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no sooner seemn to touch something
than you continue in the next number."

"Did-Bill--ever tel you of his first
cousin, Lord Tranton?'

"Only that he held down the titie
and was the dead image of the post-
master at Watsonville. Neyer passes
there but he says: 'Look at that tai-
low-faced, wallI-eyed old-'"9

* Hush," said the Captain. "Lord
Tranton is dead."

"Dead!"
lis two sons with him, and Lady

Grace Morrison-William's aunt, you
know. Ail killed in the terrible lift
accident at the Hotel des Hesperides
in Nice."

"Well, I'm sorry," she said, as An-
struther gazed steadfastly at her
as thou ~h expecttig she knew flot
what. "Sorry for anybody that gets
killed, you know-especially in an ele-
vator. But, as 1 didn't know them,
you ca' t expect me to feel very bad
about it, cati you?"

"Doîf t you realize how it will affect
William ?"

"Oh, be'11 be terribly cut up about
bis aunt. She was the only person
who was ever kind to him. The only
one in England he ever wrote to-or
wbo wrote to him."

"This makes him Lord Tranton,"
said the Captain.

"I suppose it does," she said. '«I
had neyer thought of that."

"We've thought of it a good deai,"
said Anstruther.

"Lord Tranton," she repeated.
"Then won't bais-bis wife-be Lady
Tranton ?"

"That's just it, you see," said the
Captain. "Siell be Lady Tranton."

"What do you mean by 'it'?" said
the girl.

"You'l1 bardly believe it," said the
Captain, disregarding ber question,
"but for a time we didn't know where
urîder the sun to find him. They,
somebody, said about Lady Grace, you
know-1 believe it was ber maid or*
housekeeper-atid we went ail over
her letters to try and get track of
him.",

"Weil, you've succeeded." she re-
marked as he besitated.

"We got on the track of something
else," he went on significatty. "It
seemed-indeed there was no doubt
about it-his affections-..er-were
seriously engaged-er-to a young
lady-er-"I

"Me, 1 suppose?" she said quite
calmrly.

"Yes, you," he returnied,' "though it

is only fair to William to say that bis
leters were expressed-er-with con-
siderable reserve-witb what you
mnight eall perfect respect, you know,
and ail that kind of thing."

"Of course, 1 know that," she ex-
ciaimed.

"It was very alarming," said the
Captain.

"Who for? For you or the young
lady or Bill?"

The Captain tugged at bis yellow
moustache.

'«l really must beg your indulgence,"
he said at ast. "I am sure the very

last thing in the world 1 wisb to do
is to offend you. I had hoped, as 1

told you, to discuss the matter first
with youir father."

."We'll just leave Pa out," she said.

"Jt's me that Bill's in love with-not

"Still it's very awkward," murrntr-
ed the Captain. "Very awkward."

"So you read Bil's letters atid got
quite discouraged." she said, smiling.

"He seemned on the verge of com-

mitting an-~er-irrevocable mistake,"
said the Captain.

"Is that how. you'd describe h is
nrrying me?" she asked.
There was a pause.
"Frankçly,-es," said the Captain.
"There are people here who think

the irrevocable mistakce might he the

other way," she remarked.
"Then. my dear Young lady," he

went on briskly, "the people here have
vour true interests at heart. Believe

fie. there can be no las;ting happiness
in a union that invoives a great in-

eçîiality of station. Tt is currentlv
said that a mati raises bis wife to bis

fl)Wn level. but a knowledge of the
world teaches us only too often he--er

-rsto bers."
"Bl eemis quite satisfied to sink."

"She too, then," said the girl.

'She reahly feels it more titan4 any-
body," sighed the Captain. 'The1
same name, you know-the possibility
of mistakes being made-the inevitablee
confusion of-"

"It's just what you said before,
Captain," she exclaimed mockingly.
" It's too unutteiably sad, isn't it?ý"i

"I know I'm expressing myseli very
badly," he said. "I told them at the
tirne they ought to choose somebody
better fitted for the task than 1. But
the dear Duke was s0 peremptory,
and Lady Tranton cried on my
shouider, and the mernory of a life-

long obligation naturally turncd the
scale-atid so bere 1 arn, and rnaking
a terrible mess of it, just as WTit-
combe said 1 wouid."

"It was certaiiily a lonq way to
corne just to tahk to a girl,' she said.

"And then to do it so badiy," added
the Captain.

'«l can't sec that it's any of their

business," she exclairned.
"I was charged to offer-induce-

ments." said the Captain witb embar-
Irasrneflt.

"duceeflts? What sort of in-

"Oh. l'mn alrnost asharned to say-
c Ofa monetary natuire."

Well, you ought to be," she said.
1mnw muh?"

"Whitcomhe said 1 was to hegin at

five thouild pounds."
"ýThe point is, where were you ta

leav'e off at?"
''Ton tliousand r'

s 5'

1*61

"Wby 414wt y**g &y it soonerlr'The 'Euert u-4f--tht de.at fluke
'tbaut yumgt urkof ih

out?"
The Captain hung bis head.
"'Tbey must have thought Ian more

of a spellbinder than YOU are,I» site -
rnarked cruely

#I told WLitcomfbe myseif I was
the iast munt t .lk anybodY lutta do-
inq anythinf," salci the CaPtain.

-Wel, it s nat enough for B 1 7
.aid th. girL. "The price of a thiig
is wbat le'" wortb ta you. Bill'.
wortb lots nare than tbat-t.a me."

1'l will make it fifteen thotuandi?'
said the Captain hesitatinigll. "That
is, on mny own personal responsbhltY,, y''

subject to confirmation by wire."
"Wbere's the thing for me ta sigur

she asked.
He drew out from hie breast packet

a large, irnportant-lookingt document
engrossed on sheepskinl. I creakled
richly as lie opened it arnd spread kt
fat witb bis big hands. it was
beautifully glossy and Helen tbought
the Declaration of Independence
mnust have looked like it when it was
tiew. She lay back in the hammock,
took a chocolate cream, and gave it
bier .lisainful attention. Bill was te-

ouced with a wealth of le gai detail
that was Dositively bewildeing' te-
nounced from bhis head to hi&s leels:
renounced awake or sleeping or din-
înq out or sitting up with a sick
frierîd: renounced body and %aui. alive
or dead, positively and expliiitly, for

~Western nome Monthly

she returned. "In fact be's been in a
panic lest lie wouldn't get the chance."

"The Bill of yesterday and the Bill1
of today are two different mnen," said
the Captain. "He bas now a great
place to fill." He becomes the head
of one of the proudest and most
aristoeratic famîlies in Engiand. It

would be too unutterably sad if he

faiied in the duty bie owes both tÔ bis

class and to bis rank."
"His class and bis rank neyer

bothered very mnuch about bimn out

hcre," she said. "They seemed quite
happy in fact to be quit of him. He

iright have starved to deatb for al

thiey cared."
"I know we lay ourselves open to

that :îxîiputation," went on the Cap-

tain,' in a tone of depressed suavîty.
'1But, as the dear Duke said in the

family counecil we heid at Holderton
Abbey. 'Circunistances alter' cases."'"

"It's not Bill they're thitikiniz

about," she said: "it's their noble and
splendid selves."

"They cannot very weli detach

thernselves from the affair, even if

they wouid," continued the Captain.
'Tranton's disgrace is neeessariiy
theirs."

"If the dear Duike doesn't want to

know me. he needn't," she retorted,
witb a heightened color. "if ie

doesn't want to play in mny yard he

can always baye the aristocratie
privilege o! stayîng onlt."

"Then there's the dowager Lady

Traniton," said the Captain; "Bil's
-tep-mother."
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