i

n
M

M .
; Tristram
m

(Copyright, 1991, by A. L. Hawkins}

(Adelalde, wife of Bir 1tand 2
fen: Hall, aloped sith Captain vitel -‘."
Elr Handolph died In Russia, i'r""”" Ably :'"
time for Lady Hdge and frehubert 4
marty and ko make thelr son, Horry, jegith-

mate They lenrn Intef. Bowovel, that Lhe
date of 8ir Rundolph's death has Lesy
ver Inoorrectly and Harey I8 not the

muttier segret
coeds 1o

rightful helr. They kerp the
And eventually Mrs, Flggeraid sut
the barony of Trietram of Blont and re-
aldes with Harey ot Blent Hall 1 nknown
to Lady Tristram a Madam Zabriskn, and
Mr. Jonkinwon Neeld, are also In posRossion
of the sscrot and Madam Zabriski with
or uyncle, Major Duplay, come Lo reside at

errlon Lodge, near Blent Hall  Harry
learns from ﬁls mother that he Is not the
pightful helr 1o Hient, but they detormine
to hold the title for him at any ecost ‘l‘f?
further hin cnume he  decides 1o MArTY
Jonny lvers, holress of Falrholme, but firds
two rivale In HBobh Proadley and Mojor
Duplay, The Iatter learns of his unfor-
tunute birth from Madam Zabriska. e in.
forms him that he intends to tell Tvers
and they quarrel, Horry winning in a hriek
tussle. Neeld becomes the puest of Ivers
at Falrholme, Madam Zabriskn  moots
Neeolil and they furm i compnet to protect
Harry's iInterests and maintaln  secrecy,
Lndy Tristram dlea nfter extructing from
her won u promise that Ceclly Ga nsborougn,
rightful helreas of Blent, shall be Invited to
tho funeral.)

Little inclined to sleep, he went down
fato the garden presently, 1t lis  cigar
and strolled onto the bridge He had
stood where he was only a few momenis
when, to his surprise, he weard the sound
of & horse's hoofs on the road from Blent
mouth.  Thinking the doctor, who often
dld his rounds in the saddle, might have
returned, he crossed the bridge, opencd
the gate and stood on the high road. The
rider came up In & fow minutes and drew
rein &t the sight of his fijgure, but, as
Harry did not move, made ns though he
would ride on again with no more than

the customary country salute of “‘good-
night.”
“Who s 1Y apsked Marry, peering

through the darkness.

“Me—HBob Proadley,’” was the answer,

“You're late.”

“I've been at  the club at Hlentmouth—
the Cricket club's aonual diunper, you
know."

**Al, 1 forgot.'

Bob, coming to a standstill, was taking
the opportunity of lighting his pipe. Thin
done he looked up st the house and back
to Harry rather timidiy.

“Lady Tristram—'" he began
“My mother has been dead
above an hour,"” suld Harry
After & moment Dob dismounted
threw his relos over the galepost,

“I'm sorry, Tristram,” he sald, holding
out his hand “Lady Tristram was  al-
ways very kind to me. Indeed, she was
that to everybody.” He paused a mo-
ment and then went on slowly. "It must
sgem strange to you. Why, I rememboer
when my father died 1 felt—besides the
morrow, yon know-—sort of lost at coming
into my bit of land and Mingham. Dut
you—''" Harry could sece bis head turn as
be looked over the demesne of Blent and
struggled to glve some expresslon to the
thoughts which his companion’s position
suggested. The circumstances of this meets
Ing made for sincerity and openness; they
were always Bob's characteristics. Harry,
too, was in such a mood that he liked Bob
to stay and talk a little.

They fell into talk with more ease and
naturalness than they had  recently
achieved together, getting back to the
frgandluuu of boyhood, although Bob still
spoke as to one greater than himself and
infused a little deference into his manper,
But thoy came to nothing lntimate till
Pob had decldred that he must be on his
way and was about to mount iis horse.

“An soon as 1 begin to have people here
1 hope you'll come often,” sald Harry cor.
dlally, “Naturally we shall be a little
more lvely than we've been able to be ol
(ate, and 1 shall hope to see all my friends.”

He did not instanily understand the
besitation In Dob's manner as he answered:
“You're very kind. 1—I shall like to come.”

“Blent must do its duty,” Harry pursued

Rob turned back to him, leaving his horse
again. “‘Yes, I'll come. [ hope I know how
to take a licking, Tristrum.” He held out
bis hand,

“A Meking?' Hoth the word and the
gesture seemed to surprise Harry Tristram,

“0Oh, you know what 1 mean. You're on-
gaged to her, arem’'t you? Or as good as,
snyhow? 1 don't want (o usk questions—"

“Not even as good as, yet,'" answered
Harry, slowly.

*Of course, you know what I fecl. Every-
body knows that, though I've never talked
sbout It—even to her.™

“Why not to her? Isn’t that rather usual
o such cages?’ Harry was smiling now.

“1t would only worry her. What chance
thould 1 have?"

“Weoll, I don't agree with belng too
aumble."*

“Oh, I don't know that I'm humble. Per-
wps | think myself as good us muan as you.
But——"" he laughed a little—"T'm Broad-
oy of Mingham, not Tristram of Blent.”

*] see. That's 11?7 And your friend the
najor?”

“1 mhouldn't so mind having a
¥ith the major.'

“But Tristram of Blent Is—Is too much?"”

“It's not your fault, you can’t help it,"”
uniled Bob, “Yeu're born to It, apd-—"
He ended with a shrug.

“You're very fond of her®" Harry asked,
‘rowning a ltile

“I've been In love with her all my life—
wor sinee they cameo tp Seaview. Palrholme
wasn't dreamed of then,”

He spoke of Fairholme with a touch of
sitterness which he hastened 1o correct by
Wding: "Of course, I'm glad of thelr good
uck."”

“You mean If It
jot I"nirholme ™

“No, 1 don't. I've no business to thivk
wmything of the sort snd 1 don't think 1t,*

something

and

turn-up

were Beaview still and
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of Blent.

pab interposed quickly. “You asked me &
question and | answered [t I'm not In A
porition to know anything about you, And
I'm not going to say anything "

YA pood many ressons enter Info & MAT
riage sometimen,” remarked Harry

‘Yeu, with people like you, | know that b

His renewed referonce to Harry's position
brought another frown to Harry's face, but
it wak the frown of thoughtfuiness, not of
apger

1 can’t quarrel
world, and I'm sure If it
you'll be good to her.'

“You think 1 don’t care nbout her--about
berself?”

“I don‘t know, 1 tell you 1 don't want
to know. | suppose you like her'

“Yes, | ke her' Ho took the word from
Bob, npd made no attempt to alter or to
amplify It

Bab was mounting now: the hour was
late for him to be abroad and work walted
him b the morning,

“Good nlght, Trietram,” ho
settled In his saddle

“(jood night. And, Bob, If by any chance
It doesn’t come off with me you will have
that turn-up with the major?"

“Well, 1 don't like the ldea of a forelgn
chap coming down and But, mind you,

with the way of the
does comoe ol

sald, as he

Duplay's a very superior fellow. He knows
the deuce of a lot."
“Thinks he does, anybow.'” eald Harry,

smiling agaln, “Uood night, old fellow,”
he called after Bob lu w very (rlendly volce,
a8 lorse and rider disappeared up the road.

“1 must go to bed, 1 suppose,” he mut-
tered, as he returned to the bridge and
atood leanlog on the parapet. He yawned,
pot in weariness, but in & reaction from
the excitement of the Inst fow days. HIis
cmotionn] mood had passed for the thne
at &ll events; It was gucceeded by no apathy
that was dull without being restful. And
in its general effect hig lnterview with Bob
was vaguely vexatious, in spite of Its cor-
dial character; it left him with a ootion
wuich he rejected, but could pot quite get
rid of—the potlon that he was taking, or (It
all were known) would be thought to be
taking, nn unfalr advantage. Bob had sald
he war born to it, and that he could not
| help it. It did not trouble him serlously,
He smoked another clgarette ou the bridge
and then went inte the house and to bed.
As he undressed It occourred to him (and
[ the Idea gave him both pleasure and amuse-
| ment) that he had made a sort of alltance
with Hob ugainst Duplay, although it conld
only come Inte operation under elrcum-
| stances which were very unlikely to happen,

The blinds drawn nt Blent next morning
told Minn what bad hoappened, and the hour
of 11 found her nt & committes meeting of
Miss Swinkerton's, which she certainly
would not have sttended otherwisge. As it
wus, she wanted to talk and to hear, and
| the gathering afforded o chance. Mrs. Iver
| was there, and Mre. Trumbler, the vicar's
wife, & meek woman, rather ousted from
her position by the energy of Mizs Swinker-
ton. Mrs. Trumbler felt, however, that om
| matters of morals she had o right to speak
~—jure maritl,

“It Is so sad,' she murmured. “And Mr.
Trumbler found he could do so little! He
came home quite distressed.”

“I'm told she, wasn't the least sensible
of her position,” observed Miss 8, with
what looked rather like satisfaction.

“IMdn't she know she was dying?" asked
Mina, who had established her footing by a
hypocritical show of interest in the cottage
gurdens.

“Oh, yes, shs knew she was dying, my
dear,"” sald Miss 8. “What poor Lady Tris-
tramm might have known, but apparently
had not, was left to an obvious Inference.

“She was very kind,” remarked Mra.
Iver. *“Not exactly actively, youn know,
but it you happened to come ucross her.”
She rose as she spoke and bade Miss 8.
farewell, That lady did not try to detaln
her, and the moment the door had closed
behind her remarked:

“Of course, Mre. Iver feely In a dell-
cate position, and can’t say anything about
Lady Tristram, but from what 1 hear she
never realized the peculiarity of her posi-
tlon. The engagemeni is to be aonounced
directly after the funeral.”

Minn almost started at this authoritative
anuouncement.

“And | suppose they'll be married as
soon as they decently ‘can. I'm glad for
Janle lver's sake-—not that I like him, the
little I've seen of him."”

“Are you sure they're engaged?’ usked
Mina.

Mirs 8. looked at her with a smile. "Cer-
tuinly, my dear.'

“"How?" asked Mina. Mrs. Trumbler
starcd at her in a surprised rebuke

“When 1 make a4 mlstake it will he
time to ask questions,'” observed Miss 8.
with dignity, "“For the present you may
take what I say, | can walt to be proved
right, Mme, Zabriska,"

“I've no doubt you're right; only 1
thought Janle would have told me."” sald

Miua. She had no wish to guarrel with
Miss 8.
“Jane Iver's very eecretive, my dear.

She nlways waos I used to talk to Mrs,
Iver about it when she won a little girl
And In your case—-"' Migg 8.'s amille
eould only refer to the elrcumstance that
Mina was Major Duplay's nlece; the ma-
jor's mapeuvers bod oot esoaped Miss 8's
oye. "Of couse the funeral will be yery
galet,” Miss 8, continued. “That avolds
s0 many diffculties, The people who
would come and the people who wouldn't,
and all that, you koow.*

“There ute so many questlons alwaye
aboul funerals,” sighed Mrs, Trumbler

I hate funerdds,” sald Mina, “'I'm go-
ing to be cremated.'”

“That may be very well abrond,
denr,” sald Miss B, tolerantly,
couldn’t here. The question is,
Iver go, and if she does, whero
walk?"

“00, 1 should hardly think she'd go If
it's not announce., you know," sald Mrs.
Trumbler,

“It's mometimes done, and I'm told she
would walk just bebind the family.'

Mina left the two ladles debating this
point of etlguette. On her way home
she stopped to leave cards at Blent, and
was not surprised when Harry Tristram
cameo out of his study, having seen her
through the window, and greeted her,

“Send your trap home and walk up the
bill with me,' he suggested, and she fell
in with his wish very readlly. They crossed
the foor-bridge together.

“I've Just been writing to ask my rela-
tlons to the funersl,'” he sald, AL my
moether's wish—not mine Only two of
them-—-and I oever saw them in my life ™

“1 shouldp't thick you'd cultivate your
relatlons mugh*

“No. But Ceclly Galnsborough ought to
come, 1 suppose.  She's my help”

Mina turned to him with & gesture of in-
lerost or surprise.

"Your helr?" she sald. “"You meap-——""

“I mean that if 1 dled without having
any children she'd succeed me. Bhe'd be
laady Tristram in her own right, as my
mother was. " He faced around and looked
at Blent. *Bhe's never been to the place or
Imwn it yet,”" he added

“Hoew Intensely Interested she'll be'™

“1 don't ses why she should,"” salkl Harry
rather crogsly. “It’s a great bore having

my
"hut you
will Janle
will she

Beveososssesteessseseseseeef ler bere at all, and if T'm barely civil to

her that's all I shall manage. They won't
stny more than a few daye, | anppoan”™
After a second he went oo, “Her mother
woulda't know my mother, though after
ber death the father Winted to he recon
clled. ™

“I¢ that why you dislike them ao’

“How do vou know | dialike them ™" he
ashed, noeming surprised

“It's pretty evident, Jen’t 11T And It
would be a goud reason for disliking W

mother, anyhow,"”'

“Put not the daughter®

*No, and you seem to dislike the daughier
to—which lsn't fulr."”

0, 1 take the tamily In the lump. And |
dot't know thet what we've been talklug of
has anything »o do with 1

He did pot seemn lnclined to talk more
about the Guln=beroughs, though his frown
told her that something distasteful was etill
in his thoughta, What he sald was enough
to rous¢ In her n great Interest and
curijosity about this girl, who was his heir

! I don't know, But If you do, I shall be
there to see—looking so hard at vou, Mr
Tristram She paused, and thon added,
"1 should ke Cedily Galnaborough o come
inte it
YContoutd Cootly Gainshorough! Goodby,'
snid Harry
He lofi with ber two wald
the frst was that he had not ti love
for the girl whom he mespt Lo marry; the
eocond that he hardly carcd to deny to her
that be bated Cecily Gainsborough becalise
| she wane the owner of Hleut.
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CHAPTER XL,
A Plhiantom by the Pool

In & qulet JMitle street running between
the Pulhem and the King'es roads, in a row
of small Bouses not yet lmproved out of
oxistence, there wis one house smallest of
all, with the smallest front, the smallest
baek aud the smallest garden. The whole
thlng was wimost (mpessibly small—a pe-
¢ cullarity properly reflected iu the rent,

The girl whom he choso to ecall his
was really the owaer of lent!

“Are you going to ask us to the funeral?”
ahe sald,

heir

“I''m not golng to ask snybody The
churchyard is free, tbey can come, If they
ke

*1 shall come Shall you dislike my com-
ing."

“0, no.”” He was undisgulsedly Indif-
ferent uod almost bored.

“And then 1 shall see Ceclly Guoins-
boromgh."

“Have a good look at her. You'll not
have another chance—at Blent, anyhow.

Bhe'll never come here again.''

She looked at him in wonder, in & sort of
four.

“How hurd you are sometimes,' she said
“The poor gicl's done nothing to you"

He shook his head lmpatiently aod caome
to a stand on the road
“You're going back?

tram."”

“I'm not ealled that tlll after the fu-
pernl,” he told her, looking as susplelous
as he bad o the earllest days of thelr ac-
qualintance.

“And will you let me go on
Merrion—or coming every summer,
how ?"

“Do you think of coming again?™

“1 wanl to,” sghe apswered with some
nervousness in her manner

“And Major Duplay ?" He smiled slightly.

Guodby, Lord Tris-

Hving nt
nny-

“1 don’'t kpuw whether he would want
Should you ebject?”

“Ob, no.' wsald Harry, agiwn with the
weary inaiffercuoe that secmoed to have
fastened on him now

“I've bhecn gosalping,” sho sald, “with

Mrs. Trumbler snd Miss Swinkerton.™

“Good Lord!'*

“Miss Swinkerton says that your engagoe-
ment to Japle will be announced directly
after the funerak™

“And Major Duplay says that directly it's
announced—"'

“You don't
about 1"

“Really, 1 don't see why 1 should
it you like, I want to marry her”

Mina had really known this for a
while, yet ehe did not Hke to hear It

mean to tell wme anythiog

Well,

long

“T ean't help thiaking that somehow
you'll do someitbhing more cxcitiog than
that.*

“fhe wou't murry me?” He was not
looking at Ler, and spoke rather abaoutly

“1 don't suppose she'll refuse you, bul
No, I've Just & foellog, | can't cxpinin,

“A feoling Whet feeling ™ Hae wnn
feritable, bur his attentlon was  cought
again

“That's something moro's walting for
you.''

“That 1t's my busioess 1o ga ou affording
You amusement perhaps *'

Mina glanced at him, he was smiling, he
bad become good tempored

), 1 don't expect you to do 't
reason, but if you do Il

"Do whal ?"’ he asked, laughing outright.

for that

1 terms with him

CECILY GAINSBOROUGH.

which Mr. Gaipshorough pald to the firm of
Sloyd,; Sloyd & Guraney for the fag end of a |
long lewse, e did some professional work
for the Sloyds from tlme te time, and that
member of the firm who had let Merrion
lodee ta Mina Zabriska was on  friendly
o thiat perhaps the rent
was a Jttle lower stiil than it would have
been othrwise, even trifling roductions
counted as important things Iy the Guins-
borough budget. Helng thus small, the
house was naturally full; the three people
who lived there were thomsaelves enough (o
account for that. Hut It was algo unnutn-
rally full by resson of Mr. Galnborough's
habit of aequiring old furniture of no value
and pew bric-a-brao whose worth could be
expressed only by minus  sIgD8. Thest
things flooded foors apd walls, and over-
flawed on to the strip of gravel Lbehind.
From tlime to thue many of thum disap-
peared; thore wore periodieal revolis on
Coclly's part, resulting In clearances| the
ghapa woere soon made good by @ fresh Influx
of the nbsolutely unidesirable

In no other wiy could Galnaborough-
Melton John  Galnsborough, architect-be
called n puisance unlegs by Haorry Tris
tram's oaprivious  pleasure For he was
yery unobirusive small, Mke his house,
lean like his ghabby like his furni-
ture, humbler his brle-a-brae. He
nsked very little af the world; It gave him
half, uwpd he did not vomplain, He was
never proud of anything. but he was gratl-
fled by his honordble descent and by his
allllance with the Tristrams The family
instinet was very sirong in bhim

And now they were galng to Blent, Sloyd,
enlling on n matter of business and pleas-
antly excusing his intrusion by the paymeut
nf 'qmm- foes. hnd heard about it from
Galnsborough This'll just take us to
Blent' the lttle gentlemuan had observed
with satisfaction as he waved the siip of
paper, gloyd hoew Blont and could take
an ipterest; he described it ralsing his
voleo s3 that |t traveled beyond the room
and reached the hommock in the garden,
where Cecily lany ghe Hked a hammock
atd her fatber could not stand ching flg-
uren and vases on 1, 80 That [t sed ured her
where to lay her head. Gainsborough was
very [Tussy uews: n deeper but
quleter excilement in Ceclly's eyeas
is. listenlng to Bloyd, vhe felgned Lo puy

Ll

nvar 1he
wlowed

no heesd She had deslgns on the cheek,
benuty unadorned may mean several things,
but morallsts cannot be right o twisting
the commendation of it Into an culogium
on threadbare (rook She must have a

funeral frock

gloyd eamo to the door which opened on
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the garden aml greetad hes He was
gmirt an usual, his tle 0 pew oredtion !
bat mirrorihg the sub Cecily wos ahubby
trom necesslty and someéwhat touzled from |
laying in the harunock She looked up nl

him, smiling in Iy amusensnt
“Po you ever woar the samg
ghe nsked
“Muit have a #goud hat In my profession,

| Miss Galnsborough. You pever know where

hat twige?'"

|

you'll be sent for

onrl drops a bit

the house for the season

mustn’'t catch me
"Yeu, 1 see.”
“Henlden

stamps him, Mina (
“Yours positively

could find the way by you on the darkest

night

“With fust a Httle touch of oll!"" he ad-
not sure

mitted cautiously
wne serfous in
seemed Lo express

doing with yourself

the

The duchenn of this or
lady that loses her money at cards or the
at Newmarket—must et
sends off for me

in an old hat'"™

you may say what vou lke, bhut
a gentleman ought to wear a good hat

insboroush

Hlamiluates yiou

how

™ he anked,

oft after his sufficlent confession,

“I've been

of my own accomplishments.”
"0, why didn't | ask you lo
sound,
and
spacious and all the rest of it. And I found

suddenly
help me? You'a
eligible aod desirab

nothing at all to sa
“What wore you ad

drawing up advertisements
Ehe sat up

have made me
le and handsome

y.;. -
vertising for?"

“Somebody who knew less French than |1

did
bnok

But 1 shall hny
now,"’ She

vawned @

o to walt till we come
hitle. il |

don't in the least want to earn my lviog,

you kpow," #she
there's no way 1 eo

ndded

“and
1 dom't

candidly,
uld honustly.

really know any French at all”

Sloyd regarded her
and pain His tadte
bonuty snd more strl

po, she was not n

with miugled pleasure
was for more robust
king ralment, and she
eal. Yer he decided

that she would, as he put it, pay for dross-
ing; she wanted some procese nualogous 1o
the thorough repalr which he loved Lo ses

applied to old hovses
ariraotive—not his 6o
altreetive

Then nhe would bo
rt, of course, but stil)

“1 wonder if you'll meet Mme, Zabriska
—the lady 1 let Merrion lodge to—and the

gentleman with her,
“1 expect nol,
the funcral,

It's on Saturday.

her unele'

My ecousin invites us for

1 suppoae

woe shall stay the Sunday—that's all—and

I don't suppusn we
spenk Lo uuyhow. "
less; the whole thin
rather a bore

“You should make
swure his lordship wil
you, and It's a charm
deed ™

1 daresay. But

shall see auybody to

Ter alr wus very care-

g was represented as

a longer visit, I'm
1 be dellghted Lo have
1lug neighborhood, in.

dostralle things don’t

generdlly come our way, Mr. Sloyd, or at

any rate not much
“Iw protty odd to

of them."”
think it'd all boe yours

{f—if apythiag happened to Lord Tristram,.”
His tones showed a mixture of amusement

aud awe
become my lady!

“It may be pretty
lently, *"but it doesn
does 1t

She was what e saw

she might

odd,”” ahe sald, Indo-
‘t do me much good,

This last remark summed up the attitude

which Ceclly had al
Hieut, apd she

thut she was at last to see Blent

never boen asked to
asked now It was ns
would ®o. Harry di
Trigtram blood, or th

ways adopted about
chose to maintain It now
ghe had

Blent If she was
a duty; ns o duty she
d not movopolize the

o Tristrum pride,

Yot in her heart she was oo fire with an
excitement which Sloyd would have won-
dered at and which made her father's fussy

peErvousness

woem absurd,

At Inst she was

to #es with her eyes the thiogs she had al-

wave heard of,  Addle
pould po lunger see;

v Trigtram, Indeed, she
that had always heen

denied to her, und the Ioss wes irreparable.

Bt even the dead l.a
goon he able to reall
Il ver done, she W
purroundings And |
the caunln who had n

vourg mun whom she

dy Tristram ahe would
Z2¢ far better than sha
ould put her into her
{arry would he there,
ver beun vourinly, the
il not know and who

was i fictor of such importance in her life.

Bhe had dresos in ab
peditlon, snd It was
wadd, I be all ove
bark to the
thut advertlsemoent !’
al last—Abl, at last!

Hitle hous

undunee phout the ex-

in valn that reason
roln three days. Then
und the need for
focily was sure that
# chunge in life hoed

It

fur she
admirntion her eyes
“What have you been
breaking

s e e —
e ———
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The Universally Loved and Honored President of
The Red Cross Society Gives Her Endorsement
For Dr. Greene’s Nervura,

Health and Strength.

Clara Barton, the Best Known Woman in the World,
and Head of the Great Benevolent Red Cross Order,
gives Recognition to Dr. Greene's Nervura Blood
and Nerve Remedy. Miss Barton by her Encour-
aging Words, thus Widens Her Helpful Influence
to All Classes and Oonditions of People who Need

the practical, hard working President ?

Bpanish War; ask them who is the most

tlmel(z aid,

Bays:

and although the remedy has been
we judge that the remedy hasall of

bglrnom people whom it has cured, more
¢
made well and strong again, if you wish

blood and nerve remedy.

free,

New York City. Call or write to-day.

Who does not know of Clara Barton and the great society of which she s

Ask any of the Boys in Blue, who 8o gloriously upheld our banners in the

heroic woman in the world, and they

will answer with one acoord » Clara Barton.”

Superintending in person, in the midst of those fever stricken ranks in
Cuba, the supplies and the medicines which our own government failed to pro-
vide, Clara Barton's services to our soldiers will ever remain fresh in their
memories. It is beyond question that Clara Barton and her relieving forces
saved thousands of precious lives in that eampaign.

Every battlefield of modern times could tall a similar tale.

All civilized and even barbarian nations yield courtesy and eonsideration to
the cause Clara Barton represents and the official emblem of her soviety,

Armenia, Africa, and India have cause to praise her good works

In the midst of deepest earnage her flag, the Red Cross, is never fired upon.

The whole earth recognizes it and bows before it

Surroundod by the clashing interests of a selfish world Clara Barton stands

for generosity, untiring energy, and sublime devotion to the relief of distreas.
Mothers bless her for the lives of sons,

Wives give her grateful thauks for husbands restored to them by her

hildran owe her gratitnde for fathers safe return.
If Clara Hurton gives hier endorsement to a medicine, let every sufferer take
heed, because she speaks solely in the interests of lmmauil_\'.

This is what she

“ We have tried Dr. Greene’s Nervura blood and nerve remedy,

in our hands but a short time,
the merits which are claimed for

it. We shall still continue its use, with the expectation that we
shall be able to indorse it still more highly."
President of the American National Red Cross, Washington, D.C.

C'.ARA BARTON,

Dr. Greena’s Nervura blood and nerve remedy is indorsed and recommended

physicians, more hospitals and more

ritabls societies than any other nmedi in the world, and if you wish to be

ealth to take the place of discase, if

you wish to know what it is to be without pain, weakness, nervousness, humors
or indeed any kind of nervous or physical suffering, take Dr. Greens's Nervura

Consultation, examination and advice in regard to any ease may ba had
raonally or by letter, at Dr. Greene's office, 30 West Fourteenth Streef,

ﬂ;wél I’s

Anti-Ka

and money had not been hers,

“Tt's begun!' Ceclly snid to herself, when,
three days afterward, they got out of their
third-class carringe and got lnto the landaun

hin hat, asked If Miss Gaiosborough had
brought & maid, ("The mald,” not ‘&
mald,” was the form of reference familine
to Misa Galpsborough.) Her father was In
new bliack, she was in new binck, the two
trunks had been well polished. And the
seats of the landau were very soft,

“They don't use the Flizhubert crest, |1
observe,” remarked Galnsborough. “Only
the Tristram fox. DId you notice it on the
barneas "

“l1 was gazing with all my eyes at the
coronet on the panel,” she answered, laugh-
lug.

A tall and apgular lady came up and
spoke to the groum, as he was sbout to
mount the box,

“At 2, on Saturday, miss,’”' they heard
him reply. Miss SBwinkerton nodded wnd
wilked slowly past thoe carringe, giviog the
oceupants a lelsurely stare, Of course,
Mins 8. had known the time of the funeral
quite well, noew her Intimates would be |
made equally well acquainted with the ap- |
pearance of the visitors,

Blent was in full beauty that summer
evening, and the girl sat in entranced sl-
lence as they drove by the river and cawme
where the old house stood. Tho blinds were '
down, the escutcheon—with the Trtnlrum]
fox agnin—above the door in the central
tower. They were ushered into the library;
Galneborough's eyes ran over the books
with a longing, envious glance; his daughter
turned to the window to look at the Blent
and up to Merrion. A man servant bhrought
In tea and told them that Mr. Tristram was
enguged In pressing business and begged to |
be excused; dinner would be nt 8:15. Dis-
appointed nt her host's  invisibility, she |
gave her father ten with u languld alr
The lttle mun was nervous and excilod:
he walked the carpet carofully; but soon he
pounced on a boonk, n county history, and
sal down with it. After m few minutes’
idlenese Coclly arose, sirolled into the hall, |
and thence out Inte the garden. The hueh
of the house had becoms opprossive to her.
Yes, everything woas very beautiful; she
felt that agoln, and deank it o, indulging

her thirst so long unkallsfied She had
goen larger placos. Buch palnces as all
the tolk of London are allowed to see. The

present seene was new.  Aud in the room
above lay Addie Teatram in her coffin—the
lovely strange woman of whom her mother
had told her, She would nol see Lady
Tristram, but she seemed now to see nll
her life and to be able to pleture her, ‘o
underatand why she did the things they
talked of, and what mauuer of woman she
had  been, 8he wandered ta the [ittle
bridge. The stream below was the Dlent!
Geographlos might treat the rivulet with
seanty uotlee and with poor respect. to her
it was Jordap—the reacred river A\ blg
rose tree climbed the wall of the right
wing. Who had pleked its blossoms and
through how many Years? It Nowers
must often have adornod Addie Tristram's
unsurpassed loveliness After the yomra
of short ec mmons there came this bouatiful
feast to her noul Bhe felt herself o Tris-
tram. A turn of chance might bave made
all this her own, Her hreath secomed (o
gtop as she thought of this The Idea now
was far different from what 1t had sounded |
when Sloyd gave It utterance in the tiny
strip of garden behind the tiny house, and |
she had grestod It with soorn and & moek-
Ing smile Bhe did not want all thia for |
her own; but she did want —how she wanted
—to be allowed to stay and look at i, to
siey long enough to make it part of her
own and have It to carry back with her |

to her home betwoen the King's rosd and |

that walted for them. The groom, touching |

| n long look.

= —
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Is a Household Remedy.
The children cry for It-—the old folks rely on it
—and overybody takes it for a cold.
‘il‘vu
wtopa that tickling In the throat and cures the
cough for good.
store.

it s
when It comes toa relinble cough cure, It

25 centa a bottle at any drug

Life had been always so very much ;the Fulham road in London.
ihe same; changes generally need money, |

Bhe crossed the bridge nud walked up the

valley. Twenty mioutes brought her Lo
'the pool; It opened on her with a new sur-
prise. The sun had Just left It and its

darkness was touched by mystery.

Turning by chance to look up the road
towinrd Mingham she saw a man coming
down the hill, He was saunteriog idly
nlong, henting the grass by the roadside
with his stick. Suddenly he stopped short,
put his bands above his eyes nnd guve her
He seemed to start, then he
begitn to walk townrd her with a rapld,
ecuger stride Bhe turned away and strolled
along by the pool, on her way back to
Rlent hall But he would not be denied;
his tread came nearer; he overtook her
nud halted walmost by her slde, ralsing
his hat and gozing with uncompromising
straightners In her face She koew him
at once: he must he Harry Tristram. Was
lounging about the roade his pressing busl=
nees,

“I beg vour pardon,” he sald, with a
curlous appearance  of agltation, "I am
Harry Tristram, and vou must be?"

(To Be Continued,)

Running  sores, ulcers, holls, plmples,
ete,, quickly eured by Banner Salve, the
most heallug salve In the world. A sure
cure for plies.

Time to Eat Apinach.

Splnach ought to put In a frequent ap-
pearance on the table. It contalns more
fron than almest sny other vegotable or
frult, and offera It In @& wost agrovable
form. Eaten freguently, spinach s sure to
fmprove u muddy complexion through fte
work of toning up the system. Hut aplo-
nach, ke every other sort of greeus, noeds
thorough nnd vigorous treatimment in pre-
paring it for cooking, There are few things
more discouraging than a4 dish of spinach
Iotertardcd with grit. The vezetable should
be pleked over carefully, then washed In
hot water hefore it ix put through the sub-
sequent baths In cold water When (1t s
very clean, nnd vou koow 1L I8 very clean,
shake It from the lnst water and put It over
to cook, Not one drop of water need be
wdded besides that which has elung to the
lenwves, for the spinach will supply its own
moisture fast enough to weop from burn-
Ing.  The lueredulous may put u table-
wpoonful of waler o the bottom of the ket
tle just to case thelr own minds, but nove
Is neaded, Coaver the kettle nud when dous
you will have a mas! dellclous dish of
spinach

to pay $5.00
fora hat when
vyou can buy

The

Gordon

2

for so
much less




