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even to beat thene.  Progress by the
denth of the unlit—if any man bad in-
vented it it would e called niarder nnd
grevd?  Lhwt it wan ordained by u power
s much grenter than one own as it ix
unknowable,  All we ean be sure of is
that it in the only means by which the
wise amsl ostrowg suarvive,  These e
your futher's fdeas, and 1 eonnot it an
hwonour to be gessocinted with him in
realising them.™

she  glimesd at o bim ruefully and
alrwnad her shoulders. ~But there's al-

wiys the sgaestion—just who are the un-
fity 1 wont think you feel as fit a8 you
did w montl aga. The old lovk bkas come
ek inte father's eyes.  Vor wyself, 1
foel as if | had hung up for weeks, like
a suit of clothes in a Bowery wistit-shop,
What does it all mean?™

Penrhyn'a face became havd and set,
bt when e spoke it was with courage
el convietion., Lt Tooks now ws if
Wistar intended to join dinot din his
fight against us, 1t will e hard fight
wied w0 loug one. But we are vight. and
we are stronger, In the end we shall

Far father's sake, 1 hape so. But |
e sorry, very sorry that yon waited to
tell me all tais until matters hud come
to such a pass.”

she started towand the house with
the tlawers, wmd was met at the door by

it nan. in the Kitehen,” the old
woman said, “he's drinking np the whoele
Battle ang insultin® of Aavy.”

I3y this time Penrhyn was not in a
™ Gt maod, <UL settle himt”  he
sail, Letween his teeth, striding towand
ihe baek door,

“Wait, Stanlex!™ Fudith
T,

Tenrhvo stopped short,
the place for you?"

[ aw the mistress of the house,” she
s, “1u this matier you might at Jeast
copsult me.*  Then, as if to soften the
rebuke. she added. »Dou't you think it
win be casier for we to shame him into
BTebaving?  1f » then yon ran use
stranger neasures.”

eried  after

“Ix it quite

NXXNV.
It was the evening of the wedling re-

ut s Mr, SBears sat in the
pping his coffee it becawe evi-

Library

dent, vven ta the cager sl light-hearted
Aav, that he was in no cheerful moad.-
With the iwmperfect svmpaiby of girl-
hood, =he endeavoured to glidden him
Iy talking of the event that to her was

all-important aoud all
spou=e, she found, v

oyful; but his re-
as not alt the sub-

ject deserved,  Even  Ouwderdonk  was
glum.  Siipping her arm into his. she led

Lim out of deors.
“What = it all about?” she demanded,

“[f T had staved in there another second

1 =hould have lLeen stitded!™

little wor

7 he said
phited cigar.
Lim reproachfully. “Re-

We're to share everything.
as well az happiness, little and

husiness

evamvely, fingering his on
She looked s
mermher!

In theit leng engagement Billy had
Tearned to play a gool hoshand-like hand
&l affectionate dissimulation.  “Stocks
are wown” he said, as if imparting a
seeret uf ~tate,

“But aren't they always going up and
down?  fsm't that what they’re made
foc™

“You're rizht there!™ said Billy.

“Wen, then, You might be just a little
cheerfut for my wedding rehearsal!”

He lail bi= arm about her shoulder,
amel, with L head  well above hers,
ri-ked a smile.

She slipped away from him. and. with
an varaptnrel glance at the heavens, ex-
cliimml, “What a perfectly lovely night
fr i1! 1 cdo bhope itll be like this next
moenth”

Ieromd the distant palisades the sun
haul =e1 in clear =plendour. Upon the
venlurecoversd erags beneath the wes-
tern beavens a erinvson mantle had fal-
like the bloom of a damask plum.
1t eertainly i= a oorker!” said Billy,
sitting on the Wwneh beneath the tree.
May slappsl a0 mesquito on her deli-
nd athletie forearm.
Billy said. starting to-
attnair on a knell aut heyond.

tnt Mav uel not go_ for just then the
o purr of a motor stole up throngh
A dusk from the sunken Toad
them,  amd  presently Wistar
the stane steps. He wore 2
rt andl straw hat. and held a
- motor eant over his arm.
Afay blew him a delighted kiss, “Now

the patherir
berpeath
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we'te all ready!™ she excliimed. and ran
into the louse,

*Any news from the Ntreet® asked
1y, Even when he had left the ollice
to eateh an enrcly train everybody was
talking Motor, atmd he ad ran a gount-
let of reporters,

‘The same, only more so,
huving no end of
plunge in rubbex
were off,”

Accorling to Wistn's  reports  from
South Amertea, Ryan ol his assoeiatas
were throwing down their hads in dis-
gust. It is ome thing to buy a Latin-
American vepublie, amd another to make
it stay bought.  Wistar had done his
Dest to neise abroad the rnmour of the
proposed nenopoly, snd the etffect was
wont he bad planned.  Already in two
cages the very men who had profited by
the sale of a concession had headed n
revolution aguinst their own government
for the purpese of capturing it aml setl-
ing the comvession apgain,  The grent
rivers of fhe rabber o riez were hor-
tlered with quicksands for the sinking of
American millions.

“LE we keep 1o vur plan® Wistar eon-
cluded. “we shall have (o eome out in
the open tonorvow and sell (o bust

And they're
trouble with that
It looks now as if it

pitialle.  Two years ago he would have
Enown that there was no need of such n
Ppledye.

“Add the more Searvs said, “f thank
for spaving ler.”
mring her?™* Wistar ervied. Do you
vealize what it vosting her—what life
wra wenn to such a woeman, muerried to
sueh o mant™

A lovk of surprise came into the pale
oll fuce, nnd with it o look of terror.
*She enn't cave for him!” _

“Hlhe has toll me that she doest I
hnve no right to warn her. But you
have. Alore than that, if yon will permit
me to say so, it is your duty!*

The old fuee becwme tense with pain,
but at the zmme time set with obsting

For a moment Wistar regarded him
with unmingled seorn.  Then he com-
muomled bisself, aml delivered his ulti-
matwn il Billy’s,  Another day would
ser the ruin of all Mr., Sears had loped
for, striven for,

iy wonld do that #

“He insists on it. Onee yeur sole nid
wits all we needed. [ asked yon for it,
aml yen refused it

In toe pavse that followed, May led
danth ans Penvhyn out to join them.

From lime to time the old man had

“ But I am sorry, very sorry, that yon waited to tell me all this nntil
matters had come to auch a pass.”

them.  Ave you still gamet”
setill game,  And you’?
1 should like to put it up to Mr
Rears once nwre,”

The door opened. and May citme ont.
leanling her father by the hand. “Where
de you think Juuy isy” she cried. In

the  kitehen, arguing 1 persuading
with o tipsy tramp. Wit jnst 2 miunte

il 1 et ber™  And =le vanizhed inte
the howse,

“Cant vol leave us pust a minute ¥
Wiztar said in a low voice 1o Billy,

Rilly stavted 1o follow May, bt with
a glanee at his cigar he lighted it, and.
thrusting hanits in the pockets of
his dinner-jacket, turned on his heel to-
wurd the arbour,

The two men faced each other in si-
lence.  The lit about the old maw's
clear-cut and delicate fips were drawn
anel bagmard, The =oft wrinkle that once
bl pleasantly framed his vetined  and
peinted cnm had becuine a furrow, and
his mild blue exes were without eapres-
oI,

But .t was he who spoke first. “Your
promi=e net to tell Jawlith” e said in
aadry, netallic vai rou have kept it
and | thauk you, You have fought hard,

“1d
forgrotten Kears
hadd treq preomise wonlil have
seemen] evntemprible if it hadd not leeen

been mechanieally brushing ile mosqui-
toes from their attacks on his delicate
skin—a gestnre which, to Wistar's mind,
lud Jent o not inappropriate teuch of
triviality to his fignre. Now he made
an exense ol the pests to go indoors,
and with w [ow-spuken word buades Pen-
rhyn to follow, W rcrld ot help
soping that his words badd had weight.

“Poor father!™ sail Juwlith, as she
ve Wistar her hand. “He's got ull the
Jwople in the coantry reund to combine
i trust ugainst the mosquitoes,  But
there’s one obstinute farmer won’t let
us put u drop of kerosene on his mavsin
Our peighlwurs over on the Pecantice
Hills—xtanedarl O, xou kney!—they've
irieal to bully him inte Mg his land,
and he's nsing the wmosquitees from his
marsh tn get even.  Another of fatlier's

pour svidicates bust!™
They langhed, with woat gajety they

would communut.

It worse than pigs in clover,” May
complained, “to get von adl together.
Now. where’s the Bishop 1o stawd®”
She took np a garden rake, and stuek it
upright in th bl of roses There,”
she =i, “thal™s the Bishep!*

“That!™ laughed Wistar.
Lishop a rak You shiouler the lawn
rleevest"  Taking his overc from the
Wenel, e deapudd it over the heind of the
ke, and then pansed, a smilie beaming
in the hlbows= of his ebecks. Vet we

“The ol

nerd just & moupeon of the ruke!” He
ud the collat po thiet the teetl wers
e “There!™ e snid. *Nor Wait1”
He picked up a fower-pot and perched it
on top.  There you lave the Lishop to
the life:  Now we shall be mnrried!”

“First,” snid Judith, looking mysteri.
ously at a ervd in her hand, “l.tllink
we'd batler be invited! fhe FNLTAVErS
have just sent this bnek o know if its
all right.*

May looked nt the enrd with a critical
eye.  “Ntupid!™ she said,  “Of course
its all vight. 1 wrote it out mynelf!
‘The wedding of his daughier, May Ho-
neria Rbinelander, at Suncliff, Ardsley:
on-Hudson'—I think it reads beaundi-
fully :
_dudith tocked over her shoulder. “Is
it yeutr idea that at a wedding 8 greom
s sanpertlizous
A look of horror eame into the girl's
fnce. ™1 clean forgot to put Rilly in!
That’s why they sent it laek!"  She
toek n penctl Wistar oifered her and
geribbled in. “to William Van Rensselaer
Onderdonic.”  Then she cried, “Well, now
evervthing's vewly!”  She ram up the
Steps and eailed, “Come, father! Come,
Ar. Penrhyn?”

“lx everything veady 7 a<ked Wistar,

X wwept the cup, and Boyser is mix-
ing that!*

“And the music—I brought it from
town with me; it will be heve in a min-
ute.  And is that everything?”

“Musie ™ she evied.  “How sweet of
vou!  I's more than I drenmedt  You
regular - lubkin  pie!™  Khe  leaped
Nightly 1p on ler toes and kissed him
on the lips,

Wi lis two hands on ber shoulders,
he lield her on tiptoe & mowent,  “Now
I agree with you he said, “At a wed-
ding 0 groon iz superflungst™

8Bhe sank to the ground in consterna-
tion. “Billvt Ten't he heres I know
Donkey will spojl my wedding!  Where
alid he go!™ ’

“He seems fo be wware how super-
fuons e 38,7 Wistar langhed,  “Perhaps
you'll ind him ount in the avhour, smok-
ing.”

she stoad still, half af
them,  “l'ntil T come hae iont  you
dave stir from this spot!”  Then. with
her lithe, girlish stride, she fled toward
tue arbour.

“Welll eall yon” Wistar cried after
her. “when the music comes!”” ’

Then he turned to Judith, and in the
mon his mask of gay spirits fell
from him,

id to leave

-
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Judith smiled at him a little sadly.
“1t pleases my Jord to e merry, Very
saen, now, they say, vou will stand alone
again, yonr own master, and fighting
iainst us, ax you were hefore we cane
Mmew..ang by, Den't youw expect to win?

“Unfertunately, T do!”

“LUnfortunately v

“Times have changed—and I with
them, Oh, I have learned something.
The things I have been able to do, and
the vastly greater things 1 have come to
fpe for—1ihey make my old ambiticns
seeln petty enough, 1 lhave known the
strength and security of well-regnlated
industry, und I bave to go back to the
old. haphazard conditions, Worse than
that, I am driven to violence—to slaugh-
ter! Day and night I think of you—in
poverty! —of  myself, when I Dlave
hypngat youe there,”

The erimson of the sunset had deep-
ened to purple, and now the twilight was
rizing from the valleys like a mist, dim
and mysterions, in the increasing effui-
gence of the mwon,

From the roal below them came low,
guttural voices, and presently the musi-
cians panted up the steps toward them,
carrying their inst.uments beneath their
arms,

A lidtle mooseek, poss?? asked the
Teader. puiling.

Wistar  distrusted  German
“Yea* he said, -but don't
rovket.”

“lacket! Aml sooch an eflening! e
disposesl his men at a distance in the
shrulhery, and struck up an old, seft
evening song— #so0 poetically, 3o exqui-
sitely attuned to the moment that it
sertied like the very atmosphere trans-
nmtsl to sound.

Juddith had passed to {tbe bed of roses,
and her Tong. npite fingers were busy
amonyr them,  The, perinme frem them
sectunl to Wistar the perfoct attar of the
hour, and of her.

*What wonld you ihink,” he raid, “if
to sypmre yon I were to jein them in
Tuining Minot 1

bands,
make =&



