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r“rv"m. never get that back on the
; roof, my dear boy," Alix sald ma-

tarnally

Her father purned nis lips, shoos ls

The rose, A short
apreading fan-1ike
1l toward the ridge-pole, &
half above thelr heads, But
nd of yular;v: u;:g.:::
ught In the .

s "1;. ::‘::‘:dmll: ‘f,::m'lu place ana
gl h:: a jumbles of emerald leaves and
ﬂm'! ‘clllht!!'l of creamy blossoms,
m: the path and the steps of lh;
e Allx looked up At the outwar
pere.h. of the roversed pranches, bent
mr\et to the splitting point in the umr-
.lmmu direction, and whistled. ah;
lf:;ntllh’lly tugged at a joose SPray, an

her thumb.
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ther suddenly flopped,
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1 octor !
"%Tu'ﬂfr' ?mla daughter turned to smile
n him, a tAll, lean man, with & ou;::
?.p; and i fincly groomed head, and witl
touches of premauture aliver at his liz“-
E!as {1e was very much at homs here,
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Ot her father con-
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WA been their closest friemd for many

'?{r: was n bachelor,
thirtles, a fastidlous,
mman by reputation, but
plda 1o the Stricklands 2.
vague Idea that he was rieh, m.cn‘r ‘l
ty thelr maodest standard, bu R "
apparemtly had no extravagant tastes.
and lived as qulotly, or more num}}.
than they did, e had a brown cabin,
up on the mountain, where Lwo or three
Tortugusse boys and an old, fat Chinese
cook mamaged his affairs, and he some-
Umen spoke of friends at the club, or
brought two or thres men home with
wim for a vialt, But for the most part
he 1lked solitude, books, music AOKS
and hiw fireslde. The old doctor's one
social enjoyment was In vislting Petar,
and the vounger mAan went to no other
place %o atendily as he came 1o the
old house under the redwoods,

The girls accepted him unaquestion-
mgiv, sometimes vesenting his  frank
celtivieni, sometimes grateful for the
emertaining he delighted to do for them,
byt most often Ignoring "im, ams If he
pad beenn an uncie whose place and
standlig i the domentic circle was un-
questioned, but who dld not really entar
(ite thelr voung plana and livea. He
was whimsieally, good-naturedly dis-
approving of Alexandra, and he frankly
dld not like Anne, but he had alwpys
been esnecially Indulgent to Cherry, and
bad 1nken the subject of Cherry's
whooling and developmamt very serious-
Iv. And Cherry treated him, in return,
en if gite hud been his demure and mia-
chievous and affectlonate daughter,

"Morning, Peter!” sald Doctor
Bricklund now, amiling at him.  “linve
you had vours?”

"My houws,” sald My, Joyce, fastid-
fourly, "is a well-managed place.”

“Of course. Allx eaid, puminr
Ler welcome to the dog. and laughing at
the newcomer without ressmiment, “of
eourse It is, for tha president emerilus
l;lf' the Malden Ladiea’ Guild is running

just entering his
critical, exncting
showing his best
They had n
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“Mon't be insulting,” Peter answered,
I the same mood.  “Hay,”’ he added,
pursuing hig lips to whistle, an he looked
it the ross tree, “did Tuesday's wind
do that?”

Tuewday's wind and dad,” Allx an-
wwered, Wl iU go back, Peter?"

“I=1 don't know !" he mused, walking
bowly about the wreek. “If wa had a
lever down here, and some fellow on the
reof with asrops, maybe'

"Mr. Lloyd Is coming over!" Allx an-
hounced, Pater nodded absentiy, but the
mention of Martin Lloyd reminded him
that they had all dined at his house on
the very evening when the mysterious

g‘ﬂo had commenced, and with interest
¢ askad
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bare, slender arms reating on th
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Nobody protested ; the agomd rou'rflbul:t
WAS usually gi.ven her way.,  AUX'H in-
difterencs to the nlcoties of her lollet
hud Qoan serlously combuated, years ngo
but Cherry was so young, and so protty
in any dress or undress, that It was n-
poesible to regard her Httle lapses with *
i.lllr wravity, areover, the family
realized glructl,v that Alix would have
clipped her thick hair, and taken tu
bloomers or knickbockers outrl ht, at
the alightest encouragement, nnd‘«‘uuld
Eladly have breakfasted in n wrapper
or in her lﬂeltlcmu. or whila about the
woodml wi |‘.IM‘ dogs, whareas nobody
could know Cherry and not know that
;\mry weakness of which the ominipe
w.:t:i'-.“cr‘i:rr’:ub“;df?r frills and toilet
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“It seems to me,”
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some one I know
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Anne, who had been
suid hightly, “that
I getiing pratiy old e
Jdneothat  rig when
me this is Just as de
as Iouwot thnzi—bnthiug suits, turcﬁi:‘-
stance! Cherry  returnoed
thering the robie about her, a
cun;m A& resentful glance ovar
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nd giving
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doctor ruminated. “Whera d1d | put that

from me
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“You had 1t to guy the wpple tres'
Alix reminded him. “Don't u'-ﬂ ramem-
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ber you got a regular ship’s cable to
tie that tree, and (L never worked” The

tros that died after nll——

“Ah, yea!" eald her father, his at-|
tentive face orightening. “Ah. ves'|!
Now where [s that rope’’ [ur aven |

as Alix observed that she had eeen It
somewhere, and advanced a tentative|
guess as to the cellar, hig eves fell upon
Cherry, and went from Cherry's ab-
sorbed face—for she was dreaming over
her breakfast—to Peter, and he won-
dered If Peter had kissed her,

“Coma on, let's get at It!" Allx ex-
claimed with relish. She loved a struggle
of Ry description, had ercpurtd for thie
ona with sleeves rolled to the elbows,
and had put on heavy shoen nnd her
briefest skirt, *“Come on, Swaotums.”
she added, to the dog, who had some-
how wormed his way into the dining
room, and wae beating the floor with an
obraquious tail. She caught his fore-
news, and he whipped his beautitul tail
between hia leg», and looked abaut with
agonlzed eyes while she dragged him

through a clumsy dance “Tin's the
darlingest pup we ever had'" Alix |
stated to Cherry, wha was departing |
for the upper regions and a complate
coRtime,

“He needs a bath' Anna ohuerved
coldly, and Peter's abrupt shout of|
laughter made Allx MTush angrily. |

“BHring your cigaratte out here, Peter,' | 7

the old doctor ruld. crossing the gardan
to look In the abandoned greonhouse for
liis rope. “We're in no hurry”
“Wa may an well walt until Lisvd conles | |
wlong ; the fellow's arms arve lke fallx
You——"" the old man opened a reluc-
tant door, pecred into a glassed space
filled with muddy shelves and empty
flower pots and splderwebs,  “it'a not
here,” he mtated. Then he began again,
“You brought Cherry home last night?”
he asked.

he said. | A

“AS & matter of fact, T didn't.” Peter
answared, In his quick, precise tones, 1
cams with Lloyd and Cherry as far as
the bridge, then « cut up the hitl, Why 7"
he ndded sharply. “"What's up'”

“Nothing's up.” Dector Strickland sald
slowly. “Dut T think that Llovd admires
—or ia beginning to admire—her,” he
maid,

“Who—Cherry !
with disteats and incredulity in his tone

“Tou don't think so?"' the doctor, look-

Peter  exclaimed, !

The young lady across the way
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Congrese to prevent the legalizing
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Lloyd " aha ndded. “1 had a fancy that he I|LR'”1 T‘ﬂd\'ff
“Niee fellow!” Peter anawered. Alix | bean  putting notiens inte  her  hea
;ﬂnnul She had befors this accused | her father said, rnxious to be rcauur]m;l.
eter of violent partisanship with his “But—sgreat Heott ! Pater =nld, hia
f¥n mex. He criticized women severely ; | face very red, “she's much younges
the Strickland girls had often been angry | than Anne and Alix—— ¥ Tha

!lnnt{ |'|'|1Ipnlrul at his comments upon the = “t dnun‘ttn‘}wau go by that, t
Bnoerity, extruvagance, | ] octor suggested. )
SRl O s, D with Fagers ity | oo, ° kaow it doent  Peter
8re worthy of . y y nawered in his qulck, anneyed fashion.
Proved ) Hgeet; Eauliariewing S “T mhould be sorry,” Cherry’s father
_He'n awfully nles” Allx agreed, admittad,
,“.hw""' 4 ha?' Patar asked curloysly, —— I
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CHAPTER 1NN
At the Ball

HE shimmering path of moonlight
feemed (o hacken invitingly te P

T

SEEY
l‘!'!ud Billy. They ran merrily down Tt.
o thing and nlngmx In thelr happiness

- Folng to the ball. Am they ran the
Path waerie

d to vanish bahind them, just

“I;:o:g” t}: wera"n earpet which was
* u [}

Bringe ar prlr?r-na." the passing of &

f‘l’hh-h-h-h-h‘" whispered Billy sud-

e An he melzed T‘nfp- by the hand,

NE his finger to hin lps for suence

» 1 i
hing 11and peered Into the blacknens

”“'hu['q wrong?"
’:_Y"! 0w voira,

ome  one's
Billy, bug iy |
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Put
h

asked Teggy. im a

‘.l:.e'r;lnd un."' answered

" rirg eyes could ses

?.linn( In the darkness,” Nelther couts
wre hear a sound

Rilry TUe8 T Just imagined (v,

they, Dervously,  “Ryp :
T0 Wus mome one

Rt on dewn

" laughed
I mure thought
following us."
o the bright path and
muslew i, 01 A mound like distant
MOt olhey g0, AUeerest wort of musio
wag a low o them had ever Leard, It
Made 11e. WMININE S0Ft of noise which
i P“H‘ foer fairly itch to dance.
i¥Ey and Billy, excited by the

mu L,
‘l'l.lh" hurriod onward, tha path sud-
nnal-like opan-

Y ended het

in § elore n tu

fhflair:n”“' uppeared to tha now-tury

- 10 be & tangled forest. Pegwy
¥ recogmiged It an !rlt

il

far sorm
hed ".f“nlt‘llﬂ_
'_‘Ig:'v:hu_h bordered ong of the gurden
m:;\':‘;?:n througzh the tunnel and, as
Crien of 1 o the end, stopped  with
Hham o hted astonishment, Retuiw
“lit o A lovely pleture, The glowin
8 undreds of firaflles Muminate
;;:l."r;afut\': Bcens,  Over the
N ; he clc.ua'nlr clld lawn
'h-" "
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and gay, and dancing to ths music
what do you think? A bee orchesira

A swarm of been were gathered In one
cornar of the hedga whare the flawer
folk were holding their ball. and were
making ths strange, humming musle
which had so puraled Peggy and Bllly. |
And who do you suppose was the proud |
and pompous band leader? Nona other
than Bumble HBee Husz himaself.

The bea muaic sat thelr feet W Jiw-
ging and soon Peggy and Blily found
themselves dancing with the others. As
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they passed the orchestrn RBumbla Hee
Buzs spled them and. commanding his
orchestra lo stop with a flip of his
gausy wing. he stepped out 1o greet

them.

“Walcoma Princess Peggy and Bold
Billy,” he hummed. “Waleoma to the
Flower Garden Ball" At these words
the dancers crowded arourd Peggy and
Bllly exoitedly. i

“Im this the Peggy who plavs in tha
garden?' asked ths Rose Princess In
graclous volce.

“And Is this the Peggy who startied
me so this afternoon when she jumped
to har feet as I was neling Sweet Pea
te the ball?’ laughingly murmured the
beautiful golden butterny

“And is this the brave Rilly who saved
my life when he pulled up 1he weed that
was trylmg to choke me?’ laped ¥hy
little Pansy,

“Yeu," answered Bumble Hes Buzz
"They are that Billy nnd l'egky
“Then welcome, wolcome, welcome,

To our ball so gay,

Coma and foln our merry throng
And dance till break o' day
sang the flower folk. = |

“Yes,'" Interrupted a crosas volce “And |
that's the Peggy who alwaya forgets to|
water me, so that I'm growing old be-|
fore my time."

“Amd." continued an even Crosgar
voloe, “that's the Billy who kicked us in
his P‘.y' We'll get even Walt and
Age !'

Billy, the flowers and the bees

-who the mpeakers were.
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