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mald, whoe had lived imr the *heat
placen,” was ever kuown to have at-
taincd, Gilbert continued: “The yest of
ua had better go to the drawing-room
to take care of what we cant”

With Lis diminished cortege, te Lup-
ried aleng. As he entered the state
apartment of the liouse, a glance shaw-
ed him a dark, iregulay . splotch  of
apreading wolsture in tue delicately-
tinted cviling, At the same instant lis

impatient gesture,

motor here immediately. Say to Mrs,
Hale thut ahe must come out inm the
trolley, or wait until I send the ma-
chine for her. I nced it immediately
for the dinner——" L.

“Yea, air,” the subordimate replied, ie
x tone to which dmtance lent no veiling
of the distinet note-of surprise,

Giltlert Iwng wp the receiver with an
Whes he turned,

Tie plunged enward agein,

ear caught the countiruons drip of fall-
ing water, aml the fact Lecame pain-
Tully manifest . that a steadily arowing
ptream was desfending on Taneln’s new
grand pianc.

‘Lame aa he was, he flung himself at
it. Ile was unable to slir the weighty
mass. The casters, buried decp in the
soft, thivk rup, hell (he great instru-
went as immovable as the house jtself.

“Quie Ire shouted. “{ict oilcloihs,
and—aud prils, and mops, and—all that
sort of thing!

. Both his coadjustors obedienty flew
1o execute his Lidding, and he was left
oppressively alone. :

In tite Liope of working some allevia-
tion of the sitmation, he cauglit up an-
other rug, and hastily spread it over
the top of the inundated piane. Then
he sprang tn rescue a pink satin chair
feem beneath another menacing down-
pour.

IiL

Ten minutes later, Gilbert paused,
tviping the perspiration from his brow.
A gradual cessution of the ‘destructive
torrent led him and

to desist from their laboewrs.  Almost
synchronieally, the assemllage was
further increzsed by the ealrance of

Dobson, proudly convoying ler
iure of Tim, the gardener.

“He's turned it off, sir,” she Legan,
and paused in consternation as she be-
lield the spectacle of devastation pre-
senfed My the drawing-room. *What
ever will Mrs, Hale say?”

“I don't kmow what Mra, Hale will
Eay,” muttered Gilbert to himself. i
know what 1 sayt”

“Please, sir,” the fuithful Maria here-
upon interpased, reappearing from ithe

cap-

hall after w mysterious  summous  to
the door, “the auntomobile hasu't come
back, and zn Bays——"'

“Wang Wiza!™ excluimed Githert, <IN
telephone AMra. Hale at once”

A wrong number was given him, and
his  fervid inguiry ma to whether he
Avas speaking with his own office was
et by the calm infurmution that he
wun addressing the local ice company.
¥inally, ]I(H\(‘\'('r he altained the pres-
ence of his managing clerk at the end
of Lhe line,

“Is Mrs, Tlale still the—rn"'

“She  wus dere, siv, but she's just
slepped onl.”

“Where 1"

“I don't know, wsir, Mra Hale didl

not pay where sho was going or when
she'd Do lack.”
A Hut —why-—never
automobile theré?™ -
“Yea, wir”
®Tell the chauffeur

. Ts  the

to bring the

lis fellow toilers’

tecompnnied by @ reHnue in @ sinte of seelhing .
exrcitability. . -

he diservered the p-u]om-mm([ “ultmt'

to speak .to him,

“Excose me, sir,” she heralded. "\Ilns
Wiktelaw's just telephoned, slv, ihat
her little « niece” is' took. 'winth the
measles, aud she can’t come to dinuer.™

“But that throws the table all out!™
exeluimed Gilbert, in
“However, I'can’t remedy that"”

For the present, nt lepst, s lelIl‘llé“i
scomod im tu o He '~ (‘ould return t{.
peaer and “l.o ‘Comie de Manlé Cristo
Tn his pleazant nook -'on the verandah
le could’ remain ‘ubijl the general diz-
tm]nml_ subsided, " or  until  amels
eame to goiet it. CoF eaurse, ‘somothing
shiould Le done about getling somcone
to fill Miss Whitelaw's plure at dinner;
Tut Pamela could zee about that, For
a time he strove to read. - -

““Please, sirt™

Maria's lgne was decply solemn, At
the sight of her, and at the sound of the
inevituble dormula, apprehension  nn-
avoidably cized. hiz soul.
pub down the ook,

“Yes,” he replied despaivingly.

“The cook, sir "

“Good ITeavens. am I fo hear noth-
ing excopt about 1he cook? T arrangsd
about the dinner.”

“That's “just b, sir.
her feelinga is burt, &he says that if

all the confidence you places in ler is
to Vring a pack of ouiride interlopera
alwut the house, why, thev'd better just
do all the cnr;km’r 8he gavs ghe
washes ler hands of lt and she's gone
up to pack her trunk.™

“Bot—Iut  thal's  nonsense!™ stam-
meted Giibert, in the extremity of lia
eonsternation, “There are a number of
imperlant parts of the dinner 4o which
she wust attend. T know  the  elnh
people are coming, but thev nre only
going {o sea about some of 1he cntrers
and entremets, whieh ahe ronld not oot
ready in time  with the maleriuls
spuilsd”

“It makes mo difference, o Maria
declared, willh x full aceepianes of the
cordon blen's point of view, and n lork-
jug sympathy with it.  “Her feelings is
Twrt, Shie suyvs if she ain't good enoanch
for all, alie aint geod enough for
nmy- »

“Can’t she aec that it was simply
thut she conldn't Yo all—*

“She has toak her sland,” Aaria da-
claved wilh Ginality,

“And Mra, Uale isnt here yell® he
excludimad despreratily,

An if the stalement offered n wiraw
al whivh to elutelh before e waves
clased over him, llnle retarned with all
#pocid he enuld Lo the tele hone,  The
comumumication wilh tha offica was Lhis
time but the work of a few momeatk

consternation.

He at onee

T told her, and -

“That  xou, Brnsoni” he demanled.
Y Mre. UHule come int™

“hes, #ir,” the annvancennut
back promptly, “Mirs. biode was lers
not five munutes ago. Mra. llate tele-
phoned Mrs. Juwmeson, though, and Mra
Jumeson came wita her moter, amnd Mra,
Hale has gone oif to luncheon with hero
Mra, Hate zaid she did por know whea
she would ger hw but to kecp the
antomodnle when it came”

“0h, - yea—that’s all, Henson,”
cuncluded; but with the

fame

Haie
securihy of

the suspetded recciver, e eontinued
wuniler his hrLuth “Houndsl  Also gnd-

zupkal™

The attitwle of meek helplessness ob-
servalde in the waiting Marin worked
as a further irritnut to his nerves.

“There won't be no dmuer, giv,”
ennnciated in fatefnl warning,

The Full signiticanae of the impending
descent of the greatest and gravest of
household eatasiraphes was  not Jost
upon Gilbert. He pansed, facing the
horrors of  the situation. Nefore he
éould come Lo any determinati
way  distorbed by the

she

startling  appearance of Idobson from
the right wpper entrance, whoe wl-

vanerd down stage awiitly.

*Mr. Elale!  Mr. IHate!™

“What's the matter?  Gillers  do-
manded. . c

“Fheyre  putlin’ in lhe  coul, sir!
With the water all eut off, sir. there’s

ro way of moistenin’ it, amt the coal-
dnzt i3 Dblowin’ in-all the windows of
the west wing!”™ : Co

“Slure them!™ .

“But the black's gettin® over every-
ihing! Tt's even grot in epetairs, mad
it's ruined Mrs. Hale's dress for thia
evening, sir, that T had out!”

“T'll sec about ii.”

Gilbert set off resolulely. Refore lie
could reach ihe door, his progress was
checked Ly the entrance of the p.arlour-
1haid, once ere in o ahtc o[ mm‘h ex-
clh'mr'ut oot Lo
“ %0, ir,” she ex(-!lemell; “there™s men
stringin' o wire across ihé | lawn, and
they’re enltin’ awny the bianches of Lhe
trea ihat you admives ao miacht”
C®What's that®” he, cried,  suddenly
sbopping, and quickly ‘-\lalfnw on again.
“\h‘ favowiie clm?

He had hmdls‘ at ned the ll.l]l when
his farther advanee’ was an(.s,tml by the
onrsh of g female of ﬂlnlll" prcpnrtmm
anl rudd\; dountenance from’ the baek-
In a rapil
succession only to be e(”ulled Ly tho
messengers n (ireeld 1rizedy, the ler-
alds ‘ol fresh disaster - were - i
Like ancother but Wamoless Orestes,

bert stoad bewildered lly the_blows of

fate. -

“Whe are_ ‘ou‘?" he tlmmiered in ris-
ing exasperalion, - -

Sls the cook—TFliza, sir,” prompled
Maria reproachbully, -

“Oh—nh—yes, to be =ore,” Gilbart cor-
tinued, with a lightuing transitien to
propitiatery mildness.
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“Musbms  Musha!™ Elirs began, e
fere Hale conld make more ttting siends
for such ignorant oversight. “All the
silver, sir, that was in the pantry from
the br.akfast

“Whut 1

“It'a not lhere, sir! The window's
been open, and noludy'a been about te
lovk out for it, and sone thafe must
have broken in and stole it

“Lome on,” aummoned Male, and Im
plnn;_-ml onward again, acenmpanicd B
vedinue in a sinte of seething cxml.l-
hility.

" e had not taken a dozen steps when
Le wns confronted by the seqomd T,
wha stood hnlding out a vellow eny elopa
which she lnd received from the by nt
the open fronl  door  hevanil Tiatea
seized Lhe dispateh amd hastily Gove it
open. Hiv eye van alome the lines, rowd-
ing them al o glan

Arrive this afternven.  Meel

the sdation.

JTIE Y ]
Annt Jane,

1V

Ifll‘llllhlll shadows were slowiy
Adready the san had fallen
below the clump of trevs by 1he enlrana
gate. The hirds gave nlderanee to fwit
!(-rilluq aml warklings, which provial that
they “had taken note of the approaching
evening.  In the garden, {he  flowers
appeared 1o dwnd en more Jangaorons
steoy, and several had  commenced to
withdraw wit'in themselves, in prepara-
tion for ihe furk, el larting things
as began Akeir aetivities with the twi-
Tight were already on the wing, luleed,
ihe night aspects of nature were adewll
1o replace those of 1he day.

Aw automobile aped up the drive. At
the main portal of the house, u ilia-
hevelled and impatient figure awaded
ita approach.

“I'm perferdly weornoul!™ Pamela an-
nounced, 23 she descended witle manifest
vearineas from the molar.

“E know—T Kkow,” Gilbert intervapiced
nndtentively; “hnt -

“L went 1o the oftiee,” she econtinued,
“and gave them Lhe prints. They wanled
to nsk my advice abenl a new  walk
paper they were going 1o Pt on the
ttesigning-room.  When I eot back, {hey
said Ahe avdomobile was gene, and I
telophoned Eleanor Jamesen 1o go oni
for Tuneh. I Xnew you were !Lum-r &
nice, quirt time at home——"

YA mice. quiet time!™ gasped the in-
dignant Gilbert, “wee heve, Thunela. Yau
gaid  semething  alent  Nerenles, I
rather have hia job—go Owouzh 1o
wlhole of the Lwelte lulours, from duwpe
éng {he Ternacan hydren i aelting the
gold apples of {he ]Tpapmnlr a-~than puf
in another anclhy day! There las been
ilie auischief to pay. I don’t bLelieve
there i3 going to b> anyihing fur din-
ner."

O CGHILert Y she exclaimed.

. wing-room s floomded.”
ahe cried in & cresvendo of

emotion,

“The ailver fraom She breakfesi-tuble iy gowe.*



