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The Two Vanrevels

By BOOTH TARKINGTON,

Author of "The Gentleman From Indiana” and “"Monsieur Beaucaire™

[CONTINUED.)
Mes, Tanberry punctuated her obser.
vations with volleys of huasky
laughter, =0 abrupt in both dischargs

ah

“My charming girvt I

and ceossation that, until Miss DBoetty
bovame pecustomed to the habit, she
wns apt to start slightly at each salvo, l
“I bud & husband—onee,” the lady re-
sumed, “but only onee, my friend! He
had fdeas like your father's—your fa-
ther 18 such an lmbecile—and he
thought that wives, slsters, daughters
aml such like ought to be obedient—
that is, the rest of the world was wrong
unless it was right, and right was just
Lis own little teeny squeeny prejudices
and emotlons dressed up for a crazy
masquerade as facts, Poor man! He
lasted only about a year!" And Mrs.
Tanberry laughed heartily.

“They've been at me time and ngaln
40 tuke another.” 8he lowered her
voice and leaned toward Betty confl-
dentially. “Not 1! I'd be willing to
engage myself to Cralley Gray (though
Crailey basn't got round to me yet), for
I don't mind just belng engaged, my
dear, but they'll have to Invent some-
thing better than a man before I marry

any one of 'em again! But I love 'em,
1 do, the eharming Blllies! And you'll
ae» how they follow me!” She patted

" though,

the girl's shoulder, her small eyes
beaming quizzically. *“We'll have the
guayest house in Rouen, ladybird! The |
young men all go to the Bareauds', but
they'll come here now, and we'll have
the Bareauds along with ‘em. ['ve
been awny a long time; Just finished
unpacking yesterday night when your
father came In after the fire, Whoo!
What a state he was in, with that tem- |
per of his! Didua't I snap him up when
be asked me to come and stay with |
you? Ha, ha! I'd have come even If
you hadn't been beautiful, but I was |
wild to be your playmate, for I'd heard
nothing but *‘Miss Betty Carewe, Miss |
Betty Carewe,” from everybody 1 saw |
since the minute my stage came in,
You set 'em all mad at your ball, and
I knew we'd make a glorlous houseful, |
you amd I! Some of the vagahonds will
turn up this very evening, vou'll see
if they don't. Ha, ha! The way they
follow me!"

Mrs, Tanberry was irresistible. She
fillesl the whole place otherwise than
by the mere material voluminousness
of her, bubbling over with froth of
nonsense whileh dew through the house,
driven by her euergy, like sea foam on
a spring gule, and the day, so discord-
antly begun for Miss Betty, grew mu-
sical with her own laughter, answer-
fug the husky staceato of the vivaclious
newcomer. Nelson walted upon them
at table, radiant, bis smile like the
kevhonrd of an ebony plane, and his
disappearances futo the kitchen were
accomplished by means of a surrepti-
tious double shattle and followed by
the cachinnating echoes of the valn
Mamle's reception of the visitor's sal-
lies, which Nelson hastily retalled in
passing,

Nor was Mrs. Tauberry's prediction
allowed to go unfulfilled regarding the
advent of those persons whom she had
designated as vagabonds, It may have
boon out of deference to Mr. Carewoe's
sonse of decorum or from a cmitious
regard of what he was liable to do
when be considerad that sense outranged
that the gallonts of Rouen had placed
themselves under the severe restraint
of allowing three days to elupse after
thelr Introduction to Miss Carewe be-
fore they “puid their respects at the
lhiouse;” but, be that as it may, the dle-
tator was now safely under way down
the Rouen river, and Mrs. Tuauberry
reigued in bhis stead. Thus, at about 8
o'clock that evening, the two ladies sat

in the liveary engnged in conversation,
for the sake of aceuracy, it
should be sald that Mrs, Tanberry was
chgaged b conversation, Miss Betty in
giving ear, when thelr attention was
arredied by sounds of a somewhat mn
sical nature from  the lawn, which
goulds were immedintely identificd as
ciuauating from n thute and violin.

Mrs, Tanberrey bounded across the
room like n public builiing eaught by
a eyelone, and, dasghing at the candles,
“BHow ‘em out, hlow "em out!" she ex-
clubmed, suiting the action to the word
In a thaster of excitement.

“Why 7" asked Miss Carewe, startled,
as ghe rose to her feel, The eandles
were ont before the question,

“Why!" repeated the merry, husky
volee In the darkoess, My goodness,
child precions, those vagabonds are
here! To think of your never having
been serennded before!™

She drew the givl (o the window and
polnted to a group of dim figures noar
the Hlae bushies,  “The dear, delightful

vagubonds!™ sghe chuckled, 1 knew
they'll come! It's the beauliful Tan
pingham Marsh with his tddle awld

Youne Jeft Bareand with his fdoee and
"Gene Madreillon and Hide Frauk Chen
owelh and thin Wil Commings 1o #ing,
Hark to the raseals!”

It is perfectly truthful to say that
the violin and flute execnted the pres
lade, and then the telo sovaded full on
the evenlug alfr, the nore effective
chords obligingly drawn out as long as
the breath In the singers could hold
them In order to allow the two falr
auditors complete benefit of the har-
mony, They sang *“The Harp That
Once Through Tara's Halls" and fol-
lowed it with *Long, Long Ago."

tween stifled gusta of almost uncon-
trollable laughter, “is meant for just
me."

“Tell me the tales that to me were
580 dear,” entreated the trio.

“I told' ‘em plenty," gurgled the en-
livening widow, “and I expect between
us we can get up some more."

“Now you are come my grief Is re-
moved,'” they sang.

“They mean your father is on his
way to St, Louls,"” remarked Mrs. Tan-
berry.

“ILet me forget that so long you have
roved,

Let me believe that you love as you loved
Long, long ago, long ago."

“Applaud, applaud!"” whispered Mrs.
Tanberry, encouraging the minstrels
by a hearty clapping of hands.

Then the cundles were relit and the
serenanders Invited within, Nelson eame
bearing cake and wine, and the house
wans made merry. Presently the romp,
Virginla Bareaud, making her appear-
ance on the arm of Genera! Trumble,
Mrs, Tanberry led them all in & hearty
game of blind man's buff, followed by
as bhearty a dancing of Dan Tucker,
After that, a quadrille being proposed,
Mrs. Tanberry suggested that Jeffer-
son should ruu home and bring Fan-
chon for the fourth lady, However,
Virginia explained that she had en-

deavored to persuide both her sister |
and Mr. Gray to accompany the gener- |

al and herself, but that My, Gray had
complained of indisposition, having suf-
fered greatly from headache on ac-
count of Inbaling so much smoke at
the warehonse five, and, of course, I'an-
chon would not leave him, (Miss Ca
rewe permitted herse!f the slightest
shriug of the shoulders.)

S0 they daupeced the quadrille with
Jefferson at the plano and Mr. Marsh
performing in the character of a Indy,

a proceeding most unacceptalile to the

geveral, whom Mrs. Tanberry forced 10 | coyld be heard for a moment or two

be his partner. Awnd thus the evening
passedd  gayly away. Tappingham
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Marsh spoke the truth, indeed, when |

he exclubmed in parting, “Oh, rare Mrs,
Tanberry!"”

But the house had not done with sere-
nades that night, 'The guests had long
gince deparied; the windows were still
and dark uvnder the wan old moon,
which bad risen lamely, looking unfu-
millar and not half itself; the alr bore
an odor of lateness, and nothing mov-

| *Yes—If It was one,

ed, when a delleate harmony stole out |

of the shadows bevond the misty gar-
den. Low hut resonant chords sotund-
ed on the heavier strings of a guitar,
while above them, upon the lighter
wires, rippled a slender, tinkiing mel
ody that wooed the slumberer to a des
lelous half wakefulness as dreamlly,
a8 tenderly as the eroon of rain on the
roof soothes a child to sleep. Under the
artist's cunning touch the instrument
was both the gccompaniment and the
song, and Miss DBetty, at first taking
the musie to be a wandering thread in
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ineffable sweetness of the sound,

Then a volee was heard, eoerily low,
yet gallant and elear, a vibraot bari-
tone, singing to the gulitar:

“My lady’s halr,
That dark delight,

1s bolh as fair
And dusk as night.

“That" Mrs. Tanberry whispered be- | I know some lovelorn hearts that beat

In time to moonbeam twinklings fleet,
That dance and glance like Joewels there,
Emblagoning the raven halr,

“Ah, raven halr,
Bo dark and bright!
What love les there
Enmeshed tonight?
I know some sighing lads that say
Their hearts were snared and torn anway,
And now as pearls one fate they shure
Entangled in the raven halr.

“Ah, raven hair,
From such a plight
Could you not spire
One acolyte?
I know & broken heart that went
To serve you but as ornaument,
Alus, o ruby now you wear,
Ensanguining the raven hair!"

fpuneh, bt when Tom Vanrevel touches

the guitar and Ufts up his voice 1o sing
there lsn't an angel In heaven that
wouldn't quit the place and come to
henr him! Crealley wrote those words
to Virginia Bareaud. (ITer halr 18 even
darker than yours, you know.) That
was when he wns being engnged to her,
and Tom must have set the musle to
'em lately and now comes here to sing
|'em to you, and well enough they fit
| you. But you must keep him away,
princess,"

Nevertheless Betty knew the volee
was not that which had bid her look to
| the stars, and she remalned convineed
| that it belonged to Mr. Cralley Gray,
| who had been too 11l a few hours earlier
"to leave the Bareaud house, and now,
| with Fanchon's kisses on his lips, came
stealing Into her garden and sang to
her a song he had made for another
girl
l If there was one person In the world
whom Miss Betty held In bitter con-

The song had grown falnter and  tempt and scorn, It was the owner of

fainter, the singer moving away as he
sang, and the last lines were almost in-

So they danced the quadrille.
audible In the distance. The gultar

more, then silence came again, It was
broken by a rustling in the room next
to Miss Betty's, and Mrs, Tanberry
called softly through the open door:

“Princess, are you awake? Did you
hear that serenade

After a pause the answer eame hesi-
tatingly In a small, faltering volee:
I thought perhaps
he was only singing as he passed along
the street.”

“Aha!"  ejaculated Mrs. Tanberry
abruptly, as though she had made an
mnexpecied discovery. *You know boet-
ter, aml this was a ferenmdde that von
did not lnugh at. Beautiful, T wouldn't
let It go any further, even while your
futher is gone. Something might occur

that would bring him home without
warning, Sueh things have happened.
Tom Vanrevel ought to be kept far

away from this house"

“Oh, It was not he,” returncd Miss
Betty quickly. “It was Mr. Gray. Did
not you''—

“My dear,” Interrupted the other,

the fabrie of her own bright dreawms, | “Cralley Gray's speclalty Is talking,

drifted gradually to consciousness to
find herself smiling. Her eyes opened

Most of the vagabonds can slog and
play a bit, and so can Cralley, partic-

|

| that volce and that gultar,

CHAFPTER X,
ONRE than three gentlemen of

l Rouen wore thelr hearts In

M thelr eyes for any fool to gaze

@ upon, but three was the num-
ber of those who told thelr love hefore
the end of the first week of Mr. Ca-
rewe's absence, and told It In spite of

Mrs, Tanberry's utmuost effort to pre-
gerte, at all tlmes, a conjunetion be-

tween herself and Miss Beo ty.

Miss Carewe honored ench of the lorn
three with a few minutes of gravity,
but the gentle refusal prevented never
a swain from belug as truly her follow-
er as before, not that she resorted to
the poor device of half dismissal, the
evorydny method of the schoolgirl flirt,
who thus keeps the lads in dallinnee, but
because, even for the rejected, it was a
delight to be near her, For that matter,
It Is sald that no one ever had enough
of the mere looking at her, Also, her
talk was enlivening even to the lively,
belng spleed with surprising torns and
amiably seasoned with the art of badl-
nage, To use the plhirase of the tihwe,

| she possessed the accomplishments, an

wide, but balf closed agaln with the ularly when he's had g few bowls of |

antiquated charm now on the point of
disappearing, so carefully has it been
snubbed under whenever exhibited,

She sketched magnlficently, This 1s
the very strongest support for the as-
sertion: Irank Chenoweth amd Tap-
pingham Marsh angreed, with tears of
enthusiasm, that “magnificently” was
the only word., They came to this con-
clusion as they sat together at the end
of a long dinner, at which very little
had been eaten, after o day's plenie by
the river., Miss Carewe had been of
thelr company, and Tappingham and
Chenoweth found ench his opportunity
In the afternoon, The party was small
and no one had been able to effect a
total nneonsciousness of the mnueuvers
of the two zentlemen, Even Panchon
Barenud comprehendaed Invrgnidly,
though shie was wore blurred than ever,
anid her faraway eyes helled the me-
chnnieal vivacity of her manner, for
Cralley was thirty miles down the river
with a fishing rod neatly packed In a
leather case.

Mr, Vanrevel, of course, wns not In-
vited., No one would have thought of
asking him to joln a small party of
which Hobert Carewe's daughter wns
to be a mewmber, but It was happiness

enough for Tom that night to lie hid-
den in the shrubbery looking up at the
sturs between the leaves while he lis-
tened to her hiarp and borne through the
open window on enchanted alrs the
volce of Ellzabeth Carewe singing

“Robin Adalr,™

It was now that the town indulged
its livellest spirit. Never an evening
lacked its Junketing, while the happy

| foik of Rouen set the early summer
to musiec. Berenade, dance and song
for them, the light hearts, young and
old making gay together, It was all
lnughter, either In sunshine or hy can-
dlelight, undisturbed by the far thun-
der below the southern horlzon, where
Zachary Taylor had pitched his tent,
upon the Itio Grande,

One falr evening soon after that ex-
cursion which had proved fatal to the
hopes of the handsome Tappingham
and of the youthful Chenoweth it was
the privilege of Mr. Thomas Vanrevel
to nssist Misa Carewe and her chaperon
from thelr carrlage as they drove up to
a dance at the Bareauds'. This good
fortune fell only to great deserving, for
he had spent an hour lurking outside
the house In the hope of performing
such offices for them.

Heaven was in his soul, and the
breath departed out of his body when,
after o wmoment of hesitation, Miss
Betty's little lace gauntleted glove was
placed In his hand, and her white slip-
per shimmered out from the lilac
flounces of her dress to fall like a ben-
ediction, he thought, on each of the
carringe steps.

It was the age of garlands. They
wreathed the muses, the seasons and
their speech, so the women wore
wretths in their hair, and Mliss Betty's
thut night was of marguerites. *Read
your fortune in them all,” whispered
Tow's heart, “and of whomsoever you
wish to learn every petal will say, ‘He
loves you; none declare he loves you
uot!' "

She bowed slightly, but did not speak
to him, whichh was perhaps a better re-
ception than that accorded the young
man by her companion, “Oh, {t's you,
I8 1tY" was Mrs, Tanberry's courteous
observation as she canfed the vehicle
In her descent, She looked sharply at
Miss Betty, and even the small glow of
the carviage lnmps showed that the girl's
cheeks had tlushed very red, Mr, Van-
revel, on the contrary, was pale,

They stosd for a moment In awk-
ward silence, while from the lighted
house where the fiying figures cireled
came the waltz, “1 Dreamt That 1
Dwe-helt In Ma-har-ble Halls,” Tom's
own dreanms were much wilder than
the gypsy girl’s, he knew that, yet he
.'-1n|l\'|' out bravely:

“Will you dunce the first two with

me

{To be Continucd )
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A Certain Cure for Chilblalns.

Shake into your shoes Allen’s Foot-
Ease, o powder. It cures chilblains,
frostbites, damp, sweating, swollen
feet, At all druggists and shoe stores
25  cents, Sample  free. Address
Alleu S, Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y.
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A Guaranteed Care for Plles.
Itehing, blind, bleeding, protruding
' piles. Druggists are authorized to
| refund money if Pazo Ointment fails
| to cure in 6 to 14 days. 50 cents,
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