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suddenly announced that she was his mother, that he wa6 quite

ready for a change. Ben took up the hat and marched to the
door.

" If you want me again," he said to Mr. Havishara, " you
know wnere to find me."

He walked out of the room, holding the child's hand and
not looking at the woman once. She was fairly raving with
fury, and the Earl was calmly gazing at her through his eye-

glasses, which he had quietly placed upon his aristocratic, «igle

nose.

" Come, come, my young woman," said Mr. Havisham.
" This won't do at all. If you don't want to be locked up^ you
really must behave yourself."

And there was something so very business like in his tones

that, probably feeling that the safest thing she could do would
be to get out of the way, she gave him one savage look and
dashed past him into the next room and slammed the door.

" We shall have no more trouble with her," said Mr. Hav-
isham.

And he was right ; for that very night she left the Dorin-

court Arms and took the train to London, and was seen no
more.

When the Earl left the room after the interview, he rent
at once to his carriage.

, "To Court Lodge," he said to Thomas.
"To Court Lodge," said Thomas to the ooaehman tud h«

mounted the box; "an' you may depend on it, things at^

taking a uniggspected turn."

When the (»rriage stopped at Court Lodge, Cedri6 was in

the drawing-room with his mother.

The Earl came in without being announced. He looked an

inch or so taller, and a greiat many years younger. His deep

eyes flashed.

" Where," he said, " is Lord Fauntleroy 1

"

Mrs. Errol came forward, a flush rising to het cheek.
" Is it Lord Fauntleroy 1 " she asked. " Is it, indeed !

"

The Earl put out his hand and grasped herS.

" Yes," he answered, " it is."

Then he put his other hand on Oedric's shouldef.

" Fauntleroy," he said in his unceremonious, authoritative

way, "ask your mother when she will come to tts At th(^

Ca«tle."


