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Synopsin of rreceding Chaplers,

Inlde, wite of Eir Handolph Edge of
Jent Hull, eloped with Captain Fitghubert
fr Randoiph died In Russla, presumably in
time for Aady FEdege and !-".'Ixhnl-- rt to
murry and s muke thele son, Hnrery, legitl-

mate. They lenrn later, however, that the
date nf Sir Randolph's  death has been
glven  Incorrectly and Harry Is not the

rightful helr  They keep the matter secrot
and eventuully Mrs. Fhizhubert succeeds 1o
the barony of Tristram of Hlent and re-
slden with Harry at Blent Hall  Unknown
to Lady Tristram o Madum Zabriska,
Mr. Jenkinson Neeld, are also in possersion
of the seeret and Madam Zabriski, with
her uncle, Major Duplay, come to reshie at
Meirrinn adge, nenr Blent Hall, Harry
learns from his mother that he |a not the
Mghtiful helr 1o Hient, sand they determine

to hold the title tor him at any cost, To
further hils cause he decldes to marry
Janle Iver, hetrosa of Faleholme, but fAnde
two rivale In Hoh Broadiey and Major
Duplay. The Iatter learns of Harry's untor
tunnte birth from Madam Zabriska. e In-
forms him that he Intends 1o tell  lver

and they quarrel, Harry winning in a brisk
LT P Nedld becomes the guest of Iver
at Falrholme. Modam  Zabriska meets
Neold and they form s compret to protect
Harry's Interests and muintiln  secrecy
Tatdy Tristram dles after extracting from
her son o promise that Ceclly Gainshorougn,
plghtful helress of Hlent, shall be Invited to
the funeral Cecliy und her father comoe
to Plent and Harry falls Lo recelve them.

Later he comes euddenly upon Ceclly In
the gurden and ronliges that she s a Tris.
tram, the image of his mother, The en-
gagement of Harry and Junie Iver I8 an-

vhd Dapley announces his deters
false position of his

nounced,
mination 1o --\Imm- the

futurs sons<in-taw to Iver farry unoon-
pclously falls tn tove with Ceclly and with.
out telling her this ncknowledges that he
I8 not the legal hetr, but she |8 Lady

Tristram of Blent

CHAIMTER NIV,
The Very Snme Doy,

“Shall 1 walt up, my lord? Misn Galns-
berough has gone to her room. 1've turned
out the Hehts and shut up the house'

Harry looked at the clock In the study
It wan 1 a'clock

“I thought you had gone to bed long
ago, Mason.'"" He rose and stretched him-
pelf. ““I'm golng to town early in  the
morning. 1 shan't weot any hreakfast, and
I shan't take anybody with me. Tell Fisher
to pack my portmanteaun—things for a few
dAays—and wepd 1t to Paddington. [°11 have
it fetched from there.  Tell him to be ready
to follow me If | wend for him."

“Yen, my lord."”

“tilve that letter Miss Gainsborough
tomorrow moraing.' He handed n thick let-

Lo

ter, Two others lny on the table. After a
moment's hesitation Harry put them in
his pocket.  “1'Il post them myself,” he

Eaild “When
ta her room ™"’
“About an hour back, my lord. '

did Miss Galoshorough go

"IN she stay In the long gallery il
then?'"

“Yeu, my lord.”

“I' may be away na litle while, Mason
1 hope Miss Gainsbhorough—and Mr. Galns-
borough, too—will be staying on some
time. Make them comfortable.*

“Not n sign of ourlosity or surprise es- |
caped Mason. His “Yes, my lord.,” was
Just the same as though Harry had ordered
nn eg for brenkfast, Sudden comings and
goings had always been the fashlon of the |
house.

"All right. Good night. Mason.""

“fGood night., my lord"" Maron looked
around for something to carry off—-the force
of habit—found nothing, and retired nolse-

leasly.
“One o'clock!” slghed Harry. “Ah, I'm
tired. 1 won't go to bed, though: 1 couldn’t

nleep.'” He moved restlessly about the
room. His flood af fesling had gone by; for
the tlme the power of thought, too, eeemed
to have deserted him. He had told Ceclly
overything: he had told Janle enough: he
had yielded to an impulse to write n line
to Mina Zabriska —because she had been so
mixed up In It all, The documents that
wera Lo have proved his claim made a little
heap of ashes in the grate

All this had been two hours' hard work
But, after all, two hours |s not long to
spend in getting rvid of an old 1'fe and en
tering on a new, He found himself rather
surpeised at the simplicity of the process,
What was there left to do? He had only 1o
go to London and aee his lawyer—an Inter-
view easy enough for him, though startling,
no doubt, to the lawyer, Ceclly would be
put Into possession of her own., There was
nothing sensational. He would travel s hit
poerhape, or Jjust stay in town. He had
money enough to llve on quietly, or to use
in muking more, for his mother's savings
were Indubitably his, left to him by a will,
in which he, the rea! Harry, was so ex-
pressly designated by his own full name,
even more than that —as “Harry Austin
Fitzhubert, Trisiram, otherwise Henry Fitz-
hubert, my son by the late Captain Fitz-
hubert”—that no question of his right could
arise, That money would not go with the
tide, He threw himself on a sofa, and, in
eptte of his convietion that he could not
sleep, dozed aff almost directly.

It waa 3 when he awole He went up
to his room, had a bath, shaved, and pul
on a tweed sult Coming down to the
gtudy again, he opened the shutters and
Inoked out. Tt would be light soon, and
he could go away. He was frotfully im-

and |
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' Tristram of Blent.

Being An Episode in a Story of An Ancient House.
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inte the garden. Thn windows of the
long gallery were nll dark. Harry smiled
again and shook hie flsta at them. There
was no lght in Ceclly's window, He was
giad to think that the girl slept; i he
wera tired sho must be terribly tired, too
He was quite alone—slone with the old

plnce for the lust time. |

He started at & brisk walk to the litile
bridee, reached the middle of |t and
stopped ahort, The talk he had had with
Mina Zabriska at this very spot came back
Into his mind. *“The blood, not the Inaw!"
he hnd sald. Well, It was to the blood he
had bowed, and not to the law, He made |
a movement. as though to walk on, but for
a moment he could not., When 1 came (o
going, for an instant he could not go. The
parting was diMeult. He had no discontent
with what be had done. But |t was hard

breakfast He got up and went to  the
window, looking out on the neat Hittle gar-
den and to the paddock beyond

In & moment Bobh Broadley's hand wnaas
Inid on hin shoulder. He turned and faced

him

“What o thing for you! You-—you Iolol
it nll?

“I ean't  realize 1t, you know, The
change

“1 have given it all up.’
“Couldn't you have made a fight for 1t
“You, a denced good fght. But | chose

o 16t 1t go, Now, don’t go on looking as If
you didn’t understand the thing, It's sim-
ple enourh.”

“But Lady Tristram-—youy mother—must
huve Fnown—-"

“The question Aldn't arlae as long ax my
mother Hved,” sald Harry quickly. “"Her,
title wan all right, of course.”

There was another question on the tip of |

at Harry'a
not ask

Bob's tongue, but after & glance
face he did not put It, he could
Harry If he had kpown
“I'm hanged!"" he mutltersd
“Yen, but you understand
here?”
"Yeau
“Oh,
guns

why 1

That was kind
no I want to
vou lnow." He

fjitks the
lnughed n

major's
Hittla.

Came |

i

contract with Harry Tristram, as well as
his own atrone deslre.

Have you sympathized—or condaled—or
triomphed —epough*' she nsked, she was
ferve sl

“I don’t know that 1've had a chance of

raying anything much,” he observed with
soma justice

“1 really don't aee what you can have to
say. What Is there to say ™

“Well, there's just this to say
jolly glad of it

Bhe was startled by his blunt sincerity,
ro startled that she passed the obylous
vhante of accusing him of cruclty toward
Harry Tristrum. and thought only of how
his words touched herself

‘Glad of 1! O, If you knew how 1t makes
me feel about myself! But you don't or
you'd! never be here now."

“Why shoulda't 1 be here now®' He
spoke slowly, as though he were himeelf
gearching for any sound renson

“0, It's The power of explanation
falled her. People who will not see ob-
vious things sometimes hold a very atrong

that 1I'm

position. Janle began to feel rather help-
legn, "“Do go 1 don’'t want anybody to
come and Aod you here” 8Hhe bhad turned

from command 1o entrealy

“I'm Jjolly glad.” he resumed, settling

YAnd, well, yos, 1 think I'm promoting the " himsel! back In his chair, “that the busi-

“THE LAW CAN MAKE YOU SPEAK " SAID IVER.

to go, ta leave Blent just as the slowly
growing day brought into sight every out-
llue he knew so well, and began to warm
the gardens into lfe. T should rather lke
to atay a day,” was his thought, as he lin-
gered still. But the next moment he was
noross the bridge, slamming the gate behind
him, and beginning to mount the road up
the valley. He had heard a shutter thrown

" open and a window raised; the sound came

He did
he did
She was

from the wing where Ceclly slept.
not  want (e see her now;
not wish her to see him.
to awake to undivided possession, Iree
from any reminder of him. That was
his fancy, his ldea of making his gift to
ber of what wns hera more splendid and
more complete, But she d!d see him: she
watched him from her window, as he walked
up the valley, He did not know; true to
bis faney he never turned his head.

Hob Droadley was an early rieer, as his
busipess in lfe demanded. At 6 o'cloek he
was breakfasting In a bright little room
opening on his garden. He was in the mid-
dle of his rasher when a shadow fell across
hir plate.  Looking up, he started to see
Harry Tristram al the doorway.

“Lord Tristram!™ he exclaimed,

“You've ealled me Tristeam all your life
I should think you might still,” observed
Harry.

“Oh, all right. But what brings yau here?

These aren’'t generally your hours, are
they "

“Porbaps not. May [ have some break-
fast?"’

The mwaid was summonced and brought him
what he asked. She nearly dropped the clp
and saucer when she realized that the great
man was there at 6 In the morning

“I'm on my way to London,” said Harry
"Golng to take the train at Fillingford in-
stead of Blentmouth, because 1 wanted Lo
drop In on you, [I've somathing to say."”

“1 expect U've heard, It's very kind of
you to come, but 1 saw Janle Iver in Blent-
mouth yesterday."

"1 dnresay: but she didn't tell you what
I'm going te.”” Harry, having made but a
pretense of breakfasting, pushed away hix
plate. I’ smoke, If you don't*mind. You
go on eating,” he sald. "“Do you remember
a littlo talk we had about our friend Din-
play? We agreed that we sghould hoth like
to put a spoke In his wheel."

“And you've dane it," sald Bob, reaching
for his plpe from the mantelplece,

“1 did do it, 1 can't do it any more. You
know there were certuin reusons which
mnde 4 marriage between Janle Iver and
me seem desirable? I'm #aying nothing

aguinst her, and 1 don't Intend to say n

patiant of staying. He drank somo whisky | word against myself. Well, those roansous
and soda water and smoked a clgar as he I no longer exist. 1 have written to her to
walked up and down Yos, there were | say so. She'll get that letter this after-
flgns of dawn now; the darkness 1ifted | goon.”

over the hill on which Merrion stomd.

Merrion! Yen, Merrvion And
major® Well, Duplay had not frightened
him. Duplay had not turned him out. He |

was going of his own will-of his own aet,
anyhow, tor he could not feel g0 snre gbout
the will, But for the first time It struck
him that his abdieation might Inure to
the major's hepefit; that he had won for
Duplay the prize which he was sure the
gallant oMcer could not have achieved for
himself. 111 be hanged if 1 do that,” he
muttered. “'Yes, 1 know what I'tl do.”
rdded, smiling
He got his hut and and went out
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“Decidedly 5
the best”

Is lternlly
ple'n
that

the pno-
veridiet Has
honest  flavor

of malt a .
that appeats to-tovers 5t i vy s

THE STAR MILWAUKEE —

l‘rulu-r components, modern facllitios,

1 akill, thorough n‘hlq of every lirew,

p and all bavked by the Hata orgloal
und celebrated methods, many years

) “LEO. brought about

BEER PERFECTION

~ BLATZ MALT-VIVINE

iNon-Intoxlcant)

SPRING TONIC,

Druggiats or Direet,

§ VAL BLATZ BREWING CO , MILWAUKEE
OMAMA BRANCH,
1412 Douglas St Tel. 1081,
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“You've wrltten to break off the engnge-

the | ment? Bob spoke slowly and thoughttully,

general happiness, too, It you must know,
Now. I'm off, Bob"

Heo held out his hand and Hob grasped it
“We'll meet again some day, when things

have settled down., Beat Duplay for me,
Bah, Goofdby.”
“That's mrit. real grit,” muttered Baob,

as he returned to the house after seving
Harry Tristram on hls way.

It was that—or
some Influence whose power had not pass«d
away. Whatover It was, It had a marked
effect on Bab Bradley. There was an ap-
pearance of strength and resolution about
{it—ae of a man knowing what he meant to
{do and dolog it
| In the afternoon he had his glg brought
| round and set out for Blentmouth. As he
passed Blent Hall he saw a girl on the
bridge, a glrl in black, looking down at the
water. Lady Tristram! It was strange to
call her by the title that had been another’s
She did not look up as he passed; he re-
tained a vision of the slack dreariness of
her pose. Golng on, he met the Iver ear-
ringe; Iver and Neeld sat in it, side by
side;, they waved thelr hands in careless
grecting and went on talking earnestly.
He could not tell. He put up his glg at
the Inn and sauntered out Into the street;
atill he could not tell, But he wandered
ont to Fairholme, up to the gate and past
It, and back to it, and past it Again.

Now, would Harry Trisiram do that?
No; either he would never have compe or
he would have been inslde before this.
Bah rang the bell

Janie was not depled to him, but only
because no chapnce was glven to her of
denving herself. A footman, unconscious of
convilslons externnl or internal, showed
him iute the morning room, But Japie's
own attitude was plain encugh In her re-
ception of him.

0, Bob, why In the world do you come
here today? Indeed, 1 can't talk Lo you lo-

day." Her dismay was evident, “If there's
nothing very particular—"'
“Well, you know there is' Bob Intuers

rupted,

She turned her head quickly woward him.
“I know there 87 What do you mean?”

“You've got Harry Tristram's letter, 1
supposa

“What do you know of Harry Tristram's
letter?"

“1 haven't seen it, but I know what's In
It, all the same.”

“How do you know?"

“He came up to Mingham today and told
me"" Bob sat down by her, uninvited; cer-
tainly the belief In boldness was carrying
him far. But he did not quite anticipate
the next development. 8he sprang up,
sprang away from his neighborhood, erylng.

“Then, how dure vou come here today?
Yes, U've got the letter—just an hour ago,
Have you vome to—io triumph over me?"”

“What nn extroordinary idea'" remarked

but with ne great surprise,

“Yes. She accepted me under n serlous
misapprehensio When 1 uskod
was In & position ta which 1 had
He interrupted himself, frowning a
Not even now was he roady to say

no
lttle.
that.

“In a position which | no longer occupy.” |
| he amended, recovering his placidity,

“All
the world will know that very soon, 1 am
no longer owner of Bient."

"What ™" eried Bab, Jumplog up and look
at Harry The surprise came
naw,

“And 1 am no lopger what vou ealled
me Judt now—Lord Tristram, You Know
the Inw about suceodding Lo peerages and
entatled lands? Very woll! My hirth

bas been discovered (he smlled for an in-

atant) not to satlafy thar law-—the merits
of which, Bol, we won't discuss. Conse-
quently no: 1, but Miss Galnsborough, suie-
ceeds my mother in the tltle apd the
property I have informed Miss Golns-
borough—1 ought to say Lady Tristram

of these facts, and I'm on my way to Lon-
don to see the lawyers and gel sveryihing
done In proper order™
“Gopd God, do you mean whiat you say ™’
‘0, of courae 1 do, Do you take me for
an ldiot to come up here at 6 lo the morn-

g to talk halderdash?®’ Harry was ob-
viously frritated. “Everyhody will Know
soon, | eame to tell you because | fancy

you've some concern in it, and, as | say, 1

#hall want that spoke put in the major's
wheol.™

Doo sat down and was silent for many
moments, smoking hard

‘But Janle won't do that,” he broke out
At last, “She's too straight, too loyal. If
she accepted you

A beautiful iden, Bob, If she wag In
love with me But she Isn't Can yYou

tell me you think she Is®™
Bob grunted (nartlculatoly—an obyious,
but not a skiliful evasion of the guestion,
‘And anyhow.,"” Harry pursued, “the
thing's at an end I shan't marry her
Now If that suggests any action an your
part l—well, 1 sball be glad | cawme to

her 1|

‘ Bob in the slow tones of a genulne aston-
Ishment.

“You'd eall It to
That's rather wersoe

condale, 1 suppore!

Bob confined himeelf to a long look at
her. It brough* him no enlightenment
“You must see that vou're the very—"

| Bhe broke off abruptly, and, turning away,
began to walk up and down.

“The very what?' Bob asked

She turned wnd looked at him,; she broke
| into a peevish, nerous laugh. Anybody hut
Bob—really anyvbody but Bob—woulid have
krown' The laugh encouraged him a lttle

which sgain v had no right to do.

“1 thought you'd be In trouble and llke n
bit of cheering up.” he sald with a diplo-
matie wie that was ludicrously ohvious,

fhe considerer & moment, taking another
turn about the room to do It

"Whnt dld Hmry Tristram say to yon?"

“0, he told me the whole thing. Thet -
that he'd chucked 1t up, you know.'

*1 mean ahout me?”

“He didn't say much about
that It was all ended, you know,'

“Did he think 1 should accept his with-
drawal ?**

vou. Just

“Yes, he seomed quite sure of 10 an-
swered BHob, “I had my doubis, but he
moemed quite sure of (1 Apparently HRob
consldered his otatement reassuring and
comforting

“You had your douhis™"’

“Yes, | thought pu.laps-'

"You were wrong then, apd Harry Tris-
tram was right.” She flupg the words st
him in 4 flerce hostility, “"Now he's not
Lord Tristram any longer, | don't want tn
marry bim.” She paused “You beliove
he {sn’t, don't you? There's no doubt?®"’

“I belleve him, all right. He's a fellow
you can rely on.””

“But it's all sn strange Why
dane ItT Well, that doesn’t matter
any rate, he's right about me."

Bob sat solidly in his chalr. He did not
at all know what to say, but he did not
mean to go, He had put po spoke In the
major's wheel yet, snd to do thut was Lils

has he
At

"WHEN WE HAVE REACHED A CERTAIN STAGE
VESTIGATION YOU CAN BE MADE TO TELL ALL YOU KNOW.™

else the Intoxication of

IN THE IN-

news between
all ever., It ought
far, you kpow.”
“Are you out of your mind today, Boh?"
“And now what about the major, Miss
Janle?"
Bhe flushed red

and Harry Tristram |s
never to have gone so

you

in Indignation, perhaps

in gullt, too. *“How dare you? You've no
businesas to-
“I don’t know the right way to say

tnings, I dare say,”” he admitted, but with
an abominable tranquillity. “Still 1 expect
you know what 1 mean, all the same.”

“Do you nccuse me of having encouraged
Major Duplay?”

“1 should say you'd heen pretty pleasant
to him. But It's not my business to worry
myself about Duplay.™

“1 wish vou always understood as well

| what Isn’'t your business'

“And It Isn't what you have done, hut
what you're going (o do that I'm Interested
in." He paused several moments and then
went on very slowly: “I tell you what it is,
I'm not very proud of myself. Eo if you
happen to he feellng the msame way, why
that's all right, Miss Janle, The fact ix, 1
let Harry Tristram put me In a funk. you
know. He was a swell, but he's got a sort
of way about him, too. But I'm hanged (f
I'm golng to be in a funk of Duplay.” He
seemed to ask her approval of the proposed
firmness of his attitude. “I've been a bit
of an asa about it all, 1 think,” he con-
cluded with an air of thoughttul, inquiry,

The opening was Irreslstible Janle
eelzed It with  impetuous carelessness,
“Yeg, you have; you have Indeed. Only 1
don't see why you think it's over, I'm
sure.”*

The whole thing was preposterous: Janie
was bewlldered. He had outraged all de-
cency In coming at such & moment, and in
talking like this. &he stood stlll In  the
middle of the room. looking at him as he

sut snuarely in his ehair,

“finee you've sald what you wanted (o
say, 1 should think you might go,”

“Yes, | suppose | might, but—" Ho

was puzeled, He had sald what he wanied
to say, or thought he had, but it had falled
to produce the situation he had antleipated
from It. "But don't vou think you might
tell me what you think about 1t?" he asked
In the end,

“1 think I'm net At to Wve,” cried Janle.
“That's what I think about {t, Boh." Her
volen trembled; she was afrald she might
ery soon if something did not happen to
relleve the strain of thin Interview, *“And
you saw what Harry thought by hls sending
me that letter! The very moment it hap-
pened he sent me that letter.”

1 saw what he thought pretiy well, any-
how.," suld Bob, smiling reflectively again

Bob looked at his wateh; the action
soemed In the nature of an ultimatum: his
glanre fram the wateh to Janle helghtoned
the !mpression,

“You've nothing more to say?" he asked
her.

“No. 1 agreed with what you said—that
you'd heen—an ass. T don‘t know that
you've sald anything else.”

“AIN right.” He got up and came to her,
holding out his hand “Goo'hye for the
present, then,™

Bhe taok his hand -and she held it

0, dear ald Bobh, I'm s0 miserable: 1
hate myself for having done It, and hate
mysell for belng so glad It's undone It
Mld seem host till 1 did it. No. I suppose
I really wanted the title and-—and all that,
Aud now—the very snme day-—1 let you

“"You haven'gy let me do much,” he sug-
kested consolingly.

“Yer, 1 have. At loast—"" Bhp rame
llitle nearer to him. He took hold af her
other hand. He drew her to him and held
her tn his aams

“That's all right.," ke remarked, still
In tones of consolation
“If anybody knew this' You wen't say

a ward, will vou, Boh? Nei for ever s
long” You will pretend It was ever §o long
befare 11 mean botween "

“I'I1 tell any Jle." sald Bob very choer
fully

She laughed hysterically. “Hecause |
should never he able to lpok people Iy the
faee If anyhody knew thal on the very same

day—"'

“1 should think a—a week would be ahoul
right!"

“A week! No, nn Six months.*

"0, aix months he—"'

“Well, then, three® Do agree (o Lhree ™

“We'll think abeut three. St miner-
able, Janje?"

“Yes, still—rather. Now you must go

Fancy if anybody came'™’

"AIl right, 1'll go. But, I say, you might
just drop n hint ta the major.”

“I ¢an’t send him another message - that
I'm-—that I've done It again'"

Bhe drew a lttle away from him Boh's
hearty laughter rang out: his latent sense
of humor was touched at the idea of this
second communication to the major. For
moment Janle looked apgry, [or 4 moment
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BREAKING BACKS

IN OMAHMHA.

Packs that are bowed down with pain and suf.
fering—backs that are

Kidneys,

and

remedy.
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Being cured every day—being made strong
well— Never a
Omaha people say so.

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS

The Little Conquerers of Kidney Ills don't
know what it is to fail.

Cure every kind of kidney ill—backache, lame
back, urinary troubles, diabetes—

Want proof! Read what an Omaha woman says

Mra, Catherine Heaston of
was pot well for four or ive yYears,
the small part and shurp twinges caught
neys when stooping or rising,
were irregular and contained brick
1 read about Doan's Kidney
& Co.'s drug stors, corner 15th and
helped me right off and in my
I recommend them 10 uny
toms of kidney trouble

Doan’s Kidney Pills are for sale at all drug storea—
50z a box—Foster-Milburn Co,, Buffalo, N, Y.

the victims of sick

failure — Hundreds of

1818 Izard street says: ']
My back ached across
me in the kid-

Kidney wecretions
dust  deposit. When
I got n box at Kubn
Dougins strests, They
proved A  eplendid
ong who has symp-

The
™iin
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SUFFERING WOMEN

Marshall, Texas, Aug. 12, 1900,

| am so grateful to you lor your valuable medicine, Wine of Cardul.
and should be brought to all suffering women.

My periods lasted too long,

It is wonderful
Now they

have become regular and have the right color. The pains are not severe and | am strong,

The blindness has left me.

There are many more sick women than there are well ones in this ¢
The duties which wifehood and motherhood impose too often b

day.

health years before a woman should be past her prime.

I feel all right and | know your medicine has cured me.

CORA ANN GARRETT,

to-
the
In thousands of homes

every month brings dreadful days spent in suffering the agonies of disordered

menses.

Nature never Intended as necessary and important a function as mens«

truation to be the cause of pain. We say emphatically and positively that this suf-

fering can be avoided.

here is no excuse for racking menstrual pains when

Wine of Cardui, the great natural emmenagogue, will bring a quick cure.

WINECARDUI

regulates the menstrual flow perfectly,

It not only banishes the pain but fore.

stalls and cures distressing cases of leucorrhoea,  Every woman knows the cutting, burning pains of

falling of the womb that shoot through the entire body.

Wine of Cardul hes cured a million such

cases. Thedford's Black-Draught is a valuable laxative made to assist Wine of Cardul by regulating

the bowels and invigorating the torpid liver.
Draught has failed of a permanent cure of menstrual troubles w

to directions.
Black-Draught.

For advios and !teraturs address, giving s
Department,

No woman takin

' The Chattunocogs M.dr-:lnl Co,,

Wine of Cardui and Thedford's Black-
the medicines were used according
Read again what Mrs. Garrett wrote. Your druggist sells Wine of Cardui and Thedford’s

mptomn, *“ The Ladies' Advisory
Chattanoogs, Tenn,

deeply hurt. Boh laughed still. There was |
nothing for It but te Join In. Her own
Inugh rang out gayly as he caught her in
Ale arms again and kissed her,

%0, \f anybody knew! slghod Janle. [

But Bob was full of triumph, He klesed
his love agaln,

The door of the room opencd
and in the doorway stood Mrs Iver
need to dllate on the situation
pearasd to Mrs. Iver. Had she
timth the thing was bad enough. But she
knew nothing of Harry Tristram’s letter. |
After a moment of consternation Janle ran
to her, crying:

ahruptly
Little
ns It

known the

ap-

“I'm not engaged any more to Harry
Tristram, mother.™

Myo. Iver sald nothing. She atood by the |
open door. There was no mistaking her |
menning. With & shaméefaced bow, strug- |
gling with an unruly smile. Bob Broadicy |
got through It somehow. Janle was lef!

Iver
CHAPTER XV,
An Inguisitton Intererapted, |

“My motffr told It to me just us o hit of
goRBip. She didn't  believe {t; no u|n|'u|
did 1"

“Oh, | repeated it 1o my uncle, hecause |
thought it might amuse him-Jjust for some-
thing to say."”

“Your idea of small tulk & rather pe-
cullar,” was lver's Ary comiment e
looked at the major on his right and ot
Neeld on his left at the table: Mina was
opposite, like the witness before the com
mittes,

“Bo nre youra of politeness,”” she cried.
It's my house. Why do you come and bully
me in 171"

Duplay was sullenly furious,
Neeld's stute wins lamentable.

alone with Mrs

I'nor Mr
He boad not

L only

| Duplay,
| terprs ted It as meaning,

the secret out of her before, and resenting

the humiliation of the memory, stiffened
hor neck once more,

“I've nothing to say.
you think best,” she sald

“You must be made to speak.”

Iver's threats alarmed, where Duplay's
annoyed, He spoke calmly and with
wolght,

“Who can make

You must do ns

me speak?” she eried,

| more angry (rom her fear

“The Inw When we have reached a cor-
tnin singe in the Inquiry. we shall bhe able
to compel you to speak.””

“1 thought you couldn't move a step with-
out me"’

Iver was rather set back, but he braved
It ont

“The dificulties nre immensely increased,
hut they're not insuperable,” he sald

“1 rhan't stay to be gquestioned and bul-
Hed, 1 shall go abroad."”

Iver looked at the major: the major re-
inrned his glance; they were both redolute
men

No, you wont go away," declared Iver
slowly.

The lmp was frightened: she was an Ig-
nerant young woman in a land of whoxo
Ilnws she knew nothliog., Neeld would have

Hked 1o suggest something soothing about

| the liberty af the Individunl and the habucs

show
her

corpus act,  But he dared
pithy—beyvond nodding nt
The nod told her nothing

“You'll stop me?' Suill she tried 10 enecr
defiantly

Anather glanee possed botween Iver and
A shrewd obsofver might have In-
“Even If we can't

no sym-
unobserved,

do i, she'll think we can

“We ahall." sald the major. executing the

spoken a word ‘hrotghout the intorview -h!:-T‘l on behalf of himself and his partner.
He had taken refuge in nodding, exhaus Fhe Imp thought of orying ll"tif"" ];"l'
ing the slgnificance of nods In reply to the '|nt.1.-la- .“qu h “nulrl‘ be hopeless—hut or
various sappeals that the other three ad Iver. 8he l':l‘[](‘]'ltl‘lr‘r_ it would he hopelass
dressed to him | there, too. Bo she lnughed again instond

But the Inugh was n fallure and Iver was

fver had his temper In Hand stlll, but he |
was hurd and resoluds I

“You don't seem to understand the serl-
ousness of the thing m the leust,” he sald, |
“I've spoken plninly to you. My daughier
futirs (2 at stake, You say it was all Ldle |

gosslp. 1 find that bhard to believe, Bven |
if a0, 1 must have that gossip Investigated )
and proved to hp npothing but gnssip '
“Investignte it, then' swdd the loip. peev- |
lehly |
"“You refure me the materials, What "l'li,
told Major Duplay was ton vague, You |
know more You can put me on the track.” |
Minn wau sflent. Neeld wipvd his hrow |
with his handkerchlef. Iver chnnged hia !
tone
‘Minn, we've heen friends to you. 1
not asbiamed to remind you of It Janle's

n greal friend of yours: my wife and | have

welcomed you first far her sake, then for
your own. [x this the hest return you o
make us?" He paused o moment ARk
Mr. Necld here what he would de. I'm
willing 1o ablde by his Judgment

Mina was sorely tempted to say, “A
him. then “The situstion woulid thus b
come Eo much the more piguant PBut Mt
Neeld wag In stich distregs—to her sharp
eyes & distress so visible —that she did no
dare to risk the coup

“I must judge for myself Mir., Neold
can't help me.”" she answernd ‘Upaie has
chowon to suy he can prove thi thing
Let him try Blhe drow hersolf up with o
prim, pradish alr I don't think M e
sirable ta mix meself up In osuch yery (o
cullar guestions at all, and | don't think
it's nloe of men 1o come and oros-guestion
me about thom "

O, we're not In o ladies” school said |
Iver., with a touch of irritation hardly sup- |
presaaid “We come s men of the world 1o

 sonaible woman

“Anybody will tell you I'm not that*
interrupted the Imp

“Well, then, to & woman of good fesl
ing who wishes ta be honest, and tea Il
true to her friends Duplay, have you nno

influence with Mme. Zabriska

“I've apared no offort . replivd the major
“1 can't belleve that she won™t help us In
the ond.’ His tone was almost raenaeing
Miga, rewombering how be bud worrorired

| to Lord Tristram

| sharp enough to see It

“In this country people srn't allowed (o
ploy fast and lopso In this fashion,' he re-
marked. "' ted you one way In which
wie cnn make vou dpeak. 1 have only to ga
and tell him you have
gprend these reports, that you bhave mnade
and repestod these timputations on his hirth

— e ———

untarily), without a name, an acre, or, ko
far ns 1 know, a shilling. She can help me
She stands aside. You think her rtigh!
Neeld

"“Yeu, 1 o =ald the old gentleman with
the promptness of desperation.

“Then your idea of friendship differa
dinmetrieally from mine, 1 desire no such
friend as that.”

It I8 to bhe hoped that the sting of Iver s
remark was somewhat mitigarted by Minn's
covertly telegraphed gratitude. Yet Neclld

was no happler after his effort than before
It. A silenee fell on them ull. Mina glanc~|
from her uncle's face to Iver's. Both men
were stern and gloomy. Her sense of hern-
Ism karely supported her, things were
very uncomfortable, If Harry could know
what she stuffered for him It would be some-
thing. But Mina bhad an !dea that Harry
was thinking very little about her

Al this paint—the deadlock demanded Ly
the canone of art having been reached by
the force of clreumatancos and the clash of
wills=——enter the doens ex machina in ths
shapoe of a pretty parlor mad In a black
gown und white npron, wity a how of pink
ribbon at the neck; Instes! of the car, a
silver salver, and on it a siegle lotter

The Imp was In no mood for ceremony;

80

ono glanee st the handwriting, and ehe
tare the envelape open eagerly, Iver was
whispering to Duplay., Neeld's sves wore
o the celling, hecanse he did not  Know

where elae he could direct them with any
fenkn of safety.

Minn read. A gasp of breath from
brought Neeld's eyes down  from thelr
refuge and stayed Iver and the major's
whispered talk., Sho gaeed from ane to the
other of them. 8Bhe had fushed red; her
faco was very agitated nnd showed a grent
strens of feeling. Duplay, with an exelama
tlon of surprise, put out hisg haud for the
letter. But Minn kept hers on it. ploning
It hmmovably to the table. For another
minute she sat there, facing the three,
then all composure fatled hor: she burst
Inte teats, and, bowing her head to meet
her arms on the table, covering the letter
with her halr, she sobbed violently.

1 ean't help it, 1 can’t help 11, the mon
heard her say between her sobs, .

Her apology Ald nothing te remove their
oxtrome discomfort. All three felt brutal;
oven the mojor's face lost 118 glonmy flercas

hoer

and on Kis thth What will he da? Can ne [ pecs and reluxed tnto an embarvassed sollels
rest vontent without disproving them ot | wude “(ught we to call the mald?" he
law? | say he ~an't. In thpse proceadings | whispered. “Poor child!" murmured Neeld
you would be compelled to speak, | must | The sobs dominated these timid utterancces.
aneume rou would tell the trath, | refuse | Was It they who had brought her to this
to sUppore you would commit perjury state, or wns It the letter® Iver stirreld

“1 should held my tongue anll Mina, | uncasily In bis chalr, his business mannes

en you'd be sept to prison for con- | and  uncharitable shrowdness  suddenly

tempt At court peoming out af plaee.  ‘Give her time,” he

The bluft warked well Mign konew noth- | sald gently “CGlve her tlme, poor girh*
ihe wt wll of what Harry Tristram would do | Minn ruiped her heald, tear ran daown
or might 4o of mudt da, or wha! the Jlaw | her cheoks: aho wius woe personifed
would or might. or might not 4n, in fhr' “Time o use,'” she groaund It'a all
eireymstances Auppoeed,.  And Iver spoke ns | over now.'

though he knew everything, with n weighty

Neold onughbt at the state of affaira by an

onfidence, with an admirable slr of eon- | tntuition 1o which his previous knowledge
ideved candar. Bhe was no mateh for him; | helpod him

ghe grew rather pale, her lips twitched and sWan't you show us the letter?” he asked

her brensth came guied Toars wers ny | gontls

longer tn be treated merely asg a possibhio 0] And 1l tell you anything you

palley; they threatened to occur of thels | e now. It doesn’'t matter bpow She

awn moeorid ioned nt Neeld, she was loval ta the end
What wonder that n feeling of tntalerahle | 1 i Lhe okly perion who koew 4,7 ahe

meanness ottacked Mr. Jeukinson Neeld? [ sold to Iver

He was on the wrong side of the tihle. on Thint waw oo much, Timid he might be,
he beneh Instead of In the dock i i oven Lo the polmi of eowardice: bhut now,

there Judging. hiw proper pluce wa e ! vhent the result of confe:sion would be nao
le with the eriminnl, In charge of  (he | Barm to anybody byt himself, Neeld felt he

jame policemnn. wearing the handeuffs, too, | must spchk IF he were (o have any chance

“In my opinion e sald nervously, Lut | of going on thinking himself n gentloman—
not without his ustial precislon we can | and it is an vopleasant thing for a4 man to
COTS thin  malter wn  fsirther Mine reallge that he has none
Zabriska doclines 1o sbenk. 1 tn 1 st I muosy eorrect Mma, @abriska,” he sald
I ounterstund and rospe ho mol) slitoly | VT kpew 11, ton.™
I belleave losplios hor. $he regrot or 1ille Wit crled  Duplany Iver turned
words. she (hinks that by repenting them | guick, scrutinieiug oyes on his friend
kher would give them groatol TUUREIIY, ‘You knew, toa” Yeou knew what™' he
¥l daes uot wish 1o pesume responsibility. | demdnded
Hhe Yeuvoes the matter in your hsud Iyer “The fucls we have heen endeavoring to
v not her affalr ahe had no teasan to | obtnin fram Mme. Zabriake
pupposs that ¢ would e your “The facta about-—"

She's my friend, she's my daughier “Uh, L all in the letter,”” ecried Mipa,
fripnd The quention s whether my daug in & fresh burst of impatience, *“There
e martier Lord Telstvam of Blent or o | It "
lmpogtor (whether voluntarily or iavel (To be Coutinued.)
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