
CIIAPTKU XX.
Hon Coop stood (in I he pavement out-

side tin.' theater where Sylvia Cast-H- a

reigned iih queen. Mi' hud recognized her
in mi instant, though years hail gnc
since lust lit- - liml hoi ii Ucr.

Hi' roused himself with a shiver nnd
remembered where he was. ami all that
hnd happened. Anil then it eaini' to hliu
h.v hIow degrees that this mini, who wan I

linked in Home strung- - fashion to Gerald
Tenby, wan one who was not dear to the
woman whom yearn before he had known
iih simple Li.

Stanton sauntered along, lost in
thought. Even the must casual observer
would have remarked tlint he was not in

the best of temper or Hptritn. It surpris-e- d

Hen Coop to realize how keen was tills
finding of mistrust for this mini, who but
u few minutes before had been absolutely
unknown to him.

Perhaps it had been something In the
expression of Sylvia's face that bad arous-
ed that mistrust, or perhaps it wan the
knowledge given to him in that chance
conversation thut this man was ho inti-

mate witli (Jerahl Tenby. Whatever the
cause, the fact, remained Hint Hen Coop
seemed to gather almost, unconsciously
the truth of Stanton's nature nnd posi-

tion.
"No honest man," Hon said to himself,

iilowly, iih he followed doggedly in the
other's footsteiis, "would be a Hose friend
of such a man as Gerald Tenby. Per-
haps it has not Imm'ii h case of man to
man, but of two men against the lad."

Stanton walked on nlowl.v until he
reached (ierald Tenby's ehiimberH. Hen
luirdly knew why be remained outside
them! chambers; there was nothing to be
Kiilned by it, unless, indeed, lie mounted
the stairs and asked baldly to sec (ierald
Tenby.

Finally he saw advancing toward him
rapidly a man, tall, and In evening dress,
and close Isolde this man, following him
like a beggar who entreated alms, was
another man.

Involuntarily Hen Coop drew back a
step or two. Something in the movements
of both men urged him to do so, not that
be recognized (Jerahl Tenby, for he had
never Heen him since the old life, but be
cause these last few days had sharpened
bis mind to au extraordinary extent. Now
the mere fact that this man was approach-
ing the chambers where Gerald Tenby
lived served sutlielently to make Hen on
the alert.

Hefore they reached the entrance he
suddenly moved within and stood behind
tho open door, for he could sit! that it
was In tills direction that the first man
wiih turning.

He held his breath iih these two figures
ntood on the threshold, and his heart's
beat seemed to buzz in his ears as he list-

ened.
"If you dare to follow me like this

again," (Jerald Tenby said, hoarsely, "1
will give you in charge."

"I mean to follow you, Kir (Jerald Ten-
by," the other man answered, "till I have
got some justice out of you. You think
it 1h an easy matter, I suppose, to. take
a man's bread out of his mouth. That's
what you have done for me. There's no
one will take mc on as a servant when
they hear, that 1 was turned off at a min-
ute's notice. Look here, Sir (Jerald, I

may iih well tell you that I have felt
from the very beginning that there was
Homethlng ipieor in the way you discharg-
ed me. You wanted to get rid of me
because! there was something you wanted
to hide, something mixed up with tiiat
young man who asked to see you and
would not be refused when 1 tried to send
hi in fuvayv!

started violently. Hy what chance
had he been brought to this place? Was
this the commencement, of tho working
out of fate?

Sheltered as he was, Hen could see
without being seen, and by the light of
the lump Sir GraldV face was elarly dis-

cernible. He put aside Stephens' hand
from his arm.

"Yon were dismissed from my service
for Impertinence. Iet me tell you that
you don't make matters much betier hj
talking like this."

"I may make matters much more un-

pleasant than you think for, Sir Uerald,"
said the man, quietly. "Since 1 have left
you, 1 have spent my days about this
neighborhood, and shall I tell you, sir,
what 1 have learned in those days? I

let Hint young man into your rooms, sure
enough, but I can tiud no trace of his
having left those rooms."

"What next?" asked Herald Tenby,
with u kind of sneer on bis lips. "Are
you pretending that I spirited way this
fellow? You have no right to follow me
like this, or to say such tilings, and if
you don't instantly ceaso this persecution,
I iiliall take measures to stop you.

He pushed Stephens to one side and
wept swiftly up U19 stairs as he sixike.
Au Stephens turned on his heel and
idouched out of the doorway, Hen follow
eil him and touched him on the shoulder.

' "Nay," ho said, kindly, as Wm othpr
man turned on him with l Hhnrn'.j'Jl. want
nothing from you. I, amhre to rutk you
Jf uterc 1b unytiiing 1 can ao lor you.
Just now I overheard a conversation ho
twoen you and Blr Gerald Tenby. I don't
think that ever aforo In all my life 1

did o raenn-- n thing us to listen to what
other people were Baying to quo anotber;

but I had to do it. When one can't get
justice by straight, dealings, then one
must go crookedly to work."

"I don't know what you are driving
at," said Stephens.

"Man," Hen said, suddenly, "I believe
you huve got the power to put me into
possession of some knowledge which is
just life or death to me and some others.

heard you any just now things were pret-
ty bit d wllh you, and 1 am sorry for It;
hut if you will stand with me and help
me, I'll promise you and your fortnne
shall mend."

The town man put his hands in bis
pockets and eyed Hen. He was very much
inclined to be suspicious. The very sim-
plicity and bluntnesa of this man who
spoke to him armed Instead of disarmed
him.

"I am listening," lie said. "Go on;
say out what you've got to say."

"Just now," said Hen, "I heard you
speak of a young man who lately called
and demanded 10 see Sir (Jerald Tenby.
.Maybe I am wrong to imagine that this
young man lias anything to do with the
one I am looking for; still, when one's
heart is full of doubt and trouble, one
seizes on the smallest thing that looks like
hope. I am looking for one of the best
lads that was ever born Into the world;
for a young mnii who has been shame-
fully wronged, and who suffered in pa-

tience till others older than lie, and per-
haps wiser, urged him to fight to get back
his own, to denounce his enemie. I am
looking for the man in whose shoes Sir
(ierald Tenby is now standing."

"I don't understand you." said Ste-
phens; but It was evident that he was
impressed. "Sir (Jerald succeeded to old
Sir .Maurice Tenby, and lie is dead sure
enough."

"Ay, right enough, 1 forgot." said Hen,
sadly, "you don't belong to the old part,
and to most folk my lad has passed as
dead; but he is not dead. And he is the
man I am looking for son of old Sir
.Maurice Tenby and rightful owner of the
title ami the money."

A whistle escaped from Stephens' lips.
He reached out his hand and gripped Hen
by the wrist.

"Will you swear that?" he said, eager-
ly. "You have given me the very clew
1 wanted. If you listened to what passed
between us t, you must have heard
me speak out pretty plain. I tell yon. I

had my doubt the very moment I saw Sh
Gerald's face when that young man went
into the room."

"Describe him to me, man !" said Hen,
eagerly; and Stephens did so.

"That's my lad." said Hen, sadly. "He
left me that morning to go out and start
on the work he had set himself. From
that morning to this night not a sign of
him has Iwen given to me. What have
they done witlt him? Where is he?"

"If the man you are looking for is
Hubert Tenby," said Stephens, "how is
it he lias never come forward before?"

"It's a long story," said Hen, quietly,
"If we are working together, you have
a right to know It. Come buck with me
to my hotel. It is late, but I fancy
they will let you come in, especially if I

tell them you are going to help me."
Stephens followed Hen into a cab and

sat beside him in silence.

ClIAITHIt XXI.
When Antoniii beard that Lady Hettv

had been a second time to the house she
smiled. It was not until the following
inorning that she knew of her uncle's
illness

The news was given to her in a letter
from Lady Hetty, a cleverly worded epis
tie, suggestive of sadness and anxiety.
Antoniii went at once to the Marehnioiits'
house. Lady Hetty ied the, way up to the
sick room witli a great parade of can

"You will promise me not to talk too
much, won't you, Antonla?" she said
"Dr. Anderson lias given strict orders
that he must be kept very, very quiet

When she stood by her uncle's bedside
and looked at him, Antoniii bad n great
shock.

I am going to leave Antonla with you,
lJtlward, but you must promise me not to
talk

The instant she had closed the door and
had seen that Antoniii was safe for some
hours, she went, to her own room and
walked to and fro restlessly, asking her
self what would lw the best means to get
at Gerald.

She had certain monkey-lik- e touches
of cleverness. Had she been in a differ
ent sphere of life, possibly her imitation
of other people's handwriting might have
led to disastrous results. As it was, it
never seemed to enter her mind that she
was doing a dishonest thing when she
took up her pen and carefully setting a
letter of Antonla's in front of her, began
to scribble a few hurried words iu pencil.

"Dear Sir Gerald," she wrote, "I want
to see you very much. Could you possl
bly como and meet me In the park in
nitnit ....n,i limir'u timnV. Tv mmln !u .tmltr'.i !. u .1 .'.J ...i. ,r nil
Ill, and 1 am witli him at this very mo- -

nieiitt; but I shall go out for 0 little air
about cloven o'clock, ou will meet me
by the fountain. Please

'
come. Yours,

"ANTON I A M."
This done, ho put k1io note in an en

velope, hurriedly donned her hat, took her
sunshade and went swiftly down the
Ntalrcase. She hailed a hansom, pavo the
man the note, puylng him extravagantly,

and thru she turned and went to yat till
Gerald Tenby should come.

And all this time her note lay unopened
on Sir Gerald Tenby's table. He bar
breakfasted early and gone out much be
fore his usual time.

"Have my things ready to be pnekcd,r
he said to his new valet. "It is just this
slide that I may go North tills afternoon.'

As he was passing out of the door bl
servant spoke to him respectfully.

I beg your pardon, Sir Gerald, hf
said, "but does this belong to you? It
was picked up at the lower end of llic
corridor yesterday by the woman who
cleans these rooms. It seems to have
been broken, and 1 don't think you have
the fellow to match it among youi
tilings."

Gernlil stood and looked down an in- -

stunt on the little jewel that lay upon
his pervitin's, oiitsretehed palm. It was a
portion of a sleeve. link, enameled in dart
blue, with an initial set in the ename
in small brilliants.

How well he remembered this snian
link! Years ago, when Hubert had been
a mere lad, he had been made so proud
by this gift from his father.

He had always worn them, Gerald re- -

tneinlKTcd--thes- e small, dark-blu- e enam
eled discs- - with the letter "II" set so
neatly mid so prettily in the irnter.

cold sensation passed over lilm a
he looked upon that familiar souvenir of
the past. He could not bring himself tc
touch it, and it was difficult for liitu ti
frame his voice to seem natural as In
answered his servant.

It docs not Isdoiig to me," be said
"It must have been dropped by some ono
else. Probably .Mr. Stanton will know.
You had better put it on one side. Did
he tell you if he would be back

.Mr. Stanton gave me no orders at all,
sir. He went in a great hurry to catch
his train. He left before I called you,
sir."

Mr. Stanton has gone into the coun
try to look me up some horses," said Ger
ald.

'I beg your pardon, sir, but there has
been a man here once or twice askir.
for you."

What sort of man?" ilenmude,: Sir
Gerald, abruptly. "Do you mean my dis
charged valet. Stephens?"

No, sir, not him. I know him. Tills
man's a sort of carman. He says he was
not paid in full for carrying awiii some
luggage from here. Of course, if, could
not say anything about it, sir, as it seems
this luggage was removed the evening be
fore I came to you."

You had better refer this man to Mr.
Stanton," (Jerald said. "He manages all
these things for me. I really don't know
what was taken away. There were some
things belonging to Mr. Stanton."

"The man's manner was rather offen
sive, sir," the valet said. "He talked in
a strange manner. He said lie ought to
have had a sovereign more than he was
given."

Sir Gerald forced n smile to his lips.
lie took out some gold from his waistcoat
pocket.

"There is one penalty attached to in
heriting a fortune, Hates," he said, with
an attempt at lightness, "and that Is that
everybody imagines he or she must share
It. (jive him 'that if he comes, and if
lie should still grumble tell him to go
about his business."

With that (Jerald Tenby had passed
out and made his way down the stair-
case, glancing about him furtively, fear
ful, he knew not of what. Ill and weary
ho made his way to his club.

"Heard the news, Tenby?" inquired one
young man, carelessly, as he sauntered
past. "They say old Marchmont is dy-

ing. Lady Hetty will be inconsolable."
Dying? Fdward Marchmont? Why,

I had no Idea he was ill !"
I'nken suddenly ill yesterday," observ

ed t lie youth who had spoken, in the same
careless fashion. "Had a kind of fit, or
something of that sort. Good old chap,
too. It's a pity, but it's always the good
ones that go."

Gerald wandered away from the club.
He stood every now and then to look at
something in tho shop windows, seeing
nothing, nnd he turned at last into an
exhibition of pictures.

The room was half empty. He sat
down on one of the scats, glad of the
quietness, and yet afraid of it. The few

Iieisons who were gazing at the pictures
on the wall moved pnst hlra, murmuring
In whispers.

Vugm-l- Sir (Jerald felt their presence.
and envied them. A sigh escaped him
a sigh so deep that it readied the ears of
a woman who was standing only 11 few
yards away.

She turned and knit her brows as she
t 1 iisaw whence tnis sign nan come. erne

moved on a pnee or two, but her interest
in the pictures had gone, bar more in
teresting was it to her to glance at Ger
aid Tenby's motionless figure and pale,
set face.

What could thi man be thinking
about? What kind of thought was It that
could brinir such an expression to his
face?

Svlvla shivered, she hardly knew why,
imil then nil at once she started, for
some one had spoken a name in her ear,
the name bv which she had ben known
so many years ago; and, turning, she
faced the lover she had deserted all those
years ago, the man whom she had watch
ed with Antonla in the park a few morn
ings before.

"Forgive me," said Hen Coop, and his
voice was very gentle. "Maybe I ought
not to come to you like this, Liz; but I

saw you pass in from your carriage, just
as I saw you come from the theater last
night, and the temptation was too strong."

Sylvia found no words to answer him..... 1 .,
' trejutilea neneiun me gaze 01 inose

honest brown eyes; and yet, though the
sight of him and the sound of his voice
aw(:e a whirlwind of sorrow and remorse,
then' came to her also a sensation of in-

describable comfort and pleasure.
(To be continued.)

KIchoH. luive wings, tbpy nay, but
poverty Isn't built that way.

Female chara ter.s wore first played
'jy women in !!(!- -.

The Snuthport (F.ttglatid) police of
all ranks Imve Ik-oi- i forbidden to wear
(luger rings while on duty.

The city of Hcrkelcy, Cn)., Hie sent
of the t'nlvorstty of Cullfornin, now
lias more (linn !K !,!!) pjpuhttlon.

Arthur Stringer, the author, is an en-

thusiastic runner, ntiil bus 11 fine fruit
farm at Cedar Springy. Out., where ho
upends his summer.".

Senator Hoiison, the successor of
Senator Hurtoti. or Kansas, was one of
the three lawyer In the State Senate
In IKS1 who frame;! (he llrst prohibi-
tion law the State ever bad.

The largest Colored Young Men's
Christian Association In the world la

the colored branch of the New York
City Association, which now has ."(Mi

members. It held 11 "".00 jubilee" last
month to celobrntc the attainment of
this number.

It Is said that, (be Cy.nr of Uussla re-

ceives from Ills subjects through the
prist no fewer than KM) petitions every
day of bis lire. The majority of these
documents hefore reaching the tnoii-areh'-

bands are examine! by a conf-

idential secretary.
Acetylene lighting Is qnlt'lly gaining

favor, ami the German Acetylene As-

sociation finds the gas is surjilled the
public by seventy-liv- e places in Ger-

many. UOU in the I'nlted States, sixteen
In the United Kingdom anil nineteen In

the Hrltlsh colonies, while Germany
alone has 7"t.0(l private Installation'!.

The discovery of anthracite coal In

Cuinila was announced by the MlnNter
or Mines In the legislature or Ontario.
The report Is that extensive beds or

anthracite exist, on the Hudson Hay
s'.o-pe- , In tho neighborhood or Albany
River, which form the dividing line
between Ontario ami the Northwest
Territory.

Says the Iiudou Times of May.
1S0C: "A decently dressed woman was
last night brought out into Smithlield
for sale, hut the brutal conduct of the
bidders Induced the man who was, or
pretended to be. her husband, to refuse
to .sell hor; on which a scene or riot
and confusion highly disgraceful to our
police took place."

Frank H. Hitchcock. First Assistant
t'ostmaster General, Is a tall, broad- -

shouldered chap who was the champion
icavy weight lioxer of Harvard all the
time he was there. Many people have
wished he would put on the gloves
.Ith President Koosevelt. hut the Pres

ident hasn't found It. convenient to
fhallenge him, as yet.

The prettiest hands In the world, it
is said, belong to Mile. De Ca.stellane,
member of the ramous French family
of that name and one of the reigning
beauties of Paris. Tile countess, who
gets her title through the dethroned
royal family, long ago dropped the
family crest and went upon the stage,
where she Is known by another name.

The Hev. Dr. W. 1 1. S. Demarest,
the new president of Hutgers College,
Is a remarkable example of the trail?-.- n

Iks! on or hereditary luiblL. He Is the
firth of Ills mime who has been identi-
fied with the government or the college,
his rather, bis grandfather, his great-

grandfather and his
all having been trustees of tjie

lnnstltutlon.
As a ship was leaving the harbor of

Athens a passenger approached the
captain and, pointing to tho distant
hills covered with snow, asked: "What
Is that white stun on the hills, cap-

tain? Phut Is snow, madam," an-

swered the captain. Ms it, really?"
'o.iiiitrked the woman. "I thought so;
out a gentleman has Just told me that
It was Greece!"

Secretary Tuft, who was Governor
ir the Philippines before be went Into
the War Dcpirtuieut, was talking at
a dinner party, of the Hands their
SovcriHiient and people, lie spoke for
half an hour and everybody listened
ivlth the greatest attention. As he fin-

ished, a lady leaned across the table
and said: "Oh, Mr. Secretary, have
rou ever been to the Philippines?"

The reputation of the pineapple lias
fuffered because It has been eaten In
too large quantities at a time and the
fibrous part has been swallowed with
the Juice. To obtain the full digestive
mine of the Juice one quadrant of a
tllce half au Inch thick Is ample at one
meal. It must not he cooked and
lmuid be Just ripe. The preserved

fruit has practically no digestive jio.ssl-Mllt- y.

PERILS OF INDOOR LIFE.

lMWn(iiry OeciipnlloiiN li; Sonr' f
Alii iij' Diiimcm,

The sedentary HVcs led by most
ownsmeii are declared dangerous, says
he Philadelphia Ledger. First of till
11 asserts that the character of life
n America has changed and In still
hanging, not only from the outdoor life
if pioneering, and settlement to the In-lo-

life of commerce and manufae- -

turcH but nlso from tho rough llfo of
the manual agriculture to the less ln
borlous methods of modern farming.
This change In the mode of life of tho
people lias been followed, ho hellevcH,
by it corresjKinding change In the dbW,

1 II - 1. 1... .4 II. IriiMT u wiiil'u are nuiuiv. 1 "'
says :

"The change in physical conditions
resulting from the Indoor lire is of tho
utmost lmjKirtanee from the nt mid-
point of national welfare. In-

asmuch as a nation's existence may de-

pend any time upon the physical and
moral strength of 'the man behind tho
gun' it behooves us to make every ef-

fort to prevent the deterioration which
inevitably follows congestion and over-
crowding. In my opinion the problem
is more sociological than medical, and
there are many thinkers working on II

in all countries.
"The establishment oT parks and

playgrounds and the extension of trol-
ley lines Into tho country are doing
considerable good in tho way of giving
the people access to places whore there
is fresh air, hut iu addition I hold
that near every large Inland city there
should be a national park or large slzo
reserved forever for the use or the peo-
ple and containing attractions stifiieieiit
to draw the crowds away from the.
cities on Sundays and on holidays.

"The tendency of the people to llv(v
In the suburbs Is to be commended, es--

pocinlly in rami lies where there are,
young children; but as yet the number
is relatively small and the problem of
building up such sui urbs for such a
class is one or tho most Important
Vhlch we have. It. is probably, how-
ever, not too late in tills country to
take these things In lime before tho
general physical condition of our large
city populations is ImpoIo.My deter
iorated. It is Imperative that those
wfio work In factories and in olllces
should have a greater annual supply of
fresh air than they now possess. Labor
unions should, by combined effort, es-

tablish colonies of workers In the vari-
ous near-b- y suburbs before the fac-
tories and railroad yards have entirely
taken possession or tlieni.

"The problem or supplying fresh air
to those who are even too poor to lake
a trolley ride Is Indeed a serious one.
it Is said that there are persons in tho
Chicago Ghetto district who have never
seen Lake Michigan. For such a class
the establishment or small parks with
swimming pools as near as possible to
their district, and the municipal owner-
ship or mrface lines with reduced fares,
would be a eirraln belli. The latter
would enable a considerable percentage
or those not wholly submerged to live
farther away from congested centers,
while those who were still obliged to
live In crowded portions of the city
might at least occasionally have tho
benefit of a trip to the suburbs or coun-
try.

The poor, however, are not the only
ones that suffer from the indoor life.
In these days the ability to succeed In
business depends In many cases on the
ability to stand protracted nervous
strain quite as much as it does Uon
the possession of brains. Hence wo
find men iu prominent positions who
are obliged to make every minute
coent ; who allow jtc t so many hours
for sleep, so many minutes ror eating,
and wlio practically work all the time.
It Is among such a class that we arc
likely to find neurasthenia, heart dis-

ease, diabetes mellltus and chronic
Hrlght's disease. To such men we ad-

vise the following: Suburban residence
anil the habit of taking two vacations
a year, one iu the winter as well as
one Iu the summer. Hut during the
working season more sleep, less riub
rood, less alcohol, less sweets, a walk
after dinner in the evening and observ-
ance of Sunday as a day of rest for lho
mind and suitable exercise for the bodj
are desirable.

"An important measure with refer-
ence tx the kidneys is the systematic
drinking of water, cool to a degree suf-
ficient to be refreshing, but not iced.

... ....c .1 A. J.
111 cvcr.v wiruM.v. ii'aruiiciii More, r1
bank anil olllee there should be a sup-pl- y

of pure water, easily obtainable, ol
which not les than three pints should
lie drunk by every person able to tol-

erate it."

I.I W'tH I.oimcr.
Teacher Patrick, cap-yo- name (lis

Presidents In their order?
Patrick Sure, mint, an' I'm sorry to

say that I can't.
"You are a very dull scholar, Pat-

rick. When I was your age I could
name them without an error."

"Hut that was such a long time ago,
mini, that you hadn't more than half
a dozen to learn."

And teacher tapped the bell to ex-cus- o

the class. Mexican Herald.

Ill 1IISI-N,- .

"That one they call the 'hanging
Judge Is an excellent writer."

"Naturally, he has had so much
In the way of capital sen-teuces.- "

Baltimore American.

Iiint 11 Htwiiliiilfr,
Jack -- And after we are married, dan

ling, the love lights will still linger in
your ojMjs.

Kva Yes, hut the love lights won't
stop the gas hill from coming every
mouth, my dear,.


