
THE CUSTOM OF THE COUNTRY
Mid to be one of the six wealthiest men east of the

Rockies. His gifts to the bride are a necklace and tiara

of pigeon-blood rubies belonging to Queen Marie An-
toinette, a million dollar cheque and a house in New
York. The happy pair will pass the honeymoon in Mrs.

Moffatt's new home, 5009 Fifth Avenue, which is an
exact copy of the Ktti Palace, Florence. They plan to

spend their springs in France.'"

Mrs. Heeny drew a long breath, folded the paper

and took off her spectacles. "There," she said, with

a benignant smile and a tap on Paul's cheek, "now
you see how it atf happened. .

."

Paul was not sure he did; but he made no answer.

His mind was too full of troubled thoughts. In the

da.-zling description of his mother's latest nuptials one
fact alone stood out for him—that she had said things

that weren't true of his French father. Something he
had half-guessed in her, and averted his frightened

thoughts from, took his little heart in an iron grasp.

She said things that weren't true. . . That was what
he had always ' lared to find out. . . She had got up
and said before a lot of people things that were awfully

false about his dear French father. . .

The sound of a motor turning in at the gates made
Mrs. Heeny exclaim "Here they are!" and a moment
later Paul heard his mother calUng to him. He got

up reluctantly, and stood wavering till he felt Mrs.

Heeny's astonished eye upon him. Then he heard Mr.
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