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Then he hurriedly dressed
nole and the cablegram, and
Mrs. Drelmer

He found that
for the opera
of news with the
ful commander

took the
sought

capable |ady gowned
She recelved hig bits
aplomb of a4 re#@dUTCe

“Now, don't go seedy all at once
you've o chance

“Hang it all, Mre. Drelmer, 've not
Life isn't worth living—"

“Tut, tut!  Death isn't. either!"”

“Hut we'd have been so nicely get
up, even withont the title, and now
Bines, the clumsy ass, has come this

infernal cropper. and knocked every-
thing on the head 1 say. you know,
it's bheastly!"

“Hush, and let me think!"”

He paced the floor while his matri-
monial adviser tapped a white kidded
foot on the floor. and appeared (o read
plans of new battle in a mother-of-
pearl paper-knife which she held le
tween the tipa of her fingers.

“l have it—and we'll do it quickly!
—Mrs. Wybert!"”

Mauburn's eyes opened widely,

“That absurd old Peter Bines has
spoken to me of her three times lately,
She's made a lol more money than she
had in this eame copper deal, and she'd
& ol to begin with, 1 wondered why
he spoke so enthusiastically of her,
and ! don't see now, hut—"'

"Wel] 7

“She'll take yvou, and yvou'll be ag well
sel up as you were hefore.  Listen, |
met her last week at the Critehleys,
She spoke of having seen you. 1 conld
se€ she was dead =et to make a good

marriage You know she wanted (o
marry Fred Milbrey. but Horace and
bls mother wouldn't bear of it after

Avice became engaged 1o Hulon snep-
ler, I'm in the Critchleys' hox to-night
and [ understand she's 1o be there,
Leave it to me. Now It's after nine,
s0 run along.”

“But, Mrs. Drelmer. there's that poor
girl—she cares for me, and | like her
immensely, you know-—truly [ do
and £he's a trump where she says
bhere she conldn’t possibly leave her
people now they've come down—even
if matters were not otherwise impos-
sible.”

“Well, you see they're not only uth-
erwise impossible, but every wise im-
poegible, What could you do? Go to
Montana with them and learn to be an
Indian? Don't, for heaven's sake, sen-
timentalize! Go home and sleep like |
a rational creature. Come in by 11
to-morrow. Even without the (title
you'll be a splendid match for Mrs.
Wybert, and she must have a tidy lot
of milllons after this deal”

Sorely distressed, he walked back o
his lodgings in Thirty-second street,
Wild, @uixotic notions of sacrifice flood-
ed his mood of dejection. If the worst
came, he could go west with the fam-
Hy and learn how to do something.
And yet—Mrs., Wybert. Of course it
musl be that. The other idea was ab-
furd—too wild for serious considera-
tion. He was 30 vears old. and there
was only one may for an English gentle.
man live—even |f it must break the
heart of a poor girl who had loved him
devotediy, and for whom he had felt a
steady and genuine affection. He !
passed a troubled night.

Down at the hotel of Peter Bines
wasg an intimation from Mrs. Wybert
herself. bearing upon this same fnr-i
tuity. When Uncle Peter reached there
at two a. m.. he found in his box a
small scented envelope which  he
opened with wonder,

Two inclosures fell out. One was a |
clipplog from an evening paper. an- |
nouncing the birth of twin sons to Lord |
Casselthorpe. The other was the card |
He had left with Mrs. Wybert on the |
day of hig call; his name on one side, |

see

announcing him: on the other the
words he had written:

“Hell Consolldated Copper sll you can
untd] it goes down to 05 1o this up to the
Umit of your capital, and | will make gond

anything you jome
“"PETER HINEE'
He read the note:
“Arlingham Hotel—7;8
“Mr. Peier B
“Dear Sl b inny old man, you 1
don't pre 1
hut you ma TS T & Tamn
grateful to s« i1 W i tter
I will nlwa
Your
“HLAL

later to Billy Pru Put a hegea
horzseback
o fuss around because the brld i
sel with diam
and thes

“That’s right,
the quick sympathy
“That guy that

alid

waunt the whole ball of wax!*
Iy Brue, with
)f the experienced,
doped me, he wa'n't
satisfled with my good $30 wad, Not
by no meang! He had to go take my |
breasipln nugget! from the Early Bird
At 11 o'clock the next morning Mau-
burn waited in Mrs. Drelmer's draw-
ing-room for the news she might have,
When that competent person sailed
in, he saw temporary defeat written on

her bhrow His heart sank to it low
level of the nlgat bLelore.
“Well, 1 saw

creature,”” she be-

1 y.

L ErOup.

i now regarding the loss of the fortune

I Sust cou
rou

gan, ‘and it re., oed no time at all 1o
reach a very dednite understandiog
with her. 1 had feared It might bLie

rather n delicate mattar, talking to hey
at onee, you know-—anil we needed 10

hurry—but slie's & woman one can talk
to. She's made heaps of money, and
the poor thing Is society-mail —so

afrald the modish world won't take her
at her true value—nhutl she talked very
frankly about marriage—really she's
cool-headeld for all the fire she seems
to have—and the short of it is that
she's determined to marry some one of
the smart men here In New York.
The creature's fascinated by the very
[dea."

“Did you mention me?"’

“You may be sure 1 did. bhut she'd
read the papers. and, like so many of
these people, she has no nse at all for
an Englishman without a title. or
course 1 couldn't be too definite with
her, but she understood perfectly, and
she let me see she wouldn't hear of it

at all. So she's off the list. But don't
glve up. Now, there's—"

But  Mauburn was determinedly
downeast.

“It's uncommon handsome of von,
Mrg. Drelmer. really, but we’ll have 1o
leave off that, you know. If a chap
{gn’t helr to a peerage or a city fortune
there's no getting on thar way."

“Why, the man I8 actually discour-
aged. Now you need some American
pluck, old chap. An American of vour
age wouldn't give up”

“But, hang it all! an American knows
how to do toimmgs. you know, and like
as not he'd nothing to begin with, Ly
Jove! Now I'd a lot to begin with
and here's it's all taken away.”

“look at young Bines. He's had a
lot taken away, but I'll wager he malkrs

(1L all back agaln and more, too, before

he's 40."

“He might in this country;
never do it at home, you know.,"

“This country is for you as much as
for him. Now, there's Augusta Har-
tong—those mixed-pickle milllonaires,
you know, 1 was chatting with Au-
gusta's mother only the other day. and
it 1'd only suspected this—"

“Awfully kind of you, Mrs. Drelmer,
but it's no use. I'm falrly played out.
| shull go to see Miss Bines, and have
& chat with her people, you know."

“Now, for heaven's sake, don't make
a silly of yourself, whatever you do!
Mind, the girl released you of her own
accord!”

“Awfully obliged.
jolly well, first. See you soon.
by!" And Mauburn was off.

He was reproaching himself. “That
poor girl has been eating her heart oul
for & word of love from me. I'm o
brute!"

he'd

I'll think about it
Good-

CHAPTER XXVI,
THE GOD IN THE MACHINE.

Uncle Peter next morning was up to
a late breakfast with the stricken fam
Percival found him a trifle less
bitter, but not convinced in his
despair., The young man himself had
recovered hils spirits wonderfully, The
utter collapse of the old man, always
su reliant before, had served to fire all
his latent energy. He was now volubie
with plans for the future; not only
determined to reassure [Uncle Peter
that the family would he provided for,
but not a little anxious to justify tae
old man's earlier praige. and refute his
valumnies of the night before,

Mrs, Bines, so complacent overnight
wis the most disconsolate one ol the
With her low tastes she was

less

as a4 calamity to the worthy infants of
her own chosen field.

“Anud there, | had promised to give
$5.000 to the new _ome for crippled
children, and $5.000 to 8t. John's Guild
for the floating hospitals  this  sum
mer— Just yesterday—and 1 do de lare
atstay in New York w.

and see those poor bable

money,
sifler.”

“You
without
her son
n thing
vour plays—wa'll
good If 1
and 1y n fewn of

cotldn’
money,

stay in New
Mr=. Good-th]
“not even if vou cvo
yvou welsh
make that

York
ng." said
uldn’t see
any ol
thou
0 get a sandbas

it adon on

en

sand

ladds ard

do much 1

sl Pay
i paper we nnod

ing that note to teorge
"Flere u
he isn't going to he
after all What could have done If
hadn't lost the money? From
which it wight be inferred that certain
people who had Mles Bines
to be very harid-headed were not so far
wrong as the nolorious ‘‘casual ob-
server” s very apt to be

“Never you mind, gald Ther
brother, cheerfully, “well he all right
€1, You walt a little and hear Uncle
Peter take back what he's sald about
ne.  Uncle Peter. I'll have you taking
iff that hat of vours every time yuu

lL.ord Casselthorps

W

gls,’

|

e #ight of me, in abowt & year"

Te went again over the plans. The
income from the One Girl was (0 be
nged In developing the other proper-
the stock ranch up on the Bitter
Root, the other mines that had been
worked but lttle and with crude ap-
pliances; the Irrigation and land im
provement enterprises and the big tim-
ber tracls.

“1 got something of an Idea of it
when Uncle Peter ook me around sum-
mer before lasgt, and | learned a lot
more getting the stuff logether with
Coplen. Now, I'm ready 1o bhuckle
down 1o 1" He looked at Uncle Peter,
hungry for a word of encouragement
to goothe the hurte the old man had
put upon him.

But all Uncle Peter would say was:
“That sounds very well,” compelling
the inference that he regarded sound
and substance as phenomenn not nee-
essarily related

“But give me a chance, Unele Poter,
Just don’t jump on me teo hard for a
year!"

“Well, | know that country. There's
big chances for a young man with
brains—understand ?—that has got all
the high-living nonsense blagted out of
his upper levels—but it lakes work.

jes;

You may do something—there are
white blackbirds—but you're on a
nasty plece of roadbed—curves all

down on the outslde—wheels fiattened
under every truck, and you've had her
down in the corper so long | doubt
if you can even slow up, say nothin’
of reversin’. And think of me gettin’
fooled that way at my time of life”
he continued, as If in confldence fo
himself. “But then, | always was a
terrible poor judge of human nature.”

“Well. have your own way; but |'ll
fool you ngain, while you'ra coppering
me. You watch, that's all | ask. Just
sit around and talk wise about me all
vou want to, hut wateh, Now | """'i
g0 down and ge! to work with Fouts, |
Thank the Lord we didn't have tn!
welsh either, any more than Mrs, Give- |
up there did.”

“You won't touch any more stock:
you won't get that money from Shep- |
ler?"

|
1 “1 wont; 1 won't go near Shepler, | |
[
1
1

promise you. Now you'll belleve me
in one thing, 1 know you will, Unele!
Peter,” He went over to the old man,
“1 want to thank you for pulling me
up on that play as you did las: night, !
Lon saved me, and 'm more grateful |
to you than | can yay. But for you [
have gone in and dug the hole deoper.”
He made the old man shake hands |
with him--though Uncle Peter's hand |
remained limp and cheerless, '\'mll
can =hake on that at least, You saved
| e, and 1 thank you for ir."
i "Well, I'm glad you pgot some |
sense.' answered the old man, grudge. |
don’t do anything but consume--in
cludin® men. If the west stopped pro
ducin’ men fur you, you'd be as bad
off ae if it stopped producin® fool,
You can’'t grow a big man on this
island any more than you can grow
wheat onut there on Broadway. You're
all right. You folks have your uses,
1 ain't like one of these crazy fools
that thinks you're rascals and all like
that; but my polut |s that you don’t
get the fun out of life. You don't get
the big feelin’s. Out in the west
they're the flesh and blood and bone;
and you people here, meanin’ no disre-
spect—you're the dimples and wrinkles
and—the warte. You spend and gam.
ble back and forth with that money
we raise and dig out of the ground]
and you think you're gettin' the best
end of i, but you ain't. I found that
out 12 years ago this spring. 1 had a
crazy fool notion then to go back there

even when | hadn't gone bLroke—and
.[ done well to go. And that's why |
iwanted that boy back there And

that's why I'm mighty proud of hil‘n.!
| tu gee Lie's g0 hot to go and take hold,
like | knew he would be”

“That's excellent. Now, Mr. Bines,
1 1ike him and | dare say you've done
the best thing for him, unusual as it
was. But don’t grind him. Might i1
not be well to ease up a little after he's
out there? You might let it be under- |
stond that | am willing to finance any |
of those propositions there liberally-

“Nao, no—that ain’t the way to han-
die him. Say, | don’t expect to quit |
cussin® him fur another 30 days yet
I want! him think he aln't got a
triend on earth but himeself. Why, I'd
{bave made this play just as | have
done. Mr. S8hepler, if there hadn't been |
a chance back a cent of it—if
we'd had 1w go plumb broke— back to
the in emigrant  car, “"”'l
bolognn and crackers eal., that's
what |'d have sir. no help
fur him!'

Aren’t you a little hard on him?
Not don’t |
And Kuow 1hs! whal

to

o get
west an
10

done N

know the stock
he needs My

treal &8 l'm treglin

: thanked
t an hour ggo | v i
shake hand
I poulid see Lhe tears ba i
The old man chuckled
It was llke Len Carey
Len had Jim ser apart
tion fur his own nigeer
and went huntin' and
gether. One day they'd been swim-
min'. and was lyin® up on the bank |
Len got thinkin' he'd never seen any
ope drown. He knew Jim couldn't
swim a llck, so he thought be'd have
Jim go drown says ta him: “'Jim,

him
iime—ani
nis eyes

made me

% Nigger Jim,
ol the planta

They figshed
sWimmin to-

| said, Jim
Cdrowned as fur ag there was any fun

g0 Jump off thay rock there!' That
was where the deep hole was lm
wus mear't, but he had o go Alter

he'd gone down once, Len savs (o him
‘Drown now, damn nigger!” and
Jl.tn come up and went down (wles
more. Then Len begun to think Jim
was worth a good bit of money, and
mebbe hed be almighty walloped If
the truth come ont, o he dives (n afier
Jim and geisa him ashore, and after
while he brought him to, Anyway, he
had alroady  sure-enough

Yot

in i, Well, Len Carey (s an old man
now, and Jim g an old white-headod
nigger still hangin' around the old
place, and when Len goes back there
to visit his relatives, old Nigger Jim
hunts him up with tears in his eves,
and thanks Mister Leonard fur savin'
his life that time. Say 1 felt this
mornin’ ke Len Carey must feel them
times whoen Jim's thankin® him,"”

Shepler laughed

“You're n orare man, My Bines, 1’1
hope to have your cheerful, easy views
of lfe if 1 ever lose my hold here in
the street. | hope I'll have the old
Bines  philosophy  and  the young
Bines spirit. That reminds me,"” he
continued, as Uncle Peter rose to go,
“we've been pretty confidential, Mr.
Bines, and 1 don’t mind telllng you 1
was a4 bit afraid of that young man
until yvesterday. Oh, not on the stock
proposition. On another matter, You
may have noticed that nlght at the
Oldaker's—well, women, Mr. Bines, are
uncertain, | know something about
markets and the ways of a dollar, but
&1l 1 know about women |& that they're
good to have. You can't know any
more about them, lLecause they don't

"HAS HE BUBPECTED
know any more themselves, Just hes
tween us, now, | never felt anyv 100
sure of a4 certaln young woman's state
of mind until copper reached 51 and
Union Cordage had been blown up
from inside.™

They parted with warm expressions

ANYTHINGT

lof good-will, and Uncle Peter, in high
| spirits at the success of his machina-

tions  had himself driven up-town

The only point where his plans had
falled was in Mrs. Wybhert's refusal to
consider Mauburn after the birth of the
Casselthorpe twins, Yet he felt that
matters, In spite of this happening,
must go as he wished them to. The
Englishman  Uncle Peter cherished
the strong anti-British sentiment pee
cillar to his generation—would surely
uever marry a girl who was all hut
penniless, and the consideration of an
alliance with Mrs, Wybhert. when the
fortune shouwld be lost, had. after all.
beey an incident—a means of showing
the girl, if she should prove to be too
deeply infatuated with Mauburn for
her own peace of mind—how unworthy
and mercenary he was; for he had
meant, In that event, to disillusion her
by disclosing something of Mrs. Wy-
hert's history-—-the woman Mauburn
should prefer to her. He still counted
confldently on the loss of the fortune
sufficing to break the match.

When he reached the Hightower that
night for dinner, he found Percival
downstairs in great glee over what he

| coneeived to be a funny situation.

nights and 1, Ome HOnest  man
money and trinkes away from him’
Perclval saw them 1o the train,

her mother and us, now that we might
need her, not for him or any other
man--and he safd that only made him

love het all the more, and then he got Take care of yourselr,” aalil Unedes
chesty, and =ald he was Just as good | Peter at parting,  “Yon linow | ain't
us any Amerclcan, even It he never | any good any more, amd you gol A

would have a title; so pretty soon they I' whole family, ineludin' an Englishman
geot kind of Interssted In each other | dependin’ on you - wa'll throw him oun
again, and by the time [ came home L] the town, thoneh, If he don'l take ou!

was all ovel They ratifed the pres| his st papeis Che dnnte T get there,”™
Hminary agreement for o merger His last shaot from the rear platform
“Well, | snum!" Wilh:
That's rvight, go abead and snum. “Change your name back to "Pete’
Pd snom myself if | Knew how- it son, when you get west of Chicago

Knocked me. HBetter come upstadrs and
congratulate the happy couple™

“Shoo, now! | certainly am mighty
disappointed in that fellow. Still, he Is
well spotted, and them freckles mean
iron in the blood.  Maybe we can de-
velop him along with the other prop-|ig
erties,

They found Psyche already
though showing about

Taln’t anything funcy, but I1's & crack
In good business name fur o hostler!
All rvight, Unele Peter—and 1 hope
Il have a grandson that thinks as
mieh of it as | do of yours.”
When they had gone, he went
work of final adjustment

ek
The Ho
rudiant,
her eyes traces

nf the storm’s devastations,  Mauburn
was looking happy . aldso deflant and
stubborn

“Mr. Bines,” he sald to Uncle Peter,
“1 hope you'll side with me. | kunow
simething about horses, and 've near-
Iy a thousand pounds that Il be glad
to put in with you out there if yon
can make a place for me"”

The old man looked him over quiz- |
cleally. Puyche put her arm through
Mauburn’s.

“I'd have 10 marry some
know, Uncle Peter!"

“Don't apologize, Pish., There's room
for men that can work out there, Mr.
Mauburn, but there ain’t any vininges

one, you

or trouserings to speak of, and the
hours i& long."”

“Try me, Mr. Bines!"

“Well, come on. If you can’t skin
yourself yon can hold a leg while
somebody else skins, But you ain't
met my cxpectations, I'll say that!"

And he shook hands cordially with the
Englishman.

“1 say, von know' sald Mauburn
later to Payche, “why should | skin
myself? Why should 1 be skinned at
all, yon know?"

“You shouldn’t,” she reassured Lim.
“That's only Uncle Peter's way of say-
ing vou can help the others, even |If
you ean't do much yoursell al first,
And won't Mrs. Drelmer be delighted
to know It's all settled?”

“Well,” sald Uncle Peter
val later in the evening, “Pish lhas
done better than you have here  1t's
n opity vou didn’t plek out some good,
gensible girl, and marry her {n the
midst of vour other doings ¥

“1 couldn’t find one that liked cats.
I saw a lot that suited every othep
way, but I always sald to  myeelf:
‘Hemember Unele Peter's warning!' Lo
I'dd go to an animal store amnd ge o
basket of kittens and take them
around, und not one of the dozen stood

“YOLU ARE MISHSPRING?

had the help of Coplen, whom
had sent for. With him he was husy
for a week By lucky sales of some
of the securities that had  been  hy
pothecated they managed 1o save a
little, but, on the whole, It was wha!
Percival deseribed i1, “a lovely antop-
sy,

Al Iast the vexitions work was fin
ished, and he was free again. At Lhe
end of the final day's work he left the
offlee of Fouts in Wall atreet, and
walked up Hroadway He went slow
ly, enjoying the freedom from care
It was the afternoon of a day when the
firet summer heat had been felt, and
as he loitered bhefore shop windows or
witlked slowly  through  that  stree!
where all move gquickly and most very
hurriedly, a welcome little breeze came
up from the bay (o fan him ana en-
enconrage his spirit of lejsure.

they

1o Percl-

ur test, Of course 1'd never disra-
::r.t your ;..|:|.-.. " At Unlon square. when  he woulid
' "H1;m remarked Uncle Peler, In & have taken @ car (o go the remainder

of the distance, he saw Shepler, ac
companied by Mrs, Van Gelst and Miss
Milbrey, alight from a victorin and
enter a joeweler's,

tone 1w be notlesd for ite extreme dry-
“Too bhnd, though— you certainly
need 4 wife to take the coneeit oul of

Nnese

g -8 - He would have passed on, but Miss
L]lulr:::. ,””“ iy thi stneet, Mong with Milbrey had seen him and ?luu:i wall-
“Well. son 1 ain't po ways alarmed ing ln‘1h-» doorway. while Shepler and
but what you'll suon be on your fest .\1!'.5. Van Gelst Yw.‘m an ill:l.: the store
apgaln in that respect—say by hext _'“" Bines—1'm so ““_"l' ) _
Tuesday or Wednesday, 1 wish the sShe sTInmI_ flusbed  with  pleasui'e
HOBes '“_“” A lm--l; AN oasy rivdiant in staff of Nlmy pink, with 1it-
"\\';-11. there are girls In \1.|;.:;m:|’l|t- flecks pt her throat and waist of
Clty." the first tender preen of new leaves
"le coulld do worse. That reminids f!”l was unaifectedly delighted to ses

me—1 happened to meet Shepler to- | W e ey :
day and llsl]- got Kind of confidential You are Misn Spring: ]_“" sald
when she had given him her hand-—

tnlkin' over matters. He sald  he'd
pever really felt sure about the affge-

tlons of a4 certaln yourg woman, ospe-

“and you've come into all your mother
had that was worth inheriting, haven't

1 you?™
cially after that night at the Ohlickery' | 2700 p 2. '
—he'd never felt deall sure of her until| “Mr. Bines, shall we not xe¢ you
you went broke. He sald you never pow? 1 wanted so much to talk with

yvou when 1 heard everything. Wouk!
it be fmpertinent to say | sympathized
wich yon?”

He looked over her shoulder
where Shepler and  Mrs. Van
were inspecting a tray of jewels,

could know anything about 4 woman
~—not really.”

“He knows something  about  that
one, all right, {f he knows she wouldn't

have any use for me now., Shepler's

in
Ginis!

' 4 ] « ladies il f

;mn];l‘]..l ol; “illl; ]”:'_,“]u } foek qliie “Of course not impertinent—very

Jopetil abou l“___ kind—only U'm really not in need ot
luny sympathy at all. You won't un

CHAPTER XXVII
THE DEPARTURE OF UNCLE PETER
The dineses, with the exception of

we don't care 80 muelk:
for money in the west— for the loss of
Psvehe, were at breakfast a week later, | 11 —not so much as you New Yorkers
Miss Hines had been missing sines the | would,  Besides il nlways maks
day that Mr. and Mre. Cecil G. H. M- 8 plenty mule,

{ derstand it; but

Wi

“Doa't agk me Uncle Peter 1| burn had left for Montang City 1o put he sttuation wa t-rn|m-.|1t; a!Il_v, I:.u
g : ' . s w0 ol dreamed Il whel
ouldn't get |1t leaigh!, bt Al near the Bines home In orden lag he hadd NI 38 i l
. T .. 4 T} iy had w | she shouwld marvel, perhaps regretfu
s 1 wouid make out, Mauburn came | Cucle Pelen and Mie Blies had row | | ylorlty to-her husband
X ; v " In e o s S8 H |
ip here afraly the blow of losing him | determined to go, leaving Perelval 1o} PSR i \ “Hix only rellet
» ns Mmey-manker H ] 3 -] ]
was going to kill 18 with a broken | follow w hen he had ologed his boasi- | W8 & mor ] | 1: n X > i
| ¥ was ! i s itariance 1 ) "
| heart, and sis was afraid the blow was | pess aftalr ] \ . .
gzoing to kill Mauburn, becais he IU's like starting west  again  to| ©7 eryihing, al
" ¥ ' i o . U colirse. we v a "y yInIng, !
wouldn't have married bim  anvway, [ 1iskie onr foriung siald Unele Peier I a Lit downea
rich or poor, after he'd lost the title, | e had suffered  himsell to  regiin X o e = PR
i i 1 I'h tle ere where iocam
hey found sach otlher our =ome way, | Femething of nl M cheerfulpess of T i . 1
J i i 1 r
il then Mauburn aecuse 0f b | R ne | ; | | h i
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