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! many times he had won handily be- | was et much pains pet to let the wo- | 3I~* all of the women In the group 'reeall ‘Suddenly he made an exciama- | ertoeiess he GId pot pause In his an-
g tion. swer.

{
i\
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Novelized From the Exciting Play of the Same NnmEf
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CHAPTER It f ground He ralsed his eves and. with
"Who Got the Stable Secrets and How | 0 Sturt, found Myrile Anson, the young
L. the moruing Captain Gre vister of Hurry Anson. The “‘h“-"";
ville Sartoris £ ¢ | Jockey. near him. She had come quiet
Lady Diana Y ir to t nto the yard and, as if moved by
Beverles title, vuzh the fu milse of Ler budding woman's |
tune would go to the marquis’ grand heart that she could not entirely con
dauvghter, had led the gr trol, bad gone stralzht toward Sartorls |
the boune party - Lady Dinna hnd not seen the girl. for i
Now. with the hounds that they had  the back of the marquis’ granddaugh- |
taken for their rathe Y I F W turned v tht more homble |
foll ery. they were | % g ® rEre g W
sbe otier the hounds bad staried For a8 moment Sartoris regarded the
Through the open the Hit'e creature &L the with n slight move of lns!
fled. followed by the velping pack, pot SHould irned nway. Myrtie An ‘
that. of course, with which Lady IM " et L= ‘ut to the henrt sank '
ana had ran. and the party of n =t and ’ he ! of the stream
women aon foot with their savngos “ t 4 ¥ I hlmn with eres
spenrs f e |
The an had found lts courses This little bit of byplay had takem |
along the stre ! . DRt le it was tnking |
thelr acenstomed s . t 1= ns still eyeing the
nuimal sesmned to fe t \ sister the ey =he was replying
be sufe In golng toward the s; t s inst t
never deserfoed I'here's ure In getting bome?
In xny event she om n R Wy £ that can’t defend it
pletels ax 1 mo T e % n«d self I
stablies st I &% - _— Her words seemed to the sick con
the exst bunk of the B scleuce of Fur L Id an douable
Across the st & vard t pur entendnr anpd ¥ Kked sharply at ais |
rued object went in nn eTort 1o get
fur cnough swsy an) o El t s 1sly and
i deep pool there Over the et = | ex
walls and other obatacies 'r Bur 1 v Dinne 3 l1ad poticed
Jeaped the men of the pn Snrtor speaking of the
was first. but aflter ¥ t went
frenzied louge wit!
alized that the otter 1 el £ like an otter
With aa exclamation of Ser b ort there t » a Tair chance.”
barfjed his xpen 1 t = 1 i i vas w = it a4
thep looked to fnd ! 1 S nsWered
more scornful evyes « - o I Enow I weight
him. ! fe's ba: ¢ odds in
Y“Den't. Greville . f e ! | But
claimed she stroug) e ber e sadetholl < tis with
father was showing ¢ . I . -
and some of his Ta ne string 1 b n of party now
to the visitors i ri Diana,
“What a7 sart " T nd r oin
allzing that the gir! » ! ning from her stores of . lom™ the
pastime that he regarded as sport nts of » f ers.  About
"Otter § g—NHke that r hunt em d & this 1 wored the
Ing.” she nuswerced Inxlous marg H rdered T
“But vo ke oy Wil puat In i 1 T win) 1
Bartoris | the . Ot Ovel 1 ==
of the Englishmnr f 1 I est of 1 - b 1 ir
with his £ Of | < ® im 1
weak appoaring figure. w 1« With a furtive g e t him, Kar
sldern'e sl P | 3 t 3 ked t 1 M»y & Anson =it
tn e A e | 1 ' fx o ' 4 K na - ol r-.!_-.__|_ 1
pleces T e Bo e glance of Sar
“No -1 don’ nterrupted the girl IOri€ wWauns e tinn
“Bot it's done.” went ot H K r f words that
] kmoss id the rir 1 might pub v nge ith the
i were 2 man 1'd ride not o bt retty sister of the jorkey would not
sipern e i ses I love & rut et whes « any his =
the fox gels CAn AWHY ' 2 & & f instinct i rée WAS =OImne
with 1 o vhin ¥ =pm i : Ve nil 1 I r abour th
mpart-and o the Lest sport 1 _ i Istuan v toek care 1o win 1
pain’ ‘ i witl wnsing too muct f
It was for such sneeches as that seundal, and Lis mpid surver of the
and actions. too—that they called Lady sitlions of kis equals was his tribute
Mann the cleanest s7 \v".hﬁ o to Lis own caut
all Eugland.” | i the first words he spoke to the
“Noj if you're heaten®™ guestioned gir! were ordinary enough He dis
the cotustn. ' likedd “emotion and all that sort of non-
“Not If you plaved falr™ s»id the eense. vou kpow,” and bhe did not of- |
it - ’ ten exhibit 1t
mer conein wad moted 1o reveal, @l “Morning. Miss Anson .P-M}'I bot
MOt unconscious!y, some of that queer | 1 0K again?" he -"--_bf'-f‘- ifting his
sporting plllosophy whicl * hat and pointing to a leather case she i
him In t Aommew hat - carried slung over her shoulder
peactices wilck were betug “Yes," said the girl In & ¢ull mono- |
commented upon in bis London clubs, | 00 .
“] confess 1 Lave a wezkness for ) Up on the wold? he asked. lower-
winning.” be sald with sn alr of frank ing bis voice with that cautious ia- |
ness. “Whatever the odds in your | *HECT though there was no one to hear |
r.t“. there Is & ertain (_:"::E g } them
. “Where I could see the wold,” said !

pursuit—in getticg home’
As to gi~e empliasis to his words he
drove the bead of his svear i

the girl, meanipng creeping between bher
words

s 0 the “With glasses™ ke persisted {
For answer the girl! showed bhim a !
rair of field ginsses concealad (n the !
- . s S, I

5 W s b Bt (et ot
Give “Thanks s SEEERD SeEEN l
Bitteriy she replied !

i vou are the lucky possessor ”

“Ne: cpponents Siiver Ehoe. Rover

of a keen appetite, perfect di- and The Whip—a strid
liver and bowels nothing Hke a trial™
free from constipation To ” There was that in her volce which |
- would have told an expert in buman |

those, however, who do not pos.

nature that the girl despised hetwelf

be had been able to extract from the
girl.

“1 wonder if their dark borse Is
worth anything™ he went on. his gam-

Mer's senge playiog In and out of a
series of calcuilations as to odds and

welghts. “What a pile one conld win
| If ome kmew:! Twenty to one! Look
bere. Mjyrtle. sou can pump Four

pragher. if you like. He must know.”

“He weou't te!l”™ sald the girl, al
wost sullenly. -

The tone of the captain was kinder,
pow that be had found something that
the girl could do for him

*You can make him.” he sald

1 ean't™ T auswered. her breast
rising and falling. *1 belleve be sus-
pects” —

“You™

“You.”

“MeT™ exclaimed Sartoris

Thore wais self loathing. accusation
and defiapce of all the
girl’s face.

“You and mwe.,” she said slowly, but
aimost savagely

But if he lfelt any impending danger
at her words Rartoris did not show it

! cauvse of SO bit of stable Information |

men see it. Bnt straight to Captala

Sartoris. whom bke lustinctiveiy dis- |

| at the Falconhurst stablés saw the wo-
| man after sbe had left the lurching

| 1kced, though he tried to overcome that | vehicle, as some of them were too oc-

world in the |

feeling., he went.

“Graville.” exciaimed the marguis.
*“I'm afraid from what I bhear that you
went trespassing this morning.™

“Oh. Adld we? excinimed Sartoris
lightiy. not attaching much fmportance
to the opinlons of the racing marguis
opon any sabfect

“Yes, from bevyond the bend where
the Boanrne winds throngh the Bran-
| enster property.” Beveriey continued.
in a modifed tone

“{ course—so It does” apswered
Sartoris “Well, we didn't- go far
Surely it doesn't matter. As a nelgh-

bor Brancaster wouldn't object.”
| Beverley frowned as he went on in
| his ponderous and bombastic tone:
“He's a neighbor to whom 1 obhject;
rertalnly not ope from whom I'd ask
favors.™
One of the women of the house par-
ty, Lady Antrobus. had overheard the
two men use the name Brancaster. Of
Lady Aptrobus it bad been said that
| “she rushed in where—well. you know,
|my dear.”” Her shrewish curiosity

There was almost bantering hunmor In | made her anxions to know what they
his face. ®which gave place to stupor A8 | were saying of Brancaster. so, despite

the girl" darried on in little panting

Busps:

*My lrother used o tell me every-
thing When be told me stable secrets
I told you. I have been a traltor to
him—apd a traltor to them nll. 1 have
hetrayed Lady Di. whom 1 love. 1
bave sold out +J.ord Beverliey. who
gave ns a home and everything we
bare in the world, and ! have forgot-
teh mil that and have sold blm out—
soild him out for nothing at aill, noth-
fug in the whole wide world. A girl
ouly does that for one reason, and my
brother knows that.™

With white fury Sartoris turned
gpon ber. For a moment it seemed as

-
“Isn"t that for you to say? Haven't
you proemised ™
though he would hurl the beavy spear

in bis Land at the 3
“You've told himn?

he demanded sav

ageiy

Myrtie faced Lim bravely, but in a
momient her Lead drooped

“No. | baven't turned traitor to you
Grevilie,”” she sajd broken!y

iato the whole munner of the cap
tain there came a great chauge. He
was 85 near to pity as Lils shallow ne

ture ever permitied as he sald fer.
veotly

Of course sou hasven't. littie Msr
the ™

Instantly the Jockey's sister moved
closer to bim. He took one quick step
backward. and his tone became lighter
as he bLurried on to bridge the gap of
emaotion

“But, come now. don't talk heroles—
about traitors and things Boveriey
never beta.  If the wide worid knew
bis stabie secrets it would do no harm
If you give me a tip or two—heaven
kpows [ want it badly enough—whu's
hurt?’

“I am.” said the girl, much of her re-
sistance gone because of his few kind
Iy words of the moment. too s00D

“And I shan't do it again™

“Nousense' You will tell
The Whip's tried.”

“I shan't be here to see.”

"Ne?"

“No. I car’t stay here much longer
i dare pot.”

“Nonsense! Where will you go?™

“Isn’'t that for you to say?
you promised?™

Sartoris shrugged his shoulders and
then became sware that Harry Anson
was standing pear the maln door of
the stables with anxious speculative

me when

| would turn from thelr folly and be

| of the bhouse party. drew the attention

| all of the rest.
Heven't | L

eyes upon bhim. He left Myrtie and |

strolied toward the stable. His eyes
for & moment looked keeuly into the
face of the boy, and then with a sud-

5% gallop, but | o wmwilling movement of his head.

aside, uasbie. despite his
ecustomary self coatrol. to
face the brother of Myrrie

the breeding of ber line, she Interject-
ed herself Into the conversation.
| “Lord Brancaster will have to sell
the Rlevers for a song if he goes on
racing so desperately,” she said.

She was an old nelghbor of the mar
, quis, and her chance touching upon a
hobiby of Beverley aroused his ire.

“Pardon me,”” sald he, “betting so
desperately. Gambling is not racing.”

“He's a wonderfully cool gambler.”
went on the chatty tongue of his fem-
fnine nelghbor. *1 saw him at San-
down last autumn betting over the raf!
'with all the bookmakers on the other
ranging at him like a pack of

side
wWoives.”

Surtoris himself had taken the other
end of some of these bets. and bLis
smile was rmeful as be put in:

“With Kellr, the Leviathan. leading
them, hurling the odds at bhis bhead ip
thousands.”™

It was plain that Lady Antrobus.
who had known of Brancaster since he

was n boy. had rather a sort of admi-
ration for him

“And he never turned a hair,” she
went on “1 belleve Le loves the ex-

citement.™

The failure of the plan of the father
|of Lady Dinna and of Brancaster had
left a deep bitterness In the heart of
teverley. though his bark was worse
thun lhiis bite

The marguis felt that 1 man of his

own position and morality owed it to

the world to point out every “horrible |

even if that example were
friend. “for
genera-

example.”
of an old family
the rising

the son

how otherwise ean

tion get the proper moral perspective " |

be Lad asked more than once

£ now he 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
wt understand bis real feeling In this
il related matters.

“He won't love paying for it.” he
sald. *“and for his other foliles™—
Even Beverley felt that he was going
too for

But the mind of Lady Antrobus was
alert for any bit of gossip
“Are they so very costiy?®”

tinved. hoping to

marqnis’ indignation

Put Lord Beverley glanced at Lady
Plann., not very far offf Then he
cotighed ns he returned bhesitatingly:

“"Hoewm—er—] have heard go0.”

Fuel to what she feit was a flame |
nhout to explre the volulle neighbor of
Falronhurst ndded

‘I've only met him once.” she sald.
with the alr of one contradicting the
marquis, “nud I thought he'd charming

manners nnd was quite gord looking

she con- |
open the doors of the |

| cupied with thelr ewn fears and ter-

rors. for gradually. after their first
moments of amazement. they realized
that the car was bevond control
After the woman jumped the man
looked backward for just a fleeting In-

hi= wheel.
“To the antdluts ameniz The waichers

!lt was soon apparent that the man in |

| the car possessed no meens of check-

ing its womentum. Plainly his brakes
| were not working As he came nearer
| and pearer t» them they could see that

| be was fumbling with his change gear |
| lever in sn effort to throw ioto mesh |

| the reverse and check the car, but
'nmethlns stuck and the gears did not
| engage. Then Lady Diana moved
closer to the road, her face white, put
self possessed. She thought that she
| recognized the stanch figure in the
car that through some deep seated In-
stinct of sportsmanship did not and
had pot attempted to leave its =seat.

Making a megaphone of her hands,
she called up:

first! That'll silacken you."

But even before she spoke the man
in the car had been attempting to do
g0. The lever shot forward, and then,
before he coulld try tvo mesh the gears,
the car literally careened on two
wheels. The rider's hand was forced
to quit the lever and with bhis other
hand grasp more firmly the 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 salling.
for the rond ran straight, and half a
mile Leyond 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 filash of a hand waved In the air.

The next fnstant there was a thun-
| derous crash, followed by the mani-

fold and multitudinous sounds of spe-

arate mechanisms of metal beinz rent
asunder all in one second. yet follow-
ing one apother In minute fractions of

j that second
The eye of the rider must have devl-
| ated from his ecourse in that brief

pornt of time when he had waved his

Lhand and called his thanks to the girl,
| who had the presence of mind to shout

to him the ouly thing possible in that
! erlsis.

His car, deviating ever so slightly In
that funstant, had rushed into the stone
corner of the Lridge just at the side of
the footpath. It lay in fragments and
twisted Lits of metal. The man. hurl-
ed to the middle of the hizhway.
sprawied there, bleeding and uncon-

scious.

For a long moment men and women
steod without moving. Then Rayuer
and Beverley broke the and n
half dozen of them darted forward,
took up the form (n the road and car-
ried' it into the vird Lady
Diana upon her arm received the limp,
hanging head as they put the man
upon the ground

“Quick, Lambert. some brandy!™ or.
dered Beverley to The Whip's tralner,

“Grandfather; he's dying!” exelabmed,
pityingly, Lady Diana.

Then she looked long into

“Ir'a the stranger, 1ay artist.,” she
sald, a vast suduoess upon her
a8 she saw the wrist Irving there limp
which not so Lelfore her
bhunter had =et its fle had
' laughed so blithely
naturedly what bhud
50 much concern, and
dying. Poor

spell.

stahle

the face

failing

ong

mark

upon

good seemed tn

her a matter of
lay

Lere he dend or

' stant as thouph assuring himself that |
| she were safe. Then Le doubled over |

*“Throw in your first; throw In your

and had taken so

| tion if

Every ryoungster must sow his wild |
ats, you Enow. my dear muarquis.”

Lady Aptrobus had partially succeed- |
el Beverley did not, it {s true. add
to her fund of knnwledge repnrding
the escaprides of DErancaster. butr he
Ail exnress his own opinion most forel-
biy. though in his somewhnt stilted
phrase

“Cortainly. let him sow all the wild |
aats he wishes.” he said. “but not in
my garden. [If you women of poasition }
in sorin} Englund 4id your duty a boy ;
like Brancaster would be cut Yes,

and we men are just as much to hilame.
for we should cut him for your
snkes We smnlle too murh and look
the other way i{n these days. Many a
youngster wonld be saved from perdi-
his elders only spoke ount aa
men and gentlemen should speak, as 1
myse!f would speak to Brancaster, |f
e ever came near here.

“If we all acted as we should in re
gard to these spendthrift bors and
these wastrels more than baif of them

| Lo,

come worthy of their ancestors If
Brancaster ever came to Falconhurst 1
would not hesitste to say to him,
‘While my women folk livre {n my
house yvou are not welcome within it." "

Il.ady Antrobus sighed at thought of
the young eari, who was so unweicome
in the bome of the friends of his fa-
ther. She might have returned to the
attack. but at this moment a loud cry
from Captain Hayner, one of the men

not only of her, but of Beverley and

CHAPTER 1IV.

Captain Greville Sartoris.

An Old Acquaintance.
AYNER was standing near the‘
highway. which passed not
very far from a corner of the
stab'es. aud he was looking up-
ward slong the tortuous course of the ’
road as it steadily mounted to the
highlands.

Down that
above a large touring automobile was
rushing. swaying from side to side as
the man at the wheel took rockingly

road from the phtﬂui

There |

| quick!

stranger! Poor artist! But a step
from laughter to death, she reflected
sad!ly.

Now, Lambert had brought the 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 the man we thought a
tout.” he ssid to his employer

“l can't heip thst.” answered Ber-
eriey Impatiently.
The man's hurt. We must
take him to the castle at once—at
once™

Captain Sertoris had been looking

“The pony elrt.l

“Gond heavens. cousin! Do rou see
who this =¥ came from bhim as mem:
ory clearved.

. The marquis looked at the man on
| the ground and then Into the face of
i the captsin, an .unspoken Iinqulry in
| his own eres.

. Bartoris took a deep breath, the bet-
ter to subdue his own lre!y astonish.

. ment
“It's—It's—Brancaster,” be sald.
H—— . . . B w ™

For six days pow Lord Brancaster
had lain in one of the old lofty cell-
inged bed chambers of the ancient cas-
tle of Falconhurst He had mnot re-
galned consclousness for a moment
since the day he bad been hurled out
when his automoblle struck the stone
| bridge.

Despite the words of censure the
Marquis of Beveriey bad spoken of the
| Earl of Brancaster there was noth-
]lng for him to do now save to try to
efface them in every possible way.

Beverdey bad done more than the ait-
uvation demanded. It was as if the In-
juory which bad fallen upon the earl
bad wiped out all the past and had
brought to the old racing nobleman a
renewed consciousness of the brother-
 hood of man. The most noted physi-
| cians and surgeons of London had been
|summoned by him. and Sir Andrew
[ Beck., whose very retaining cast a dis-
1t1nct!un upon the fam!lies able to in-
| doce the great surgeon to visit them,

was even now in consultation with

some bhalf dozen of the kingdom's great-

est surgeons. There was a question us
'to whether they would try an opera-
{ tion in the hope of relieving the pres-
{ sure upon the brain. but the consensus
| of opinjon was against it.

The chamber in which Brancaster lay |

!had been the abode of more than one
| fugitive nobleman in the days of the
commonwealth, which had followesd
the ascendancy of the Puritans after
the execution of Charles 1., and there
| wwas n well anthenticated legend that
“Bonnie Prince Charlie™ himself had
| 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 had a more lovelr

|
{

“Ob, you know, Dl she was staying
at Rievers when the smagh came—
stayiug there with a very tame chap-
eron. Oh. she does everything very
correctly.”

“But who Is she. Greville?™
| *She was a married woman moving
i fn good soclety." said Sartoris. “She
is—er—still received in some society.
She ix exanctly the sort of woman who
sulis the Brancaster sort of man. She
| is. not the sort of woman Beverley
| would wish me to discuss with you.”
|  He stopped and looked Into her face..
She seemed abstracted, wmusing npon
something very far away., He thought
that there was a look of tenderness
| on her face. Perhaps this wasn't the
| right moment, but he was rather hard
up, you know, and they were alone.
YWhe could tell when they would be

P
Bnpa > -

et L -

“Greville, it's quite nmpouiiaio," she

aspect. There were fowers e\*u-r‘v-i
where. but not In the profusion that said.
would have wmeant annoyance to the | .
1id * ks a0 again, apd the girl was helr te

{ll man had he been conscious of them.
| There were lliies of the valler in the
old stome vase bullt into the old dis-
used fireplace. Their white loveliness
wns nccentunted by the long trailing
' vines which formed their background.
| for Lady Dinnn had seen to the com-
| fort and the decorntion of the apart-

ment of the man she was sure could

not be all qnite bad.

The acecident to this young man in
| the prime of his life had done much to
soften her pride of the very young,
and sbe reallzed that her judgment
wns harsh.

In these daye she accepted nearly
everything without question. When

| the woman she had seen with Bmu-|

ecaster on the day he was known to

her mereiy as the artist called at Fal-

conbiurst and asked to be allowed to sit

by the side of Brancaster the girl had

ledd her without question to the bed-
| ehamber. though ber grandfather Lad
| subsequently seen that a footman per-
| formed that office.

Lady Dinna hnd not inquired ns 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, fotreign appearing woman who
secined to tnke Brancaster’'s injury so
deeply to heart.

There was within Lady Diana a deep
spiritual sense. She felt that the strick-
en earl might die. Indeed. she hnd
heard it so whispered. though the mar-
quis tried to spare her 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 chabces In a world which might

understand him hetter and wpon her
' own conscfence. She rould not forget
| those murmured words as the car shot |
{ by ber and that waviug of the hand. |
| Surely “that within us which mnkes |
| for rigbhteousness” could mnot ignore
| such a spirit. His was a rare sonl,
| which must have its chance In that
| vold Into which it hoarly seemed nbout

| to escape.

So she had dispatched a note to the
| viear, innocently unmindful of the fact
that “Sporting Jack”™ Thorpe rode far
better to honnds than he did to grace
' and that even then he was taking the
cure for gout far from the yillage, the
' grent name of which was Berverley.
{ Today just as the sun was about to
set she was walting on the terrace of
the Itallag garden for the appearance
of Thorpe in answer to her snmmous.
As she wnlked to and fro along the
terrace, with muany glances down the
iittle path known to her friends, who
did not wish to drive three miles along
the road through the scres of the mar-
quis before they reached the castle,
she was joined by bher cousin, Captain
Greville Sartoris. The captaln was, as
psual, “‘devilishly bhard up.” and he
was trring to evolre a8 way to make a
“killing.”

To bim Lady Diana expressed her
fear that Brancaster might die before
a clergyman could see bim.

“My dear DL™ excinimed Sartoris.
“he's jost as likely to come to himself
and wake up as he Is to kick off. and
when he does wake np, mind you, DI,
be won't ask for any parson. He'll
| ask for the lady who is sitting by bim
now."

The birth of what may have been
| jealousy begmn in Lady Dians. It was
| not strong and merely manifested 1t
| salf at this moment by a curiosity not
nsual with this gentle thoogh self con-
tatned Englsh girl.
| “Greviile, who is Mrs. D'Aquila?
she asked suddenly.

There was astonishment in her
| eousin’s face as he realized that the

I gestion, active
|
]

sess these, I
‘. for what she was dolag, but that she

the many turns In the course
over |

much. It was worth trylng. Sartoris
cut in on her thoughts with:

“The more 1 see of women llke Mrs
D'Aqulla. the sweeter, the fresher, the
dearer seem the natural, real, trie
girls—the girls llke yon, DL You'vrg
been an awfully good pal to me, amd 1
want to see you— I've never talked
ponsense and love to you, DL and nall
that bally rot, but I've learned to love
| ¥ou for yourself and because I've seen
| the world and know your worth In It
' I'm not n saint, but every hour with

you makes n man better, mankes him
| try to be more wortby— Is It guite
fmpossible— Think, Di! T am the
heir to the title, and with you as my
wife the Beveriey fortvoe and the
Beverley title would be brought to-
gether.”

Not all of this speech Lady Dlann
hentd.  Now she slightly smiled and
wnde a commonplince gesture. She re-
fused to be moved by what she uncon
scjonsly felt to be another of the con
stant attempts of her cousin to rednce
life's odgls more in his favor

sGreville, it's quite impossible,” she
snid, "and for the sake of friendship
and cousinghiplet's heur nothing fur
ther about it—ever'—

To the relfef of Lady Diana this dis
tasteful conversation with her cousin
wns ended by the appearance upon n
lower slope of a yonngish man in cler
ieal dress.  She went to greet him, and
he explained thut he, the Hev. Verner
Haslum, was tnking the place of the
viear during the latter's absence. Dur-
ing this explanation of the stranger,
who hnd recelved Lady Dinna's nole,
Sartoris. who apparently had recog-
nized Haslam, smiled slightly

Lady Diasna was about to lead the
I stranger to Brancaster's apartment,

after her explanation of the aceldent
and the onconsclousness of the earl,
when she saw thut the clergyman and
Sartoris were exchanging strange looks.
Sartoris broke the silence as he said
with a sneer:

“1 feel that the poor sufferer will be
the ministrations of s
ns the Rev. Verner

|
|

]

|
| benefited by

goodly a divine

Haslam.”

The rudeness of it all shocked Lady
] Diann and she conld not relleve the
gituntion by other than a perfunctory
fnquiry to the man in clerigals:

“You know my cousin?’

The eres of the young clergymnn
sought the face of Bartoris almost
pleadingiy.

“I did at Oxford.” ha sald, as though
be were asking that something in the
past be ignored. “HBut we have not
met for many—years.”

Then with another troubled look at
Bartoris he pnssed toward the castle
with Lady Dianas.

|

(To be Continued Next Wednesday?)

worried into the face of the imert stranger on | ordinarily self sufficient Dians, who
the groond for saveral moments in a | usually Was content with the personal
puzzied fashion. Heknew that he knew | knowledge that Ler own senses con-
the man. but the banishment of con- | Veyed to ber, had asked bhim a ques-
sciousness had made such a differ- !l:lun on & plane with those asked by

ence in the features that he conld nat |the ordinary members of ber sex. Nay-

was a woman beside bim. Suddeniy |
she arose and screamed. A moment |
fater she had jumped from the car and
was standing in =afety In the road
watching the terrifying descent of the
antamebhile

||| conld not resist the demands of this | [ofd Beveriey was
| something the women of bis grand-

" HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTERS

| | m=n
I will prove of special benefit

: Hut the cousin of Lady Diana did /@aughter's house party had told him
” not bhonor the irl with the hlightest | They bad described the course of the
concern for her feellng He was think- | ofter bunt. and this description had

Ing enly of the horses snd of bow | displeased Lim exceedingly, though he




