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There be those who bhgeband the goldsn

grain,
There be those who fling it to the wind
lika raino, =—(mar Khayyam.

(Copyrighted, 1915, by Sara L. Young,)
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CHAPTHR I.

AN Onps-axp-Espe GIEL.

“Have they come, Willlama? asked a
bright-faced girl, as she eatered the hall
of & grest house on Fifth Avenoe, and
paused, bresthiess, from her rmn up the
broad steps.

“MNo, Miss Brenton,” wea the answer of
the stately butler who opéned thas door,’
“Mr. Randolph telegraphad thet the train
was two hours late, and Tunch was to be
held back. But thers comses Dr, Randolph
now," and he opened the docr again as
the honk of an approaching motor waa
heard.

Madge Brenton rap down the atepa as
the car came to a standstlll o froot of
the door and & young man in fur cap and
ulster sprang out.

“Just In time,” he exclaimed.

"Yea,” she sald,” and all out of breath
for fear I would be tco late for the home-
coming I gave mysell plenty of time, but
old Mrs. Johnson slippsd on the car step
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and, of courae, I had t& help her home,
aod then walt until the doctor came; so
I almost ran all the way up here.”

“Yigtimlzed e usual for some one in
trouble,” said Dr. Francls Randolph, with
a twinkle o his eye; “but Willlams has
told you of the sccident to the train?”

“No, ke d4ld not; he only said Uncla
Halph had telegraphed they would be two
- hours late, but he sald nothing of an acel-
dent; no one hurt, I hope,” and a shade
of anxisty aclipsed the bright look om her
fece.

“No, oo one hurt, was the message;: hot
toxes, or something of that sort. But the
delay was providentlal for me, as other-
wiee I conld not have met them; we had
gnch & press at the hospital this morning.
But you are juet In time tc go with me
to give the travelers a welcomn: and, of
course, you are coming to Innch with us
aftarwards

“1 shall be dellghied,” ahe answered;
“and now you ses what s reward I have
for helplog Mis. Johneon, for 1 would
have spent the two hours all by my Uitle
lonely, instead of having a ride down the
avenua on this briliant day, with—who
ghall I say—the leading medical Hght io
tha city."
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And with = teaping lttle laugh, and a
Hght in the merry hrown eyes, she
hummed: “Oh, cock up your beaver, and
cock it fo' mpruee.'r-

“Humph!” wus the responss; “much
¥on care for either. You would ratber be
celping a lame dog over a eflle rny day
than riding 1o the handsomest Renaud to
be found.”

“Judgiog me by yoursell!? she asked,
marrily,

"Mo; judging you by yourself, for [ have
saen you tried many a tlme"

*Well, I am gled I am not belng tried
this time, then, for I am afrald [ shounld
be found wanting, if I was weighed In tha
balanca today., The alr has gotten imto
my head Hke wine, and T feel all ready for
an adventure Into an uwnknown enuntry.”

“Then—" and he leaned forward eager-
ly, with a sudden light in his eye. But the
drawiog up to the curb of the machine
agtepped the words on hie Hpe and, with
an Impatient exclemation, he glamced up
at the etatlon alock.

Madge, who hed not noticed his gulek
movement, Iollowed his eye, and erled,
"Why, we have not & moment to spare™
and epringing out of the car they mads
theilr way through the throngs that were



