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Tristram

(Copyright, 1001, by A. H. Hawkins)

Synopain of Freceding Vhapters.

(Adelalde, wife of Bir Randolph Ed olf
Blent Hall, elo with Captain Fitzhu l‘i
gir Randolph dled In Rusala, presumably in
time for La Edge and ‘||lhnlwrtttln
murry and sn ke their son, Harry, 1*g i
mnte, They learn later, however, that the
dinte of Blr Handolph's  death has been
glven Incorrectly and Harry (s not the
rightful hetr keep the matter secret
and eventually Mes, Fitzhubert succeeds to
the barony of Tristram of Blent and re-
pides with Harry at Blent Hall. Unknown
to Lady Tristram a Madam Zabriska, nnd
Mr, Jonkinson Neeld, nre also in possesslon

of the lan:i't an alludnnaor'{;:b{num;d:";':
¥ nele uplay, ©
orrt v o mmpr {}Irnt Hall, Harry

Merrion Lodge,
learns from Eu mother that he (s not the
rl“’l’n'fl?ll r;;.»lr 'lo lirlq.-ml.“uld tthayr “,.‘;'.'1“""-}-‘;
to hold the title for him at any cosi,

h’m.h-r his ocause he decldes to marry

Being An Episode in a Story of An Ancient House.
BY ANTHONY HOPE.

;EﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁﬂﬂﬂﬁﬁGGGGGG&E&dr

TIHE _OMATIA DAILY BEE: SUNDAY, APRIL 21,

1901. 7

of Blent.

EEE®

half over the foot,
looked up. blushing
HOgry.

“Ob, It wasn’t that,” he said, laughing
agaln rather contemptuously. “But—" Ho
ross, took some paces along the lawn, and
then, coming back, stood beside her, staring
at the Blent and frowning rather for-
midably,

“Did you see me when I first saw you Ly
the pool?'’ he anked, In & moment.

“Yen, How you hurried after me'!"

Another pause followed, Harry's frown
giving way to a smile, but a perplexed and
reluctant omne. Ceclly watched him with
puzzled Interest—atill sitting with her foot

Harry
and

Ianughed. Bhe
inclined to be

ing on the bend of her arm, her ayes look- |
ing upward and her lips were just parted.

| vhe 15—
| denly broke down

stuck out in front of hor and her head rest- |

can’t you, uncle®
but sull

“The situntlon, 1
henrd him ge! up,
nnd strike a match.
to have a cigurotte,

It won't do much good,
pay, has arisen’' She
walk to the hearthrug
Of ¢ourie he was golng
Ho would smoke it all

through with exasperating slowness and
then arrive at nn odious conclusion. Mina
bad mot been married for nothing she

knew men's ways, He Justified ber fore-
chst; |t was minutes belore he apoke agnln.
“The terms of this letter,"” he resumod

at last, “fortify me In my purpose. It is
evident that Miss  Iver j«  (pfluenced—
Inrgely Inluenced—by—er—the supposed

positlon of-—er—Mr. Tristram."
“Of who:"

“Of the presept possessor of Blent.”
“If you want people to kuow who
mean you'd better say Lord Tristram."
“For the present, if you wish it. 1

viou

say
Duplay's pompous formality sud-
“She's taking him for
his title, that's ail.”

0, 1f you choose to say things ke that
about your friepnda!"

“"You know it's true,
my duty, then*”

"I don't know, and | don't ecare.

What becomes of

they're going to— Well, one must stop

Only |
I hate people who talk about duty when |

torn before, not after, the marviage of his
parentn. Duplay enys Mina knows sll about
it nod will give us jnformation that wiil
make the proof easy
startiing story, eh? One's prepared
something whers Lady Tristram was
volved, but this

It was fortunate that he Hd not glance at
Neeld, Ned'd had tried to appp ar startled,
bt had stceeeded only In  looking
premely miserable. But
guring stralght in front of
brows that frowned heavily.

“Now, what | want you to d¢,"” he re-
sumed, “and I'm sure you won't refuse me,
is this: I'm inclined to dismiss the whole
thing a2 & blunder I believe Duplay a2
honest, but T think certain facts in his own

in-

him,

position have led him to be oo ready to

belleve n mere yarn. Dut I've consented
to aee Mioa and hoar what she has to say.
And I sald T shoyld bring you ng o witness
I go to Merrion lodge
purpose and 1 shall rely on you {o accom-
pany me.” With that the cigar mwade its
appearance.  Iver L it and Iay back in his
chair, frowning =11l in perplexity and vexa-
tlon. He had not asked hils friend’s opinlon,
but his services,
him not to notice this fact. And the fact
did nothing to relleve Neeld's plteous om-

That'a a tolerably
for

Iver's ecves were

under

tomorrow for this

It was characteristie of

sickness,

The lungs largely rule the life,
between the Ipdian running down a wild horse
and the merchant or clerk panting after climbing a
few stairs is a difference of lung power,
lungs must mean a weak life, a feeble life ; a life
liable to be snuffed out by any sudden gust of
*"Weak " lungs will do weak
The work of the lungs is in part to supply the
blood with the oxygen necessary to sustain life.
It is assumed that the total area of the lung sur-
face with its 180,000,000 air cells,
quantity of the blood to be vitalized,

The difference

"Wenk "

work.

uals the total
When the

Jenny Ivers, helress of Falrholme, 3““““"' “Have I been staring at you?" he in- somewhere in describing one's relatives b”r‘;;::n:t all al " h 1/ht . that h:ll‘lg! are said to be "Weak,"” it ger_ferally means
two rivals In BHob Broadie) rry's unfor- | quired, abruptly, conduct.”" ‘The Imp stopped thers. But [ uy pnow nothine Lhont to bo micht ot that a large part of the lung surface is inert ; that
tutimte birth from Madam Zabriska. He in« | “Well, yes, you have,' she answered, | the sentence really lost nothing; Duplay that, Or h e i . v ENY ot millions of the air cells are unused. This must
forms him that he Intends to teli Iver |laughing. “But & strange cousio expects| could guess pretty accurately what ehe | (ol “0 0 4 might temporiss for & little mean that th ; ived by the blood i
and they ‘lu“r'..'. '[.r:z 3‘?“:32’1““? b{t'n.r to be examined rather carefully. Do I pass| —— S r-l:"“.nuld’l “‘I:‘!‘ “hnl.he ;:ir;l e o C'OK)ge[! receive y e 18
tuwsle, | Neold becomes the EUeR of et |muster among the Tristrams? Or am 1| Q o e L & ptan UiRVIrce If this reduced below its requirements to an extent equal
Neeld and they form a compact 1o protect | still the hated Gainsborough?" | 4 hedidatistcin Y s volce shook, but Iver to the unused lung area.
F Y O e iles after exiracting from | 1o 10cked at her agais and earnestly. | \ AN Suormous ~ SiareaoE” wald 1 Itis in this inert portion of the lungs that the
her wﬂ.prﬂﬂll’ﬂ that Ceclly Oainsborough, Bhe met the look without !owl'rl.l'll hor f ., Lady Tri ere v ie ver. gmtlnd i!l prmred for di’em lt i‘ h th.t
rightful heiress of Blent, shall ba Ir:wlled to | eyes or alteriug her position in any partic- | :\t §~\ . :“mr’s') l'“:ll’llm hersell :aui :nca sald she sumption sows it futsl d o (Bl theelclnn
the funeral. Ceelly and her father coms |yiap \ . marry my daughter to Lord eon: SOW: seed, an
1[:::1“':..1:-}1“1}-!:1565:2? tl:wr{;!:ele;:e'!']'!ur;; “It's too absurd,” he Jeclared, halt fret- | \\\ N Trlllstrnhm of Blent or to—to whom? Youw'll grow weaker the blood grows fouler, the y
the garden and realiges that shoe fs & Tris. |ful, half amused. “Your features aren't - M call that suobbishness, or some poople weaker, more feeble, until the curtain falls on the
tfam, the image of bis mother. %o vory mueh allke, except the eyes, they | DR would. 1 say it's not snobbish in us new last scene in this eventful history

- e y ke are—and your halr's darker, But you move A . | men to consider that. It's the right thing The tend it ot s ]\ Yoo

Clelly Gainsborough.'” sald she . A land carry yourselt asd torn your Nead sl lmr us to do, Neeld. But if it's true, why e tendency to “weak ” lungs is thc:- result of
dlstant manner, inclined to be offended | oo a0h " Abd that porition you're in now-— / '\\ who's Harry Trigtram? Oh, 1 know it's all the conditions under which we live, Few penple
that their meoting should bo by aceldent. | opo"pa woen her In 1t a thousand times' - { o fluke & d—d fluke, if you like, Neeld, and use the lung surface toits full capacity. A vast

“Yes, 1 was sure. The moment 1 thought |y, apm there and your foot stuck out—!" | uncommonly hard on the boy. But the number of people not only do not use their 1
1 wis sure.” He took no heed of her man- | Inw's the law, and, for miy own: part, I'm " 3 1 I iy Qo not use their lungs

r 1 In some preoccupation of his B 1 P RISEERI B WAL 44, B : vot in favor of alteriog It. N : fo fully, but being employed in stores and factories

ner, engrossed In  — — J . } ror of alteriog It. Now, do you A I HUYCQ i 8 y S,
own, “At first [ was startled.”” He smiled B i S —_— . the air they breathe is deficient in oxygen, so that
now, as he offered ber his hand. Then he

rocollected. “'You must forgive me for
belng out. I have been hard at work all
day and the craving for the evening was on
me. 1 went out without thinking.”

“They sald you were engaged on pressing
business.”

“They lled for me. 1 forgot to leave
any message. ['m not generally discourte-
oua."’

His apology disarmed her and made her
rescntment scem petty.

“"How could you think of us at such a

they are in double danger. These facts account for the alarming
increase of consumption especially in cities, where the wards
overflow with patients until they are turned away to die in the
/ streets, It is a truth, therefore, that under existing conditions
y of life the majority of people have a tendency to weak lungs; a
considerable part of their lung surface being inert,

. Whatever threateus the lungs, threatens the life.  That
A “slight cough” may be the beginning of serious sickness, It
' may not be the alarm of consumption in this case, but it has
. been in so many cases, that we may well dread even a “slight

time? It's good of you to have us at all.” cut!gl't. ., .
“My mother wanted you to come.” He Weak " lungs have been made strong, and are being made
added no welecome of his own. “You never

strong daily, by the use of

bP. Plerce’s Golden Medical Discovery.

Every claim for this medicine has behind it a thousand cures, of coughs,
bronchitis, bleeding of the lungs, emaciation and the conditions in general which '
by neglect or unskillful treatment find a fatal termination in consumption,

"Twenty-five years ago, when I wan thirteen vears old, T had what the doctor called
consuniption,” writes Mrs, Iilla Taylor Dodge, Matron, Home for Missionaries' Children,
Morgan Park, _III., Box 165, "He told my mother that nothing could be done for me ex-
cepting to make me as comfortable as possible. The pastor of the M. E, church, in the

lace where I lived, heard of my condition, and although he was not acquainted with our
i - amily, he called, and during the call he asked my mother if she would allow e to take

a medicine if he would send it to me, She thought it could do no harm if it did no good,
50 he sent a hottle of Dr. Pierce's Golden Mctlicnfniuco\'er\'. Before the bottle was empty,
my friends saw a little improvement in my health, whereupon another bottle was bought.
I can't say now just how much I took, but I improved steadily and to-day I amn a well
strong woman, as you may imagine I must be to have the care of this Home. I now have

& child under my care who when she takes cold it settles in the larynx. I at first used med-
icines which hier mother suggested before leaving her, but nothing did the least good till I
gave your ‘ Golden Medical E'I.lcovury.‘ I have nnbounded faith in it.”

“Three vears ago I had the grip,” writes Mrs, Tillie Linney, of Gravel Switch, Marion
1 Co., lgentuekz. It settled on my fuap and the doctor said 1 had consumption. [ took

six bottles of “Golden Medical Discovery,’ and am thaukful to say I am entirely well. You
may print this letter if you see fit to do s0.”

“1 was very sick indec,” writes Mrs, Mollie Jacobs, of Felton, Kent Co., Delaware, "and |
our family doctor said T had consumption. I thought 1 miust die soon for I felt so bad.
Had a bad cough, spit blood, was very short of breath, in fact could hardly get my breath

saw her, did you?' he asked a moment
later.
Ceelly shonk her head. She was rather
confused by the steady gaze of his  eyes.
IMd cousin Harry always stare at people as
hard am that? Yet it was not exactly a
tare; it was too thoughtful, too ruminat-
ive, too unconsclous for that.
“Let's walk back together. You've had
a look at the place already, perbaps?"’
“I's very beautiful.”
“Yen,” he asented,
began to walk,
! If she Aid nol stare, still she used her
eyes, curlously studyirg his face with its
suggestion of sirengt), and that somehow
rather Inconsiatent Fint of sensitiveness.
He was gloomy. Thit was just nmow only
proper, She saw sumethiog that puzeled
her. Mina Zabriski could haye told her
what It was, but mlie herself did net suc-
ceed In (dentifylng Harry's watchful look.
She was merely phzzled at a certain shade
‘or expression in the eyes. She had not
seen It at the first moment, but it was
thers now, ad he turned to ber from time
to time while they sauntered along.
“That's Merrion, our dower-house, But
It's lot now to a funny little woman, Mmoe.

absently, am they

14

at all sometimes. [ had pains in my chest and right Inug, also had d -Trs\ Before 1 took
it { " . . . ¥ K, als0 had dy a.
:'::‘rl.r_l_nn. Bhe's very much interested in | «wHY, MY MOTHER: THAT'S HER A TTITUDE; YOUR WALK'S HER WALK, YOUR VOICE HER VOICE: YOU'RE HER your ‘Golden Medical Discovery ' and * Pleasant Pellets,' I was so weak I could not s a
s ALL OVER." : g room, and now 1 can do a small washing, I worked in the canning factory this fall I
“In me? Han she heard of me?” £ r in ning fac this o
" d > ) : e —— —_— — S feel like a new n. I believe that the Lord ua’your medicine
She hears of most things. 8he's ns | petulant amusement glving way to an agi- | had been going to say, suppose I want my daughter to marry him have saved my life,

sharp as a neddle. I like her, though."
He sald mo more till they were back n
the gurden, Then he proposed that they

I was sick over two years, I took 13 bottles of
‘Golden Medical Discovery’ and four vials of Dr. Pierce's Pellets.”

Was it consumptiun? The doctors said so. The

tation imperfectly suppresscd,
“What do you mean?"* ghe neked, catching
excitement from him.

FPortunately, although he was very de-
pendent on her help, he cared lttle about |
her opinlon. She neither would nor could

it it's true?'”
"1 suppose
Necld,

you wouldu't,” murmured

- —

e

should ait down on the seat by the river.

“My mother used to sit here often,” he
kald. "Bhe always loved to see the sun go
down from the garden. Bhe didn't read or do
enything--she just sat watching,"

“Thinking?'* Ceclly suggested.

“Well, hardly, Letting thoughts happen
if they wanted to, perbaps. She was always
rather—rather passlve about things, you
know. They took hold of her--well, ns 1
say, If they wanted Lo."" He turned to her
quickly as he asked, "Are you at all like
that ™"

“l belleve I'm only just beginning to
find out that I'm anything or like any-
thing, And anyhow, I'm quite different
from what I was yesterday."

“From yesterday!?"

“Yes. Just by coming here, 1 think.”

‘““That'a what 1 mean. Thiogs do take
hold of you, then?"

“This place does apparently,’” she an-
awered, laughingly, as she leaned back on
the seat, throwing her armi behind her and
resting her head on It. She caught him
looking at her again with marked and al-
most startled intensity.

“Tell me mbout yourself,” he asked, or
rather commanded—ao brusque and direct
was the request. .

8he told him about the small house anl
the small Hle she had led in It; even about
the furniture snd the bric-a-brac, confeas-
ing to her oceasional clearances and the
deception she had to practice on her father
about them. He was very slient, but he
was a good listener. Boon he began to
amoke, and did not ask leave. This might
be rudeness, but seemed rather a cousinly
sort of rudeness and was readily forgiven.

‘““And suddenly I come to all this!" she
murmured, - Then with & start she added,
“But I'm forgetting your mother's death
and what you must feel, and chattering
about myself!"

“] aaked you to talk about yourself.
it such & great change to come here?"’

“lmmense! To come here even for a day!
Immense!” Bhe waved her hand a moment
and found him following it with his eyea
a8 it moved.

“You don't look," he sald, slowly, “an it
it was any obange at all”

+ "What do you mean?' she anked, inter-
ested 1n what he seamed to suggest,

“You fit in,” he murmured, looking up
st the house-—~at the window of Addle Trin-
‘tram's room—"and you're very poor!' he
anked,

"“Yes. And you-—"

*Ob, I'm not rich as such things go. The
estate bhas fallen in value very much, you

know. Rut—'" He broke off, frowning a
Nttle. “Btill we're comfortable enough,”
he resumed,

*1 'shovld ‘think mo. You'd always have
it to look at anyhow, What did you think
1 ahould be like?"

“Anything in the world but what you
aret

The tone was at once too sincere and too
abaent for a compliment, Ceclly knew her-
self not to be plain, but he was referring
to something else than that,

“In fact I bardly thought of you as an in-.
dividual at all. You were the Calosbor.
oughe.'” r

"And you didn’t like the CGalnsborougha?”’
sho said, io & fash of Intultion,

“No, 1 didn't," he admitted.

“Why met?’

“A prejudice,” answered Harry Tristram,
after a pause,

8he crossed her legs, sticking one foot out
in front of her, and looking at it thought-
fully,. He followed the movement, sand

wiy broke into a smile. It was followed
an Impatient shrug. With the feminine
imatinet, she pushed her gown Jower doww,

L]

and your walk's her walk, and your voleo

“Why, my mother. That's her attitude

her volce. You're her—all over! Why,
when 1 saw you by the pool just now,
hundred yards off, strolling on the bank—"
“Yes, she hall whispered, “you started
dAldn't you?'

“Yes, | started. 1 thought for a moment
I saw my mother's ghost. 1 thought my
mother had como back to Dlent. And it
is—~you!"

He threw out his hands in a gesturs of
what seemed despair,

CHAPTER XIIL
Fighiers amd Doubiecra.
“Miss 8. wasn't g0 far wrong. after all!*
exclaimed Mina Zabriska, filoging down n
letter on the table by her,

It was three days after Addie Tristram's
funeral. Mina had attended that cercmony,
or rather watched 1t from a litle way off,
She had seen Galnsborough's spare, humbla
figure; she had wseen, too, with an acute
iuterest, the tall, slim girl in black, heavily
velled, who walked beslde him, just behind
the new Lord Tristram. 8he had also, of
ocourae, seen all the neighbors, who werae
looking on llke horself, but who gave thelr
best attention to Janle Iver and disappointed
Miss 8. by esking bardly any questions
about the Galusboroughs. Little, indeed,
would have been sald concerning them ex-
cept for the fact that Galnsborough (truo
to hia knack of the unlucky) caught a chill
on the occaslon and was confined to his bed
down st Blent—a most vexatious pccurrence
for Lord Thistram, sald Misa 8.

But the Galnsboroughs were not in Mina's
thoughts just now,

“Nothing {s to be made public yet—pleaso
remember this, But I want you to know
that I have just written to Harry Tristram
to say I will marry him. 1 have had =
great deal of trouble, dear Mina, but I think
1 have done right, looking at it all around.
Except my own people, 1 am telling only
ons friend besides you. (“Bob Broadley,
said Mina with a nod, as she read the let-
ter the second time.) But | want you (o
kuow, and please tell your uncle, too. |
hopo you will both give me your good
withes, I do think I'm acting wisely and
I thought 1 had no right te keep him wait-
ing and worrying about this when he has
#0 much to think about besides. You must
stay at Merrion after I come to Blent.—
Janle,"

Janle had done the obviously right thing
—and was obviously not quite sure that it
Was right. That mattered very lttle; it
Was done. It was for Mina Zabrisksa—and
others concerned—to adapt themselves and
conform thelr actions to the aecomplished
fact. But would Majar Duplay take that
view? To Mina was entrusted the delicate
task of breaking the news to her uncle.
She experienced a longing for the sympathy
and support of Mr. Jenkinson Neeld, Surely
ho would stand firm, too! He was stil]l at

rllrholme. Was he iocluded In  Janle's
'‘own people?”’ Had he been told the
news?

The dellcate task! The Imp's temper was
far too bad for delieacy; she found a posl-
tive pleasire In outraging it. She took her
letter, marched into the smoking room and
threw it to inot to say at) her uncle.

“Read that!" she sald, and strods off
to the window to have a lock at Blent,

"This is very serious,’” declared the major
solemuly. “Very serious, indeed, Mina.”

“"Don’t see how," mnapped the Imp, pre-
senting an unwavering back view to her
uncle. “If they like to get married, why
Is It serlous?"

“Pray be reasonable,” ha urged.
must percelve that the situation I
always contemplated—""

“You
bave

“Well, you cau go on conlemplating It,

judge his position fairly; she would :mt:

percelve how he felt, how righteous was
his anger, how his friends were Dbelng
choated, and he was belng jockeved out of

his chances by one and the same unserupu-
lous bit of imposture. fle hnd brought
himself round to a more settled state of
mind and had got his conselence Into better

order. Minn must speak—and, if  money
were needed, 1t must come from some-
where. The mere assertion of what he

meant to alloge must at least delay Lhis
bateful marrlage. 1t must  be

that 1t would alse give Harry Tristram n
very unpleasant shock, the wrestling bout

were mot forgotten, In the afternoon of
that day Duplay went down to Fairholme.

Mr. Neeld was still at ¥alrholme; he had
been pressed to stay and necded

he would probably have taken lodgings in
the town. He could not go away;
seen Addie Tristram burled and her son
wilking behind the coffin, clad in his new
dignity. His mind was full of the situa-
tion, Yet he had shrunk from discussing
it further with Mina Zabriska. The family
nnxiety about Janle's love affalr had been
all round him; now he suspected strongly
that somo issue was being declded upon.
Ho ought to speak, to break bhis word to
Mina and speak, or he ought Lo go,

“Mind you say nothing—nothing—noth-
Ing.” That sentence had reached him on
the reverse slde of an Invitation to take tea
at Merrion—a vague wsome-day-when-
you're-paseing sort of Invitation, In Neeld's
eyes plainly and clenrly a pretext for writ-
ing and an opportunity for conveying the
urgent lttle seraw!l on the other side, It
arrived at midday; In the afternoon Duplay
had come and was now alone with Iver.
The outward calm of the gray-haired old
gentleman who sat on the lawn at Falr-
holme, holding a weekly review upalde
down, was no index to the alarming -and
disturbiog questions which were agitating
him within,

Iver come out and sat down beslde him
without speaking. Neeld hastlly restored
his paper to a position more befitting his
dignity and became apparently absorbed in
an article on “Hhyness In Elephants;” the
subject was treated with s wealth of {llus-
tration and In n veln of introspective phil-
osophy exceedingly instructive, But It wus
nll wasted on Mr. Neeld. He was walting
for Iver; no man could be so silent unless
he had.something Important to say or to
lenve unsald. And Iver was not even smok-
Ing the cigar which he always smoked after
tes. Neeld could bear it wo longer; he got
up and was aboul to move AWAy

“Stop, Neeld, Do you mind sitting down
ngaln for n moment.”’

Neold could do nothing but comply. The
review fell on the ground by bim and he
ceased to struggle with the elephants,

“1 want to ask your opinion—""

“My dear Iver, my opinion! ©O, I'm not
& busipess man, and—"'

“It's not business, You know Major Du-

| Harry knows |t

added— |

though the mujor was careful not to add- ; would suy of a friend who knew the story

| pereelved,
by the pool and the loss of that shilllng |

1ittlo |
pressing; 1 fact, in default of the pressuro |

he had | ROt anything to may.

play? What do you thipk of him?" |

“l—I've mlways found him very uree-{
able.”

“You, so have I And 've always thuu:ht:
bim honest, haven't you?'

Neeld admitted that he had no reason to |
impugn the mijor's character

“And | suppose he's sune,” Iver pursued, |
“Put he's just been telling me the most ex-
traordinary thing" He paused a moment, |
He laid his hand on Neeld's knee. "Neeld, |
Duplay came and told me that Harry '!‘rlu-I
tram has no title to the peerage or to Blene, |
I'm not golng to trouble you with the das
talls pow, M comes to this: Hurry wan,

\

"And there's another thing. Duplny saya
Duplay swears he knows it.
Wall, then, what's he dolng? In my opinfon
ho's pfacticing frauvd He knows he lan't
what he pretends to bhe. He deceives me,
he deceives Janie. If (he thing ever comes
out, where ig ghie? He's treated us vory
badiy If it's true.” -

The man, ordinarily eo quiet and calm
In hig reserved strength, broke out  inte
vehemeneo as he talked of what Harry
Tristrtam had done, if the major's 1ale we e
true, Noeold gskod himself what his host

to be true, and yvet sald nothing of it, He
ton, that, although Iver would
ot hnve fereed his daughter's inelinntfon,
361 the marringe was very good in his oye,
the proper end and the finest crown to his
own earcer. And in the face of his feel ngs
how stood Mr. Neeld? He saw nothing
admirable In how and where he stood,

“Well, we'll gee Minn and hear It she's
FFaney that Jttle mon-
key being drawn inte 4 thing like this!
Meanwhile we'll sey nothing. I don't be-
lleve it und I shall want o lot of convincing.
Untll I am convinerd cveryithing stands as
It did. 1 rely on you for that, Neeld—and
1 rely on you to come to Merrion tomor-
row. Not a4 word to my wife—above all,
not a word to Janle!" Ho got up, toosk pos-
resslon of Neeld's review and woalked off
Into the house with his businesslike, quick
stride,

Neeld sut there, slowly rubbing his hands
agalnst one another between his knees.
He was realizing what he had done, or
rather, what had happensd to him. And
why had he done (1?7 The explanation was
a8 strange as the things that he

Invoked
to explain, Still rubbing his hands, palm
against palm, to apd fro, he sald very

slowly, with wonder and reluetance
“I was carried away. 1 was carried away
by—a romance."
The world made him feel a fool,

Yet
what other word was there for the over-
whelming, unressoning feeling that  ut

the cost of everything the Tristrams, mother
and son, must keep Blent, the son lHving
and the mother dend; that the son must
dwell there and the spirlt of the mother
be about him she loved In the spot that she
had graced? It was very rank romuance,
Indeed—no other word for it!  And—wildest
paradox—Iit all eame out of editing Joslah
Cheolderton’s Journal

Before he had made any progross In
unraveling his skein of perplexities he saw
dJanle coming across the lawn, She took
the chulr her father had left and seemed
to take her father's mood with jt: the
snme oppressive silence settled on her.
Neold broke it this time,

“You don't look very merry, Miss Janie,"
he eald, smiling at her and achleving a
plavsible jocularity.

“Why should I, Mr. Neeld?"
#t him,
thing "

“Yes; that

She glanced
“Oh, has father told you any-

vou're engaged. You know
how truly 1 desire your happiness, my
dear.” With a preity courtesy the old man
took her hand and kissed it, baring his gray
halr the while,

“You're very, very kind. Yes, I've prom-
lsed to marry IHarry Tristram. Not yet,
you knmow, Apd it isn't to be Anneunced.
But I've promlsed.”

He stole & look at ber and then another,
8he did pot look merry, Indeed, Neeld,
knew his ignorapce of feminine things and
made guesser with proper JdifMdence, but
he certulnly fancled she bhad been erylng—
or very near {t—mnot so long ago. Yet the
daughter of Willlam Iver was sensible and
not glven to silly tears,

nently cured by Dr. Pierce's
covery,

symptoms all indicated the disease.
thing else than consumption, then it is evident that
there is a disease unrecognized by doctors, which
has the same symptoms as consumption, and which
when doctors fail to cure it, is perfectly and perma-

It always helps, it almost always cures.

If it was any-
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“l think 1've done right.,” she said, as
she had sald when she wrote to Mina.

“Bverybody will be pleased. Pather's very
pleased.” Suddenly she put out her hand
and took hold of his, giving 1t a tlght
grip. "Oh, Mr. Neeld, I've made somebody
so unhappy.”

*] dare suy, my dear, 1 dare say.
a young fellow once. [ dare say."

“And he says nothing about it. He
wished me joy—and he does wish mw joy,
too, I've no right to talk to you, to tell
you, or anything. 1 don't belleve people
think girls ever mind making mea un-
happy, but they do”

“1f they like the men®"' This sugkestion,
at least, was not too diMeult for him.

“Yes, when they like them, when
they're old friends, you know. 1 only spoke
to him for n moment. I only juet met him
on the road. 1 don't supposs 1 sball ever
tallkk Lo tim about it, or about anything In
particulur agaln.'* She squeczed Neeld's
hand a gecond tlme and then withdrew her
own.

This was unknown country again for Mr
Neeld; his sense of being lost grew nore
acute. These were not the sort of prob-
lems which had cecupled his 1ife, but they
seemod now to him no lews real, hardly less
importent 1t was only a girl wondering if
she lind done right. Yot he felt the impor-

I was

tancoe of It

“You esn't help the unhappiness,” he
sald. *“You must go to the man you love,
my dear.”

With a little start she turned and lcokel
at Klm for an Instant. Then she murmured
in a perfunctory fhahion

“Yeg | must make the best choelve T can,
of course.” She added afler a pauxe, “But
I wiah—""

Words or the inclinntion to speak fatled
her sgain and she relapsed into cilence

As he sat there beside her, silent, 109,
his mind traveled bock to what her father
had sal), and slowly Le* began to under-
stand. No doubl sahe Mked Harry, even as
her father did. No doubt she thought he
would be o good husband, as Iver had
thought him a good fellow. But It became

plain to the searcher after truth that not

to her apy more than to her father was it
noth'ng that Harry was Tritram of Blent.
Her phrases ubout doing right aod making
the right cholee Included a reference to
that, ovem If that were not their whole
meaning. 8he had mentioned her father's

pluasure—everybodys pleasure, That

her Lady Tristram.
huve Lo say on the question that so per-
plexed Mr. Neeld? Would she ool
Iver's aceusation of fraud agalnst
Tristram and (as a consequence) against
those who alded and abetted him? Bhe, too,
would call out "Frand! fraud!"
did not blame her.

unreasoning feeling.

pler for having cerossed his rubleon
had opened his campaign with all the suc-
coks he could have expected,
remained to bring Mlpa to reason. If she
spoke the ense would be go elvong as to
demand Inquiry. The relief in Duplay’s
mibd wos o great that he could nat explain

treating him bad so stuck iu his memory
thiut he had been prepared to he turned
from Ivor's doors with contumely. Buch
an idon seemed abmurd now, and the major
laughed

Mionn was strange.  Duplay never ceasml
to think of that  They bad parted on lm-
possible terms, but now, as socn as he

appeared, she ran at him with apparent

“I've goen her! I've been tulking to her!
I met her in the meadow near Matzon's
cottuge, and she asked me the wuy back
to Blept. Uncle, she's wonderful!”

“Who are you talking about?’

“Why, Ceclly Galnsborough, of course. |
just remember how Lady Tristram spoke
She spenks the same way exaetly!’
describe It, but iv's the sort of volee that

makes you want to do anything in the waorld
It asks. Don't you koow? Bhe teld me u
lot about herself, then talked about
Blent. She's full of it; she sdmires it wost
tromendously—""

“That's all right,”” interrupted  Duplag
with a malicious wsmile. "Because, so fer
nu 1 can understand, she happons o awn
o

“What?*
stillness
“You've been

ahe

The Imp stood frozen Into

talking to Lady Tristram

of Blent," he added with a nod. “Though
I suppose you didn't tell her so?"
“To Lady Tristram of Blent!” She hed

pever ouve thought of tbat while they |

oo
Harry

And he
He calied himself a fool
for having been led away by romance, Ly

—

pleasurs would be found largely In seeing | talked, The shock of the idea was gresf
What, then, weuld she |

s great that Mionn forgot to repudiats
it or to show any indignation at Harry's
claftns being passed by In contempluous
gllonce, All the while they talked she had
thought of the girl as far removed from
Dlent, as even more of u visitor to the
countryside thanm ahe hersell was—a woli=
derful visitor, Indeed, but no part of thoir
lite. And she waw—well, at the least she
was helr to Blent! IHow had she forgotten

Meanwhile Duplay walked home, the hap-
He

Now it only |

thut? The persistent triumph of Duplay's
gmlle marked his sense of the success of
his snlly
“Yoes, and abhe'll be iopstalled there before
miny months are out,” he went on. “Bo [
hope you made yourself pleasant, Minu?"
Mina gave him one scornful glance as she

it unttl he realized that his niece’'s wiy of | yorile terrace.

| ttle

I can't!

puksed by him and ran out onto her fae
There was a hew thing to
look at and wonder at in Blent. She forgot
the prose of that murrlage arrangement and

turned eagerly to the poetry of Ceclly
Galnsborough—of the poor girl there In the
house Lhat wis hers, unwilting guest of

The Imp stopped her-
gelf with rude sbruptness. What had she
been ahoul to say? What had she Leel
about to thiok? The guest of the man who

the mun who was-

pleasure #nd with the utmost eagerness. | was robbing her? That bad been it. But
She nsked nothing about his expedition. [ no, no! She did not think that. Confused
either, though she should  eoslly have | la her mind by thie new idea, nooe the lews
guessed where he had been and for what | the found her saympaihy golog out to Harry
purpose. She almost danced as she eried: | sgaln He waw not u robber; It was his

awn; the blood, she eried still, and pot the
lnw! But whet was to be done about Ceclly
Galpsborough® Was she to go back to the
house n London? Was she to go
buck to ugliness, to work, te short ¢oms-
mone? There soemed no way outl,. Delwean
the old and the new attraction, the old
allegiones and the new claim to homage
that Coclly made, Mina Zabriska stood
bowlldered

But Major Duplay was well content with
thie day s work. If his niece had a divided
mind she would be ensier to bend -t hie
&l e did not eare who had Blent, If
only 1t passed fram Harry, Bul it Was &
point galned if Mins could think of It
parsiog from Harry to somebody who would
he welcome to her there. Then she would
tell the story which nhe had received from
her mother apd the first battle against
Harry Tristram would be won. The exw=
citement of fghting was on the major now,
He would nelther pity the enemy nor dis-
trust bis own cause till the strite was done,

(To be Comtinued,)




