COUSIN ALICK

——

BYNOPSIS, <INsliking the pross
pect of & month's vislt to lier aus-
tere aunt, lauly Erythen Lambe,
al fervaule mbhey, nnd her cousin,
Alexander Lambe, Almee, vivacioun
duughter of the Very Reverend
Vikvount Scroope, meots n young
mian who Invghingly Introduces
himeolf as “Billy,"” Amoertoan, The
two ride on  lie motapeyele, the
“Flylng Splins,” and part. With
Georgina Berneres, her cousin, Almea
sets out for Jervaulx, 8Bhe forces
Geurgine o Impersonate Lhor al
Jorvaulx, and she goes on k. hol)-
diny, Almee ngain meets Billy, He
tells heér hin panme s Hpencer, and
she glves hers as Amy Snookes, at
prosent “out of a Job"™ RBilly offers
to twke her into partnership In sell-
log the Sphinx. In a spicit of mad-
cap wilventure, she nccepts, The
two proceeod to the town of SBtan-

hoe, taking sepnrite lodigings In
vy cottuge. While Almes s ne-
cretly  visiting Georglna st Jer-

vaulx, the place In burginrized, and
the (anmoux Lambs emerald Are
stolen,  Almee escapes, Polle v de-
cide tha thieves are “Jack the
Climber” and “Cihlamity Kate,”
who travel on a motorcycie. Hilly,
who has shndowed Almes to Jers-
vaulx, follows the thloves, He Is
knocked out, but emerges from the
fight with the Lambe emernlds,
He meeots Almee, with the police
In pursuit, In a secure HdIing place,
noeave nmong the crag pits, Almoee

tells him the whole =tory. He urges
I her that she make a frank confes.

slon 0 her futher, but on refloc-
tion both reallze  Almee's  good
name has been compromined.  Ax
suring Almes he hos a plan o save
her, Rilly leaves her in the cave
and, proceeding to Jervanlx, ree
Ktores the emerndds to the astound.
od Lady FErythea., Billy tells &
ntory that satisfles the police, re-
fiumew n rewnrd and pocepts o
chauMeur's Job from Lady Erythea,
Almee gels the place of parlor
mald at Jervaulx,

CHAPTER XV—Continued.
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“Ladies” he said gravely, “Miss
Amy Suooks, Lnte of Scroope Tow-
ere  And took hls lenve,

Almee  snid  “good-evening”  shyly,
and seated herself. [t occurred to her
that she had never seen g0 many plain
women gathered at one table., With
the exception of the cook, they were
all angular amd sernzgy,  Pulling her-
self together with an effort, Almee
took n generous mouthful from a sllee
of thiek bread and butter. The fewer
woards the better, until she knew her
ground. She sevined to detect an alr
of falnt hostildty in the others,

“What's the feedin® like at Seroope?”
nsked an elderly housemald opposite
hier, In a hiodlow volee,

“They fare pretty good,"” snid Atmee,
with her mouth full of bread nnd but-
ter, “but the place is dull. 1 bheen gt
home some time,"

“You won't he longe sald the
pagehoy regretfully, neglecting his teg
to stare ar hor

“*Why not?* sald Alee with some
pertness

*You're a slzht too good-lookin',” re
pllen the page gloomily,

“Alhert ' Lhe with ans
terlity, “pnss thls cup o' tea an' don't
tnlk rabhbisly "

Almee took refuge hehind hee stone
ware tencuap. She wns aware of o
crosstive of glanees, 8o sour and slile-
long, that the very milk seemed to
curdle Iu sywpathy,

L ] - - L ] L] L L

The morning sun, fll of the prom-
Ige of a rale day, shone through the
winidlows of the drawing room,
Almer, in n snow-white P und npron,

sl conk

long

wis wiehling o feather hrush mnmong
Pl knlek-knniks Her manner
Oof dustir Vs Suitory,

“I wonder how long I ean stick ft?
she murmurad in dospondent tones, A
Wattean sheplierdess eseaped dest rae-
tion by n miracle

“In all pmiy He T never saw such a
Tt af fratps Aol e taste it leaves
N one's mouth=—It's awful, It's all
very well sitting thehit and saving

nothing, I shall brenk out—I know 1
slinll, unless 1 eap soe By soon”

Shie ob=erved n large phiotograph of
the Rev, and Hon, Alexinder Lambe |
In ot ornnte silver fr Lostanding on |
a tahle A recognlesd the por
tradt, and flleked ar it viclously with
the feather beash, She miscaleulated, |
the portralt ernshed on to the tloor |
When pleRed bt up the glass was
slintteraed, Il

“That's torn 1L, Al hreakages come
ol my wages, T wish It had been his
sy faee !

At thut moment Miss Georgina Ber
ners entercd by one of the French win-
dows, Bhe was pwnre of o stimmer and
more youthful tigure than any she had
vt the Georging
made u point of always belng eivil to
lier hinstess' serviants,

“Are you the new parlor mald?’ she
gnld nminhly,

Almee turned and faced her.

“HMullp, Georgle!"™ she exelaimed,

Georginn, during the last three duys,
had suffered more than any placld soul
should be ecalled upon to endure. She
stared wildly for a moment at the sl
form in the cap and apron. Georgina
had arrived at the brenking-point. Bhe
collapsed backwards Iaoto an arm-
chair; a serles of shrill whoops eame
from her; her hands beat the alr,

“Georgina!"” crled her cousln in a

sl

sien In hotsehold

upon it retlected in the micror before

You'll give the whole show away!"
“Honk ! Houk ! Honk !" suld Georg-
Inn.

Almee had once heard a physiclan
declnre that sympnthy  and  kindness
werely made hysteries worse, It was
thie to change the treatment,  She
grabbed her cousin by the shoulders,

“Shut up that Leastly row ! sald
Almee floreoly, shaking her till her
teeth eottled. “Stop It! Do you want
to get me handeafMed and pot In the

colls?  Idior!™
Georginan  gnsped, choked, and =at
up.  She eclung to her cousin desper

nlely.

“I will e qulet.
faintly,  “Wh-wha-what does It mean,
Almee?  Why—1"

“Try to belinve like a reasonalile b
Ing, nnd Ul tell you"

“Yes, yos! I'm bhetter now, depr™

Almee  Inspected  her and, Judging
the danger to be past, klsged her af-
fectionately, After a eantlons glanee
ut the windows she proceeded, as Bllly

I will,” ghe =akd

wonld have phrased It, to put her
cousin wise,
Georging, having heard her to the

e, pressed hoth hands pathetienlly
to the sldes of hor head,

“And—ymu're living In the servants'
bl ¥ she sald feehly.

“IMt's no ecateh, 1 ean tell you,
Goeorgle, Bt one mustn't gromble,

Billy's living at the garage—In a green

uniform with brass buttons,™
“That—that  extraordinarily  good.

lonking young chauffeur?" sald Georg-

ina, staring at her, “Then he is—"

“Now don't get sentimental,” sald
Almee warningly, “Yes, he 12 not had-
looking, Is he? RBilly's great, If [t
hadn't been for him=—" she chiecked
herself, “Don’t you see what an ex-
cellent arrangement It 18, my heing
here—in  spite  of the little deaw-

hneks?"

Georginng gave a sigh—posltvely of
relief,

“It's better than having yon wan.
dering about the country, getting Into
ull sorts of horrible scrapes, It will
have to come out soon, and then Lady
Ervthea—"

“Yes, yes, Never mind Aunt, What
I want yon to do, Georgie, 1s this—uoh,
bother! Look out!"

Almee selzed her brush and, darting
to the sidebonred, began dusting busily,
A step was heard on the gravel, and
Me. Alexunder Lambe entered by the
window,

“Cousin Almee, you are looking
pale™ he sald In tones of concern, "It
I8 dellghtful ont of doors, the alr 1s
s0 bolmy, Shall we—er—take a little
walk In the pose—"

Alexander  stoppsd
features froze, 1o

his
sight

short, and

hnd enught

Aimee Flourished the Feather Brush
In His Face,

of Almee’s face, with the 1ieht f1|[|l

e

retuarknhle

stureddl fur a
Inteniness

"Who |s this®™
ping townrds her
in hils “Whao are you®"

Almoes, preparing to meet her des.
turped  compossdly sl faeed
Wi, She deapipoed bl o small uresey,

“Mease  siv, parlor palid,™
sulid

Mr, Lambe's eves were penrly staet-
ing out of s head,

“Parlor mald? Yeu?' he =il stern-
Iv, “You are the womin who drove |
that motoreyele,. 1T could voueh for
you anywhere, You are—lie shot the
words  out  with  extraordinary  ve-
hemence—="you are that  aboandoned
creature, Cnlamity Kate! You are the
wotnan who knoeked me down

With unexpected ngllity he sprang
forward and selzed Almoe by the
wrist., And with equal deftness she
wrenclhied herself free,

“Am 17" she sald flercely, *“Then
keep your hands off me, or I'll do It
agnin. Do you hear me?"

Almee, thoroughly roused, flourMshed
the feather brush in his face. Mr,

HoP. nnent with

e sakd sharply, step
There was menace

virlie

tiny,

the she

panic. “For pity's sake don't do that.,

| Lambe sturted back, a little pule. He
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plnced his thumb on ithe bell-push.
“Almes” he sald sharply, “go out—
go out qulekiy! I will deal with her”
“Whant are you going to do?" gasped
Georglna,  Instewd of obeying him she
cume forward, trembling,
“Go out! 1 nm golng to glve this
womnn In charge !

“In plty's naume, don't do that!”
Georglnn  gulped, and  struggled for
brenth. “She-—-she Is your kik-kik-

Cousin Almee ™

Georgina dropped Into a ehnlr nnd
began to ery,  Alexander, taking his
hand from the bell, womdered |f
had suddenly hecome insane,

“Quite right,” said Almee, With the
calm of despnlr shie planted herself in
front of L, her eyes deflant, I am
your kik-kik-Cousin Almee, And that's
my cousin, Georginng Berners. 1 made
her tnke my pluce here, beeanse |
thought It would be dull, and Dad In-
slsted on my coming. So now call the
pollee, Cousin Alick, and let's get It
over,"”

It seemwed to Alexander that he had
suddenly been transported Ioto
lat.  He stared from Almee to the
gently sobbing Georginn,  And then,
us the door begon to open, Mr. Lambe
turned swiftly and canght the handle,
preventing the intruder from entering,

“Dhl you ring, miss?" Inquired Mr,
Tarbeaux's volee,

YA mistake,” sald Alexander, quick-
Iy, L will ring If I want you," Ile
closed the door, and peered searching.
ly at Almee,

“I do wnot understand what this
means,” he sald coldly, “but It does
not seem an oceasion for the Intrusion
of servants, We are alone, Will you
expluin )

Almee felt a sudden rellef; a twinge
almost of gratitwle., She had not ex-
pected Alexander to do anything so
sensible.

sliee

hodl-

“I'tl make It eclear If T ean” she
sald, and, looking Alexander in the

face with an angelienlly simple expres-
slon, she told him the tale from the
beginning, briefly, yet comprehensive-
ly. As she ‘was speaking,. Almee
witched Mr, Lambe's face, The waves
of emotlon that passed over his usn-
nlly serene features made them Inter-

esting, sugeesting some  delleate in-
strument  subjected to shocks for
which It had never heen designed.

At the end be was gasping falntly, like
n stranded but still dignified fish,

“And 80" concluded Almee, “you see
it's a plece of my skirt the police have
got, And it was I who tripped you
up the stalrs, I'in sorry—Cousin,”

Mr. Lamhe passed a somewhat une-
steady hand neross his forehead, He
looked ot Almee, and then turned
glowly to Georging,

“Aliks Derners—" he sald.

Georgina's answer was n sob, ITmme-
dintely  Almee rulsed
her from here chale and, with an arm
round her walst, ficed Alexander,

“Stop! Not n word from you to
Georging " she sald definntly, *There's
no ane 1o hlinne but me,  Evervthing
she's done, 1T made Lhior do,  She want
¢d me to own up, All this, shie's done
to try and save e, Georgle's the best
thing that ever happened.”

Alexander looked ot Almew,

“My dear child,” he sald gently, “I
have only one wish and that is to help
Yo"

Alme's lips parted; she stared ot
him Ineradulonsly,  She saw the most
human sympathy in the elean-shnven,
priestiy faev; the kKindilest light in his
lurue eyves

“Miss
stil)
with

spenk

sty Ui Wl feross,

Berners,"”  snid
more gently, Ywill
your eousin? 1 should ke to
to her alone I will see yon
presently, If you will glve me an op-
portunity,”

Alexander,

youn lenve e

Givrorginn
movedd Lo

noddided
the window,

hrokenly, and

“Georgie,” whispered Almee qulekly,

ns she passed, “meet me by the Hitle

arbor down the gurdens (o half an
hour—it won't be s=afe here—aftor
this"

Altpee and Alexander were left to-
gether, facing ench othier.  There was

nn cmbarrassed pause,

“Tell me, Cousin,” Alexander,
auietly, “why huve you done this mind
thing¥*

“Well," snld Almee,
loss, “l—you see
Al she

sild

for once at o
I wis afruld of you,
glanced up at him
whmost shyly, 1 didn’t want to come
to dervaulx, T thought it would suit
Georgle much better than me,"

Alexander’s firm lps twitched very
=sHghitly,

“l got fed up at
Almee, desperately. "Eversbody was
=0 goleman, They drove me to it! 1
Just did it on the hinpulse, And then 1
things sort of happened—JI—="

She made an hopatient, hopeless
osture with her hands,

‘O, whnt's the use of talking about
it? It's done, and here 1 am In this
wretched mess, Pollee after me, nnd—
everything! You've found me out—
you can glve me away, What are you
going to do%"

“Phere I8 only one thing to do,” sald
Alexunder, “Muake a clean breast of
| i

Almee's lips tightened,

“Come with me to Aunt Erythea,”
suld Mr. Lambe soothingly. *I wlil ae
compuny you, [I'll do everything 1

cander”

home," ecantinueil

s

| can for you. There I8 no other way. } cousin.

The Joy of Living

For I can see,” he suld, “that you have
cournge.”

“Nu" osald Almee declslvely, “it Is
impossible!

Alexander's eyes hecame keener, He
looked n litle contemptuous,

“Are fou nfrald? ke sald, “Do yon
not see that you must face the conse-
gquences of this foolish thing you have
done?  Once the truth Is told, yon
have nothing to fear from the pollce

“The pollee 1™ sald Almee scornfully,
“I'm not ufrald of the pollce,  I'm
not much afruld of Aunt Erythea, It
Isn't that at all. It's—the other
thing."

“Whnt other thing?”

Almee looked at him with growlng
embnrrassment, '

“Oh!" she s=ald at last, desperately,
“have I got to put It in 8o many
words? My staying at Ivy cottage!
Didn't you understand what I told
yon? I wis there=two nights™

Mr., Lamhe, to her surprise, did not
look forbiddint or censorions, Instead,
he looked u Nttle puzeled, And In
that moment Alr ce concelved g Hking
for Alexander.

“Now that 1 lave seen you, and
heard your gtor: " he sald, “I attach
no importance to hat incldent, whaot-
ever”

“Ah” sald Al we
people will, you see,

Alexander svdenly flushed erimson,

sudly, “but other

and he avolded Almee's eye. But his
fuce grew peculiarly grim,
*I have only this to say. That

man—thot Spencer—who dared to ex-
pose you to such a situation, 1s the
culprit I wish to see. He deserves—"

Almee's heel smote the floor,

“Not a word ngalnat Billy! It's he
who saved me, right from the begin-
ning. Ile begged me to let him own
up, DBut he hoas kept my secret, at
his own risk, because I wanted It
kept. He Is n gentleman "

Alexander wineed, At that moment,
out of the tall of her eye, Almee
enught sight of a tall flgure In over-
nlls crossing the gravel-walk beyond
the lawn.,

“Here he (8! exclalmed Almee,
“Let him answer for himself, If you
want to see him."

She ran to the window and ecalled
recklessly :

“Bllly !

Mr., Willinm Spencer looked townrds
her, glanced quickly left and right to
see If the coast was clear, and hurrled
0 Join Almee, He stepped In through
the wimdow,

“Billy,” sald Almee, “this s my
Cousin  Alexander. Anid  he's — he
kuows all about it. Iggscems this Is
onr finish, Billy,” w

The two men turned and faced each
other,
CHAPTER XVI
“They Must Be Told.”
Mr. Lumbe's serious eyes had be-

come hard and peneteating as a palr
of l‘!“_\"-l:ul lonses, I'l'lll'.'.’ gave the lm-
pression of plercing the exterior of the
man before him, and reading his mind,
Alesunder  looked, at that  moment
rauther ke an inguisitor of Torgue-
mdi's court.

“You are Mr. Willlam
sald Alexander lelly,

“Phat's so, You don’t know me? 1
guessed you wouldn't, Dot 1 raoem-
ber you very well, theugh 1 never con
necied your name &1 now,” said Rlity
ciolmily,  “You were chaplpin to the
Tenth Rutlamds, in 108, Came from
Ching to Join 'em, I heard."”

Me, Lambe was sllent,

“I was a sub in the Ninety-seventh
of the line, lyving next the Dritish
Seventieth division at Arveas,” added
By, 1 remwember you hecouse vou
brovght in six wounded who got leri
after the rmld on the pillboxes, 1T'wo
of them You got the mill
ey

Al stared at Alexunder in blank
umazement.

*“'hat  will  do,™
Lambe Inpatiently, “We are not deal
ing with the war, Do yvou realize”
sald In his pvimmest tone, “the Lru\]-
tion in whieli linve placed thls
lody ¥

Ly looked stralght ot him.

“You are Miss Seroope’s cousin he
siaid quietly, “and o poarson, |
I'll tuke lying down, from
thilng you choose to say
conrse 1 reallze It, and
here, 've been o foal, T dldn't seem
to know, But I ought to hove known."

e sighel.

Spencer?”

Waerre olrs,
bLirass,'

Interruptd) Nr,
lise

you

Buess
uny-
or do,  of
It's why I'm

Nou,

“Things are so different, whoere 1
belong An' they were difforent In
France—mighty dIferent.  DBut that's

no excuse, 1 wish 1 broken my neck
before 1 Ald such a fool thing, And
here we are in the soup. T don't mat-

ter.  Anmd you don't matter elther,
parson,  All that matters (s Mlss
Seroope.  Get me?”

"

“Come here,” sald Alexander,

e took Billy by the arm, led him
to the window, and turned hlm so that
the sun shone full on his face, Mr.
Lambe looked at Billy for some mo-
ments In sllence, with a pecullar in-
tentness,

“Mr, Spencer,” sald Alexander, re-
leasing him, “I will see you presently.
I shall have something to say to you.
For the moment, leave me with my
And--go gulekly™

Sidney
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Billy nodded,
with a smlle,

“Don't you worry,” he suld quletly,
“the padre's white,”

Billy disappeared with extrome sud-
denness through the window, Alexan-
der came slowly up to Almee,

“Thut young man," he sald, *has the
heart of a child, It 8 n good thing
to have. And rare, at hig age. That
does not alter the fact that your sitn
atlon I8 dungerous, »@d even terrible,

He turoed to Almee

My declslon Is final," he sald earnestly,

The
Ervthen
Then you

“There Is but one thing to o,
plaln, honest course. Aunt
must be told Immediately.
will be safe.”

“And [ repeat It's Impossible,” roe.
turned Almee quickly., “Can't you see?
You understand, And Georgie undeps
stunds, But there ls one who will
never understand. My futher. lle
doesu’t belong to our time, He'll con-

' -

Aimee Seized His Hands in Hers.

sider only one thing—that his daugh-
ter hns been disgraced before all the
county, Her name a by-word among
the rabble. That's how he’ll take it.
It will simply be Dad’s finish.”

Almee snlffed miserably.

“T never thought about (t.
Georgie toldd me what It wonld
to my futher. And she's right,
don't know D"

Alexander had turned rather white
He walked to the door and back, in
some agitation,

But
mean
Ynll

“It Is some years sinee 1 hove seen
your father, it T knew him very
well,  And T Lellave yon are richt.
This would be a heavy hlow to him
But—It has got to he el

“And T owill not let Dad fare
sald Althee hetly, I don't
myself, DBut ' not going to
him made miserale—~for all the
sons In the country !

“You have no cholee,  You do not
suppose for a moment this thinzg can
e copeealed and overcome ™

Almes turned to him with
confldence,

“OfF course 1 do, Dilly will see it
through ! she sabl trinmphiantly,

Alexander gasped,

e
for
have
-

care,

supreme

“I cannot cointenanee decelt, The
whole thing I+ known to me—my po-
gitfon  is  impossible,” he sald,  *1
ghouldd he abhetting o le*

“There's no nesd for yon to do any.
thing at all.  Nohody wantml yonu te

butt In, Alesinnder, The secret Is
mine, not vours, Go to Aum Erexthea
i syon mn=t!" s=uld Almee Litterly,
O, ' not eomplpining—1 can gee

that you must, Only you'll do it with
out my sanctlon. . Go to ber, and el
her all you know ahout me,”

Alexander gronnel I*or awhile he
was sllent, The perspiention stood
ont on hig forehiead The anguish in
s face was =0 phein that even Almeo
felt

Alexnnder sighed alood,

“T shiall Keep silenee,” he sald, It
Is Impossilile for me (o betrav o woll-

cotppuncetion,

an's seeret without hier eonsent=—aor to
utter one word that may aflect Lher
teputation.  But what will come of
“ _'__‘l

SAN sald Almiee eagerly, “you

newd know nothing ar all, Whatever
happens, 'l Beep you ont of "

“om the contrary ! I implore
whatever difficulty arlses, (o come 1o
me, =1 will de adl T ean” He gulped.
“I want to help you, Almes,”

Almee seiredd his bands o hers,

“Alexander,” she crled hreathilessly,
“f am sorey I knocked you down !

The next moment she had  fled
through the window,

L - L] L L] - L]

Half an hour later Almee, n somes
what furtive ftigure, was dolging to
and fro on the path near the lttle
arbor in the rose garden, keeping an

Yau,

anxlous eye on all the approgches
from the honse, She was still feellng
a lttle confused. =

“Who would ever have dreamed he
was such a good sort ag that!" she
sald to herself, “It's a delirlous sort
of mess I've got them both Inte. 1
hope he won't jump on poor Georgle.

| Why on earth doesn’t she hurry un?

Thete she is—oh bother !—Alexander
agaln "

Almee retreated out of sight Into
the arbor,

Georgina  came slowly nlong the
puth, her countennnee pale and down:

cast, lke a recalcitrnnt novice whe
fears the Lady Superior, Mr. Alex
ander Lumbe, looming through the

forest of stundard roses, quickly over
took her.

“Miss Berners!™

Georging turned to bim with fright-
ened eyes,

“I wish to speak with you,” sald
Alexunder with suppressed agitation.
“Shall we be seated?'  He led her to
a rustie seat close agninst the arbor,

“It distresses me,” sald Mr. Lambe
earnestly, “to see, a8 1 cunnot help
seelng, the eoffect this has had upon
you. The shiocek to your seusibllity,
Let me set your mind at resi, as fur
as 1 ean. 1 bardly dare to think how
It will ull end, But your cousin Is us
innocent as an infant of any real in-
tent to deceive, 8he has bhelaved as
Inconsequently as a child—thut Is all,
Oneg—one must tey to make allow-
ances for her, She should he still at
school, That is what T think of her."

“Yes" wmurmtired Georginag  miser
ably, “but what must you think of—
me

“Of you!"™ sald Mr. Lambe with
strong feeling,  “Your loyalty—your
untlinching attachment to that young
madeap, stirs my sadwiration. It Is
treadiul to think of what you must
have suffered, Purely to protect
Almee. You faced wmy aunt,” Mr,
Lnmbe clasped his hand and drew his
breath in sharply. “Yes, you risked
the displeasure of my aunt!  And—
of course, the police, For days this
sword of Damocles has been hanging
over your hlameless head. You—you
have not bheen gullty of decelt. No, no!
Only of silence. I think yon have
behaved, on the whole, admirably.”

“Oh ! gasped Georgin falntly, hard-
Iy daring to belleve her ears, “you ciats
not mean ft!"

“I. do mean 1It!"  execlalmed Mr,
Lambe warmly, *Miss Berners, from
the first hour I saw you, [ was con-
vinced of your—your essentlal gooil-
ness! It betrays itself In all that yon
do,  Anything that Is underhand or
questionable, glides nway from you—*"'
procinimed Mr., Lambe, with a sweep-
ing movement of Lis hand, *“as the
turbid strenm flows over the river-
vl of whitle muarble, leaving Its pure
Ity unsallied. My admiration for you
is greater, If that is possible, than
ever,”

Gieorgina's
fully.

“Ithink,” eontinued AMloexander, with
prowing enthusiasm, “that you exist
to sacritice yourself for others, Miss
DPerners,  You have more than plety—
vou have charity, It is of the
qualities In a woman."

Georgina turned to him with swine
mwing eyes,

“Oh, Mr. Lambe!" she
with deliclous confuslon,

Aloxander answered her with a hol-
low cromn. She was startled at the
sudden distress In his face,

“The question Is not what 1 think of
you"™ he sald hitterly, “hut what yon
think of me! You know the prin-
ciples 1 profess, and that T fmpresged
on you, Out of my own mouth | am
condemned,  How ean you feel any-
thing but contempt for me! 1 have
consented to connive at this mad esen-
pade of Almee’s amd oll ts  conse
quences,  To keep silent,. To—10 bol-
ster it up,” he suld with a gulp. *I
have passed my word"

Goeorginn's eyes shone,

“You have done that!” she eried
cazerly, “Why, now that you are on
her siile, she may be saved from ex-
posure after all! 1 think it Is splon-
did of you—ubsalurely splendid ™

“How can you think of me, bhut as=
a hypoerite? You do not menn, Misz
Boernors, that you feel any respoct
me now %"

*Mr, Lambe, when T first knew youn,
I thought you my ideal o8 o chinreh-
man, I think more than  ever,
When I was in troubile, and consulted
you, I seemed to find you a Hittle hard,
Poor Aimee had enough to bhear,  DBut
now," gnsped Goeorginn, quite earrled
away, L consider your conduet noble
~=tenlly noble! I admire
than ever”

“Aliss CHI ;\ll'\nlllh'l’.
husky with emotion, “if only you knew
what a rvellef It s, that I have ot
forfelted your regard! 1 have only
known you n few days, but your Rlllli-
ness, your sympathy—" his hand closed
ulmost  convulsively  on Lers—“Mise
Berners, may I call you Almee—]—]
mean Georginn—1"

“Pont "

A stifled, explosive sound cansed Mr,

heart fluttered  delight-

e
swWirelest

murimunred

s

yNou more

berners,”

Lambe to start violently and look
round him,
pa—rey
“Snooks! You're Aimee
Scroope! Don't deny it!" gaid

Diana, flercely.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
Thought for the Day,
One can be loyal to his own convie
tlons without being Intolerunt of un-
l other's coeanvictions,
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