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CHAPTER XXVIL.—(Continued.)

“OF fourse 1 shall go, too,” Sallie
l;ézlded, and although the old
eXpense t}Sl’gl‘u.mb‘led at the additional
as usuai 'Ie girl had her own way.
self ap Ag D due time she found her-
ments X with a cargo of new gai-
COmfo;talbliStauPd in Lady Adeliza’s
With pag elsulte gf rooms au premier,
maid o g adyshxp’S_ clever French
Eive the ﬁno‘ her hair and otherwise
ing s lshlng touches to the strik-
admirgy; ¥ which attracted general
“Myp 100 and comment. 4
Lady Adé‘;?rdmand Saxon ig he’fé,”
after . 1Za announced one day soon
‘.YESRY arrived.
V;ho 1s he?” Ballie, fanning
serene] Y‘ the open window, was
« Y uninterested.

Y dear child—who is he? Why,

the
u I{[Wm‘ Ararat magnate. Surely
“ no‘;l" Who I mean.”
that oil man. T forgot. Multi-

@ ea'lre, isn’t he?”
Sallie. I‘I,your yellow chiffon to-night,
Ve asked him to dine at our

Singlg 9 Or young—married or
- kilh

LUETIPY W1d9w9r and seventy.” Sallis
”Don%t little grimace.

Seventy Wi? a little fool, a man of

With Worship you, load you u

eary "yosents g’ on

, &lve you anything on
You syou 1

e I heart may desire. Since

off, jpg aYoung Pridham has trailed

Other o as Well to make the most of

heq Pril(lj‘f]es' By the way, did you

ba,’:"netcy?" am pere is to get his
1 su

clusionpp%%,e that was a foregone cou-
ell, they can make him a

b&ro ;

n

9 Een%febut they’ll never make him
Shoy) an. If I married Laurie, 1

d
Lagy “°% drop his parents.”
Wedehza. laughed. “I think
nl‘.,llt'b:Sallgl;"the yellow chiffon to-
Angq weg?ve I shall,” she answered.
:00111 ri?xhe entered the table d’hote
10 hep aDpe ¢ late, to give due effect
o love]ing arance, she looked a vision
Bowy e’mp)sls' the pale yellow of her
?t hep asiz‘gd the dazzling white
Q‘I'llump 2: While her eyes flashed in

Sty hafli?‘ath the waved masses of

My

ft&nu e;'dimand Saxon forgave in-
Ug por o I0iquity of being kept wait-

o . 1(‘15_ dinner. 'He bowed low
Iy With Impled hand extended to
dueenly condescension.

ad
i:x r &Iteliza, you were just ask-
v Since sight had most impressed
h;’ll hay, C3Me to Europe—well, here
8 50 i, Y answer. There’s noth-

gt aq i?;li!.'esswe or so truly worthy
neautiful 00 on God’'s earth, as a
wl squi{oung woman—and your
h:m&n v € the most beautiful young
g6 ,.C eVer seen. I make my

hagy, tall, ordingly!”
t:i"ed, \’Ni Wwell-set-up man, white-
T}fﬂ' Saxop & Smooth, unwrinkled
opel‘e asn bore his years easily.
men ®Xpre Nothing offensive in his
alg,de wuhsSion of admiration; it was
Iy, Plicity % Datural frankness and
lix;n’ d&b‘awhich, coming from an old
ag lsg, nl‘l‘ed it from being taken
no(é%ted l:‘ny case Sallie would have
a torgem With smiling composure,
Qarm‘llthilng that the speaker was
'I‘lg:d vmuléonalre whose approvai

0) S :

@,'t"‘ to b‘;o“t beauty never put herseif
Mo&’bgolut:'g"eeable, and her attitude
e;l Wag o indifference on this occa-
of ing, léot'her point in her favour.
.,Durs“it aXon had been an object
ever since he realized a
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buge fortune in oil; men and women
fawned upon him for the possible
benefits they might receive at his
hands, for he had great influence in
financial circles and wielded it judici-
ously. His first wife had been of
humble station and her impecunious
relations had proved a considerablie
tax upon the successful man’s for-
bearance. He felt sure this haughty
girl would be unapproachable by the
outside world, a wife to be proud of,
beautiful and of noble birth—exactly
the sort of woman he would choos?
to reign as queen-consort in his
princely home. Before that evening
was over he had made up his mind
that, fortune favouring him, he would
ask Sarah Mauleverer to be his wife.
He followed up his advantage by
taking the two ladies for a long motor
expedition the mnext day. Admirai
Webster—an old friend of Lady
Adeliza’'s—was the fourth member of
the party, and the worldly dame took
good care to monopolize his attention
and leave Saxon free to extend his
acquaintance with her niece. Sallie
began to thaw. The American’s wit
and independence amused and pleased
her, while the deference with whici
he treated her was very flattering to
her self-esteem. 'She accepted a bou
quet of roses-from him and, detaching
one perfect white bloom, placed it in
her bodice with a coquettish glance
which provoked and acknowledged
some feeling beyond the fleeting
acquaintance of a few. hours.

E began to think himself secure,
H but he was not one to risk failure
by premature declaration. After
dinner that night, he sat in the hotel
garden talking to Lady Adeliza, and
was wise enough to take her into his
confidence to the extent of saying that
a man was lonely without a wife,
especially placed as he was, with town
and country houses, where he was
bound to entertain on a large scale.

“] want a woman to help me—a
woman who could direct and rule,
versed in the ways of the world, well
born, and who wouid hold hersell
above the common herd. I'm an old
man—over seventy—but I should be
no drag upon a young woman’s enjoy-
ment of life. She should please he.r-
self as long as I live, and when I qui.
living she should have every cent l
possess. I'd settle it on her, hard and
fast, on her wedding-day. Now Lady
Adeliza, what’s your opinion? Do you
think a beautiful girl-—such as your
niece, Sarah Mauleverer—would throw
in her lot with Ferdinand Saxon?”

“] think—in fact, I may say quite
positively, she would.” 'On hearing
Lady Adeliza’s decided reply, the
Mount Ararat millionaire shook hands
in impressive silence and then walked
off in search of Sallie. He found her
listening to the band, with Admiral
‘Webster laboriously attempting to dis
pel the frown which marred her hand-
some face. The frown disappeared a‘
Saxon’s approach, and the sailor, with
a muttered excuse, yielded his seat to
tho newcomey.

“Youre tired or worried abouc
something,” the American said pre-
sently. “Did 1 take you too far this
afternoon in the car?”

“No—no, I enjoyed it. I'm not a
scrap tired, but I found a letter here
on my return which has vexed me.
My brother has gone to America.”

“Is that unexpected?’ He shrewdly
suspected some trouble.

“Quite. My father will be furious,
and I’'m angry too because there are
only we two, Tubby and I, at home.
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It will be sickening without him.”

“You're fond of your brother, of
course, but tell me, if it’s not im-
pertinent, was there any particular
reason for his leaving so suddenly.”

“Yes, worse luck! He'd lost a pot of
money—over ¢tards, I suppose. Any-
way, he tells me he had to make a
swift retreat from this country and
disappear for a time. Oh! isn’t it dis-
gusting to have no money?”

“It is. I've known it myself when
I was young. But don’t you trouble
about your brother. I'll cable to one
of my agents and tell him to look
up Mr. Mauleverer and take care ol
him. I expect I shall be able to do
something to get him on his feet if
he’s willing to put his shoulder to the
wheel.”

“You're very kind—but Tubby isn't
travelling under his own name. He
tells me to address his letters to ‘S.
Broke, Post Restante, New York.”

“That’s gocod enough. My man will
track him out all right and make him
comfortable. Now that’s settled, so
you're not to vex your pretty head
about it any more.”

SAULIE beamed upon him. “I think
you're quite the nicest man I ever
knew.”

“Just what I want you to think,
Miss Mauleverer. Your good opiniou
represents to me the sum total of my
present ambitions. I see you're still
wearing one of my roses. May I take
that as an encouragement? You see,
I'm a bold man. I don’t shirk the
fences, though maybe my hardiness
may bring me a fall.”

Sallie drooped her head gracefully
over the rose, and it seemed to him
she touched it with her lips. “I like
courage and ambition; they appeal to
me. 1'm ambitious myself, and no one
would accuse me of being a coward.”

“And what might constitute the ob-
ject of your ambition? Power?”

“Yes.”

“Influence?”

“Yes.”

‘““Miss Mauleverer, haven't you got
them already, through the Almighty’s
gift of great personal attractions?”

[Sallie shook her head. “A woman
in England who’s poor and unmarried
has very little influence. She is al-
most a nobody—unless she happens to
be on the stage and a popular favour-
ite.”

“That’s not as it should be, but il
that’s really the case, there’s only one
course open to her. She should marry
a man who can provide her with every-
thing she wants.”

“It’s often done—but supposing she
does not care for anyone of that sort?”

“Any man who is worth his salt can
make a woman care. Don’t you be
lieve that if he put his whole heart
and soul into winning her he might
succeed ?”’

Sallie was silent. The glow from
an archway of fairy lights fell fuil
on her face, and he could see the
sparkle of her eyes, the anticipation
of future success in the curving
laughter on her lips. But the man
was urgent for a reply. “Tell me,
Miss Mauleverer—don’t you think he
should succeed?”

She turned the dazzling brilliance
of her eyes upon him.

“Yes, Mr. Saxon, I believe you're
right; such a man as you describe
might and would succeed.”

He drew a long breath of satisfac-
tion. “Well, it’s up to me to prove
that what you and I both 'believe is
true.
dence of faith is its realization. Now,
here comes Lady Adeliza to carry you
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