{John Simpson trusted you with his |
property, und he's dove wmore—he's |
| trusted you to look out for her, and |
| now she's come to a kind of jumping off |
place Io her life—she's thinking of get.
ting married-so you just pack your |
mpuuk and hlLo out over there and
| stand by ber.' r
During the last balf of his speech
at which she bridied resentfully ‘
“1 quite fail to understand your peint |
of view,” she sald frigidly. “Perhaps
1 had best make it clear to you that I
am no longer thinking of getting mar
ried.” |
“Well, Lord 'a' wmercy!” ejaculated |
Pike, leauing back in his chalr and
smiling at her, but she afMected not to
notice the lighter tone and went on
“I menn | have decided upon it. The

ceremony is to take place Iin a fort
night.”
Pike bronght the frout feet of his

chair down with a ¢rash

“Well, | declare!” he eried,

“We siinl] dispense with all delays™
she went on, and Pike regarded her
solemnly Tor a moment.

“Well, I don't know as | could say
anything against that He must be a
mighty nice fellow, and you must
think a heap of him." He sighed
“That's the way It should be” Ho
looked at her. “And you're huppy

“Distinetly ™ said Ethel decisively,

Pike looked off over the blue bay,
and then his gaze truveled to where
Horace hnd been standing, and with
o start be turned to her again, apeak- |
Ing eagerly

“It aln't that fellow | was talking

with, yonder?”
And she volced an Indignant pm(ul
“That was my brnllu i

“Lord ‘s’ mercy!” ejaculated Dantel
and then recovered himself. *“Bat, |
then, 1 wouldn't remember bim. He|

couldn’t mve been more than twelve |
when you was huun last. Of cm'
I'd "2’ known you"

“How? demanded FEthel, "l'mli
couldn’t have seen we wince 1 was a!
child.’

“From your plcture, Hunnﬂll now lw
see It aln't o muck like you,” he an-
swered, and she stepped forward, with |
astonishment

“You have a photograph of me?”

“The last time | saw your father
alive he gave it to me—to look at”

“And you remembered”-

“Yes, ma'am.”

A look of Incredulity passed over|

|

| Ethel's fage, and she replied:

“It does not strike
However, we will
Ject.”

“Well, If you'd like to Introduce me|
to your—to your"-

“To my brother?

“No, ma'am; to your—to the young|
winn.”

“To Mr. 8t. Aubyn?" cried Ethel, re-|
colling a step. “l think it quite un-|
necessary.” |

“I'm afrald 1 can’t see It that way
I'll have to have a couple of talks with|
hm, sort of look bim over. s to
speak. 1 won't stay around here spoil.
ing your fun any longer than I can
help—only just for that and to get 8
letter I'm expecting from England.”

Ethel bit her lip vexatiously,

“l do not see that you need have
come at all. We could have been
spared this—this mortification.”

“You mean I mortify you? Why, 1
~I1 can't see how.”

“In a bundred ways,” she replied,
“every way. That common person
who is with you"-—

“He lsn't common. You only think
so because he's with me” returned
Danlel sadly, looking down.

“IWWho s he?" demanded Ethel sharp-
y.

“He told me his name, but I can’t
remember it. 1 call him ‘doc.'”

“It doesn’t matter. What does mat-
ter s that you needn’t have come.
You could have written your consent.”

“No, ma'am, not wirtheut seeing the
young man” answered Pike resolute-
1y,

we as possible.
dismiss the sub-|

“And you could have arranged the
fettlement In the same way,” went on
Lthel nnheedingly.

“Settlement! You seem to have set-
tled 1t prerty well witnout me” re
turned Pike, smiling,

“Yeu don't understnnd,” sald Ethel
impatiently.  “An alllauce of this sort
nlways entails o certain settlement.”
Ehe poured. “Plense listen, If you

were at all a unul of the world 1

oul! not _has plnip, that in
ﬂ e thx 1 bring! 2sa!
my duv my dawv"— 3

sary form."

Pike looked at her keenly.

“Have you talked with Mr. St. Au-
byn about this settlement—this present
you want to make to him?” he asked.

“Not with him.”

“I thought not,” he went on amused.
ly. “You'll see. He wouldn't take it
if I'd let you give it to him. A fine
man like that wants to make his own !
way. Mighty few men like to have
fun poked at lhem about living on
their wives' money.”

“Oh, 1 can't make you nndmnndl”
cried Ethel despalringly. “A settle-|
ment isu't n gift.”

“Then how'd you happen to decide
that just a hundred and fifty thousand

1

|

“The police chasing a bally conviel
ehurp wnder the clifr.”

are

pounds was what you wanted to ﬂ"l
Mm? be dewanded l
“It was Mr. St. Aubyn's father whe|

fixed the nwount.” replied Ethel des
perately

“His father! What's he got to de
with ity |
“He is the Earl of Haweastle,

-
head of the anclent house.™
“And he nxka you for your property—
asks you for it in o many words? |
“Yeu, as 0 settiement.” !
“And your young man knows 9 1
“I tell you, Mr. Plke, | have not dl.
cussed it with Mr. 8t Auhyn" !
Plke lnughed
“l reckon rnet”
“Well, sir.

!

he sald amusedly. |
do you know what's the

| first thing Mr. St. Aobyn will do when|

be hears his fatber made such a prop |
osfttion? He'll take the old man ouf|

In the back lot and give him a thrash-
ing he won't forget to the day of his
denth!™ i

Bhe was about to answer when h!)m'
a distance came the roll of drums and
then the sound of a bugle. The sounds |
came from efar off, as If below (M‘

| elifr

They both stopped to listen. Then
the servants came running, with Mari
ano at their head. They rushed to the |
wall and leaned over, all excitement. |
Mariano turned to call to them over |
his shoulder;

“T'he bandit of Russin! The soldiers
think he is hidden In a grotto under
these cHffs!”

As he spoke Almeric ran down the
steps with a shotgun in his hand and
wade fcr the steps leading down the
face of the cliff. Plke turned to Ethel.

“I saw that fellow on the road here.
What's he meant for?" i

Ethel turned angri'v from the law-
yer and called sharply to her flance:

“Almeric!”

Bt. Aubyn turned and stopped.

“Hello!" be said,

“l wish to present my guardian to
you” and turned to Plke as Almerle
appronched. “This is Mr. 8t. Aubyn,”
she sald steadily,

Almeric stared at Plke through his
monocle and laughed.

“Why, It's the donkey man, isn't #t?
How very odd! You'll have to see the
governor and our solicitor about that
settlement, though. I've some tmpor-
tant business here. The police are
ehnsine q bally conviet chap under the
clilf yonder. so you'll have {o excuse
me. You know there's nothing like a
Httle conviet shooting to break the
bSlooming monotony-—~what?"”

He turned and rushed off down the
stalrwny. DPlke turned to look after
bim In wmnte astonishment and then
turned to Ethel, She refused to meet
his glance, and the hot blood rose to
her fuce as she felt his scruting,

She tapped nervously with her foot,
and the nstonishment grew In Daufel's
face. He looked from her to where Al-

moﬂc hwwﬁ red and back to her

[ nep ard
|f q., woenk nnlty

mush do you want to give |=

It is a neces-

{flce  Albaugh

dred and fifty thousand dollars for
that! Say, bow much do they charge
for a real man over here nnyway?"

But she was unable to meet his eye.

ing with shame and anger, she rushed
into the hotel and left him standing
speechless on the spot.

[T0 BE CONTINUED]
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DR. J. FRED. WAESCHE
DENTIST

Arcade Building, SYKESVILLE, MD.

JAMES B. lllllBVl J. B, SHREBVE, JR.
Ellicott City Westminster

SHREEVE & SON
DENTISTS
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WESTMINSTER, MARYLAND.

BOTH 'PHONES.

Jobbers and Retailers.

pertetirtnStnsntlis 2
3 We are prepared to show the farmers the largest and best assortment of

b Vehicles, Farm Machinery and Household Furmiture

Ever offered in Carroll Coun in
Hnowe?ﬂll yaum noodoflnythlnglnm
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1000 BUSHELS HOME-GROWN CLOVER SEED WANTED.

Binders Buggies Grain Drills
Mowers Sereys Corn Planters  §
Runabouts
Rakes H Farm Wagons
Gasoline Engines Harrows Potato Planters b
Cream Separators Seed Plows Hay Tedders
AP N P el A & b

WINES AND LIQUORS.
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jl- F. RINKER,
JUSTICE OF THE PRACH.
Derr Bullding, East Main street,
Westminster, Md. !

Pensions! Speclal attention w
vouchers, obtaining pensions, applica
tions for increase, &c. Prompt stten
ten to all business.

J. NILTON REIFSNIDER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
and
BOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.
Special attention to Collection of
{Claims and Settloment of Estates Of
Dlock, Court street
| Westminster, Md
| ELIAS X, DAVIS,
Conatable, Collector and
General A-eﬂom
Westminster, Md. Special sttentior |
| given to collections ana auctioneering
Terms moderate. Orders can be lef'
At this Office or at his residence on

| Eiberty street

J. A. C. Bond.
BOND & PARKR,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and
SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY.
| Opposite City Hotel, w-uxm Ma

cnms E. FINK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
and
BOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.
Office 19 Court street, Westminster, Mq | |
| ROBERTS & CROUSE,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and
BOLICITORS IN CHANCERTY,
Office near Court House.

GEORGE 0. BRILHART,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Westminster, Md
| Office with Charles E. Fink, Esq. . oar
street.

| CHARLES 0, (LBIMDN.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
and
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.
190 Bast Main street, Westminster, Md,

JOSEPH D, BROOKS,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Practices in the Courts of Maryland |
snd Washington, D. C. Office Albaugh
Block, Westminster, Md.

EDWARD 0. WEANT,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Office corner Main and Court Streets,
Wmmlnlu.-r. Md. |

GEO. L. S‘I'O(YKSDALIL
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Westminster, Md. ¢, & P. Phone 7-W

New Wlndlor [+ A P Phono 19-K.

MICHAEL E, “Al.llﬂ.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
176 East Mainstrest, Westminster, Md.

DAVID E. WALSH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
176 E. Maln street, Westminster Md.

GUY W. STEELE,
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REOPENING OF

WINE AND LIQUOR STORE

FORMERLY OCCUPIED BY JOCOB L. WIRE,
NO. 6 W. MAIN STREET, ON JUNE 1,

WITH A FULL LINE OF
WINES AND LIQUORS.

MONTICELLO, SHERWOOD, AND STEWARD BONDED WHISKEYS
DIRECT FROM THE DISTILLERY.

SCHLITZ & ANHEUSER BUSCH BEER IN BOTTLES.
GEO. BREHM'S BEER ON DRAUGHT.
ABRAHAM HECHT, Manager.

BABYLON

i
|
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SHOES.

The Basy: flexible shoe witha sole which
dives protection andwear. Try them

Oxfords $300 and$3-50 Shoes$3.50 and$4.00

@ LIPPY CO.,
Westminster AGENTS.
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Clean Up Sale.

Extra Low l’rices on 0xfords & Straw Hats.

75 Pair Ladies’ Oxfordu worth $2.00 now $1.65.
60 Pair Ladies’ Oxfords worth $1.50 now $1.00.
85 Pair Childrén’s Oxfords worth $1.00 now 75c.
Men’s Straw Hats worth $2.00 and $2.50 now $1.50,
Men’s Straw Hats worth 81.50 now $1.00.

Men’s Straw Hats worth 81, 00 now 75c.

GIVE US A CAI.I. ANl GET SOIE OF TIN BARGAINS.

WM. c DEVlLBlSS

22 West Main Street, Wutmluhr. Md.

FLOUR AND FEED, FLOUR AND FEED,

sanas o d
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THEO. F. ENGLAR ERNEST J. SPONSELLER §

Englar & Sponseller

Grain

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
19 Court street, Westminster, Md.

IVAN L. HOFF,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
luulh and (hrmln lnolw-.

E, OLlVll GRIMES, JR.,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
u (‘ourt street. Wutmmmr. l(d, ¢

'IIIMII ¥, BROWN,

) ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
11836 Mot Uain Bireat; Wostminstar,
2 P O
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ART.
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JUST A MINUTE.
Dn‘lbrﬂumuyn u.n-h-m
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‘Mitchell’s Art Onlloryh
Wostminster, Md.

Over Bower's St




