aad

rl had buried himself in the Pall | !
Mall Gazette and was apparently ob--

e
© feaay ovep . pmp wuwren’
f’g:eea

Mivious to spchminor detafls as an
,tanan peasant row, A
* |, But to Horacedn tis highly streag
£ wht v e gudu B Lt sl
made and a It willtake
bout all your share of the estate] sia,

but it's worth it—~a bundred and fifty |
' pounds.” Bt
Ethel liftedl the book to the feyel of | *&

w W' {
“What better use could be made of

# fortune, Hoddy, than to maiutaie | M

fhe state and high condition of o as-
Gieat a housey”

" He looked at her affectionately and ' |

‘tookherhaiﬂ;.' ST

. "It does - seem. th;t we

impossible =
yere born in Indiana, doesn’'t it, sis &
And the tones of his voice were &

der?
_ #hose of incredulity.
She smiled at fim fondly. :
“But sn't it good that the pater

- ‘made his pile’ as the Americans say,

@nd let us come over' here while we

were young to find the nobler thlu} ‘

"#Hoddy—the mobler things? -
“The nobier things — the _ aobler
€hings! Why, sis, when old. Haweas
#le dies I'l be saying offhand, yoo
‘ fmow, *My sister, the Countess of Haw
Leastle’”— WS N
;2 For .a moment Hthel remained
;@houghtful and then turned to her
“ drother. : :
/. “You don’t {magine that - father’s
Jriend, this old Mr. Pike, will be—will
3 queer, do you?” G
. “Well, the governor himself was
~father raw, you know. This is prob-
‘@®bly a harmiess old chap. egsy to han-
Ple RS N  C
7 “1 wish I knew. { shouldn’t like AJ-
meric’s family to think we had queer
ifonnections of any sort. and he might
2:: out to be quife shockingly E#V’
n. | I—I couldn’t bear that, - )
' There was a mote of genuine pathos

"An her voice, and het brother respond- |
instantly:

foundition of nerves the uproar was ag-
sgravating, and he called to Mariane, |
‘#ho was busily setting the tabie again:
“Mariane, how {oug is. chis noise to
Pontinue?” $ it
The maitre @’biotel shrugged his ex- |
ve shoulders and replied:
- ¢ “How can ['know, m'sieu? We can '
’o nothing.” ey
Michele, who was assisting his chief,
$miled covertly at the young man.
!, “The populace they will ot be de-
5o long as there shall be. the
mee once again to observe the’
®orth American who pulled the suto-
pobile with the donkeys)” ;
I*“Mercil” cried Mariano, with vigor.
*He have confuse me. He have con-
everybody. He will not be com-
ot with the dejeunmer until he have
ham and the egg, and be wili
e egg Cooked mpon but one
es, and how in the name
fieaven can we tell which of
,Ides?" i
Mariano was about to cootluue
mbling complaint when from t

{ “Garcon!” he said softly. But it was
fike the command of a cavalry officer |
dn its effect, for instantly the maitre |

'hotel and his gid stood at attention

e trained veterams. The earl evi-

flently was not too deeply immersed to
eatch the sudden sileace, for b : looked
@p from his paper and observed:

“Upon my soul! Who's this?*

Mariano did not turn his head mor
#elax his attitude of stiff attention, but
fnswered obsequiously:

“It is the Herr von Grollerhagen, &
Germun’ gentleman, milord.”
¢ Haweastle twned with an amused
®mile to Horace. :

“The man who owns the automobile.
Pricbably made a fortune In sausage.”

From within the hotel there came
ghé tanes of & tieavy rhough cultivated
woice declaiming quietly:

“Nein, npela, Riblere!
@ichtu!l™ !

%

‘S macht

Ana Instantly toere camme AOWD ae

the German gentiewmuas aforesaid.

was tall and of a commandiug

uce. He wore a grayish beard |

M an automobile cap that balf con-:

@ealed the eyes that burned with the '
Muthority of generations - beveath.
Athal it was & kindly fave, and.
.-"§hough there was'a stern commuid (@
~ #be figure, there was geamial thawor

@nd even tenderness too. 8y wo ay-
#hority could he Bave been considered
avell dressed. His clothies seemed ruth-
#r to have been thrown va negligeutly

" WM'he little party at the tabie regurded

.- -@alin’ with hostility, and Lady Creech
ed up her aristocratie nose, H

% “What a drestdfinl persoa!” she sitid

§d turned agdio to her paper
be German walked seddtely across

terrace to the {able where the lwo‘|
itors stili stood at arrevtion’ and

bis hand-4u" a cuft bait wilitaey

2
'Y
¥

.that wicked motor of mine.”

[.von Grollerbagen asked;

i

: “You allow no pro-
fane hand to cook your national dish.
I trust you will be as successful with

Pike laughed heartily. :

“Lord bless your soul, doe, I've put
a self binder together after a pony en-
gine ha@ bucked it halfway through

& brick depot’ said Pike genially, |

tucking his napkin inside the collar of
his shirt and falling to" on the ham
and eggs. .At the table- where sat the
’Bavelde,.'m\'-ty there were expres-
sions of pained agony. .. ..
“You have studied mechanics u«t"

iversity, then?" went on ‘Von Grol- |

rha “Is it mot -so?".
“Oal '
much! On the old man’s farm.”

Hawcastle turned at once to Horace.

“Without any disrespect to you. my
Gear fellow. what terrific bounders
most of your rellow countrymen are!”

Horace mentally writhed under the
velled taunt, but turned quickly with
an assent in effect. ~ . -

“Do you wonder that sis and I have !
emancipated ourseives?” he asked, and
the noble earl, with a softened glance
a8 he thought of the dollars, replied
biandly, “Not at all. my dear boy.7

pained entreaty, and Horace, catching
Lady Creech’s basilisk eye fited on
him, reddened with mortification.

and sat back.
“I expect it's about time for me to
go

“You are here for a duty, then?®
asked the German quietdy. g
1 shouldn’t be surprised if that was

“Yes, sir; all the way from In-
diana!” 2

Both Ethel ‘and Horace started in
horrified amazement and looked as

faces. If this should—

“I—1 ecan’t stand this. I shall go
for a stroll,” said Horace
and rose from the table, while Haw-
castle looked at Pike fixedly.

“By Jovel” he said slowly. §

*I expect, doe,” went on Pike calmly,
“that I won’t be able to eat with you
this evening. You see—you see I've |
come & mighty long way to°look aftee

“

and turned once more to bis paper.
‘Von. erhay glanced at the
three with | ,‘,_Vi.;nue\ment-ndhld

persuade you to try. one of

my ostional gishes,” be asked—‘ca-

viare? G
“Caviare?” replied Pike. “T’ve heard
of it, but [ thought it was Russian.” |
“It is also German,” answered the ,
other, recovering bimself from the .
 Boiat et in s o |
Danfel him  straight
'd never get into the legislature
umotﬂ_lebonlnudotk"!
yremarked. “but I guess Pm far
enough - ffom home to take a few

Quite. slowly and hesitatingly he .
placed some of the caviare in his mouth
smtled gud observed quickly; ’

“You do oot like i? 1 Am .
Here! A of the vodka will de-
stroy the caviare.”

Mariano. quickly filled a glass and
passed it to Danlel, -who.seized it ea- |
gerly. This time he sat boit upright |
{n the déhalr ‘and exhibited real dis-
tress. Then hequickly seized another
forkful of the caviare and ate it hur
viedly. R 2 ;

“But: [ thought you:did unot iike ‘the
caviare? satd the German.

Dantel breathed quickly for an tn-
stant:and the Aush diéd from his face.

“T'hat was to take awny the taste of .
*he vodka.” he said ‘weakly, and Von
Grollerhagen 1ifted his head and
laughied heartily. G|

“{ Hift my bat to you, my friend.” e
sald, and mw-cunm. ;

*You wvever worked on a farm. did
you, doc?” he asked, and the Germas
adwitted that such a pleasyre had
been denled him.

i guess that’s right,” went on Dan-
iel reflectively. “Talk abuut things te
driuk! Hnrvest time and the wamen
folks coming out from the bouse: with
u two gallou jug of ice cold butter
milk.Y f 4 ;

tlvrce shuddered convalsively, asd’

“Yon ‘still enjoy thuse dclights?”
“Not since fimoved ‘up:to our county
el and hegii: t0 practice law, tem
senrs agoiPike answered.  Things:|
don’l taste ihe same in the city.”
“Fhen yoi do-uot like your city 2™
“Bike it Why, sir, fer pubiic bulld-
it and_architecture 1. wonldu't trade
*ais e iﬂﬂﬂtﬂ!ll.lﬂh P
“uined ruin 48 Burope-not for
ud real comfort™es s o
tAnd yourpeople?”

[ With a bracing of her spirit she
 ftepped forward resolutely and came
"/ up close behind Pike as he stood with

iground her little boot heel into the
{ stone tagging.  She glanced up and

d :
“Reason! W hy, yes.' I'm her guardian 1™
ber, and she—that is, they—will prob-
ably want me to have supper with
them.” f i
The horror was closing fast around
the other party, and they 'simply
stared. '
“Do not trouble: for me,” observed.'
the German. “Your' young peoplo-i
they bave a villa?’ i

“They’re right here in this hotel” - |

Horace, with fear lending wings to
his scattered senses, sprang to his feet
and began to walk toward the grove.
Pike looked up. )
. “I’d better ask.” he said, and then,
observing Horace, went on addressing
him: “Hey, there! Can you”— He
stared as the young man, paying no
attention, proreeded on his way. Pike
ralsed his - voice. ) !

“Excuse me, son, ain’t you an Amer-
fean?” As Horace pald no more atten-
tion be turned to Mariano. “Here,
waiter] Tell that gentleman 1 want to
spesk to him{"

Mariano sprang after the retreating
Hornce. e ke ;

“'ardon, m'wieu, the gev .eman, we
wish to speak to you.”

Horace wilﬂc‘:':- angry flash,

“What gentieman?’ he demanded,

“No,” answered Pike, with a smile. | H NSTANTLY' Pike turned with o

‘Ethel, who was still standing by the
“| countess, looked at her friend with

Daniel ¢arefully folded his napkin

answered Pike, ris-  marry was too eruel

each other with stricken terror on thede :

* in all their vivid nakeduoess. Mme. de-

i |'oppression in several wars, came back
‘| to her with a rush, and she decided to

\ | after the retreating Horace. Ethel cast

( Mariano and turp away. When he qd

ask ‘her” he began weakly
sbhamefacedly, “if she will consent

an interview.” _ .

Pike Jooked at him in amszement in

Ahe disgrace ‘was more than she could
“ever ‘hope to bear, and Horace's ex-

but a vivification of her ogn. K T

Surely it - would:. have been bad
enough, she told herseif. if this fenrful
thing had come npon them privately.
llmt to have it appear in the full light
ot day and in the very hearing of the

And with an inward groan she leaned
for a moment against. the terrace wall
where the countess had left her. .- When
the first astonishment had passed and
she had time to realize what had oe-
cufred, events that had seemed but
fleeting impressions rose up before her

Champigny had losked at her with
astute contempt, she was sure, and she
dimly remembered:seeing the look of
horrified amazement upon the patrician
teatures of the Earl of Hawcastle.
Then, with an awakened resentment,
the. fighting: blood of the sturdy plebe-
{an Simpson stock, the stock that had”
upheld its end in the battle against

gee this awful man and give him to
understand that he must go away at
once and never insult her again by
bis uncouth and vulgar presence. Such
business as had to be transacted could
be done through an intermediary.

drooping jaw gazing in perplexity

a look of loathing upon the straight
bhack of the guardiam of her peace and

saw that the common German was
looking at' Pike with grave sympathy
and even understanding, and instantly
she bated him for it. Then she saw
{bim take his cap from the obsequious

gone she ‘said in a low voice:
'**] am Miss Granger-Simpson.”

CHAPTER X.
THR HUMILIATION.

lithe twist of his lank body and

balf lifted his band as if be ex-

‘pected a blow. Theo his arm
Aropped again, and be stood looking at
her in ealm 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 pithor in his volce.

“Why,” he said in'a low, sstonished
tone “why. | knew your pa from the
time | was a little boy till he gdied,
nrd | lnoked up to him more'n I ever
nokedl up to. snybe in. my life. but I
I never thonught he’d have a girl like
v 1 He'd be mighty prongd if he could

ee on now,"™

| she went on,”and Pike regarded her

‘Horace had been standing; and with

-ing eagerly:

oiling ‘& step.

and Pike regarded him caimiy.

“§ thought from your looks,” he pro- .

ceeded quietly, “you might be an
American.” ' - ; ;

Horace pladted himself squarely be-
fore his interrogator,

*Are you speaking to me?” be de -

‘manded haughtily,

| “1 sbouldu’t De surprised,” sald Plke

genially. ~Ain't you an American?

<k happen to buve been ‘burn In the ’
(Btates,” replied. Horace nggressively. |

Rod Pike smiled guizzienhy e
L Well, that wus fuek.” hé comment-
i, and as Hornce ‘tarned agiin to go
be waid: “Hold ob a winGted Til ook’

Ing for sowe Americans bere ang 1

@Xpect, Fou kuow 'em-—boy ‘and girl

I'mamed Simpson!™

wwd Lewtion eirth. “Why, out’
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Pike brought the front Teet of his
chair down with a crash.
<"Well, 1 declare!” he cried,
- “We shall dispense with all delays,®

solemnly for a moment."

“Well, I doo’t know as I could say
anything against that. . He must be a
mighty nice feliow, and you must
think a heap o him.” He sighed.
“Fbat’s the way .it should be.” He
looked at her. . “And you're bappy?’

“Distinctly?” said Etbel decisively,

Pike looked off over the bine bay,
and ‘then his gaze traveled to: where

a-start he turned to ber again, speak-

“It din’t that fellow I was talking
with, yonder?” 2

And she voiced an indignant protest.

*“Fhat was my brotherP’-

“Lord 'a’ mercy!” ‘ejacnlated Daniel
and  then recovered bimself. *“Bat,
then, 1 wouldn’t remember him. He
couldn’t have been more than twelve
when you was home last. Of course
I'd 'a’ known you”— ?

“How?' demanded Ethel. *“You
couldn’t have seen me since 1 was a
child.” >

“From your picture, though pew. 1
see It ain’t so much like youn,” he an-
swered. and she stepped forward, with
astonishment.

“You- hiive & photograph of me?’

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

“And you remembered”— A

“Yes, ma'am.”

A look of incredulity passed over
Ethel’s fate, and she replied:

“It doeg not strike me as possible.
However, ‘we will dismiss the sud
{ect.” 1 § %

“Well, if you'd like to introduce me
%o _your—to your”—

*To my brother?’ 4

“No, ma’am; to your—to the young
man.”

“To Mr. Bt. Aubyn?” cried Kthel, re
“l think it quite un
1ecessary.”

“I'm afraid I can’t see it that way.
U'll have to have a couple of talks with
dm.’ sort of look him Jover. 80 %o

it

il
L% i"éé i

. Um not thinking of that. It is 8 neces

Meried - Bthel - despairingly.

‘fixed the amouant,” replled Etbel des-

.| ano at their head. = They rushed to the

Rt prétty ‘well withoot

““You don't understand.” sajd Ethel |
impatiently. “Au allsnce of this’ sort
rtain_settiement.”
Bhe paused. “Please listen. If you.
‘were dt all a man of the world |

‘#tiould not have to explain that fro |’

‘amrtying into a” moble bouse 1 bring

‘my dot. my dowry"— ;
“Money. " you "mean?’ dsked Pike.
“Yes, it you choose to put it that

way.” 8
“You mean you want to. put aside

Mggotmrpwwbqynm

1nd start housekee -

“No,” she flared. “I mean a settle:"
mert upon Mr. St Aubyn directly.”
“You mean you want to give it to
r' -

If that’s the only way to make you
inderstand—yes!” she fiashed.
“How much do you want te give
sim?’ asked Pike thoughtfully.

“A bundred and ffty thowsand

“I've worked pretty bard to
eare of it for you,” he answered
tly, apd instantly she regretted

“Forgive me,” she pieaded. “It was
anworthy, of me—unworthy of the
higher and nobler things that life calls -
me to live up to—that 1 shal] live up
to. The money means tothing to me.

sary form.”

Pike looked at her keenly. 7

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

“Not with him.”

“1 thought wot.” he went on amused-
ly. “You'll see. He wouldn’t take it
If T'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 them. about living om

their wives’ movey™

“Oh, I can’t make you understand!™
“A  pettle-
ment {sn’t a gift.”

“Thep how'd you happen to decide
that just a bundred and fifty thousand
rousue was woal yoU wantea w give
Bim?' he demanded. e

“It was Mr. St. Aubyn’s father who

perately.

“His father!
with it?”

“He is the Earl of Hawcastle, the
bead of the ancient house.”

“And he asks you for your property—
2sks you for'it in so many words?

“Yes, as a settiément.”

=And your young man knows it?"

“1 tell 'you, Mr. Pike, 1 have not dis
cussed it with Mr. 8t. Aubyn.”

Pike laughed.

“l" reckon not,” he said amusedly.’
“Well, sir, @0 you know what’s the
Brst thing My, 8t Aubyn will do when
he hears his father made sueh & prop-
wition? He'll take the old man out
tn the back lot and give him a thrash-
Ing he won’t forget to the day of his
death!”

She was about to answer when from
i distance tame the roll of drums and
then the sound of a bugle. The sounds
came from afar off, as if below the
cliff. .

They both stopped to listen. Then
the servants came running, with Mari-

What's he got to do

wall and leaned over, all excitement.
Mariano turned to call to them over
his shoulder: 3

“The bandit of Russia! The soldiers
think - be is hidden in a grotto under
these cliffs!”

As he spoke Almeric ran down the

1 saw that fellow on the road here.
What's he meant for?”

~*Mr. Pike!
4 word with vou!" Horace went on, quite

isk
|

7 3”

'Y}

When Etbel fod from him in

| evident confusion.

His usvally. alert wingd ‘ne.ql inca-
pable of concustes] effort in the proper

bally convict
chap under the cliff.”
diteriwa, and toe dazed look
face remained there until Mariano
came to tell him that his rooms were
ready and that Herr von Grollerhagen
was awsiting him. Then for the first
sigh

beaten. It stood alone in a little hol-
low square by itself and positively re-
fused to surrender to any comparison

“And that—that—nine cent imitatiom

of ‘'a man.” he growled at last—*“that

ter as he saw it and incidentaily to
pring some of that astute legal train-
g gleaned from contact with farmers,
promoters and other citizens to besar
upon the case, :
Horace in the meanwhile bad walked
along the cliff, wrastling with the sitn-
ation as it appeared to him. There
was not the faintest doubt in his mind
that the noble earl would break off the
match -becanse of the' humiliation his
equally noble family had been sub-

jected to by the incursion of this vul-
gar guardian, A

Hot and tired, he returned to the
botél with some of his anguish worked

off and sought his sister. She. how-
ever, was locked up in her own room
and would only insist that he go away.
8o it was from Lady Creech at last
that he gleaned some” inkling of what
had occurred.

It was pearly 6_o’clock when he

made up bhis mind to search ount Pike
and ‘“have it out with the beggar,” as
he put it, and he found the obstacle in
the entrance garden. As Horace came
upon the sceme Pike was pounding
cheerfully with a hammer upon a bolit-
head of the motor car.

He was in his shirt sleeves and wore

a long workman’s smock close but-
toned at the neck. From between his
teeth came the unfamiliar strains of
“The "'Blue and the Gray.”
| revuision of feeling Horace approached
bim. ;

With «

“Mr. Pike!™ he said politely. ¢
“One lies down at Appomattox.”

went on the song, and Horace stamped

tly upon the turf.

Mr. Pike! 1 wish s

Pike looked up mildly ané
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