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This romance deals with a
curious admixture of.American
plainness and European high
life; .with: a young Indiang gtrl
dazzled by a title and in ihe
clutches Qf a quartet of sharp-
ers headed by an impecunious
British peer; .with the girl’'s An-
glomaniac brother, “@ . Russian
noble in disguise, an escaped
Russian convict and a fhithless
wife, and, most important of all,
with the girl’s shrewd,  wittly,
courageous, resourceful guard-
ian, Daniel Voorhees -Pike of
Kokomo. Daniel: -loves the In-
diana girl and-iside‘l;ermined to
save her from the sharpers even
against her own will. | Read and
you will learn how Daniel, with
but a single friend to aid him,
faced a most difficult dtlemm
and wh v he “figared so proma-
nently in.an international ro-
mance in which  heraldry was
more important than hearis and

cupidéty far more oonapwcozu
than Cupid.

CHAPTER 1
“IT'S A’ GIRLI”

IS -feet on
the desk of
the office in
the Central

. Bank building, the gaunt young man
with the stern features and the kindly-
gray eyes that always seenied d perpet-
ual rebuke to the face in which they
were set ruminated over the letter -he
held in bis.hand. His back was: to. the

the main” and only entrance to the
room and which bore upon its trans:
lucent surface in ragged letters, worn
by the polishing the glass ‘had under-
gone, the words. “Daniel Voorhees'
Pike, Attorney at Law.”’

Pike himself had a queer twist of
feature, a sort of whimsicality that
pervaded. the very atmosphere about
him, and the smile with which he re-
garded the letter he held had a world
of reminiscence and sadness in it,

As bhe gazed it it the letter seemed.
to fade into nothingness, and in. it§
place there rose the picture of a day
venrq before, a day that caused the
dingy salls. of the offiee to  become
tenuous and gauzy., and thrbugh the
gauze he seemed to see anotheér office—
a ramshackie sort of place. with a tin
sign showing through the windbw
which informed the passerby that real
estate was the commodity dispensed
within. - To Pike the pictiire grew yet
more distinct, and in the broken  hot-
tom cane chair he saw the figure of a
heavy faced man im his shirt sleeves
engagéd in smeking a corncob pipe.

In another cormer of the room he
could see a red headed boy poring over
a pine table, laboriously copying in a
round hand some title ‘deeds. Then,
through the reaches ‘of the past, he
seemed to hear the heavy faced man
remove the pipe from his mouth and
heard him speak.

“Dan.” he said, “it’s a girl!”

And he heard the gasp the boy gave
forth as he tufned about on his’ stool

and lookd)m smrtled eves lnto the |
kindly blue ones that glimmered into
his-own, i

“A—girli? he séemed to hear the boy -
say A fittle girk Mr. Simpson?”

In his fancy be saw the big man !
nod, saw him place the pipe: back in
his' teeth anlmﬂ his! two palm\f
until théy were a foot or 8o apart

“A girl. Dan” ‘Be heard, *’bout s
long, Dan, and purtier than all get !
out An' she’s goin' to be a blg re
sponsibility, my bey.. We'll have to
sell a heap of lots to pdy what she's b
goin' to cost, DPan—a MIG nvup of
lots " 3

And ;:radml"v the pk-mre seemed
fade nway. and, ke A dissnlving. vlew
its piace was taken g v ,_hvr fh I,
pleture of & hl}i, { :
stood hack nn]qp !
corner of Mafn u’ﬂ’ enter

i
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could see tbe worn steps, leading up to
the veranda and himself _approaching
bhalf rea}'fully along the él;a el walk
thatded in from’ the mstv ]

On the verangda sat the big man: with
thé: heavy features. and the eorncob’.
pipe, and he heard the voice again bld.
ding him come . up. A};d then there
was a call’ to some one within, and a’
woman emerged with a' whlte bund)e
in her arms.

“Show: her to Dan,” . he  beard ‘the’
maw's volce say, and then when the
woman had removed a bit'of the fldn-
nel ;covering from the ‘liftle. face and
he had Jooked upon it, startled. abashed
and marvelously choking as to the
throat, the blg voice went on again:

“She’s going to be Ethel; Dan, that
bundle of infancy. Apd maybe some
of these days shell be getting herself
in a tight place, and it's going to be up
to you, Dan, to help~her out, and
you're golng to promise me that you’ll

o.‘

.do.it, boy. . Hovace, the other kid, he’ll

8row up maybe to have sense, and
he’ll look out for himself, but it's a
tough place for girls, Dan—a mighty
 tough place.”

He could almost hear the hushed
waice in whlch the bov had given the

. “1 guess T'm kind of \ upsét
) rletrer here thnt—~joitea

§ speir.”

‘with  wide
" Where?"

. water.”

8

,‘m

;n g’“ﬁ&?&

“Going away!” ejacqmed‘hi&fne
eyes— "‘Gning; aww!

“l guess Fll take & ,trip ac
replied - Pike dreamny
‘ways wanted to See those. gn i
~ parts, those Venices and’ B.oni"a*‘aﬁd

- Londons.  Must be & ijteer tribe ‘over:|
there,-Fom. ' Not much ;}lke,nd ptain'
folks here, eh? : Lats ‘of :
mighty dukes and eatls and/#

coats of arms and crowhs',

with white horses, ‘eh ¥ ¥

Tom' Perking sat Jown I
with a gasp- of aqtonlghmeut. He
_stayed at his friend with frank amaze-
. ment written on fis face and opene‘
his mouth twice before hls tlps tormed
the words.

- “Europe!” he said aE la}t, o 4

“Rurope,” ‘he replled “Say, .Tqm.
you remember Jim Cooley? They sent
Jim over there, ‘didn’t they?  Made
bim vice consul or something over in
London? I'd waybe get a chance to .
see Jim and talk to mm about,-about .
old times.”

His yoice died dowu and he regarded
the wall agdin.

“Never happened to hear of folksl
over there of the name of-‘of Haw- ;'
castle, did 'you, Tom?” he went on. “T
don’t know what soft of business they

are in, but I guess they're: well to do. |

Never haﬁpened to hear of them, eh ¥’
Perking, shook bis | head and’ Pike
went on: . 4
“Maybe I'll write to Jim Oooley an
ask him #bout these people. Jim 'd
likely to know ’em, { guess’ Vice con-

sulmustbeaprettybltbugova'“p

there.”,

A %

§

i
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required promise anda -the awe ‘witn
which he heard that the newest atom
of humanity to arrive was already
motherless, and then the picture faded
again. Then came a succession of slm—
flar views.

He saw the dingy real eataté office
grow into a respectable brick bullding,
and then into a hand=ome stone edifice,
frd the heavy  featured wan turn
grayer and grayer and more somber

‘| and more hardworking, and he could

remember the day when the tiny Bthel

was brought to the office for the first |

time and of the manner in which she

1 began to grow up. He recalled the dsy |
| when she reached the mature age /¢ |
twelve and of how he had presented ..
T to her a Bible for a gift and of the '
{ manper fo Which he had blushed for ' i
: rmr Khxtw

ibtv five years.
theén 'he recalled the day when
John pson md .confided to im

we ads |
Bre to be sent i&oua
to schivel. There cameé a blank after

i that, but he recalled as if it .had been

‘but }Mg the feeling yith ‘which”|
he had % oﬂ' into a/ cormer and |

‘the grief that had béset
him. ‘He eomld ever see the fluttering
hangd that waved fto him from the car
window as !he train took her nnd her

; broth
‘Suddenly ¢ '&%behmd nlmope{i‘ea
and’ shut quickly. and -quick steps

cansed him to drop bis feet to the
- floor.,

«He -turned-and. found a: m
at mmmn Lo %
“Dan,"”
ﬂe I

THE HON,

Af,ilskw 8T. AUBYN>
e u\’ case?’ ?ﬂied verkins su ‘ly.\
“Sont of,” answered Pike q O
don’t know that P'd call it just that.
Perhaps the trip would be a change

Tanyway. And I'd like to see this man

Bewecastle.”

“Where ‘does thls Hawecastle live?”"
asked Perkins. = - _

“England.- Got a bouse he calls
Hawcastle Hall.”

“What about the K. and G- asked
Perkins saddenly. :
“I guess the K. and G. will bave to

wait awhile.”

Perkins stood up resolntely and fnced
his friend.

“There's somethlng wrong witb you.
Dan,” ‘he said emphatically. *“There’s
something mighty wroué It ain’t
like you to go running off this' way un-
less there’s something behind it

He stopped; 'foF” Pike was 'whistling
softly to himself,  whistling' like ‘the
man.. who .is: striving to recall ‘some

| tuve that is only balf forgotten. - Then -

he turned. to.Perkins. - .

“Remember that old ‘tune, lblll,"\ln‘
ko« 7 'Riepet Genevieve? ¥
L "ot olit? snapped Perkings. ,"l‘lnt‘l
A wifon years old - Wby don’t ‘you
Reap up,do date if: you're going in for
Lansfer AW hat do youcare about‘sweat
m-m-\io-\ e, apywaye: T4

come back and spe&» aolins
Liwhere it was made=

rli,'hx soon

A
“ply. “Want to know what's in it?”

~a place in Italy—Sorrento,” he went
; on slowly,

tgone.v
t .ugmq')" _"
™1 don’t belle\e they’re’,

replied ¢

“&nd m'um tinie

ful picture of an unknowireity
spite of his desire seemed 10

u$ed~—“n ‘fine big man=-to° :-m":n'l
| “her.” 3
"~ “Then Perkius ‘came’ 61} to as!. if - Pike

1 wished to sail from Qew York' for
{"Havre i twy days time, stating. that

e

it would ‘be nece@ary 1o leave i
night it Pike wiﬂhed tn take' passige

“T'll ‘go,- Tom,” he suld “Maybe
yau'll‘drop in here once iu awhile and
tell folks that ask-for ‘me that I'll M,
back in a month or s0.”

Then he sat down and wrote to Jlm
Cooley at.Loundon.”

At,S that night he steppeduboard 1&
qm;tbound train and the next ‘afters |
noon . was in New York. Sorren'o

seemed a dong way off, and it ‘vas
with a heavy heart that he walked upA

: IX  years of life abroad. and these
f s . dming\the most impressionable 5

S |
=

NI

-

”.
[\ ds
;

PR Ethel tn a by garden hat,
sort of seem to attract 'em over there.
It must be a mighty fine place.”

| * “Hub! teplied Perkins disgustedly. |-

at's the ‘matter’ with Kokomo?
Why don’t that girl come back home
and marry and settle down? Tell me
t‘n
Pike smied queerly. and his head
seemsed to shrink into His shoulders a
trifle as he thrust his hands into his

pockets:

“] guess she's going to- marfy and
settle down, Tom, all right.” he said
slowly.  “Fromd what [ hear she’s go-
ing to marry one of those dukes eor
earls 1 was mentioning:”

-“Marry a foreigner!” cried Perkins,
1umplng to.his feet. “Why. I thought
she''—

“Never

I guess she won’t be likely to come
back to. Kokomo. [. guess Kokomo’s
a pretty poor looking place after some
of those other places she’s been see-
lng”

“How do you know 7" asked Perklns -

drawing his’ chair forward. %
Pike lifted the tetter he had folded up
“I got this from her.” he said sim-

“Yes,” answered Perkins. .
“I can’t let you read-it, but it’s from

mouthing ‘the unfamiliar
word. “She says she’s going to marry
~‘the Hon. Almerie St. Aubyn, heir to
the ancient house of Hawecastle. And
she wants to make a settlement on
him. " She can’t marry without my eon-
sent, you know, Tom. . If she does the
money goes to the Kokomd Orphan
asylum.”

“%“Going to give your comsent?’ in-
quired Perkins. = !

“Don’t know,” answered Pike. .“I've |
got to look the young man over first.
I promised John Simpson I’'d always |
look after her. That was when. she |
was born.  He said girls sometimes -
got into a tight place and they’d need
sdme “one to pull them out. Sounds
good, doesn’t it. Tom? Hon. Almeric
8t. Aubyn. (Must be a member of con-
gress or something over there. Maybe
he’ll be a senator some day. | can’t
object, 'Tom. if he's got a show to
make a good living for her, ecan I?
Say, what is a settlement; anyway?
You don’t suppose I've been ‘keeping
her short of money, do yon. and she’ﬂ
had to borrow?”

Perkins shook his head gloomuy.

“Don’t ask me,” he said. “I don’t
knew anything about women. Why,
Dan, I thought yon’d mapped it out
to marry”—

“That’ll do for that”” sald Pike
‘quickly. “We'll not talk about ‘that |
now, Tom. Suppose you go down to
Archie Toombs and ask him about Sor- |
rento and how to get there and when~
a fellow gets there -after he starts. I'm
going fo_ write a letter to Jim Cooléy
andgethlmtohnntupthumwl
castle.”

When Perkins had gone Pike pulleq i
open the letter and read it once again.
It was the ‘formal of notes, be-
ginning “Dear Mr. Pike” and ending
“Yours sincerely.” It contained a brief _

certain eontretmpa that to her seemed
inevitable, and trusted that the end |
wouu\megt with his approval,

He .sighed as he

mﬁiwﬁbﬂdﬂs'm
a framed picture that. - |
catnly télfﬁ!'ed

M tsed to know somebody m;m

itlanees long amo.” said. Plke qu

S psed tal M;.!}l‘ John ﬂtmpson whi
3t venrs before he died -and gt‘
ant ener to me M‘m t

thﬁl s friend .

L Poni™ - be rurned m: Mw .

mind ‘“what you~ thought, !
4 Tom returned Pike. “I'm telling you
-she’s going to be married. That's why

“ened both the earl and his- sister-
‘law to the fact that they wlshed mo |

CHAPTER: II.

{ the: gangplank of La Proveunce. ! s
|

¥ e TRE BXILESS,

period of their young lives,/had

left an indelible imprint “apon i

the two young people.

5 Horace Simpson had taken to him- |
"l gelf the manners of the Harrow a‘d-
| Oxford youth: He had eschewed the |

{ society of what he had learned, with
parrot-like aptness, to call those “vul
gar Americans” and had confined his

European “haut ton” as’he could mai-
age to scrape acquaintance with.

And this last was a samewhat aphill .
task. for, .whatever else one may say |
about the English, tiey are inclined to

sessor of mno other attribute than
money. - True, there are exceptions,
| and these but prove the rule,

Ethel. who had grown into a really
beautiful young woman, had followed .
suit, 'so far as in her ‘modest powers -
lay. ‘Such of her school friends as
‘ would permit the half formed sc-

quaintance to ripen she had retsined.

Such_others of her own modest begin-
. nings she had quietly but.emphatically .
; dropped. -From plain democracy she

{ -had songht the antithesis, and the leap

was all the more an earnest one be. .

| cause of. its -breadth.
The Simpsons—and they had added
¢ their mother’s maiden name and linked

it to the paternal nomenclature. with -

& hyphen—had been deeply bitten with

the aristoeratic virus and after a long

and arduous struggle had managed to
i-meet Lady Ggeech.

i

tuné to be viciously short of patrimony !

' while her,life of self denial had doubt- '
less imbittered her. she had a most .
Inordinate yalue of birth and a distinet |
appreciation of cash; hence when 1t |
came her way to pick the Gmngem—i
Sinipsons - out of the slough of come
monplace acquaintance she did it with
a royal favor and for a sﬂpulated con- |
sideration. i
“Really, my dear. Hawcastle"—sho
proflounced it as old sailors pronounce
"to’c's'ﬂe"—she was wont -to say,
“really, of course, they are quite im-
possible, but the girl is an adaptable
little thing. and’I may be able to make
something of her in timeé, while the
boy—~ah, I fear 1 shall have to leavo
bim to you and St. Aubyn.” |
-“Do as you 1ike.” replied the Earl'of
Hawecastle. “with some choler, “but

. possible. ' I positively will bot be badg-
ered by these unbaked colonists.”

- *“One might stand 2 quantity of
badgering, Hawcastle, for £300.000,”
at which the genial earl would squirm’
nervously. |

At ‘any rate- the Simpson children
began to be seen in the second stratum |
of. London -socfety and. met “endless
nunnibers’of the shopworn pobility, but,
sad to. relate, mever one of the trunly
respectable. 'To those who know their |
London there are several layers ot no-
bility and the ‘dayer the o e
dividual meets, who has no' socm pres-
tige.to begin with, is conzpoeed'a that
pectliar class. tﬁt‘lendl 4tz name to
doubtful direcforates, to queer pros-
pectuses, to struggling milliners with
an eye on the main chance and who
gladly extend unlimited credit to their
patrons in return for modest and well
| put adven:lbement. {

“Strangely enough, the Bawcastle-
Creech combination did vot drag the |
willing" Simpsons 1into the gﬂtterlng‘
presence of the real set: ;

On : the .eontrary, with a somewhat:
dog in-the manger policy, théy awak:

; % be ﬂwked idly at tﬁe

e | He was a pale; washed m yonth

resolved itself

‘on ‘her, i

social intércourse solely to such of the

view with very little favor the pos- |

This titled mondaine had the misfors |

-and inordinately long of lineage, and.i

; with Etbel 'Granger-Simpsen.

I wing of the ‘hotel, Ironting on the ter-
“raca. L

! he suid softly, with a backwurd glance

j<'| art of soft Italian legal.stealing.

:of the lemon grove. i . ‘
“Silenzio!” ‘hie cried, with waving

sat. ever a
’gm of his legal busiukss m
| his mind. He was busy with a fanci-

dfon bushes with_his stick. \

th an' lnimltuble drawl and a shim- |
ng of Ju(ellm M‘* it
had been. give ,F AD opporiunity, bave
{nto a good working im-
itation of a brafn, 'Ta his’ friends he
was “that hopeless ass"’ ‘ana ‘to’ his
eneinies and Gebtors—of the latter not
‘8 few ~"that bmtwa&ouder ‘St An-
bya”
*You: see, goveruor. the. annorable
Almeric went on, “it’ !sn‘l as if 1 _gared -
‘for the mne gal I‘m_ a q)leer beggar,

] plgs
¢an . peoples ' that would
_pourboire to miugle with  his
ness"— ;

{again.”

e_ 2 '

2 'he”'went on. "‘Iu Na-
everywhers, are reech Amerf:’
give large
bigh,:

Z The secretlr’ Hrud a warning ﬂn—‘

ger

“Have* I not said it is“to be incog-

nito, and yet you prate of h'f""“:e'ss in
the first'breath.  Would yod
shall

wish ‘e X,

withdraw® his, patronazd?” 'He
looked “stgringly ‘at the v n- opposite
him.  “See that .yol do offend
He consuited his watcl
“He’comes in his nachine

“ples. As,on former visits. allis to be

as before. No ome must guess. To
all he"must be Herr Grolleriazen”—
“Hery Grollerhagen ! #facpiated Ma-

| riino Quickly and with astopishment

i

} -‘Tmrmuwwuazm'

you know, and it's rearfnlly rough on
a chap to pretend interest in. such a
little* vulgarian. *Of course I know

S manner

in his ruu‘d features. erp(roller-
h:&en"’ i E ,
‘_He. wishes to be ku@wn, as a Ger- '\

man,” went on M. Ribiere.” “it plensés
him to be so tbou"bt"
Marfing stood“tost in contemplmhe

-1 istonidhment.
% What @ djan.” e 8ighea—tof ca-
4 pricesfeteenttigue, 'so 'wonder

Ha!”
The gecretary smiled 'in 8 superior

“You hm e spid it Last pight he
talkeds by chance ‘to a straunge North
Awmelitdn in the hotél at Napoli Ap-
parently he’is much intérested. Today
tie- hasithat stranger for companion in
his antomobile. I remeénstraté. +What
use?- He laugh for one-half the hour)
_Again the maitre d’hotel remained
lost ‘in astonishment. For some mo-
ments he stood with the napkin in his
hands gazing out over the wonderful
bay thatlay before the hotel.

“He 18 not’like those cousin of his in
Petersburg and Moscowa,” he said at
last, with a touch of awe in his tones.
“And yet, though monseigneur is so
good and generoso, will ‘not the an- -
archist strike against the name of even
royalty himself?’ Yon havé not that
fear?” w7

The secretary shivered -in the soft
warm air and seized his companion v;
the wrist.:

we're awfully hatd up and all that; ) payer he said quickly. “He has

sort of thing; but’— .
His noble father: 'elzed him roughly
by the arm: S

know,”  he said savagely.
easy enough to make it so ynpleasant
.for the minx that she’ll be glad to go
back to the smes. and she can't get
back a penny. Wb'll -bave that tight
enough.” R
+The Hon, Alnprlc laughed.

“Oh, all right; old chap!” he drawleﬂ,

“I'll lift ber to the infernal seventh

*1t. will be *

. heaven, or whatever you call it.-. Don’t |

expect me to moon of her, though.”
And that compact g settled, the
earl went ‘off for his ‘morping walk .
‘along the ‘cliff-and Ahperlc to Ileen
his engagemnent for @& morning ride

CHAPTER IIL*
IN DISGUISE.

N hour later Mariane, the maitre
d’hotel of the Regina Marghe-
rita, stepped out upon the ter-
race and began' to lay a cloth

upon-one of the small round tables that
stood close’ to the white marble balus-
trade. On the other side of the wall
could be heard the mandolins and gui-
tars of the fishermen, and. Mariano

\

‘*You don’t have 'to live- wtth her, you :

. mot. 1 take what precautions I can

secretly from hlm But of what nse?
You have few patrons?’

A smile crossed Mariano’s face, and
"he shrugged bis shoulders éxpressive-
e P » 7
“lt ‘is yet so early in the seasonm.
*Those poor musician”—he pointed off
heyond the gates—“they -wait always
at every gate to play when they shall
"86e’ any one coming. but of late they
dre-disappoint. ‘Within, with us'in the
- hotél, are but seex people. all of ‘one .
party .

An ‘éxpression ot relief crossed the
Frenchiman’s face, and be opened his
notebook quickly.

“g *“he murmured.  “Who are
they 7’

Mariano scratchd his head with one
ruminative finger and bent his brows
upon the table in thought.

"*“There is milor’,.an English excél-
lency—the Earl of Hawcastlé; there-is
also’ his son, thg excellency bonorabile
Almeric St. Aubyn; there ‘is MUadl
Creeshe, an English miladi, who is
sister-in-law to Milor’ Hawecastle.”

Quickly Ribiere jotted “idown the
names in his-book-and then looked up.

“Three English,” he said. “Good so
far These English are safe’:

glunced up crossly as the song arose
upon the morning air.

|

“Silenzio!”’ . he cried,’ ‘and for a mo-. .

ment the music died down.
Mariano went at once to the table

| keep them out of my way as much ag UPoD which"be had spread the cloth

and ‘placed silverware and delicate
china upon it, and be was thus en-

gaged when Michele; the commission- |

paire, appeared at'the top of a flight of
marble steps that led into the eastern

“Here is M Ribiere to see you, sir."

over: his shoulder, and = Mariano.
stmightened up instantly, with a smile
of' welcome,” for Ribiere was an old
and valued accomplice in the gentle

A-tall, alert young Frencliman, clad
‘in ap' Eoglish walking suit ,of gray
and carrylng a portfelid bepeath  his
arm,’ ran lightly down the steps and
approached the maitre d’hotel.

*Ah, Marianol” ke cried as he ap-.
‘proached.

Thé genial Mariano bowed graceful-
“ly apd rubbed bll ﬂextblo lnnds “to-
géther. 2
W B Iubiere"' he . chatteteﬂ xtj'ly
“This is one.of the days of days”-

The :{usic ‘burst- forth again, and he
“whirled about angrily in the direction

“hands, 'Silénzio - dnd 'turned’ again

Myriano went on:

"There. is  an  American
pa. Mtes Granger-Seempsone.
Creeshe (ravel with her to be chap-.
eron.” Here he became epthusidstic as
! the memory' of sundry pieces of gold
| and silver wakened his keen thoughts.
*She s ‘young. generoso; she give
money to every: one; she is multa bella,
so pretty. weeth charm”—

“You mean this Lady Creeshe?’ in-
terrupted the Ffenchman with a puz-
zled -frown.

*No."no, so!” cried Mariano in horris
fied amazement. “Miladi Creeshé is ole’
lady and dges not hear so well; quite
deaf; no pourboires! nothmg. yspeak
of  the young American. muy. mees
Granger-Seempsone, who the English
honorabHe son of Milor’ . ‘Haweastlo
wishes to espouse, I think.”

Ribiere wrote rapidly in his note-
book and without looking up said: B

“Whé else is there?”

“Thens s'ahe brother of- Masy Gran-
ger-Seempoone. a young gentleman
‘from also North America. He make

signori-
Miladi

“to Riblere. Michéle, with a glance at

tng_m,_ We!!.t,lhc_& wm:m the hotel. |

. Ribiere turned a warutqg glance to- |

ward tho Edtef and wb!spered‘h ltal- |
fan:

3 who is ﬂro
Mnﬁm w ed lﬂd 8 out
sy mi’ N“‘ 'Comtesse de bhamp

gm oeéuby the ex- -

"Amam momr

lhe e:u all’ the ‘day, at. anotber lady, -
rl'elicll ud’,) .

. Ha, eet
- amuse me!” Anﬂbebumbtean-
spectful titter, 4

',wmr;mmomtnm' Ribiere loitu'u‘; bim with grave .

apd bent onq_ more to ¢
over which the pen flew




