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CHAPTER III.
'Wh Got th Stable Secret and How.

LL the morning Captain G re--

vllle Sartoris. the cousin of
Lady I'iana the to ttie
Beverley title, though the for

tune would go to the marquis' grand-
daughter, led the greater part of
tbe bouse party In an orter hunt.
- Now. witb tlie hounds that tbey ,

taken for their rather tame hunt In t

foil cry,
she otter

miiJ Loir

bad

had

they were pursuing a lnr:e j J0"" omn.
the hounds bad started. r or inomeui onn me

Through the opn the little creature! prl' lnpn ,lu n s"SM more or bis
fled, followed by the pack, not he turned away.

of with wblrb Dl-- "on- - cut to henrt. sauk
ana had run. and rtnrrr of men nn.l

' 00 u K" the
women on foot with their sarage otter
spears.

Tbe animal bad found its course
aloug the little stream no lonirpr In
their accustomed so now the
animal wnii'J to feel that there would
be In going toward the F$ots j

nerer Jeertel. j

in any eteut she broke cover com- -

nnd made f;-- r the and '

stables, still, however, keeping close to i

the trust b:iiii of the liuriic.
Across the stable yard small pur- - !

sued object weat in an eiTjtt to get '

far enotiirb away to innke a dive i:ito I

h jxio! retaining
walls and other obstacles In their pith

the men of the party.
was Erst, but after he ban mace one
frefilled lunge with Mo ;ear be re-

alized the. bad etcaped.
With an exclamation of archer he

burled ills spear In the ard
then looked up to' find tbe n muted but
more scornful eyes of iii cousin iip&n
bim.

Don't. it's !. ej- -

a sentiment
father ti e f. sporting."
and some of bis famous ru'-ln- ; string
to tbe

"What ir n ! not re-
alizing the girl was cundeumlng a
pastime that lie regarded as sport.

"Otter killing like that otter hunt-
ing. she answered.

"But vou like f jx hnntl'ig." went on
Sartoris In the blntid tone of surprise
of thy Englishman of wiry tjpo.
wltb bis wisp of a ruustnr!:e and ills
weak sppeaiing figure, wt-.lc- hid 'e

skll'el strength like
t see a draggled, beaten fox torn to
pieces nlire."

"No. I don't. Interrupt ed the girl.
"But it's went on the man.
"I know.-- said tbe girl. whr

If 1 a man I'd rl?e nothing but j

steep' ecbnses I lore a run ret when
tbe fox gets clean away.
with whip jiy sp::r! I
sport and In the best sport there's no
pain!

it was ior sucn sneecnes as tnni
and too that they called d

Diana cleanest sprtswo: ian in
all ELg'nnd.

"Notj If you're beaten V
the cousin.

-- Not if yon fair. s.itd tha
Xtrl

eier wil mofed1 ty al-
most some of that queer
sporting which sustained
him in the
practices wnict were already belug
commented ujon in Lis London cl-jb-

1 conress 1 tare a weakness for
winning.- - be said with an air of frank-ties- .

-- '(Vbatever t:e d Is In your
faror. there Is a certain pleasure iu
pursuit In getting home."

Aa to glre emphasis to words be
4rora tha head of bis soear Into tLe

I Give "Thanks"
J

Lane

that otter

that

love

"the

If you are lucky possessor
of a keen appetire. perfect dl- - II;
gestion. active liver and bowels
free from constipation. To
those, however, who do cot pos-
ses these,

' HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTERS

will pror of special

II

II

ground. He raised his eyes "and. 'with
a start, found Myrtle Anson, tbe young
i9tT of Harry Anson. Tbe Whip's

jockey, near bim. She bad come quiet-
ly Into the yard nnd. as if moved by
an impulse of ber budding woman's
heart that she could not entirely con-
trol, bad gone straight toward Snrtotis.
Lady Diana bad not soen the girl.' for
the liack of the marquis granddaugh-
ter wax turned to tbe more barablc

regaruea

yelping Myrtle An-tha- t.

course, Ladr emlug:? the
th ,n stream

so!itti1e.

safety

pletely Lettnelx

the

leaped Sartoris

ground

Greriile. TriMe!"

Sartoris

"That's

played

enttm rereaT.

II;

IJj

nnd continued to watch him with eyes
of love. -

This little bit of byplay bod taken
but a noii'.ent. and while it was taking
place and Ssrtorls was stlil eyeing the
sister of the she was replying
to his lust oliserratlou.

--There's pleasure In cettluu borne?
On a weak tiling that can't defend it-

selfor strike back?"
Her wor.li seemed to the sick con-

science of Surfori-- i to hold a double
entendre, and he looked sharply at ilia
cou

"EbT' h? . suspiciously and
deep there. Over the ' t'Tectantly.

"Vou

unt'onss-iously-.

philosophy
questionable

Hut I.ndy who bad ootired
nothing nnd was 1 ut spcaklnz of the
lrniueiliate object 1 efnre tl.em. went
on:

"I mean a we.ik t!:it;;: like on otter.
In s ort there must t? a fair cbaiire.

It was with genuine relief that Sar-
toris snswerod:

"I know, but I j refer lowest welrbt
In life's boii'li'-a- of odds in
n.y faror. when I'm trying to win. Rut

clalmed she stronirly. while hr J"i're plrl and mix
was showing r houni' J0ir

visitor.

done.

were

actions,

somewhat

bis

tbe

benefit.

Jockey

ith

The women of thy t:oue party now
claimed the iitteiiti-- of I.mly Diana,
and they called npon her to exj;lcln
from her store of "lurse wisdom" the
pvlnts of some nt the. racers. About
them during this hovered the
anxious marquis. He had ordered The
Whip put In a locked tmx stall, and
not even the most changing entreaties
of the fairest of his giiiuts could In-

duce him to unlock the door.
With a furlire glance rbout bim. Par-to- ri

walked toward Myrtle Anson sit-
ting like a lowly muse of tragedy by
the IJourr.e. This q Ji k glance of Sar-
toris aj by no merns a rre'-autio-

for fie knew tb.it the few words that
he niiLt publicly exchange with the
pretty sister of the Jockey would not
cause any comment, but bl net was

e of instinct. There was something
furtive and almost sinister al-ou- t this
spnncmau who took care to win when
be could wltLout causing too much of
a scandal, and bis rapid survey of the
positions of his equals was his trlbuta
to bis own caution.

F'.ut tbe first words he spoke to the
girl were ordinary enough. He dis-
liked "emotion and all tbat sort of non-
sense, you know." and be did not of-
ten exhibit it.

"Morning. Miss Anson. Been bot-
anizing again? be asked, lifting his
bat and pointing to a leather case she
carried slung OTer her shoulder.

"Yes. said the girl In a dull mono-
tone.

"Up on tbe wold? b asked, lower
ing his voice with tbat cautions ct.

though there was no one to hear
them.

--Where I could see the wold." said
the girl, meaning creeping between her
words.

-- With glasses? te persisted.
Fcr answer the girl showed him a

pslr of Cold glasses concealed in the
case

--Anything worth seeing?
Bitterly she replied:
"Xp; opponents Slirer Shoe. Borer

and The Whip a striding gallop, but
nothing like a trial-The- re

was that in her role which
would har told an expert in haman

that the girl despised herselfnature' i

Dinnn.

) for wnat sue was aoing, duc tnat ne
could not resist the demands of this
man.

Bat the couein cf dr Diana did
not honor the girl with the slightest
concern for her feeling. He was thlnk-ls- x

only of (he horses sod of bow

n
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many 'times be bad won handily be-

cause of mis bit of stable Information
be had been able to extract from the
girl.

. "T wonder if their dark horse Is
worth anything?" be went on. bis r rs

sense playing In and out of a
series of calculations as to odds and
weights. "What a pll one could win
If one knew: Twenty to one: Look
here. Myrtle, yon can rump your
brother. If yen like. He most-know- .'

-He weu't tell. said the girl, al-

most sullenly.
Tbe tone of the captain was kinder,

now that be bad found something that
the girl could do for him.

"Too can make bim. be said.
"1 can't. she answered, her breast

rising and falling. I believe be sus-
pects"- '

TTouT .
--Ton.
--MeT exclaimed Sartoris.
There waa self loathing, accusation

and defiance of all the world In the
girl's face.

Tou and me."' she said slowly, but
almost sarngely.

. Bat If he felt any impending danger
at her words Sartoris did cot show It
There was almost bantering hnmor In
his face, which gare place to stupor aa
CTm 'gfri'Taarried on in little pantln;
gasps:

. M brother used to tell me every-
thing. Wbjea be told me stable secrets
I told you. - I bare been a traitor to
bim and a traitor to tbena all. I bare
betrayed Lady DI. whom I lore. I
bare sold out Lord Bererley. who
gare us a borne and everything we
bar in tbe world, and I bare forgot-
ten, all that and hare sold him out-
sold him out for nothing at all. noth-
ing is tbe whole wide world. A pirl
mly does that for one reason, and my
brother knows that."

. IVlth white fury Sartoris turned
upon ber. For a moment it seemed as

t

' ' MM
h.'J-- : K
, sfi.rt

fve-.t- '.'' ''''. ?I --1 .i- f.U
- -

.-

ai '
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"Isn't that for you to say?
you promised?"

Haven't

though he would burl the bcary spear
in bis band at tbe girl.

"You've told him?" he demanded sar-agel-

Myrtle faced bim bravely, but ia a
moment ber bead drooped.

"No. I haven't turned traitor to you.
Greville." ahe said brokenly.

Into the whole manner of tbe cap-
tain there came a great rbauge. He
was as near to pity as bis shallow na
ture ever permitted as be said fer-
vently:

"Of course you haven't, little Myr-tle- -

Instantly tbe Jockey's sister moved
closer to bim. He took one quick step
backward, and bin tone. became lighter
as ha hurried on to bridge the gap of
emotion:

"But. come now. don't talk heroics
about traitors and things. Bererley
oerer beta. If the wide world knew
bis stable secrets it would do no barm.
If you glre me a tip or two Leaven
knows I want it badly enough who's
bartr

"I in," said the girl, much of her re-
sistance gone because of his few kind-
ly words of tbe moment, too soon
passed.

--And I shan't do it a gain.-
--Nonsense! Ton will tell me when

The, Whip's tried."
--I shan't be here to see.
--Nr-- No. I can't stay here much longer.

I dare not"
"Nonsense! Where will yon go?
-- Isn't that for you to say? Haven't

yon promised?
Partoris shrugged his shoulders and

then became aware that Harry Anson
was standing bear tbe main door of
the stables with anxious, speculative
eyes opoa him. He left Myrtle and
strolled toward the stable. His eyes
for a moment looked keenly Into the
face of the boy. and then with a sud-des- v

ns willing movement of his head,
be turned aside, enable, despite bis
wonderful customary self control, to
face the brother of Myrtle.

Lord Bererley was worried orer
something the women of his grand-oaughter- 's

house party bad told him.
They bad described tbe coarse of the
etter aunt-- and this description bad
displeased him exceedingly, though he

was at much pains not to let the wo-
men see it. But straight to Captain
Sartoris. whom be dis-
liked, though he tried to overcome that
feeling, he went.

--GreTiilc.- exclaimed tbe marquis.
"I'm afraid from what I hear that you

j went trespassing this morning.
-- Oh. did wer exclaimed Sartoris

lightly, not attaching much importance
to the opinions of the racing marquis
npon any subject.

"Yes. from beyond the bend where
the Bourne winds through the Bran- -
caster property. Bererley continued.
In a modified tone.

--Of course so It does." answered
Sartoris. "Well, we didn't' go far.
Surely it doesn't matter. As a neigh
bor Brancaster wouldn't object."

Bererley frowned as be went on in
his ponderous and bombastic tone

-- He's a neighbor to whom I object:
certainly not one from whom I'd aak
farora."

One of tbe women of he honse par-
ry. Lady Antrobus. had overheard the
two men use tbe same Brancaster. Of
Lady Antrobus it bad been said that
"she rushed In where well, you know.
my dear." Her shrewish cariosity
made her anxious to know what they
were aaylng of Brancaster. so. despite
the breeding of her line, she Interject
ed herself into tbe conversation.

--Lord Brancaster will hare to sell
the Bierers for a aong If he goea on
racing so desperately. she said.

She was an old neighbor of the mar-aul-s.

and her chance touching upon a
bobby of Bererley aroused his ire.

"Tardon me." said he. "betting ao
desperately. Gambling la not racing.'

"He's a cool
went on tbe chatty tongue of bis fern
lnlne neighbor. "I saw him at San
down last autumn betting over tbe rail
with all tbe on the other
side ranging at bim like a pack of
wolves."

Sartoris himself had taken the othet
end of some of these bets, and bit
smile was rueful as be put in:

"With Kelly, the Leviathan, leadlna
them, hurling the odds at bis bead Id

It was plain tbat Lady Antrobus,
who had known of Brancaster since be
was a boy. had rather a sort of adml
ration for him.

-- And lie never turned a hair." aho
went on. "1 believe be loves the ex
citement"

The failure of the plan of the father
of Lady Diana and of Brancaster had
left a deep bitterness In the heart of
Beverley, though his bark was worse
than ills bite.

The marquis felt that a man of his
own position and morality owed it to
the world to point out erery "horrible

eren If that example were
the son of an old family friend, "for
how otherwise can the rising genera-
tion pet the rcper moral
be had asked more than once.

So now lie did not hesitate, though
he was well aware that his utterances
would place him in the light of seem-
ing rather less of a gentleman than he
was in the minds of those who might
not understand bis real feeling In this
and related matters.

"He won't love paying for It." be
said, "nnd for his other follies"
Even Beverley felt that he was going
too fcr.

But the mind of Lady Antrobus was
alert for any bit of gossip.

"Are they so very costly?' she con-
tinued, hoping to open the doors of the
marquis"

But Lord Beverley glanced at Lady
Dl.-tnn- . not very far off. Then he
co:ighed us be returned

"Hem er I bare heard so."
Fuel to what she felt was a flame

nlMtut to expire the roluble neiliIor of
KnU-onhur- lidded:
"I're only met him once." she said,

with the air of one the
marquis, "nnd I thought he'd charming
manners and was quite good looking.
Erery youngster must sow his wild
oats, you know, my dear marquis.

Lady Antrobus had partially succeed-
ed. Eerorley did not. It is true, add
to her fund of rcgardlnir
the escapades of but be
did express his own opinion most forci-
bly, though in his somewhat stilted
pbra.se.

let bim sow all the wild
oats he wishes." be said, "but not in
my garden. II you women of position
in social England did your duty a boy
like Brancaster would be cut Yes.
and we men are just as much to blame,
too, for we should cut bim for your
sake. We smile too much and look
the ether way in these days. Many a
youngster would be sared from perdi-
tion If his elders only spoke out as
men and should apeak, as I
myself would rpenk to If
be ever came near here.

"If we all acted as we should in re-
gard to these boys and
these wastrels more than half of them
would turn from their folly and be-
come worthy of their ancestors. If
Brancaster ever came to I
would not hesitate to aay to him,
While my women folk lire in my
house you are not welcome within it--'

Lady Antrobus sighed at thought of
the young earl, who was so unwelcome
in the home of tbe friends of bis fa-

ther. She might bare returned to the
attack, bat at this moment a load cry
from Captain Rayner. one of tbe men
of tbe bouse party, drew the attention
not only of her, but of Bererley end
all of the rest.

R

instinctively

wonderfully gambler."

bookmakers

thousands."

example."

perspective?"

indignation.

hesitatingly:

contradicting

knowledge
Brancaster.

"Certainly,

gentlemen
Brancaster.

spendthrift

Falconhurst

CHAPTER IV.
An OM Acquaintance.

ATNEB was standing near the
highway, which passed not
very far from a corner of the
stables, snd he was looking up

ward along the tortuous course of the
road as it steadily mounted to the
highlands.

Down that road from the plateau
above a large touring automobile was
rushing, swaying from side to side as
the man at the wheel took rocking! y
the many turns In tbe course. There
was a woman beside him. Suddenly
she arose and screamed. A moment
later she bad jumped from the car and
was standing in safety In tbe road
watching the terrifying descent of tbe

all of tne women in tne group
at the Falconhurst stables saw tbe wo-
man after she had left tbe lurching
vehicle, as some of them were too oc-

cupied with their own fears and ter-
rors, for gradually, after their first
moments of amazement, they realized
that the car was beyond control.

After the woman jumped the roan
looked backward for Justra fleering In-

stant as though assuring himself that
she were safe. Then be doubled orer
his wheel. "

To"the' autoTsts aniens the watchers
It was soon apparent that the man in
the car possessed no means of check-
ing its momentum. Plainly his brakes
were not working. As be came nearer
and nearer t them they could see that
he was fumbling with bla change gear
lerer In an effort to throw into mesh
the reverse and check tbe car. but
something stack and the gears did not
engage. Then Lady. Diana moved
closer to the road, her face white, but
self possessed. She thought that she
recognized the stanch figure in the
car tbat through some deep seated in-

stinct of sportsmanship did not and
had not attempted to lea re Its seat.

Making a megaphone of her bands.'
she called up:

"Throw in your first; throw in your
firsti That'll slacken you."

Bat eren before she spoke the man
in tbe car bad been attempting to do
ao. Tbe lerer snot forward, ana men.
before be could try to mesh the gears,
the car literally careened on two
wheels. The rider's hand was forced
to quit the lever and with his other
band grasp more firmly tbe wheel.

He rounded tbe curve and literally
fell, car and man. down the last de
scent that separated him from the bit
of road beside the Falconhurst stables.
Now he seemed to have clear sailing.
for the road ran straight, and half a
mile beyond the stables there was a
slight rise that would be more than
sufficient to check the speed of the car.
Intense though It was.

As car and man blurred past Lady
Diana she thought she caught from
the car the words. "Thank you." and
the flash of a hand wared In the air.

The next instant there was a thun
derous crash, followed by the mani-
fold and multitudinous sounds of spe-nra- te

mechanisms of metal leing rent
asunder all in one second, yet follow
ing one another in minute fractious of
tbat second.

The eye of the rider must hare devi
ated from bis course in that brief
pornt of time when lie bad wared his
hand and called bis thanks to the girl,
who bad the presence of mind to shout
to' bim tbe ouly thing possible in that
crisis.

His car, derlatlng ever so slightly in
that iustant. hod rushed into the stor.e
corner of tho bridee just at the side of
the footpath. It lay in fragments and
twisted bits of metal. The man. burl
ed to the middle of the highway.
sprawled there, bleeding and

For a long moment men and women
stood without moving. Then Rayucr
and Beverley broke the spell, and a
half dozen of them darted forward.
took up the form In the road nnd carr-

ied- it into the stable yard. Lady
Diana upon her arm received the limp,
banging head as they put the man
upon the ground.

"Quick, Lambert, some brandy!" or
dered Beverley to The Whip's trainer.

Grandfather; he's dying!" exclaimed.
pityingly. Lady Diana.

Then she looked long into the face.
"It's the stranger, lay artist." she

said, a vast saduess falling upon her
as she saw tbe wrist lying there limp
upon which not so long before ber
hunter had set its murk. He hud
laughed bo blithely and had taken so
good naturedly what bad seemed to
her a matter of so much concern, and
here be lay dead or dying. Poor

fii i

Captain Gravida Sartoris.
stranger! Poor artist! But a step
from laughter to death, she reflected
sadly.

Now, Lambert bad brought tbe bran-
dy, but be did not band it to the mar-
quis as be caught sight of the poor,
pale face.

"My lord, it's tbe man we thought a
toot be said to his employer.

--I can't belp that.- - answered Bev
erley Impatiently. The pony cart,
quick! The roan's hurt. We most
take him to the castle at once at
once

Captain Sartoris had been looking
Into the face of the inert stranger on
tbe ground for aareral moments In a
puzzled fashion. He knew that he knew
tbe man. but the banishment of con--
scion sn ess had made snch a differ--
nee in the featnrea that ha conld ao

1,recall.' 'Suddenly he made an exclama- -
tion.

"Good heavens, cousin! Do yon see
who this laT came from him aa mem-
ory cleared.

The marquis looked at the man on
the ground and then Into the face of
the captain, an unspoken Inquiry In
his own eyes.

Sartoris took a deep breath, the bet-
ter to subdue his-ow- lively astonish-
ment

"It's it's Braacaster. he aald.

For six days now Lord Brancaster
had lain In one of tbe old lofty ceil-inge- d

bed chambers of tbe ancient cas-
tle of Falconhurst He had not re-
gained consciousness for a moment
since the day be bad been burled out
when his automobile struck the atone
bridge.

Despite the words of censure the
Marquis of Bererley bad spoken of tbe
Earl of Brancaster there waa noth-
ing for him to do now sare to try to
efface them in every possible way.

Bererley had done more than the sit-

uation demanded. It was as if the in-

jury which bad fallen npon the earl
had wiped out all the past and bad
brought to the old racing nobleman a
renewed consciousness of tbe brother-
hood of man. Tbe most noted physi
cians and surgeons Of London bad been
summoned by bim. and Sir Andrew
Beck, whose very retaining cast a dis-
tinction npon tbe families able to In
duce tbe great surgeon to visit them.
was even now In consultation with
some half dozen of the kingdom's great
est surgeons. There was a question as
to whether they would try an opera
tion' In tbe hope of relieving the pres-
sure npon the brain, but the consensus
of opinion was against it

The chamber lu which Brancaster lay
bad been the abode of more than one
fugitive nobleman in the days of the
commonwealth, which had followed
tbe ascendancy of the Puritans after
tbe execution of Charles 1.. and there
was a well authenticated legend that
--Bonnie Prince Charlie" himself hud
once been sheltered there when there
was a price upon bis head.

But certainly never before had the
old apartment occupied by the uncon-
scious Brancaster bad a more lovely
aspect. There were flowers every
where, but not in the profusion that
would bare meant annoyance to tbe
ill man had be beeu conscious of them.
There were lilies of he valley in the
old stone vase built Into the old dis-
used fireplace. Their white loveliness
was accentuated by the long trailing
vines which formed their background,
for Lady Diana had seen to the com-
fort and the decoration of the apart
ment of the man she was sure could
not be all quite bad.

The accident to this young man In
the prime of his life had done much to
soften her pride of the very young,
and she realized that her judgment
was harsh.

In these days she accepted nearly
everything without question. When
the woman she bad seen with Bran
caster on the day he was known to
her merely as the artist called nt Fa!
conhiirst and asked to be allowed to sit
by the aide of Brancaster tbe girl had
led ber without question to the bed
chamber, though her grandfather bad
subsequently seen that a footmau per-
formed that ofilce.

Lady Diana had not Inquired as to
the woman visitor anything more than
her name. The "Mrs. D'Aquila" she
had received told her nothing, and she
did not ask other information as to the
dark, foreign appearing woman .who
seemed to take Brancaster's Injury so
deeply to heart.

There was within Lady Diana a deep
spiritual sense. She felt that tbe strick-
en carl might die. Indeed, she bud
heard It ao whispered, though the mar-
quis tried to spare ber such thoughts
as these. She felt in her pure con-

sciousness of small sin that if he died
without receiving the benefit of the
Church of England or of any clergy
man there would be a cloud upon both
his chances In a world which might
understand him better and upon her
own conscience. She could not forget
those murmured words as the car shot
by her and that waving of the hand.
Surely "that within us which makes
for righteousness" could not ignore
such a spirit. His was a rare soul,
which must have Its chance In that
void into which it hourly seemed about
to escape.

So she had dispatched a note to tbe
vicar, innocently unmindful of the fact
that "Sporting Jack" Thorpe rode far
better to bounds than he did to grace
nnd that even then be was taking tbe
cure for gout far from the village, the
great name or wuicn was uererier.

Today just as the sun was about to
set she was waiting on tbe terrace of
the Italian garden for the appearance
of Thorpe in answer to ber summons
As she walked to and fro along the
terrace, with many glances down the
little path known to ber friends, who
did not wish to drive three miles along
the road through the acres of tbe mar-
quis before they reached tbe castle,
she was joined by ber cousin. Captain
Greville Sartoris. The captain was. as
usual, "devilishly hard up." and be
was trying to erolre a way to make a
"killing."

To him Lady Diana expressed ber
fear tbat Brancaster might die before
a clergyman conld see him.

--My dear Dl." exclaimed Sartoris.
--he's Just as likely to come to, himself
and wake up as he Is to kick off. and
wben he does wake np, mind yon. DL
be won't ask for any parson. Hell
ask for the lady who Is sitting by bim
now."

The birth of what may have been
jealousy began In Lady Diana. It was
not strong and merely manifested It-
self at this moment by a curio!ry not
naual with this gentle though self con-
tained English girl.

"Grenile. who is ilrs. D'AqollaT
she asked suddenly.

There was astonishment In ber
cousin's face as he realized that the
ordinarily self sofflclent Diana, who
nsuaiiy was content with tbe nersonal
knowledge that her own senses con
veyed to ber. bad asked him a ques
tion on piane with those aakd h
the ordinary members of her sex.Ktt
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ertneiess ne Old not pause In his an-

swer."
"Ob; you know. Di, she was staying

at Bierers when the smah came
staying there with a very tame chap-
eron.; Oh. she does everything very
correctly. - -

--But who Is she. Greville T
"She was a married woman moving

In good aociety." said Sartoris. "She
la er still received in some society.
She the sort of woman who
suits the Brancaster sort of man. Sho
is. not tbe sort of woman Beverley
would wish me to discuss with you."

He stopped and looked Into her face..
She seemed abstracted, musing upon
something very far away. He thought
that there was a look of tenderness
on her face. Perhaps this wasn't tbe
light moment, but be was rather hard
up, you know, and they were alone.
YToe could tell when they would bo

"Greville, it's quite impossible," she
said.

so again, and the girl was heir tft

much. It was worth trying. Sartoris
cut in on ber thoughts with:

"The more I see of women like Mrs.
D'Aquila. the sweeter, the fresher, the
dearer seem tbe natural, real, true
girls the girls like yon. Dl. You'rq
been an awfully good pul to me, and I
want to see you I're nerer talked
nonsense and lore to you. Dl. and nil
that bally rot. but I've learned to love
you for and because I've seen
the world and know your worth in it.
I'm not a saint, but every hour with
you makes a man better, makes him
try to be more worthy Is It quite
impossible Think. Di! I am the
heir to the title, and with you as my
wife the Bererley fortune and the
Bererley title would be brought to-

gether."
Not, nil of this speech Lady Diana

heard. Now Rhe slightly smiled and
made a commonplace gesture. She re-

fused to be moved by what sho uncon-
sciously felt to be another of the con-

stant attempts of her cousin to reduce
life's ohls more In bis favor.

"Greville. it's quite impossible.' she
said, "and.-fo- the sake of friendship
nnd couslnshiprlft'8 beur nothing fur-
ther about It ever"

To the relief of Lady Diana this dis-

tasteful conversation with her cousin
was ended by the appearance upon a
lower slope of n. youngish man in cler-
ical dress. Sho went to greet him. and
he explained that be. the Iter. Verner
Hnbliun.. was taking the place of the
vicar during the latter's absence. Dur-
ing this explanation of the stranger,
who had received Lndy DInna's note,
Sartorjs. who apparently bad recog-
nized Iluslam. smiled slightly.

Lndy Diana was about to lead the
stranger to Brancaster's apartment,
after ber explanation of the accident
and the unconsciousness of tbe earl.
when she saw thut the clergyman and
Sartoris were exchanging strange looks.
Sartoris broke the silence as he said
with a sneer:

"I feel that the poor sufferer will be
benefited by the ministrations of so
goodly a divine as the Ker. Verner
Haslam."

The rudeness of it all shocked Lady
Diana and she conld not relieve the
situation by other than a perfunctory
Inquiry to the man in cleriqals:

-- You know my cousin?"
The eyes of the young clergyman

sought tbe face of Sartoris almost
pleadingly.

"I did at Oxford." ha said, as though
be were asking tbat something in tbe
past be Ignored. "But we have not
met for many years."

Then with another troubled look at
Sartoris he passed toward tbe castle
with Lady Diana.

(To be Continued Next Wednesday:)
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