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The Maiden and
the Beau
Gallant

By LOUIS J. VANCE

Copprigha, 1903, by 8. 3. MeClure Co.

R, RICHARD DORRANCE,
meditatively yolling & clga-

PSSy rette, cast aBe®t him an ap-

B proving glanag,

“Perfect country,” he @awied to no-
body In particular, though Tom Darby
was at band to bear. “Orange sunahine
on the yellow sands, magenta shadows,
ultramarine s, luxurlant fol-l-age to
beat all - This beats
around on & yacht, anyway,
Think I'll marry a native and settle
down to dream out my days in peace,”

He lit the cigarette and flopped over
on his back, fourlshing bheavenward
his lengthy and immaculately white!
duck clad legs. Tom Darby resented
the resultant display of vivid hoslery
and growled. Darby was In a resent-
ful mood. He bad been most comfty
aboard Dorrance’s private yacht, the
Beau Gallant, and saw no earthly rea-
son wby he should bave been dragged
therefrom for a mile's row over the
steaming shallows to the end that they
might merely loaf on the edge of the
beach. Moreover, he was athirst.

“There's not a drink in sight,” he
sald crossly, “nor a suggestion of a
breeze. This s plainly the jumping off
place. And we'll be caught In the
denee of a thunderstorm If I'm ot mis-
taken.”

“Disappointed, you mean."

“Besides,” Darby went on deflantly,
ignoring the correctlon, “who'd have
you, I'd like to know "

“That’s immaterial. I'll ind some
one,” He ralsed his volce and chanted:
“Young gentléman, rich and of dlstin-
gulshed appearance, dealres a wife. Ob-
Ject, matrimony. No trifiers.”

Darby grunted and resumed his dls-
gunted contemplation of Dorrance’s
socks. He was about to make an un-
pleasant remark when both became
aware of the presence of a third per-
son.

How she ever got there so quistly’
Darby conld never understand, but she
stood before them trim and neat and
most desirable In a chie muslin frock
and & canary colored hat of some sort,
with ribbons, perched savelly atop her
curly brown hbair. Brown eyes she
had, too, and the very devil of mls-

* || chief lurking in their depths, and rosy
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lips with the shadow of mirth in. thelr
corners. - Darby belleves that her nose
is tip tilted just the least bit, but he
will never dare assert It. At any rate,
she was entirely to be adored, with
the sun fiitering down through the
leaves and dotting her with little blurs
of lght.

Dorrance was on his feet in an in-
stant, and you may believe that Tom
Darby was not far behind him, The
two stood like idiots, gaping at her as
if ahe had dropped from heaven. And
she might have that, but the dancing
eyes were aguinst the theory.

flie glanced from the one to the oth-
er, apparently enjoying the situation
{immensely. She fairly laughed when
at Inst she sald; o

“Good evening, gentlemen.”

Both stammered incoherent re-
sponses, and then the young lady ealm-
Iy pointed at Dorrance with the tip
of her dainty parasol.

“I'll marry you,” sald she. She might
have been asking him to tea.

But Dorrance was ever motre ready
than Darby and locky, Itis but fair

to state that Tom was staggered, but
“Dorrance!

“1 was convinced of that when I laid

eyes on you,” he sald, bowing.

e laughed.

And then Diirby found his tongue,
“Parhaps you've overlooked me" be
said timidly. *“Dorrance is all very
well, but I have my points.” He stuck
out his chest, Jouting low and with &
flourish.

“hey're well covered,” sald Dor-

-
»

yacht was beating steadlly up agalnat |
the breese. “Hendricks can take care
of her all right. 'Tisn't every day a fel-
low gets married.”

“No, indeed,” Tom Darby assented
heartily and followed them. At least
be could see Dorrance through even
should he fail to keep him from egre-
glous folly., And he himself was falling
into the mud humor of the proceeding.

“Ruth,” Dorrance began over his
shoulder,

ll“'ha?u

“My fiancee, sir!”

“Oh

“Introduce me,” she sald demurely.

“Ruth, this 18 my chum, Mr, Tom
Darby"—

“Thomas Edgerton Bar”—

“Tom, my promised bride, Mias Ruth
Wharton,”

Aguln Darby bowed, this time over a
pink and white confection of a hand,

“I'IL marry you."”
Deeldedly, If Dick did—which of course
was monstrous—If bhe actually should
win her, he was open to congratulation.

“Ruth,” sald Dorrance, “Is taking us
to her ancestral home, We are to meet
ber paternal uncle, Mr, Henry Whar-
fon, this evening. At present he s not
at home.”

“Naturally she wants her family to
‘Inspect bher cholece. I promise to make
no revelations as to your character; I'll
maintaln a most discreet”—

“And damning sllence, 1 prefer that
you talk.”

“It ia not far now,” said Ruth.

“The walk has made me thirsty,"
Darby complained,

“It has then accomplished the Iney-
itable,” Dorrance remarked loftlly.

They bad struck Inland from the
beach, passing through a sparse belt
of pines, and now emerged upon a
narrow strip of sandy road. Opposite
them was & lichened stone wall sur-
mounted by broken glass and boasting
a rickety, rusty gate of fron. The three
plowed scross to this and entered falr-
ly spacious and well kept grounds.
Magnoline and shrubbery grew here
and there, and the orange trees were
in blossom. There were prim little
beds of old fashioned flowers; also &
cast fron stag, severely weather beaten,
The tinkle of water from & bidden
fountain was very grateful to Tom
Darby’s ears. At the end of a glade
be caught glimpses of white Corinthian
columns, evidently the facade of a
mission. Darby's misgivings vanished
poder the influence of this pesaceful
scene. If Ruth were helr to such &
stately property, them
Dorrzuu was plainly favored of the
gods!

Meanwhile this remarkable young
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Ruth"—

Darby waggled his bead hopelessly.
Dorrance fixed him with & stern glare.

“Ruth,” he repeated with determing-
tion, “is helreas to a peck of property—
this and more. Bbe's an orphan, and
old Wharton Is bher n. Hhe
comes into possesslon she's
elghteen, and she will be that tomor-
row."

“A woman's age”—

“Be quiet. If she marries before
that, nine-tenths of her inberitance re-

“Then why in beaven's name doss
she want you?™ .

“I don't know that she does except
fs an alternative. This amiable uncle
fs addled about money; wants to get
ber married, even tried to force her
into & match with a—oh, a real dayvil
fsh sort of fellow, Fetter by name.
Now, Fetter won't do, sccording to

] || Ruth. She doesn't want him, or any-
'l body, for that matter.” .

“Not even you?™
“Not even me."
“How do you know?' she queried

| archly from the doorway, and Darby
| is positive that a prettier picture never

“I bope sel" Dorrance cried farvent-
Iy. “I'll bave you if you'll let me,
though all the world"— .

“Oh, here,” Darby exclaimed hastily,
“I'm & modest man] Go on with the
plot. 1 begin to see a light”

“Well, then,” Ruth took up the thread
of narrative, “as a last resort be per-
suaded me to come down here from At-
lanta, knowing that 1 could never es-
cape. And I mever thought. It's twen-
ty miles to the nearest village, eightesn
to the nearest rallroad. [ could mot
walk it if [ tried, and Cassive keeps

what to do. You will
Darby, won't you1"

she plumped down on her
him. '

mpeaking
with the matured judgment of twenty-
five yeaks.

“Why, of course, my dear, you may
rely on me.” He was In & fine concelt
with bimself for that speech.

“Oh, thank you.”

“Not at alll Not at alll” mar-
vels that he restrained from
saying, “Tut, tut, my dear!” He added,
with a relleving Inspiration, “Then the
best thing we can do is fo get right
aboard the Beau Gallant.”

“Not In a thousand years,” sald Der-
rance firmly.

uwh, ol

Dorrance eyed him curlomly, “T've
& better plan,” he sald at length.

“Well?

“I'll tell you later. For the present
you stay bere. I'm golng to trot down
to the beach and signal Hendricks. We
dipe aboard tonight, you and L.

“Ihat's & mercy. At what time?”

But Dorrance was gone.

“He Is just splendid, isn't he? sald

“Dorrance? Oh, yes, be's all right.
If you marry hlm"—

“I've promised.” Sbe bung ber head
in such sweet confusion that Tom Dar
by was more than ever envious.

“But be will pot hold you to that |
L

“Indecd,” she flamed Seflantly, “he

. | will not. ‘This is rather & nolsome bual-

!

i

you wouldn't wear your cufls more
than & week at a time. You spoll my
appetite”

Mr, Wharton fumed, speschless. Fet-
ter laughed. .

“He's right there, pop,” be pald ir-
revercutly. “But don't you think you
are & little lawless?' be added to
Darby.

“Not at all” Dorrance interposed,
smiling indulgently. ‘“The parson will
be witness that you came willingly.”

The raised expostulating
hands, “At the pistol's polat,” he pro-
tested very truthfully.

“I merely invited you to a stag on
my wedding eve, and you came with
alacrity, though I dM understand that
you had a pressing engagement.”

The parson smiled falntly. Mr, Whar-
ton attempted to control himself. “I'll
tell you what," he said, speaking slow-
ly and thickly. “If you'll take us back
immediately 1'll give you §1,000."

Dorrance laughed and ashook his
head.

“Fifteen hundred?”

“You ante too low,” Tom Darby sug-

gested.

“Three thousand,” be sauried.

“Uh, make it worth while and I'll
raise you, pop,” cried Fetter.

+ “Five?

“No,” sail Dorrance,

“Ten, then. I'll give you ten™

Mr, Wharton's hands ‘were trembling
violently. Dorrance politely Slied his
glase for him. He tossed It off eagerly.
“Twenty ™ he pleaded.

stuttersd patnfully.
“Fi-f-Afty thousand,” be managed 1o

T wouldn't If I were you. And you
ness which you've attempted—and fall-

bow.
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the way'—

“I—I—of course, 1"—
“Oh, then we are agreed?’ Her tone

was baughty,.as a princess,

“But 1 didn't mean"— he Soundered.
“You made your meaning plain, sir?”
“Hince you feel that way about it"—

He turned to go.

“Oh, one moment. I—I do not wish

that yon should think me ungrateful
Indeed, T am not. You have done me a
great service, and"—

“And the reward "

“But I scarcely know you.”

“[ haven't clalfned 1t."

“] am sensible that I gave my word.”
“But your heart?"

Bhe wsighed, “My heart remalns

“] knew that.”
“To bestow—oh!"
She had been toying with her ring, a

tiny affair studded with a single stone.
It bad slipped from her fingers and
splashed in the fountain, Dorrance was
instant to plunge his arm in to the ek

“I'll have the law on youl"

“Am 1 ever to be your debtor?” she

» | pouted petulantly,
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“I hold that which can make you my

eraditor forever.”

She blushed, and the day was not

peer to her loveliness,

“We conld never agree,” she sald

thoughtfully. “You are so"—

“Cannot you understand
He shook his bead. “I am very dense.

“0Oh,” she flushed Impatiently, “you

have nover asked me, Am I to fall into

your arms of my own accord, sir? You
never even said you wantad me or that

you—you"—
“Ruth! Ruth[” be cried, with infinite,
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Southern Pines Dossn't Want Negre
Resldonts-

Bouthern Pines is s resort town
it Moore county. The place was
devel by Northern people and
the regidents are nearly all North:
erners. Bieglly "°°°:13f mins
isters acqu property e town
and the Raleigh Times tells the

{'bm was a bowl and &
gigned b ]? of“;g:ugﬁm
property-holders ern Pines,
was preseuted, in which they de:
acribed the proposed acta of the ne-
and stated without

s]m 4l
about the bush that ‘we believe that

they can truly be declared publie
nuisances, and that they will mili
tate againet the best intereet of the
town and its future goyernment. By
these buildings to be
erected and occupied by their own-
;rl.mdol.hmnh. y will in-
uce to occupy them, the pio
owned bydlgumlnﬁnw;
the town will be made to de-
preciate in value, and the aa-
sessed valuation there will be far
mewthe tonthl.nompo-ibtlg

bnﬁlﬁdhy permitting them to

Thereu the colored ministers
seot the wing to the mayor:.
*‘We therefore, do state that it is

A New Bcleailfic Blscovery
for 1he

RYDALE'S TONI¢

not our wish to thrust oorselves as| by

unwelcome citizens upon the
and, under existing conditions,
for the worth of our , dis-

ownere
within the oorpml.r?:m,d South-

em Pines.”
Willlam Simpesen Deed.
Raleigh, N.

Bim G
Nw{’l:m'()nollmﬂund

Sbe wans nd lesa guick. Their y
bands met. He bad the ring. He re-
' tained also the band.
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