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CHAPTER 1|

MRS. HOWARD FEATHER-
STONE spent much time thinking
up things for her brother, Archibald
Bennett, to do, and as Archie was the
ideal  bachelor brother, he accepted
her commissions in the most amiable
spirit and his services were unfail-
ingly satisfactory. .

“The agent who's been looking up
a summer house for us shys this is an
unustal opportunity, as there are a
few to let at Bailey Harbor
and one is unexpecfedly on the
market. Howard's simply swamped
with work—and we'd all appreciate
i g

brother-in-law, who held a seat in

were well knownt to Archie, and as
Archie had nothing on earth to do,
it was eminently fitting that he
should assume some of Feather-
stone’s domestic burdems. Archie
had planned to leave for the Cana-
dian Rockies two days Mater, but he
obligingly agreed to take a loock at
the Bailey Harbor house that had
been placed so providentially within
reach of his sister.

“The owner belongs to that old
New England Congdon family,” Mrs.
Featherstone explained; “they date
from the beginning of time, and
some of them are a trifle eceentric.”

“If you're remting a house from
that family it's just as well to look
into it earefully. All right, May, I'll
inspect the premises for you.”

Archie was already mentally plan-
ning- the details of his trip with his
customary exactness. He traveled
constantly in the interest of his
health and knew train schedules by
heart.

Archie’s condition was always a
grateful topic of conversation and
now Mra, Futhrnlunr. inz-her maost
sisterly tone, broached the subject |
of his health.

“I havent much faith in this idea
of your going to the Rockies; you |
know you tried the Alps five years
ago and the aitiiude nearly killed
yon.”

Archie smiled wanly. *“l seem
doomed to sit on the sidelines and
watch the game,” he agreed gloomily.

To look at him no one would be-
lieve that he had a nerve in his tall
frame. Once a friend carried him
off to a farm where an autocratic |
athletic trainer rejuvenated tired
busineas men, and Archie survived
the heroic treatment and reappeared
bronzed and hardened and feeling
better than he ever had felt in his
life. But after a winter spent in an
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office and leisure to think of him-
self as an invalid, he renewed his !
acquaintance with the waiting rooms |
of specialists.

“There will be a few people in for
dinner tonight,” remarked Mrs.
Featherstone as he rose to go; “very
simple, you know; and Howard just
telephoned that he can't possibly |
come, so if you can arrange it Archie
—it will be a real help to me.”

“All right, May. 1 was going to
have dinner with Weld and Coburn,
but if you really want me—"

“Oh, that's perfectly fine of you,
Archie! And Isabel Perry will be
here; you know she's the dearest
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| cousin of mine, who inherited the land
| up mear the St. Lawrence and has
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“But you. haven't my handicap,”
he protested defensively. “You can't
be very gay about walking when
you're warned that excessive fatigue
may have disastrous consequences!”

She was not wholly within feel-
ing for her face grew grave for a
moment and she met his eyes search-
ingly, with something of the profes-
sional acrutiny to which ke had long
been accustomed.

“Eyes clear, color very good; voice
a trifle weak and suggesting timid-
ity and feeble initiative. Introspec-
tive; a little self-conscious, and un-
impogtant 'nervous symptoms 4ndi-
cated by the rolling of bread
crumbes.” A e
“I've paid doctSP™ MTge fees for
telling me the same thing,” be said.
“I wish you would write those items
down for me. I'm in earnest about
that.”

“Your case interests me and Il
consider this matter of advising you.”

“I shall expect the document to-
morrow afternoon.”

“You're a tremendously formal per-
son, Mr. Bennett. What you really

need is a good hard jar. Every morn-
ing you know exactly what you're!
going to do every hour of the day.
It’s a routine that kills. Suppose you
were to hold up a bank messenger
in Wall St. and skip with a satchel-
ful of negotiable securities and then,
after the papers were through rag-
ging the police for their inefficiency
you would drive up to the bank in a
taxi, walk in and return the money,
saying you had found it in the old
family pew at Trinity when you went
in to say your prayers! Here would
be an opportunity to break the force
of habit and awaken your self-confi-
dence.”

“Am [ to understand that you
practice what you preach? [ don't
mean to be impertinent, but really,

“Oh, I'm perfectly capable of do-
ing anything I've suggested. I mean
to dig for buried treasure this sum-
mer, realizing the dream of a life-
time. Talk about romance being
dead! My grandfather was a piant-
er in Mississippi before the Civil war.
In about 1860 he saw trouble ahead,
and as he was opposed to secession
he turned everything he had into gold, |
bought several tracts of land in Mich-
igan and New York and secretly
planted his money. My father inher- |
ited the land, and that’s where I'm:
cpening my camp.” j

“And the gold hasn’t been found1™ |
asked Archie, deeply interested.

“Not a coin so far! You see grand-
father made bis will in 'war time and |
only divided the land, being-afraid to |
mention the buried treasure ina docu- |
ment that would become a public rec- |
ord when he died.”

“This is most exciting. It's only!
unfortunate that it's not pirate gold !
to give zest to your enterprise.”

“Oh, the pirate in the story is a

dug all over it without results. My
father gave the Michigan scenery to |
me, but this cousin of mine hak been
digging on my land, most unwarrant-
ably! He's rather a dashing young
person!™

When it came time for Isabel to
say good-night to her hostess, Ben
nett was hovering near to offer his
services in calling her car.

“Nothing like that for me!

But
she hesitated and said with
mock gravity, “if you're not afra
of the night air i
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stance. She thought Archibald Ben-
net a nice fellow and she was sorry
for him, but no more and no leas sorry
than she would have been for any
one else who failed to find the world
a4 pleasant place to live in. Some-
thing a little cryptic, yet something

that would discourage further confi-

dences without wounding him—this
would solve the problem. Finally she
hit upon these lines and copied them
in her best hand:

He either fears his fate too much,
Or his deserts are small,

That dares not put it to the topch
To gan or lose it all.

AlsETBiding the Ifnes aloud sev-
eral times she decided that they would
eerve her purpose admirably and dis-
;}atrhed it to Mr. Bennett immediate-
¥.

The note reached Archie just as he
was leaving his sister’s house. He
had hoped for a long letter in the
vein of the girl's chaffing humor, and
the size of the missive was a distinet
disappointment.

He opened it guardedly, and his
face fell as he pondered the verse.
It was a neat, well-bred slap at him
As a man without initiative or eour-
age. At the dinner table she had ex-
pressed much the same thought that
was condensed in the verse, but the
quotation, unrelieved by her smile,
carried a sting. Perhaps this was the
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to be read unbrokenly and that it con-
stituted a challenge flung at him with
& toss of her head, s flash of her
brown eyes.

Archie was lulled to sleep by the
encouraging thought that what she
had done was to give him a commis-
sion to_redeem himself by strange
and moving adventures.

At two o'clock he reached Bailey
Harbor. He stepped into the only
taxi in sight and drove to the village
druggist’s for the key to the Congdon
house,

“Just go in and take your time
to 1it,” said the man. “Lights and
water haven't been turned off and
if you take the house your folks can
step right in. If you dom't find it
convenient to stop here again, just
leave the key under the door mat.™

“l guess you'll find the place all
shipshape,” said the driver, as* they
set off. “Folks came up early buat
didn’t stay long. Left in a hurry.
Family troubles, I reckon! 1 don't
know nothin’, mind ye, but there's
talk she had trouble with her hus-
band.” .

The confidences of the chauffeur
only mildly jaterested Archie. It was
ung warm and the air w~-
likeless and humid. '

“Think it»will rain?” he asked the
driver,

“Yep,” he replied with a glance at
| the sea. “There's going to be a lively
kick-up before mornin'."”

They reached the house and Archie
discharged the driver. In a moment
he was standing in a big living-room
that exhaled an atmosphere of com-
fort and good taste.

) Fully satisfied with his investiga-
tions, Archie picked up a book, be-
came absorbed and read until he was
roused by a clap of thunder that
seemed to shake the world. Hurrying
to the window he found that the storm
had already broken, and that it would
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that defies
comparison

on the lights and sat

think. The roof and walls
under the dowupour and he de-
that after all to spend the night
an abandoned house would be a

The storm showed no sign of abat-

ing and as nightfall deepemed the
gloom he set about making Himself

comfortable.

Feeling thinges of
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eggs, and bread, he decided that the
cooking of supper would be a joll
incident of the adventure. Ian ar-
' ranging the table he found & tele-

gram under a plate at what he as-
'sumed o be Mrs. Congdon’s place
' His curiesity overcame his scruples
| and he read the message:
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Just think what Chevrolet offers ?ouh today!

A type of performance that is amazing —
perfect comfort at every speed —flashing
acceleration and remarkable handling ease —
all the marvelous beauty of bodies by Fisher
—finished in smart colors of genuine lustrous
Duco~—a motor world-famous for power and
in every unit that results in the extreme of
satisfactory economical transportation !

Because dam.wsmddnm:ﬁnglnw
prices, they embody the most outstanding
motor car value in the world today—a value

ORRINGTON HOTEL
EVANSTON




