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CHAPTER VII,

Stafford slept well, and was awake
before Meason came to call him. It
was o warm and lovely morning, and
Stafford’s first thoughts flew to a bath.
He got into flannels, and found his way
to the Lake, and as he expected, there
was an elaborate and pleturesque bath-
ing-shed beside the Swiss-looking boat-
house, in which were an electric launch
and boats of all descriptions. There Blso
was a boatman in attendance, with huge
tawels on his arm.

“Did vou expect me?' asked Stafford,
as the man touched his hat and opened
the bathing-shed.

‘"Yag, sir; Sir Stephen sent down 'Inﬂltl
night to say that you might come down.

Stafford nodded. His father forgot
nothing! The boatman rowed him out
fnto the lake, and Stafford had a dellght-
ful Swim. 1t reminded him of Geneva,
for the lake this morning was almost
as clear and as vivid in coloring: and
that is saving a great deal. The boat-
man, who watched his young master ad-
miringly—for Stafford was like a fish In
the water—informed him that the
launch would be ready In a moment's
notice, or the sailing boat either, for
the matter of that, if he should require
them. -

“I've another launch, a sleamer, and
larger than this, coming to-morrows and
Sir Stephen told me to get BOme Cana-
dian canoes, in case You, or any 'of the
company that's coming, should fancy
them, sir.”

As Stafford went up to the house in
the exquisite “after-bath” frame of
mind, he met his father. The exXpres-
aion of Sir Stephen's face, which a mo-
ment earlier, before he had turned the
corner of the winding path, had been
grave and keen, and somewhat hard,
gofteried, and his eyves lit up with a
gmile which had no littie of the boat-
man's admiration in 1t

“Had a swlm, my boy? Yound every-
thing right, I hope? I was just going
down to sece."

“Yes, everything,’ replled Stafford.
“T ecan't think how) you have managed
to get it done in so short a time,” he
added, glancing round at the well-grown
shrubs, the smooth paths and the plush-
like lawns, which all looked as if they
had been in cultivation for years. Sir
Stephen shrugged his shoulders.

o1t is @ll a question of moneyv—and
the right men,” he sald. "I always work
on the plan, and ask the guestion: ‘How
soon, how much? Then I add ten per
cent. to the contract price on condition
that the time is kept. I find ‘time’ pen-
alties are no. use: it break's the con-
tractor's back: but the extra ten per
cent. to gain makes them hustle, as they
gav on the ‘other slde.’ Have you seen
the stables 'vet? But of course ¥you
haven't, or I should have seen you there.
I go down there every morning; not be-
cause I understand much about horses,
but because I'm fond of them, That
will be your department, my dear Stat-
ford."”

At each turn of their way Stafford
found something to admire, and his
wonderment at the settled and estab-
lished appedrance of the grounds and
buildings was increased by everything
he saw.

“It is extraordinary!” he said. "The
place looks as If it had been made and
inhabited for vears."

Sir Stephen smiled.

“Oh, 1 stipulated that there should-
n't be any newness—any ‘smell of
paint, so0 to speak. Here are the
stables: I had them “put as far from the
house as possible, and vet get-at-able.
Most men Hke to stroll about them. I
Lhope you'll like them. Mr. Pawson, the
trainer, designed them.”

Stafford nodded with warm approval.

“They seem perfect,” he said as, after
_ surveving the exterior, he entered and
looked down the long reach of stalls
and loose boxXes, many of which were
occupied, a8 he saw at a glance, by val-
uvable animals. “They are a fine lot,
sir,”” he said, gravely. as he went down
the line. “A remarkably fine lot! I
have never seen a better show. This
fellow—why, isn't he Lord Winstay's
bay., Adonis?”

“Yes' sald Sir Stephen. "I thought
yvou'd like him.”

“Good heavens!" exclaimed Stafford.
“You don't mean that yvou have bought
him for me, sir! I know that Winstay
refused eight hundred guineas for him."”

I daresayv,” replied Sir Stephen.
*“Why shouldn’t T buy him for you, my
boy? There's another one in the box
next that one; a little stiffer. I'm told
he's up to your weight gnd 2

Qtafford went into the box and looked
at the horse. It was a magnificent,
light-weight hunter—the kind of horse
that makes a riding-man’s heart jump.

“1 should say that there are not (wo
better horses of their sort In the
county,” Stafford sald, solemnly, and
with a flush of his handsome face.

Sir Stephen's eyves gleamed.

“Thal's all right; they can't be too
good, Stafford.”

The head groom, Davis by name, stood
with Pottinger and some underlings, at
a little distance in attendance, and the
imen exchanged glances and nods.

“Have you seen these, Pottinger?”
neked Stafford, turning to him, an
spepking in the tone which servanits
love.

T'ottingcer touched his forehead.

“yes =ir: thev're first rate, and no
migtake. I've just been telling Mr. Da-
vis he's got a splendid lot., sir—splen-
did!"

“Not but what yvou own palir 'ud be
hard to beat, sir.,”” said Davis, respect-

fully. “There's a mare here, Sir Ste- |

phen, 1 should llke to show MMr, Staf-
ford."”

The mare was taken out Into the |

vard, and Stafford examined her and
prajsed her with a judgment and en-
thusiasm which filled Davis's heart
with pride.

“Your voung guv'nor’'s the right sort. |

Pottinger,” he remarked as Stafford at
last reluctantly tore himself away from
the stables. “Give me a master as un-
derstands & horse and 1 don’'t mind
working for him."

Pottinger nodded and turned the
etraw in his Mmouth.

“If vou're alludin' to Mr. Stafford,
then vou'll enjoy your work, Mr. Davis:
for you've got what you want W hat
my guv'nor don't Know dabout a '0SS
ign't worth knowing.”

“So 1 should say,” assented Davis,
emphatically. 1 do hate to have a jug-
gins about the place—Barker, is that a

gpot o rust on that pillar-chain or Is |

iy evesight deceiving me? No, my men,
{f there's the sllghtest thing askew
when Mrp. Stafford walks round. 1 shall

break my heart—and =ack the man
who's responsible for it. FPottinger. if |

vou'd Hke that pair o yours moved, if

yvou think they ain't comfortable, you |

eav so, and moved they shall be.
As Sir Stephen and Stafford strolled
back to the house the former paused

now and again to point out something |

he wished Stafford to see, always ap-
pealing for his approval, -
“BEvervthing = perfect, sir,’ Stafford
Faid at last “And above zll, the situ-
ation” he added as he looked at the
magnificent view, the opil lake mirror-
ing the distant mountains, flecked bY
the sunlight and the driflmz clouds.
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| day, excepting for an hour or two. Bul | quite safelyv—though 1 expect vou 2= = .= — o = %

we shall know them, 1 suppose; they'll | could do it without that—I've seen you
call in & little while, and we will ask | ride. vou know."”

them to dinner, and S0 OD. There should | He kept his eves from her, g0 that he PR S ems TR

be some nice people Ah, Mr. Hnw~]ﬂh1 not see the hot lush which mantled | ERIAR S
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way. "1 am sorry to s=ay that Stafford

and fighting for her usual self-poss=es-
has an extremely bad habit of getting

| sion. She succeeded in a moment or two,
up at unreasonable hours. I wait until |and when he looked up the blush had
| T am dragged out of bed by a fellow-|gone and something like amusement
creature or the pangs of hunger.—Of | was sharing the sweel girlish run'EL1:~'i-'s-TLI
course you have been bathing, Staff? |in her grey eves.

Early rising and an inordinate love of “This iz absurd!” she said. "It 1s to
cold water—externally—at all seasons | be hoped Jason or none of the men will
| are two of his ineradlcable vices, 8Sir |See e, they would think 1 had gone
Stephen. 1 have done my best to cure  mad; and I should never hear the last
them, but—alas!” of“it. The shed is by that tree.”

They went in to breakfast, which was “] see {t—just across the road. Please
gerved in a room with, bay windows keep a tight hold of my shoulder; I
opening on to the terrace overlooking 5hm.3_]d never forgive myself if you slip-
the Lake. Exactly opposite Stafford's |Pec. . .
chalr was the little opening on the I am not in the least likely to slip.

.. Increase Your
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to his room, remarking: came round the corner and almost up-

|
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by giving your dairy herd
the most comfortable quarters
that can be built. Be your
own dairy inspector and insure

the absolute purity of your dairy products by

building your stable and spring house of a
material that insures sanitary conditions, and which,
at the same time, is economical.

Build with Concrete

fast. They spoil one's digestion. I'm Ellaffﬁl‘ﬂ stopped Adonis to let the
afraid the mail's heavy this morning, |Carriage past, but the coachman pulled
judging by the weight of the box; so 4P in response to a signal from some-
“hat I shall be busy. You two gentle- | one inside, and a man thrust his head
men will, I trust, amuse yourselves ol Ihidte PLIALTE wincow and Pesarded i ticrn
vour own way. Mr. Howard, the groom | at HI‘E*:_‘“-EthF surprise and then with
will await vour orders.” | Keen stfut ny. 3 :

‘rphanks.” sald Howard: “but I pro- | He was an elderly man, with a face

(

c el e still on a chai hich | Which would have been coarse but for
ﬂ;;ﬁf -:m'friTé“ﬂut m}t t’;‘ th‘f 12:.!;.&3;"‘:1 its expression of acuteness and a cer-
have had enough of driving to last me tain strength which revealed itself in
for a week;” and he shuddered. thi}:{gletn? fem]lll!res. 1 .

“Howard's easily disposed of, sir)” 'an you tell me the way to Sir

; d -y ; Stephen Orme's place?”’ he asked In =
sald Stafford, laughing. Give him a | rough, harsh voice.
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Iﬂlllgbif-j{ﬂ- or endeavoring to break his|¢,q's eyes flash. P20k farm building, concrete is the cheapest matenal to use.

ir S (To be continued. o ) . ;

I&1r EEEPI‘I-&:I} Ic.rr.-l-:e? itc}fnSS the ]t:-.h'le at X Hinued.) e ¢¢ What the Farmer Can Do with Concrete ** s the title

the stalwart, gracelu rame; ) = . ' . .

sa1d mothing: there was no need, for his New PI : | of a beautifully illustrated frec book that tells all sbout

eves were eloguent of love and admira- In Her New Place. concrete farm buildings and how to build them to save

tion. Stafford changed into - riding - money.
| things soon after breakfast, went down “‘How are you getting on at your
|'to the stables and had Adonls saddled. | o place 1’ asked a lady of a girl

“Davis superintended the operation and | :
the stablemen Etdiﬁfd round to watch. I'Jai | whom she had l'i‘{:ul'ﬂl‘l].t‘rﬂded for a
vis expressed his approval as Stafford | 4. o4] “Verv w ank v 12
mounted and went off on Adonis, re- | S1tUAt1ION. \E]-} “E]_1_‘ thank you,
111:11'1;'-1!11.{ afs he started: lanswered the girl. I am giad to
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cinetly., . “he's worthy of him. That's ,I]]{}".‘El‘ 18 4 Very nice person and you
what I call ‘hands’ now. Dash my aunt |~ ~© »t- do too much for her PSS |
{f you'd find it easy to match the pair |Cannot Qo TOW T Sy
of 'em! There's a class about both that | don't mean t0, Ina ald, was the
vou don't often see. If you'll step in-|. Soant e
side my little place. Mr. Pottinger, we'll | 1NDOCENT TEPLY.
drink wvour Iguﬁ;'nnr'ﬂ health. 1 like his | —— ! : -
shape and I llke his style; and I'm , BRI (.1 o epm——
iEGUI’IT.i:ﬂ a bit of a judge, He's a p:enl.h:-[ The most successful men are said S R ke
man, and a high-bred 'n at that." | _ Ros ‘ho can sell what thev T A B LS
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he looked round him eagerly and keenly. | Sl e -chas
In fact. as If he were scouting. DBut| DO wish to purchase.
that for which he was looking did nuti
appear: his spirits fell—though the sun |
waes still shining—and he sighed Im-
| patiently, and putting Adonis through
' the =stream, cantered over the moor at
the foot of the hills. Suddenly he heard
the bark of a dog. and looking in the
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von walking quickly round the hill, with
Donald and Bess scampering in front of |
her. The gloom vanished from Staf-
g.{’urai'.t facre. and he checked Adonis into

a walk. The dogs were the first to see
him and thev tore towards him barking |
| & welcome. Ida looked up—she had been |
{w.:ili-iin;r.:’ with her eves bent on the
| pround—the color rose to her face, and
she stopped for an Instant. Then she |
caine on slowly, and by the time they |
lind met there was no trace of the tran- |
sitory hlush. |

Stafford raised hiz hat and dismount- |
ed .
! “I begin to count mvself a very lucky
man. Mi=s Heron,"” he sald. |
{ “Why?" she asked. her grave eyes
resting on him calmly.

“Because I have chanced to meet YoOu
again.” |

“1t I8 not stranpge.” she said. "I am |
early alwavs out-of-doors, W hat A
beautiful horse!"

“Isn't it!"" he sald, grateful for her
praise. *“It is a new one—a present
from my father this morning."
| “"A very valuable present. It ought
to be able to jump.’

“It §s. I put it at a bank just now,
and It cleared it like a bird. I am very
glad I have met you. I wanted to tell
{ yvou something.”
| She ralsed her eves from the horse
and waited, with the guletude., the self-
| possession and dignity which seemed
| s0 strange in one so young, and which,
| by its strangeness, fascinated him.
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“I—spoke to my father about the
land: he is innocent in the matter. It |
was bought through his agent, and my |

.'-".:_H!'u'-l" knows nothing of anything—un- |
| derhand. 1 can't tell yvou how Elad 1
| et e L i Py el e e =i
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| am._that this s so. So glad that—I'l
make a clean breast of it—I1 rode over |

1 this morning in the hope of meeting Fou

and telling wvou." |

f She made a little gestura of accer - |

| anceg of his =statement

! |
|
l
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“I am glad, too. Though it does not
matter i

“Ah, but it does'"" he broKe in
should have. b 1
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