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good-by, good-by!™
walked his horse up the hill,
ng back once or twice to the gate

e she stood watching him till a

m the jane hid him from her
gT= When that happened, he sighed
dnwre xurions contentment, and tock a

cigarette from his case.
To her the zafternocn had been a
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Jeremy as he lit his pipe. “They're all

e, you know.”
it, Jeremy!™
ejaculated Jeremy curtly.
liked them good-looking, to
h,” she went on; “and I was

start witk
good-looking.” Jeremy had heard this
so gften thgt he no longer felt tempt-
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time when I was y

be with me; and he'll find me easier
to my nper's improved a

lot these last years, Sibylla.™

thing!™ sald Sibylla.
lcomed a diversion.
he said. “It's only because
you can't sit on us quite so much now.
It's not morzal improvement; it's sim-
ply impotence, Mumples.”

Mrs. Mumple had risen in the midst
of eulogizing the improvement of her
temper, and now passed by Jeremy,
patting his unwilling cheek. She went
out, and the next moment was heard in
vigorous altercation with their servant
as to the defects of certain exzs.

“I couldn’t have done that,” sald
Sibylla. 3

Jpe
“Improved your temper?

, stayed away.”
No, you couldn't

sllow alone, even when
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He felt a touch
should take so much t
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thing, from the gymna
the hall to the leg-rest in
study fire, sought and su
ease and pleasure of the owner
no doubt, is what a house
just as a man should be well
It is possible, however, to be too much
of a dandy. »my found an accusa-
tion of unmanliness making its way
into his mind; he had to banish it by
recalling that, though his host might
be fond of elegant lounging, he was a
keen sportsman, too, and handled his
gun and sat his horse with ecual
mastery. These virtues appealed to the
English public school ¥ and to the
amateur of Primitive Man alike, and
saved Grantley from condemnpation.
But Jeremy’'s feelings escaped in an
exclamation:

“By Jove, you are snug here!™

“I dom't pretend to be an asecetic.”
laughed Grantley, as he stretched his
legs out on the leg-rest
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research?™ [
dulgently. “There's not m:
that

in
iz

the alternative
have nome of it
story against

him.

“If you could live on sixpence a day
out of pride, I can live on what I've
got for the sake of—of—" Has sought

for what
2 change let
n't let your father know.™

or M amp
2 gu=ss
B what must De thinke

necause
comrades,

lark and nobody was thers
Rissed her and mumbied somse
I They wers andugh
I'm quite happy. It was just
wantad hear !t from you

d, but he feit Rimaeit
hen they went in, his

e

that 1

was to banish emotien
ya. Mrs. Maomple's
direction to his Dm-

man be Inclined. as
cal and
it most
»f all women, most
ow him best and

4

¥ ., and r
Mumple's story, once more 9 «Xpose

it to s isterpretation of e werldd




