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*“l oan endure the climate, thank

31 bot I can't endure to see your
endangered on that silly chalr, my
“l‘ Mr, Van Camp. There—thank

S9ou.” And when he was seated In a
aolld mahogany, he was rewnrded
Muadame Ibn...r'h confidential ohat
They had returned to thelr New York
apartment In the midst of the summer
season, e sald, lor profes

vice" atd her nk
pity and never
lanle, her aunt
enabled 10 e oral old Irl
for her own part, she lked home Wt
any time of the year better than the
most comfortable of hotels

“Thisg I8 quite llke home.”
ed, “even though are really
fles.” Aleck ventured to hope that
the “professional ndvinee” had not
meant serfous trouble of any sort.

“A slight Indisposition only.”

“And are you much better now?”
Aleck inquired sollcitously

“Oh, It wasn't I; It was Melanie”
Madame smiled. “1 became my own
physician many yeurs ago, and now |
pever see a doctor except when we
ask one to dine. But youth has no
such advantage” Madame falrly
peamed with benevolence while ex-
plaining one of her pet idiosyncrasies
Before Aleck could make any headway
In gleaning information concerning
ber own and Melanie's movements, as
he was shamefully trying to do, Lloyd-
Jones had persunded Miss Reynier to
sing.

“Some of those quaint old things,
please,” he was saying: and
wondered If he never would hang him-
gelf with his own rope. But Lloyd-
Jones' cheerful volee went on:

“Some of those Hungarian things
are jolly and funny, even though you
can't undersiand the words Makes
rou want to dance or sing yourself.”
Aleck groaned, but Melanie began to
sing, with Jones hovering around the
plano. By the time Melanie had sung
gvervbody’'s favorites, excluding
Aleck’'s. Mr. Chamberlain roge to de-
part. He wans an Englishman, a se-
rlous, heavy gentleman, very loyal to
pld friends and very glow in making
pew ones. He made an engagement
to dine with Aleck on the following
evening, and, as he went out, threw
back to the gentlemen an
pffer of seats in his machine

“l ought 1o go,” said Jones: “but i
Van Camp will stay, 1 will. That 1s.
be added with belated punctillousness,
“if the ladles will permit?”

“Thank you, ( hamberlain,
Ing."” Aleck: then turning to
the company with hls ful gt
stated quite Impersonally: "I was
thinking of staving long enough to
put one question—er, o matter of g0me
Httle Importance—to Mi Reynier
When ghe pives me the desired infor-
matlon, I shall go.”

“Me, too,” ch
"I came i'\'.]-t'- a1y

plan of bullding up friendly
estates out In Idaho;
ghooting nnd hunting park,
Anl} I haven't had a
word,” Jones suddenly
himself aggrieved As
after Chamberlain, Melanie
them back to thelr geils

“I's not 50 very late™
ily “ome
solves o
poth of vou," she wid witl
Hitle devl
seen
when
agnlr
a fris
the w
Tight vl
dame Heynlor

But Aleck by this
in his teelh woilld not U X0
His ordinarily cool eve rested inth
f"“_" on the M1y
Lioyd.Jones, who was lighting a i
gareite, and he turned abruptly to
Miss Revnler. His volce was as se-
rious as If parllament, at least, had
been hanging on his words

“May 1 call tomorrow, Miss Reynier,
at about twelye?”

“Oh, T say,” put in Jones
ecome to luncheon with me
tle Gray Fox—wlill you?
and all sorts of nlece people
About one”

Yan Camp could have slaln him

“I think my proposition u |
he remarked with dogged
“but, of course, Miss
declde.” He
enough to add
gidering the clroumstanoes,
Madoimne Revnler will tnke my
turning to the older woman

*Ob, no, not falr,” shouted
YMadame Reynler's always
mlde. Aren't you, Madame?"

Madame Reynler smiled Inserutably.
*I'm always on the side of virtue in
distréas,” she sald

“That's me, then, lsn't it? The way
you're abusing me, Madomolselle, lis-
'-Ilihtcto Van Camp all the eve-
ning!

But Melanle, tired, perbaps, of be-
patiently tactful settled the mal
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|not be back for some time,
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feel |

lgated by a center da
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| On this morning she did thils,

Unless | gy

ter. “1 ean‘t go to luneheon with any
had a touch of that arch-enemy, Indl
gestlon, you see; and 1 oun't do any-
thing but my prescribed exercises, nor
drink anything but distilled water—"
“Nor eat anvthing but food! We
know.” ecried the irrepressible Jones.
‘Tut the Little Gray Fox has a spe-
#inl diet for just such cases as yours.
Do come!™
Heavensg! Then I don't want to go
ithere!” gronned Aleck
Melnnle guve Jopes her hand, half in
| thanks and half n farewell “ND,
thank you, not tenw but some
time perhaps Thursday Wikl
i that do? amalled Then, ng Jones
was dlscontentedly lounging about the
onr did a pretty thing., Turn-
the door, ghe stood with face
except Van
it her eyes met
in n Jiumogous but
iy non-committal glance Him
wold hers in a look that was ke

row,
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fraogn
iverted from everybods
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1 will se@¢ yOu soon,”’ she =sald

quletly
van Camp zald good-night to Jones
fler they had walked
for hall i
in Camp.” said

Iiv )

Good-night, ¥V
hen he added cordially:
ying back next week In my
car o wateh the opening of
fdzn L, and T'd L mighty
{you'd go along. Aunything
“Thanks—extremely: but I'm going

m a erulge”

Asg Aleck entered the piously excly-
Igive hall of the elub his good nature
|came to his ald reil wheth-
ef he hadn't scored something, aftler

all.
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else to do?

He wonds

CHAPTER V.
Melanie's Dreams.

Midnight and the relaxation of silum-
ber could subtract nothing from the
high-browed dignity of the club offl-
clals, and the message that was wait-
ing for Mr. Van Camp was dellvered
in the most correct manner. “Mr.
Van
|Camp that he has gone away on the
leanne D'Are. Mr. Hambleton may
and re

Sea Gull"”

“Yery well, thank replied
He was

just what

you,"”

unable to see, immediately,

change in his own plans this sudden
and he was |

turn of Jim's would cause;
for the moment too deeply preoccu
| pled with his own personal affairs to
speculate mueh about it. His thoughts
went back to the events of the eve-
ining, recalled the pictere of his Di-
mma and her teasing ways,
especially upon the honest, friendly,
wholly bewlitching look that had flown
to him at the end of the evening. Ab-
surd as his own attempt at a declara-
tion had been, he somehow felt that
he himsell was not abaurd In Melanie's
eves, though he was far from certain
whether she was inclined to marry
him
Aleck, on his part, had not come t«
hig decision suddenly or impulsively:
nor, havipg arrvived there, was he to
be turned from it easily, True as it
gincerely and affectionate-
Iy desired Melanie Heynler for a wife,
yvet on the whole he was a very
He was manly, but he
ting: he honorabiy
toward ma
it reborn with
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Ligueg Neyves
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pogition to renew operntions A noie
dispatched to his Diana by a pri-
messenger, and the boy was bid-
to wait for an answer. It came
i !"'I'|\
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"Come at twelve, if you wish
“MELANIE REYNIER."
faction. Here
golng through hap-
wns pleased that
hour he had

Aleck smiled with satls
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apartment at
lingered at thelr breakfast,
nusterity of which had been miti-
oration of ore
fresh-touched with
g0 Madame Revnler had de-
| scribed them to  Melanle, as she
| brought them to her with the card of
Mr. ldoyd-Jones. Miss Revnler smiled
nintly, admired the blossoms and turn-

ed away

The Indles usually spoke French
with each other, though occaslopally
Madame Reynler dropped Into the
ipecch of her native country
telling
time in as many
apinion they ought
Mpndame consid
and felt no real
r the stntement was
was glad W
to discuss the

The la-
the Arch-

the

nd f[ern

Melanie, for the tenth
doys, that In he
o i going
red this her duty
fin mlte
nide. Nevertheless,
ind Melanle dlsposed
atter a little further
| Do you wish to go home, Auntle, or
| 18 it that you think 1 ought to go?
“1 don't wish to go without you,
child, you know that; and I am very
comfortable bere. Hut his Highness,
your cousin, I8 very lmpatient; 1 see
that In every letter from Krolvets
You offended him deeply by putting
off your marriage to Count Lorenzo,
and every day now deepens his
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pect that your action deprives pim ol |

A very necessary revenue; and 1 un-
derstand, better than you do, to what
lengthe your cousin is capable of go-
ing when he is displeaged. You are,
by the law of vour couniry, his ward
nutll you marry. Would it not be bet-
ter to submit to him in friend=hip,
Alt-
the head
poweriul

er all, he is your next of kin,
and a very
man. If we are golng home at all,
onght to go now."

“But suppose we should decide not | :
| Auntie,

to gn home at all?

“You will have to go some time, dear
child. You are all alone, except for
me, and In the nature of things you
can’'t have me always Now that vou
you think it an eagy thing
to bresk away from the fies of bhlood
and birth; but believe me, it isn't
easy, You, with your nature, could
never do it. The call of the land Is
strong, and the time will come when
vou will long to go home, long to go
back to the land where your father
led his soldiers, and where your moth-
er was admired and loved."”

Madame Reyvnier paused and watch.
her niece, who, with eyes cast

8 toring with with her spoon.
erimaon flush and
Melenie's cheeks and lore
end and peck, and when she looked
p Into Madame Reynler's lace, she
through wunshed tears.
qulekly, came round to the
older woman's ehuler and kisged her
cheek affectionntely,

“Dear Auntle, vou are very good to
me, and patient, too. It's all true, 1
suppose; but the prospect of home
and Count Lorenzo together—ah,
well!” she smiled reassuringly and
sgain caressed Madame Heynier's
gaunt old face, “I'll think it all over,
Auntle dear.”

Madame Reynler followed Melanio
into her sitting-room, bringing the
preclous orchids in her two hands,
fearful lest the fragile vase should
fall. Melanie regarded them a mo-
ment, and then sald she thought they
would do better in the drawing-room

“] sometimes think the little garden
pink quite as preity as an orchld."”

“They aren't so much in Mr. Lloyd-
Jones' style us theee,” replied Madame
Reynier, 8he had a faculty of com-
menting pleasantly without the least
hint of criticiam. This remark de-
lighted Melanle, ]

“No; I should never pleture Mr.
Lloyd-Jones as a garden pink. But
then, Auntle, you remember how elo-
quent he was about the hills and the
stars. That speech did pot at all in-
dicate a hothouse nature.”

“Nevortheless, 1 think his sentl
ments have been cultivated, lke his
orchids.” '

“Not a bad achlevement,” sald Me
'anle,

There was an interval of sllence,
while the younger woman stood look-
ing out of the window and Madame
Reynier cut the leaves of & French

ed
down, wi
‘uddenly a
wread over

rose
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she roge
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™MF. Y CAamp udver gave me any
Hea thinks flowers are
the most intimate of all gifts, and
thould only be exchanged between
sweethearts. At least, I heard him ex-
pound some such theory years ago,
when we first knew him."

Madame smiled—a significant emile,

{If any one had been looking. Nothing

further was sald until Melanie unex-
pectedly shot straight to the mark

“How do yon think he would do,
in place of Count Lorenzo?”

Madame Reynier showed no sur
prise, “He is a sterling man; but your
eousin would never consent to it."

“And if 1 should not consult
cousin?”

“My dear Melanie, that would en-
tall many embarrassing consequences;
and embarrassments are worse than
crimes.”

Melanie could laugh at that, and
did, “I've already answered a note
from Mr. Van Camp this morning,
Auntie. No, don't worry,"” she play-
fully answered a sudden anxious look
that came upon her aunt’s cpunte-
nance, “I've pot said ‘yes' to him. But
he's coming to see me at twelve, I 1
don't give him a chance to say what
he has to say, he'll take one anywhere,
ie's eapable of proposing on the
gtroot.cars. Hesldes, 1 have something
also to say to him,"

“Well, my dear, you know best; cer-
tainly 1 think you know best,” was
Madame Reynier's last word,

Mr. Van Camp arrived on the stroke
of twelve, an expression of happiness
on his loan, quizzical face.

“I'm supposed to be starting on a
cruige,” he told Melanie, “but luck
is with me,
up—or rather he turned up only to
disappear instantly., Otherwise he
would have dragged me off to catch
the first ebbtide, with me hanging
back llke an anchorchain.”

“lg your cousin, then, such a ty-
rant?

“Oh, ves;
Jimmy."

“And how did he ‘disappear Instant-
Iy? It sounds mysterious.”

“It is mysterious, but Jim can take
care of himself; at.least, I hope he
can. The message sald he had salled
on the Jeanne D'Are, whatever that
is, and that I was to look after our
hired yacht, the Sea Gull"

Melanie looked up, startled. “The
Jeanne D'Are, was it? she cried
“Are you sure? But, of course—there
must be many boats by that name, are
there not? But did he say nothing
more—where he was golug, and why
he changed his plans?

“No, not a word more than that
Why? Do you know of a boat named
the Jeanne D'Are?”

“Yes, very well; but it can not mat-
ter, It must be snother vessel, hure-
ly Meanwhile, what are you golug

my

he's a masterful man, 1s

My cousin hasn't turned |

to marry me or not.”

For a second or two Melanis's eyen
refused to 1ft; but Aleck's firm-plant-
ed figure, his steady gaze, above all,
hiz dominating will, foroed her to look
up. There he was, smliling, strong,
big, kindly. Melanie started to smile,
but for the second time that morning |
hor eyes unexpeotedly filled with
toars,

“1 ean't talk to you towering over
me ke that,” she sald at last softly,
her smile winning agninst the tears,

Aleck did not move, “I don"t want
you to ‘talk to' me about it; all I want
18 for you to say ‘yes'"

“But I'm not going ta eay
lonst, 1 don't think 1 am.
down."”

Aleek started stralght for the gllt
chair,

‘Oh, no; not that! You are four
times too blg for tiAt chair, e
aldes, it's quite valuable; it's a Louls
Quinge,"

Aleek indulged In a vicions kick at
the ridieulous thing, pleked up an
enormous leather-bottomed chair
made apparently of lead, and placed it
jauntily almost beside Miss Reynier's
chair, but faeclng the other way.

“This {8 much better, thank you,"
he sald. “Now tell me why you think
you are not golng to say ‘yes' (o
me."

Melanle's mood of softness had not
left her; but eitting there, f{ace to
face with thls man, face to face with
hie eeriousness, his masculine will
and strength, she felt that she had
something yet to struggle for, some
deep personal right to be acknowl
edged, It was with a dignity, an aloof-
nees, that was quite real, yet very
sweet, that she met this American
lover. He had her hand in his firm
grasp, but he was waiting for her to
speak. He was glving her the hear
ing that was, in his opinion, her right,

“In the first place,” Melanie began,
“you ought to know more about me—
who 1 am, and all that sort of thing.
I am, in one serse, not at all what I
geem to be: and that, in the case of
marriage, is a dangerous thing"

“It is an important thing, at least.
But I do know who you are; I knew
long ago. Since you never referred
to the matter, of eourse I never did.
You are the Princess Auguste Stepha-
nie of Krolvetz, cousin of the present
Duke Stephen, called King of Krol-
vetz. You are even in line for the
throne, though there are two or three
lives between. You have [ncurred
the digpieasure of Duke Btephen and
are practically an exile from Yyour
country.”

“A voluntary exile,”
rected.

“Voluntary only in the sense that
you prefer exile to absolute submis-
sion to the duke, There is no alterna-
tive, if you return.”

Melanie was silent, Aleck lifted the
hand which he held, touched it gently
with his lips and lald it back beside
its fellow on Melanie's lap. Then he
roge and lifted both hands before her,
half in fun and half in edrnestness,
as if he were a courtier Hoing rever-
ence to his queen,

“Sea, your Highness, hcw ready 1
am to do vou homage! Only smile on
the most devoted of vour servants.”

Melanle could not resist his gentle
galety. It was gs If they were two
children plaving at a story. Aleck, in
such a mood as this, was as much fun
as a dancing bear, and In five minu-
tes more he had won peals of laughter
from Melanie, It was what he wanted
—+to brighten her spirits. So present-
ly he came back to the big chair,
though he did not again take her
hand.

“l knew you were titled and impor-
tant, Melanle, and at first I thought
that sealed my case entirely. But you
seemed to forget your state, seemed
not to eare so very much about it;
and perhaps that made me think it
was possible for us both to forget It,
or at least to Ignore it. 1 haven't a
gold throna to give you; but you're
the only woman 1l've ever wanted to
marry, and I wasn't going to give up
the chance until you said #o0."

“Do vou know also that if 1 marry
out of mv rank and without the con-
gent of Duke Stephen, I shall forfeit
all my fortune?”

“iont off without a cent!'™ Aleck
laughed, but presently paused, embar-
rassed for the first time since he had
begun his plea. *1, you know, haven't
millions, but there's n decent Income,
even for two. And then I can always
go to work and earn something,” he
smiled at her, “giving Information to
a thirsty world about the gill-slit, as
yvou eall it, It would be fun, earning
money for you; U'd llke to do it."

Melanie smiled back at him, but left
her chair and wandergd uneasily about
the room, as if turning s difficult mat-
ter over in her mind. Aleck stood
by, watching. Presently she returned
to her chalr, pushed him gently back
into his seat and dropped down beside
him. Before she spoke, she touched
her fingers lightly, almost lovingly,
along the blué veins of his big hand
lying on the arm of the chalr. The
hand turned, llke a magnet spring,
and imprisoned hers,

“No, dear [riend, not yet,” sald Me-
lanie, drawing away her hand, yet not
very quickly, ufter all. “There Is much
yet to say to vou, and | have been
wondeging how to say i, but 1 shall
do it now. Like tha heroea in the
novels,” she smiled again, “ I am go-
ing to tell you the story of my life.”
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