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Cook Stoves, Heating Stuvea
and Ranges,

Blankets, Robes and Harness

Carving Sets,
Pocket Cutlery.

Wagons, Sleds and Skates.

Cigars and Tobacco.

In fact, a large assortment tn
pick from at
Parks Bldg.

Scissors and

Chestertown, Md.

The Graham & Thomash

Hardware Company

Parks Bldg.,

CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.

ofeck

John P. Ahern

MILLINGTON

Building  Material!
INSURANCE, GRAIN,

Pyrex Cooking Ware.

Agate Ware and Aluminum
Cooking Utensils.

Guns and "Ammunition.

Vitrified Drain Tile

AND
FERTILIZER

Use Page “Lion Brand” Wovers

Wire Fencing

Heavier
elasticiny

the galvanizing.

the raise.
Use Our No, 1 Alfalfu’, a

in place of high priced DAIRY
FEED. TRY a half ton and note
increased production and quali-
ty. Others are saving, why not

you?

S. Hague, Dem., Kennedyville;
C. Price, Rep., Kennedyville.

Dobson, Dem.,
Rasin, Rep., Worton.

Harvey B. More,
G. Ray Crew, Rep., Bettertnn

Wm. T. Hicks,
M. Wilur Thomas, Rep Chestertown.

Wm. F. Malin, Dem.,
John- C. Davis, Rep., Chestertown.

C. Wilgon, Dem,, Rock Hall;
Leary, Rep., Rock Hall.

John Eelley Dem., Rock Hall;
Brydgn, Rep., Rock Hall.

Dem., FKFairlee;
Fairlee.

Startt, Dem., Chestertown;
M. Vickers, Rep., Chestertown.

UPERVISORY NOTICE

Appointment of Registrars

of Elections.

At a meeting uf the Election Super-

visorg for Kent Courty held Tuesday,
June 19, 1923, the following Registrars
Ja x’utera were app~inted:

Birst Diarict I'irst  precinet—

Sawmuel S. Hurlock, Dem., Millington;

I‘dﬂl C. Price, Rep.,, Millington,
First Diqtrlm gecond precinet--
Flixer 8. Jarmun Dem. .+ (alena:

Theodore Der. psey, Rep., Galena.

Second Digtrict, first preciunct—C.
Lewis

Second District, second precinct—

Jos. W. Haward, Dem., Kennedyville:
Ralph Geary, Rep Kennadyville.

Third District, first

Worton;

precinct—O0.
George B.
Third Dlﬂtrict second precinct—
Dem., Betterton;

Fourth Diﬂtl'lﬂt first precinct—

John E. Barnes, Dem., Chas. N. Satter-.
field, Rep., Chestertown.

Fourth District, N Second Precinct—
Dem., Chestertown;

Fourth District, second precinct—
Chestertown;

Fifth District, first precinct—John
Wm. E.

Fifth District, Secand Precinct—

Abner

Sixth District—Archibald Ramage,
H. P. Jones, Rep,,

Seventh Distnict — W. Raymond
John T.

The above officials are hereby noti-

fied to appear at the office of the super-
visors in Chestertown at 10 a. m. Tues-
day, July 10, 1923, and be sworn into
office.

- C. FRANK CROW, Prest,,
J. HYDIE THOMPSON,
THOMAS W. TREW,

Supervisors of Elestions of Kent Co.
Charles J. Reiche, Clerk.

GALVANIZED-mere
due to the wave and
twist. No ‘v’ CRIMPS to bre®gk
STRONGER
because of stay-wire being ane
solid unwrapped piece from top
to bottom wire, locked by pat-
ented non-slipable knot to line
wires, less susceptible to rust,
deing mabe from BASIC OPEN
HEARTH STEEL. Costs no
more. Get your order in before

Suceessor

Lofland & Culp

Wire Fencing

Poultry Netting
Garden Seed

Rope Traces

YOU WILL FIND A FULL
STOCK OF SEASONABLE

GOODS AT

WM. M. CULP.

Chestertown, Md.,

Opp. Court St.

( Bridles | ;
Collars

| Garden Toola

g I

The Transcript
$1. 50
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Stavely & Bowers

Large LUMBER YARD
& Hardware Emporium

AT LYNCH’S, MARYLAND

All Grades of LUMBER and
MATERIALS

Kept constantly in stock in nuihir yards.

We have added a full lime of “?UMPS,
John T. Lewis & Bro.’s Paints and Leads

All Kinds HARDWARE

FARM GATES kept on hand.

American Wire Field Fence, 1047,1041; 6
American Garden Fence, 19:43 9‘353 21539
Wire Staples & Barbed Wup Biace Wir

All Kinds ROGF'NG
LIMEby the barrel.
CEMENT AND HAIR.

OUR BLACKSMITHING &
WHEELWRIGHT
SHOPS

are thoroughly equipped to do all kinds of
Blacksmithing and Repairing. .-

LET US SUBMIT AN ESTIMAL ior
building any kind of structure.

Stavely & Bowers
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Wl EHLPI

ALL

APPLICATION

THE

Nutual fire Insurance

Company

OF KENT COUNTY, MD.

INSURES

PROPERTY AGAINSY
FIRE AND LIGHTNING

POLICY HOLDERS PARTICI-
PATE IN THE COMPANY'S
PROFITS.

Conservation and caution its motto

Nearly three million dollars’ worth of
property insured.

DIRECTORS
James P. Brown, Church Hill;: R. G

Nicholson, J. D. Bacchus, F. G. Usil-
ton, T. W. Eliason, sr., Allan A, Har-
ris, Eben

Emory, P. Medford Brooks, T. B. Kil.
bourn, Chestertown; C. H. Price, Bet-
terton; Wm. A, Hyland, Galena; Dud-
ley G. Roe, Sudlersville,

F. Perkins, Edward W

FOR INSURANCE
MAY BE MADE TO
F.  E. Thomas, Stevensville;: E. C

Bowers, Lynch, M@&.; Joseph Downey.
Rock Hall;
ington {Jharlea H. Jefferson, Chester-
town; Frank H. Ruth, Galena: G. W
Owens, Betterton; Allan S. Walla Sud-
lergville; I—Iuward Turner, Betterton

R. Wesley Moflfett, Mill-

FRED G. USILTON, Presldent.
EBEN F. PERKINS, Eec.-Treas.
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DON’T LOSE

Your Wheat or Hay by Fire or

Lightning
INSURE IT WITH

Wheatley & Co
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W0 Or three more days, and I
believe Billy would have pulled me
through,” she said dully. *“I know he
would. Now, it's all up. I'm done.
And I can’t get to Billy.”

Almee dropped into an armchalir,
buried her face in her hands, and be-
gan to cry. She cried like a child that
has hurt itself.

A large figure stole into the room
with a remarkably noiseless step. It
was the Vicomte de Jussac. He start-
ed as he caught sight of the forlorn
figure in the chair, and stared in sur-
prise. The spectacle ot a damsel in
distress at once roused generous sen-
timents in the beau sabreur. t

He crossed the room and seated
himself on the arm of the chalr. |

“Away, dull care,”” murmured Ber-
trand. “Such eyes as those—I cannot
see them but I am sure they are
adorable—were never made for weep-
ing, Tell me your sorrow, ma pe-
tite,” he said gently; “it shall be
swept away!”

‘'m in awful trouble!” sobbed
Almee,
“Alas! But let me help you. Here

am I, a big, gross .fellow, but very
capable, sent by the gods to aid you.
It i1s what I am for!”
Aimee dropped her
stared at him, startled.

“Are you Monsleur de Jussac?' she
stammered.

“Infinitely at your
demoiselle,”

Ailmee’s eyes searched his face. It
was rather closer to hers than ap-
peared necessary, but it was undoubt-
edly sympathetic.

“Tell me!” he murmured.

Aimee hesitated.

“Well, I will tell you. I've got to
tell somebody, or I shall go mad!l”
said Almee with a rush, “Anyway
they’ll know it tomorrow. I'm not the
parlor mald. I'm Almee Scroope—
Lady Erythea’s niece.”

“Hein!” exclaimed the Vicomte. He
rose to his feet, staring at her, and
twisted his mustache—a habit in mo-
ments of bewilderment.

Almee plunged into her tale breath-
lessly. She made it brief; it was also
very jumbled. But the thread man-
aged to unravel itself. Before she
finished, Bertrand turned away. His
shoulders quivered and shook, the
back of his neck was crimson.

“You're laughing!” cried Aimee ac-

hands - and

service, ma-

cusingly.
“But no!” gasped the Vicomte,
choking. “It is grief. Grief and sym-

pathy—for you—mademolselle.”

“You are laughing!"” said Aimee
stepping in front of him. “Go on
then—laugh! If you can laugh at
that, you're—you're all right! Billy
says—" She checked herself, and
suddenly began to laugh, too: a very
rainbow of laughter and tears. “But
what's to be done? It's the finish!”

Bertrand turned and caught her by
the hands.

“We shall find a way!” he eried.
“Courage! Bah! but that is an im-

I

“What Does This Mean?” He 8ald

Sternly.

If you had not cour-
Who

becile remark.
age you would not be here.
should betray you?”

“Diana.” Aimee told him of the en-
counter in the bedroom,

“Tt cannot be! She has a heart,
Under that Icily exquisite exterior,
a warm heart beats. It must be
goftened.”

“A heart? Di? She's a—" Almee
stopped just in time. “I'm afrald it's

quite hopeless. 1 only told you be-
cause I was in despair,”

“A De Jussac never despairs! KEs-
pecially when there is a charming
little lady to be rescued from the
Philistines. The difficulty must be
overcome at any cost. Ah!” he ex-
clalmed, coming near to her. *“I be-
lieve I have it! Listen—"

“Oh!” sald Aimee with a gasp. She
J bﬁcome conscigus that they were
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10T giune,

Alexander stood before them, in a [ quavered

black dressing gown, a candle in his
hand. He only needed bell and book
to be the very image of an abbot in
the act of pronouncing excommunica-
tlon. De Jussac started violently, and
frowned. Alexander took no notice of
him; his eyes were fixed on Aimee.

“What does this mean?’ he said
sternly, i

“Diana’s found me out, and she’s
going to tell Aunt, first thing in the
morning,” said Almee, with the calm

of despair, “And I've told Monsieur
de Jussac. I simply had to tell some-
body. And everybody will know to-
morrow.,”

“Rather a delicate position, Mon-
sleur le Cure—eh?” said Bertrand
dryly, and not without satisfaction,

Alexander flushed to the ears and
hung his head. He looked so ashamed
and wretched that Aimee felt a pang
of remorse.

“For myself,” he said unsteadily,
“I will face the exposure and the pen-
alty—for I have deserved it. It is
you, Aimee, that I should have wished
to save. 1 would sacrifice myself to
do it now, if there were any way, but
I see none. You—and Georgina, That
is all that matters.”

“UPiens! The true ring!” eried de
Jussac enthusiastically, He seized Al-
exander’s hand and shook it with
heartfelt warmth. “Never reproach
yourself, mon ami. From first to last,
you have acted en galant homme!”

“You’'ve been a brick, Alexander.
And you'd-better go, and not hear any
more—I'll keep you out of it if I can,”
said Aimee quickly,

Alexander looked at his cousin,

“I will go, then,” he said, “on con-
ditlon that you return to your room
immediately, Aimee.”

“All right, I wilL.”

“Assuredly—she shall go at once!
Till the morning then, Monsieur I’
Abbe, and have no fear., The danger
shall dissipate itself,” said Bertrand,
and almost forcibly he shepherded the
bewlildered Alexander out of the room.
Bertrand darted back, and caught
Almee by the hands.

“He is bon enfant, the parson!” he
cried, “all shall yet be well. But it
is Impossible to require deceit from
him. Leave that to me! Mademoi-
selle, I am a magnificent liar!” He
smote himself proudly on the breast,
“You shall see how my talent—"

“But—1"

“Not a word! I shall consider it
an honor—a privilege., It is the one
situation in which_ prevarication be-
comes a virtue! Retire, then, made-
moliselle, and sleep soundly, A way
shall be found out of this impasse,
I pledge myself to it—fol de chevalier!
The morning shall bring, not disaster,
but happiness!”

Aimee was whirled out of the room,
hardly less bewlildered than Alexander,
When she had gone upstairs, Monsieur
De Jussac returned to the dining room,

He paced the room with long strides,
developing a series of plans that
flashed through his brain. Some
caused him to laugh aloud, others
evoked a sigh.

“In this country of Puritans,
schemes that elsewhere would glow
like a golden mist, become impos-
sible!” he mused regretfully.

Since the coldness of Lady Diana
was the main difficulty, Bertrand’s
thoughts concentrated naturally upon
her, and it is to be feared that Aimee's
predicament faded into a secondary
place, Allowances must be made for
those swayed by the grand passion.
Suddenly de Jussac halted among the
suits of mail.

“Tiens! the armor,” he said, bright-
ening, “the same of which Diana
should have told me the history, but
declined. She shall come to it yet!
She approves armor—she adores the
days of chivalry long dead.

“Lived we in those days,” cried
Bertrand with rising fervor, “I would

.hack my way to her favor though a

hundred spears barred the path,” He
struck the nearest breastplate with
his fist. “You Sir Knight! If you
did not pay swift homage to my lady,”
said Bertrand, grinding his teeth, “my
lance should crash into your midrift!
Serognon-non-non-non-non !”

He turned to inspect the pectoral
of another suit, beautifully engraved
and chased with gold.

“Of French workmanship, surely—
never of this country. The English
are a great nation, but severe—
gevere.,” He passed his hands over
the breastplate. It detached quite
easily from the stand. With a sud-
den impulse Bertrand fitted it to his
broad chest, passing his arm through
the thongs that had, held it to the
stand. He laughed as he caught sight
of his reflection in a mirror.

“It becomes me a merveille! Name
of a name! Let me envisage myself
the conqueror of my Diana!”

He strapped onh the greaves and
cuisses over his dress trousers, donned
the gorget and, lifting down the big
helmet, placed it owrer his head, abrad-
ing his nose In the process. The suit
—it was the same which had fallen
during the night of the burglary—
had certalnly been made for a knight
of great stature—it fitted de Jussac
very well.

“Magnifique !” said Bertrand. “And,
who knows—it may be the very suit
of my ancestor! The—"

He turned slowly, aware of someone
approaching. A tall, spectral figure,

white and ethereal, stood in the door-
way.

It was Lady Diana, in a long girdled
wrap trimmed with white fur, In her
hand was a rolled up paper that might
have been a piece of music; it trem-
bled visibly. Her face, as she gazed
at the armored figure, was as white as
her garments.

She controlled her nerves with a
mighty effort. If it was a spirit, it
was Iﬂdeed a splendid one. To her,
of all peuple this manifestation of the
infinite was vouchsafed.

For some moments she gazed, in a |

thrilled silence. Then she actually
advanced a few steps, faltering.

“NSpeak!” she said, in & volce that
slightly, *“Are you he?
Speak to me. I am of the elect. I am
n-n-n-not afraid.”

De Jussac grasped the situation. He
searched his mind swifty for the mot
juste—the speech of the Fourteenth
century.

“Moult puissante dame—" he began,
dropping reverently on one knee,

Diana, the moment the unmistak-
able volce smote upon her ear, gave
a plercing shriek, and clasped her
hands to her hea She swayed as
if about to fall, :

Bertrand rushed forward, and
caught her just in time,

“B-B-B-Bertrand !” she gasped faint-
ly.

The name, wrung from her by stress,
was such music in the Vicomte’'s ears
that he .fpre off his helmet dnd kissed
her rapturously.’

“Angel !” he cried. “Adored Dianal
Say it again!” He made it somewhat
difficult for her to say anything. “Say
it—whisper it—'Bertrand!’ Ah, hap-
piest of men!” '

Diana struggled.

“How dare you!” she said wildly.
“How dare you—pretend to be a
ghost !”

“But I did not! I thought you were
pretending to be one! Let me bear the
blame. I love you—I was in despair—
and put on this mail that for one mo-
ment I might imagine myself ap-
proved. Dear lady of Romance, I am
no ghost—I own it!”

He proved it with a kiss that was
by no means ghostly.

“Oh !”.said Diana faintly,

The mailed arms encircled her
tightly. :

“Sweetest of all earth’s treasures!”
exclaimed Bertrand, “You love me?
You tremble—your heart beats. Say
it! You love me!”

Suddenly she hid her face against
his breastplate.

“I-I-I-1 do,” she whispered, hardly
audible, *“and—I should never have
dared to let you tell me so.”

“T'hrice blessed accident! To my un-
happy ancestor I owe my happiness!
Ah, day of days! Diana, you will
marry me, beloved?”

“I suppose so. I can’t help it, now,
Oh—Bertrand !”

“I sald that armor was of no avail.
But it has conquered!”

She glanced up at him shyly.

“I shall wear it for evermore!” sald
De Jussac rapturously, “It shall never
be doffed, save at your orders. Diana

“But my aunt!” exclaimed Diana
suddenly, her blushes changing to pal-
lor. “If—"

“She will give us her blessing. In
the morning—"

‘But if she found out how it hap-
pened!” said Diana in a panie. “And
the time-—you do not know how terri-
ble Aunt can be—"

“She will not know! I will put my-
self in order—I will propose to you
again in the merning. We  will an-
nounce it with all formalities.” Ber-
trand was alarmed to find her almost
collapsing ; he led her to the table and
raised a goblet to her lips. “A little
wine, my angel! It will revive you!”

“No, no!”

“But yes!
one sip!”

It was impossible to deny anything
to the conquering Bertrand. Lady Di-

You are agitated. Just
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Wicked Laughter Convulsed Her.
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ana permitted herself to Inibibe a |

little of the wine; it restored the color
to her cheeks.

“And now,” said the Vicomte ten-
derly, “light of my soul—"

A piercing shriek from Diana jarred
painfully on his nerves. Bertrand
started and spun around.

In the doorway gtood the unspeak-
able parlor maid, capless, her bronze
halr flowing over her shoulders. Wick-
ed laughter convulsed her, her eyes
shone with triumph.

“Bless you, my children!” Said

Aimee. *“You've made Ennugh row
about it!”

De Jussac started hastily towards
her. Aimee sprang back and closed
the door in his face; the key turned
with a click.

Lady Diana had sunk inert into a
chair,

“Stop her—make her be quiet!”

panted Diana frembling, “Bertrand—
if my aunt—"
“Open!” hissed Bertrand, rattling

the handle,

“Leave the door alone !” said Aimee’s
voice, muffled through the panel. “You
can’t get out—either of you.
hear me?”

*Yes, yes! Mademuiselle——”

“Listen! Within three feet of me is
a burglar alarm;” said the voice, dia-
bolically. “I'm going to start it. Be-
fore you can turn yourselves round, the
whala haousglold will be down on you

o
."
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. “Mademoiselle, T implore you!

' of sight.

- tere countenance,

Can you .

| ways think so,
" ke that he.ls. a very good fellow le- !

—

—from” Aunt Erythea to the pageboy. |

Especially Aunt. I'm
three. When—"
“Misericoirde |”

going to ¢ount

gasped Bertrand.
_ This
is to return evil for good How have
we deserved—"

“I have RO quarrel with you, Vi-
comte. You're all right. But T've got

you both. You'll accept my terms—"
“Anything!” panted Bertrand dis-
tractedly. “Anything-—

“Stand away from the door, then.
Get right back.”

“Yes, yes!” p

Almee applied her eye to the key-
hole to insure that her orders were
obeyed. She opened the door cau-
tiﬂusly and regarded the - distréssed
pair with intense saﬂsf&eﬁnn.

“Let me be the first to comgratulate
you!” she sald. “Vicomte, I don't
grudge my cousin to you. You are
welcome, Di!"” continued Aimee, fixing
Diana with a glittering eye, “I don’t
want your explanutiun—mynu can ex-
plain the masquerade te Aunt. But I
shall hold my tongue about you—and
you'll hold yours about me! I require
your word of honor. For you daren’t
break it!"

“Yes!” gasped Diana feebly.
—don't speak sogloud, Aimee—"

Aimee lookedffat her, and exploded
with Iaugnver.

“Every happiness, dear people!” she
sald, and vanished. :

“Bertrand !” panted Dlana, rising
unsteadily. “Did you know anything
of this? Do you understand—? She
is not the parlor mald—she is my
cousin. I cannot explain; you must
say nothing about it. Neither will she!
Oh-—let me ge !”

He caught her in his arms hefore she
could escape.

“My angel! In the morning, our love
scene all over again, I have your
promise !"

*“Yes !" she said, wildly,
g0 ]H

Lady Diana fled from the room and
scuttled upstairs like an agitated rab-
bit. The Vicemte, following, blew heg
an impassioned kiss ﬂs she passed out
Returning to the hall, he
tore off his armor In a delirlum of joy,
and replaced it on the stand.

“Don't

“Oh, let me

CHAPTER XX

e =

Two Pair.

Lady Erythea beamed. It seems an
impossible term to a%ply to that aus-
ut 1t was se.
When Georgina entered the drawing
room at noon—after neafly twenty-
four hours exile in her bedroom—she
found her alleged aunt as near to
beaming as her features permitted.

“l am glad you have recovered from
your temporary indisposition, my dear
Aimee,” she said amiably. “During
your absence an event has occurred,
both romantic and desirable. How sel-
dom the two things go together!”

“Indeed! What is it?” -

“Your cousin Diana anl Monsieur de
Jussac are about tp contract an alli-
ance, They became engaged this morn-
1ﬂg."

“How perfectly delightful | breathed
Georgina, after a pause of dramatic‘as-
tonishment. “I am sure you are
pleased—Aunt?”

“Indeed I am, T have not concealed
from you my desire that this very
thing should come about. It is the
more satisfactory, because only last
night I quite despaired of it, and came
to regard it as heopeless. But Monslenur
de Jussac’s sult has prospered amas-
ingly: it appears that na, as I sus-
pected, has for some time since beén
far from indifferent to him, I am de:
lighted that I gave them the oppor-
tunity. Only two hours after break-
fast the Vicomte, with his customary
impetuousness, brought Diara to me
and begged for my consent. 1 need
not say that I gave it gladly.”

Georgina escaped inte the garden.

It Is possible that Almee was right
when she sald that all women are
natural actresses in time of need.
Georgina’s assumption of astunishment
at hearing Lady Erythea’s news was
wholly assumed, ‘and not assumed
badly. The announcement was, in fact,
no news at all te her,

Having an excellent seuse of direc-
tion, Georgina soon diseovered Mr. Al-
exander Lambe walking on the shel-
tered paths of the old yew garden Be-
yond the chapel-at-ease. He looked
quite as relieved as Georgina. And his
eyes lit up wonderfully when he saw
her. He hurried forward to meet hen

“Mr. Lambe—1" exclaimed Georgina,

Mr, Lambe halted, and looked deeply
pained.

“Have I offended you?’ he said al-
most wistfully. “I thought you gave
me permission—"

“Alexander,” murmured
flushing very attractively.

“That 1s better,” said Mr.
regarding her with grateful
“Have you seen your cousin?”’

“Yes,” said Georgina pathetically,
“Aimee came into my room very early
this morning; she tdld me the ﬂ-so’aﬂ‘ﬂﬂ

thing that had happened—-—that Iﬂlll'

Georgina,

Lambe,
eves.

sister had discovered her and was

going to tell Lady Erythea—-and then,
when I was nearly frantie with tetxot,
Aimee explainéd that it was all right,
and Lady Diana weuldn’t say a word
about It. Oh, what a relief it was!”

“She told you that!” cried Alexan-
der, amazed. “How could she have
known? It was not tilg an hour or two
ago Diana informed me that De Jussac
had just prﬂpﬂsed' to her, and she was
so happy—she felt she coufdl net get
Almee into trouble!”

Georgina stammered In confusion.
She had nearly made a seriotis bium-
der—Aimee had told no ome but her-
self about the encounter with the
ghost,

““She must have felt confident, I sup-
pose, of Diana's gg-goodness of
heart!” faltered Georgina. *“Are you
pleased about the engagement? I do
hope you are. I was afrald—"

Alexander paused.

“I am not displeased,” he said. “De
Jussac is a good fellow. 1 did not al-
But—I have come t¢
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Just what he needs.”

“I hope: they will be very happy,”
gaid Georgina softly.

Alexander was looking at her with
an expression that made kher heart
beat.

“Isn’t it splendid,” she said quickly,
“that Aimee won't be suddenly be-
trayed! She'Ml have a chance now.
She__'_"

“Aimee |” Mr. Lamhe almost explod-
s e | o | nﬂthing but Aimaal It 1s
you I’am ooneerned about, Georgina—
not Aimee! It wrings my heart, the
puﬁltian‘yﬂu are placed in—through n
fault whatever bf your owm, It canng
go ﬂﬂ-—-—:&t 8 bmdﬁi he. known very
Eonn_jnnw And wheh fhazﬁﬁppejm—"'

“Yes," sald Georgins, tnrlﬂrmY.i"lt
will be dreadful. I ghall havﬁ to face
it. They want defend me,”

Mexan{ler teok her lands quickly In
his.

“Give me the right!” he sgld.

Georglna caught her bmreath, She
looked up at him.
derful tendefness in his eyes; his faee
was the face of a man inspired.

“Georgina, you hayve knnw& me only -

a Httle while. But I love ‘you, Yuu are

the only woman in the world" for me, ;
I love you! flﬂ ﬁiu think you could .

care for me——jmt a 1ittle‘i"

Georgina tried to free hers_v__e].f_ “It ¥
18 impossible!” she sald, turning her .

face away.
“Why? De you not care for me?”
“Oh—it is erdel I” gasped Geargina.

brokenly., “I am not Aimee. I am here
under false pretenses. How can you?
I am—"

“You are the woman I love!”

“Oh, let me gol!” she sald wildly
“You are not yourself—you “have no
right to say, thisstofme,” sobbed Geor-
gina, “you belleve that & prlest im or-
ders may not’ marry "

“l1 never held any suc¢h belief! Of
my order, there are’someée who Nold the
view. I am not with them. I am cell-
bate, only beeause I have never loved
till now. Look at me, Georgina !”¢he
sald almost sternly, “Dob you believe
that any human passion would cause
me to do whdt was against my faith?”

Geongina looked at hRim threugh her
tears.

“No,” she '{hiﬁperﬂﬂ “I 'know that
you would mot,

“Come to me, tijen, Gebrgina,.‘} he
sald, gemntly. “What *g‘ﬂﬁd there is for
us to do in the world, 16t us do it hand

in hand. I will make the years won-
derful for you. Just tell me that you
care,”

He took her masterfully in his

“I do love youl” sobbed "Georgin.
“I love you.”

Alexander
kissed her,

“I never ﬁbped to hear .you say it,”
he said. She felt his heart beating
strongly. “You love me!”

“I have loved you,” said Geargma,
her voice stifled in his coat, “fromd the
first day I saw you.’ -

There was a leng pause.

“It *1s greater happiness thﬂn I
dreamed of,” said Alexander, hambly.
“I ‘have not ‘deserved it.”

}uddenly he released her and held
her gt arm’s length, oA

“One thing neither of us shall en-
dere.” No subterfuge—no secrecy &bout
this. It is too satred, We,shall make
It known at ence. It is you I aimn think-
ing' of. Our betrothal mustbe an-
nounced,” sald Alexander deeisively,
“and then—"

‘Before there was any tlmafg; re-
ﬂeetiun. B‘ate was “ypon the
shape of Liady Erythea, -Walking ma:
jestfeally alopg tife path with her lit-
tle Highland “terrfer at her heels, Al-
exander halted:

“Aunt!” he exclaimed.
I“WE_.t;Il

He stopped short.

“What on earth,Is. the mateer with
you?” safd I’ady Erythea, ralsing her
aar—trumpet

raised her face and

“Georgina—

For, once Alexander was at a loss,

He lmﬂ turned very pale.
Eame nobly “‘to hi$ rescue.

i 'Txander," she said faimtly, yet
artie I'ﬁtely, “has asked me to be his
wife.” And, with desperate confusion,
she adde_'.a*——"may {1

The ear-trumpet claftered on the
gravel. Lady Erythea gathered Geor-
gina into a triumphant embrace,

“My l}ear child,” she exclalmed,
kissing Gearglna warmly on heth
cheeks, “I am delighted!” Lady Bry-
thea released her and kissed Alexan-
der. “You have made me very, very
happy. The mgtch is"In every way
{deal, Alexander, you will have just
such a'wife as I should have «¢hosen
for yourang I never jthnught Jyou
would havefthe sense to ehodse one at
all, My dear Almee, your excellent
father, I am sure, will be as pleased
ahnqt?thls as I am.”

Georgina felt her kneea giving way.

She stooped and recpwred th
trum pet.

“W-wonld you mind not.teliing HHF-
body fﬂrf;}ua't a day or twol” she said
desp erately,
WE—-I—-———fEEi-—-—"

La,dy ﬁ.‘.rythea gnilled.

‘Foolish, rominntic ehild4”.she‘sald,
patting Georgina’s’eheek yWeéll, weil
~—we shall see.”

She turmed and di'sappeared towards
the house./The betrothed couple looked
at each other. Alexander squared‘his
big Ehﬂulders

“What on earth will happsn nuw'.*“
sald @eorgina fai.ntly

Alexande;;d' reply was practical, He
lifted her su-ddf.ﬁly off ha&i~feet and
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