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Bynopsis of vreceding vhapters.

Adelnlde, wife of Bir Randolph Fdge of
Blent Hall, eloped with Cantain Fitghubert
Bir Randolph dies In Russta, presumably In
Ume for lady Edge and Fliahubert 1o
marry and wo make thele son, Harry, legitl-
mute. They learn later, however, that the
date of Bltr HRandolph's  death han been
given incoresctly and Harry Is not the
rightful helt 1'f\ay koop the matter secret
and eventually Mres. Flizhuliort sugeesds Lo
thae barony of Tilstram of Dlent and res
oides with Marry ot Hient Hall, Unknown
to Lady Tristeam Madam Zabriska, and
Mr. Jonkinson Neeld, nte also In possession
of the secret and Madam Zabriska, with
her uncle, Major Duplay, come to reside at
Morreion Lodme. newy lent Hall, Harry
learns from f.l- mother thut he 18 not the

Hawkins)

rightful helr to Blent, but they determine
to hold the title for him at any cost. To
further his couse ho decldes 1o marry

Janle lver, helrews to Falrholme, but finds
two rivals In Hob FHroadiey and Major

I'LL GIVE YOU, 30"

Duplay, The latter loarns of Harry's unfor- |
tunate birth from Ninn Zabriska. He in-
orm® him that he intends to tel] ]\-'I‘|
and they gquarrel, Harry winning in a brisk |
tunssle Neeld becomes the puest of  Iver
t Falrhiolme. Madam Zabriska mests
eeld and they form a compact to protect
Harry's Interests and  ranintaln  secrecy.
Ay ‘Tristram dies after extracting from
her won o promise that Ceclly Gansborough, |
vightful heiress of Rient, shull be invited to
the funeral Ceelly and her (ather com¢
to Blent, but Harry falls to recelve them,
ter he comes suddenly upon (‘erlls: in
the garden and reallzes that she Is a Tris-
tram, the imuge of his mother, The en-)
gogement of Harry and Janle Tver i an-
nounced, and Duplay announces his deter- |
minntlon to expose the folse position of his
future sonsin-law to Iver, Harey uncons
selounly falls in love with Ceelly and with-
out telling her this acknowledges that he |
I8 not the legal heir, but she | !.ad;:
ristram of Blent. Then he steals awny
romn Blent by night, stopping to advise
Bob Broadley to woo and win Junle. He
es to London, where political friends of
cis llinoihurhinu-rm‘t u;:.-mnrl\-ns lnul::‘a;’:;;:‘::.
eclly, unhappy In her new po v
Ellow'. him to veg him to take baek Bient,
arry joins Sloyd in & renl estate deal and
becomoes o competitor of Tver. Ceclly asks
Harry to marry her so thut he may reurn
to Blent. He refuses, and then sudden!y
reallzes that he loves her,

CHAPTFR XX.—Continued.

Nothing else can be so ample as a mono-
syllable sometimes. If {t had been Harry's
object to escape m tragle or sensiational
situation he had achieved triumphantly.
The questlon was no longer who ghould
have Blent, but where they should have
dioner. Nothing In his manner showed
that he had risked and succeeded In @
hazardous experiment; he had brought her
down Lo the level of common sense—that ls,
to his own view of thiogs; locldentally he
had secured what he hoped would prove
& very pleasant evening, Finally he meaut
to have one more word with her on the
matter of her visit before they parted.
His plan was very clear jn his head. By
the end of the evening she would have for-
gotten the exalted mood which had led her
into sbaurdity, she would lsten to & few
wise and welghty words—such ns he would
bave at command. Thon the ludicrous opls
sode would be over and done with lorever.

A very pleasant evening It proved, so
that It prolouged ftecl?f, naturally, as It
were, and without express arrangement,
beyond dinner and the play, and embraced
Im Its waony hours a little supper and a long
drive In a cab to those dlstant reglous
where Ceclly's house was sltuated. There
was no more talk of Dient, there was some
of Harry's now life, itn features und its
plans; there was a good deal about nothing
i particular, aud there was vot much of
ROy sort as they drove along in the cab at 1
o'clock in the morning.

But Harry's purpose was not
He bade the eabman wail, and ftollowed
Ceclly Into the house. He looked round it
with lively interest and curiosity

“S8o0 this & where you came from?"
exclaimed with a compassionate
“You do want something te make
this.”

Bhe laughed as =he ook off her lat and
sank Into a chalr. “"Yes, this is—home,”
she sald.

“Hoave you had o pleasant evening ™
Gemanded,

“You know 1 have."

“Are you feeling friendly to me?"

forgotten,

he
smile.
up for

he

Now cnme the nttitude; she threw her-
self into It and smiled.
“That's what | wanted,”” he went on

“Now | can say what | have to say.”

Bhe sat stlll, walting to hear bim. There
was now no sign of yneasiness about her.
Bhe smiled luxuriously, and her eyes were
resting on his face with evident pleasure.
They were together again as they had been
in the Long gallery, the same contentment
possessed her, the loner feeling had (ts
outward effect, there came on him the
same admiration, the same sense that she
commanded Wi loynliy. Harry was amazed
to find himaself suddenly at a lose, looking
at the girl, hardly knowing how to speak
to her.

“Well?* she sald, Where now was the
tremendous excitement? ghe wna mag-
pificently at her ease und commanded him
to speak, If he had anything to say. I
pot, let him hold bis peace

“If we're to be friends,” Harrv bhegan,
“l must hear po more of what you wsnid
this afternpon. You nsked me to be a
pensioner, you propoted youreelf 1o he- "
He d¢ld not finish The word was not
bandy, or he wished to spare her

She showed no slgns of recelving merey

*Very well,” she anld, smillng, 1
you knew evervthing vou wouldn't talk
ke that. | suppose vou've ao idea.”

Bhe broke Into a scornful laugh. "“"You
know what it really meant—still  you've
only a scolding for me! How funny that
you see one half and not thy other! lut
you've given me a very pleasant evel
Cousin HMarry "

“You must leave my life alone,” he !

Being An Episode in a Story of An Ancient House.
BY ANTHONY HOPE,
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of Blent. ¥
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{ Bhe gremed to exult in the Abandonment
| of her candor

He Iooked at her angrily, aAlmost dan-
gerounly. And =he began 1o laugh. You
look as If you were golog to Bit me'" ghe

mid
0, vou do talk nonsenre,” he groanrd.
But she was too much for himi, he laughed,
tno. She had spoken with such a grand
seourity “If you tell me te walk out of
the door 1 shall go.”
“Well, In five minutes

It's very Inte.”

“0, we woren't hred in Bayswater,” he
remifided her

“1 was in Chelsea.”

“8n you say. ! think in heaven-—no, In

Nympus, really
“HMave you sald what you wanted to say,
Cousli Harry

“1 wuppose you hadn't the least idea what
you were doing?"’

“I was as conl as
gave me Blent.”

“You're cool enough now, anyhow,”
admitted, in admiration of her parry.

“Quite, thanks.”

The hand behind her head 1rémbled
sorely. She was not afrnid of a blow any
more—yes, for a moment she had been, and
she had borne him me (11 will for the idea,
false ag It was—but his eves were on her
and a confusion threatened to overwhelm
the composure of which sghe boasted.

*1 gave you Blent because It was yours,'

“What 1 offered you (8 mine.'”

"By . no, Never yours to give till
you've lost It."

With an effort to keep her pose, his words
hummed through her head,

“Did you say that to Janie Iver?’ she
mustered coolness to ask him mockingly.

He thrust away the taunt with a motlon

of his hand; one of Galnshorough's gim-
cracks fell, smashed, on the floor, Ceelly
laughed, glad of the excuse to seem at her
eape,
“Hang the thing! If you'd loved me, you'd
have beén akhamed to do It!"
“I was ashamed without
Cousin Harry."

“0Oh, do drop ‘eousin’ Harry."

“Well, 1 proposed to. But you wouldn't.”
Her only refuge now was In the quips and
verbal victories. They served her well, for
Harry, lesas master of himself than usual,

you were when you

he

loving you,

was hindered and tripped up by them.
U, if we ever meet again, 111 say
‘Harry' If you lke."

“0Of course we shall meet again,'”™ She
surpriged that out of him.

“It'Il be so awkward for me mow.” she
lnughed lightly., But her mirth broke off

suddenly as he came closer and stoed over
her,

“ [ eould hate you for coming to me with
that offer,”” he sald,

Almost hatlig hereelfl now, yet sorely
wounded that he should think of hating her,
#he answered him in & fury.

“Well, then, shouldn't 1 hate you for glv-
Ing me Blent? That was worse. You could

refuse. 1 couldn't. 1 have It; 1 have to
keep 10" In her excltement she rose and
faced him. “And becauss of you 1 can't be

happy '™ she eried resentfully.”

“l see, T ought to have drowned myrell
instead of merely going away., Oh, | know
1 owe the world vt large apologles for my
exietence and you in particular, ef course.
Unfortupately, though, 1 intend to go on
existing. 1 even intend to live a 1ifo of my
own-—not the life of a hanger-on—Iif you'll
allow’ me.""

“Would any other man In the world talk
ke this after—"

“Any man who had the tense to ges what
you'd done, I'm bound to be a nulsance to

¥ou, anyhow. I should be least of a
nulsance ss your husband. That was (t,
Oh, ' past astonigshment at you."

Hin worde sounded savage, but it  wase
not  thelr ferceness  that banished hep
mirth. It was the new light that they

threw on that jmpulse of hers. Sho could
only fall back on her old recrimination.

“When you gave me Blent—"

“Hold your tongue about Blent.” he com-
manded tmperiously. “'If it were net mine
agaln aud 1 cama to vou and sufdl., 'You're
on my consckence, you frot me; you worry
me!  Marry me and I shall be more com-
fortable!' What then?"

"Why, It would be just like you to
11" she crled. in mallelous trlumph.

"The sort of thing runs in the family
then ™ She started at tho plalnness of lis
sneer. 0, yes. that wns 1t Well, what
would your answer be® Shall 1 el you?
You'd ask the first man who came by to

Kick me out of the room. And you'd be
right.*”*
The truth ef his words plerced her,

She fMushel red. But she was resolved to
admit nothing. Before him, at any rate.

her dressing gown, holdiog a candle. The
sudden turn of avents, the introduction of

this new figure, the intrusion that seemed |

so absurd, overcame Ceclly She sank
buck 1n hor chalr and 1ald ber head on her
bands on the table, laughing hysterically.
Harry's frown grow heavier

“Oh, you're thera?' he sald to Mina
“You're o it too, I suppose® 1've always
had the misfortune to Interest you, haven't
1?7 You wanted to turn me out first. Now
you're trylug to put me in again, are you?
Oh, you women, can't you leave | man
alone?"’

“I don't know what you are talking about
And what are you doing herse? Do you
know 1t's half-past 27"

It would ba all the same to ma If It was
half-past 28, sald Harry, contemptuoutly.

“You've boen hers with her all the time?”

“0Oh, Lord, yes. Are you the chaperon?’
he luughed 48 he uncermonlously clapped
| his hat on his head. “We've had an even-
I1||g out, my cousin and I, and I saw her
:humr And now I'm going home. Nothing
wrong, 1 hope, stme, Zabrisks.™
| Ceelly ralged his head; she wae laughiong
letill. with tears in her eyes,
| Minn looked at her. Considerations of
propriety fell into the background.
| “But what's it all about?" she eried.

=

“MY DEAR HARRY, THE FACT I8 THE BUSINESS WON'T STAND MORE THAN A CERTAIN AMOUNT.

“MY PRICE 18 050, BAID HARRY, IMMOVABLY.

“I'll leave Cecily to tell you." Ho was
quiet now, but with n viclous quietness.
“I've been explaining that 1 have a prefer-
ence for belmg left alone. Perhaps It may
not be superfluous to mention the fact to
vou, too, Mme. Znbriska. My cab’s walting.
Good night.” He looked @& moment At
Ceclly and his eyves seemed to dwell a little
longer than he had meant, 1n a tone rather
softer and more gentle he repented, “Good
night.*

Cecily sprang to her feet. “I shall re-
member,” ehe cried, "1 shall remember!'
Her volce was full of bitterness. Her man-
ner proudly deflant.

Harry hesitated a moment,
grimly. "I shouldn't be able to compluin
of that,"" he sald, as he turned and went
out to his cab.

Ceclly threw herteif Into her chair again.
The bewlldered Imp stood staring at her.

then smiled
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objection, or even a wort of welcome for her
presence.

Grave and critical! Bloyd's tiervous ex-
| eltement and unoasy deference toward Iver

were the only indications of any such
thing. Duplay was there in the buack-
ground, (ool and easy Iver Nlimsel! was

inclined to gossip with Harry and to chaft
him on the fresh departure he had made,
| rather than to settle down to a discussion
|of Blinkhumpton. That was, after all, &
| small matter—so his manner seemied to
assert; he had been in town, anyhow, so he
|dropped in,

| "Well, now.,” sald Iver, with a glance
At his watch, “wo must really get to busi-
pess. You don't want to live In Blink-
| hampton, you gentlemen, 1 suppose? You
lwant to leave a little butter for your visit,

eh? Quite go, That's the proper thing
with the seastde. But you can't expect
to find fortunes growing on the beach.

Burely Major Duplay mistonk your figures:”

“Unless He mettioned 50,000 he 414, sald
Harry, firmly

“H'm, 1 did you [njustice, major-—with
somo excuse, though. Surely, Mr. Sloyd—1"
He turned away from Harry as he spoke.

“I beg your pardon,” interrupted Harry.
“Am I to talk to Major Dhplay ™

Iver looked at him curiously. “‘Well,
I'd rather talk to you, Huarry,”" he sald
“And I'll tell you plainly what 1 think.
Mr. 8loyd’s a young businest man. So
are you." )

“I'm & baby," Harry agreed

“And blackmailing big people lan't a good
way to start." He watched Harry, but he
did not forget to watch 8loyd, too. “Of
course, I use the word in a flgurative senge.
The estate’'s not worth half that money

to you; we happen to want it, Oh, ['m

always open! So—" He gave a shrug.
“Sorry to Introduce new and Immoral

mothods Ihto business, Mr. Iver. It must

be painful to you, after all these yeurs. ™
Harry laughed good-humoredly. I shall
corrupt the major, too,” he added

“We'll glve you 5,000 for your bargain—
25 In all”

1 suggested to Major Duplay that belng
ahead of you was so rare an achlevement
that 1t ought to be properly recognlzed.”

Duplay whispered to Iver. Sloyd whis-
pered to Harry. Iver lstenod attentively,
Harry with evident impatience. “Let 1L go
for S0-—don't muke an enemy of him,"” had
been Sloyd's secret counsel

“My dear Marry. the simple fact (s that
the business won't stand more than &
certain amount. If we put money into
Blinkhampton, it's because we want it to
come out again. Now, the crop will be
limited.* He paused. *‘I'll make you an
absolutely final offer—20."

“My price is 50, said Harry, lmmova-
bly.

“Out of the question.™

“All right." Harry 1t a clgarette with
an alr of having Anlshed the business.

“ft slmply can‘t be done on the figures.'
Iver declared, with genuine vexation
“We've worked it out, Harry, and it cun't
be done. If 1 showed our calculatlons to
Mr. Bloyd, who i, I'm sure, willing to be
reasonable—"

“Yos, Mr. Iver, I am—1 am, 1 hope, al-
ways deelroua of—er meating gentlemen
half way. And pothing could give me
greater pleasure than to do business with
you, Mr. Iver.”

“Unfortunately you geem to have—a part-
ner,” Iver observed. ‘'No; I've told you
the most we can glve."” He leaned back in
his chair. This time It was he who had

finlshed business.
“And I've told you the least
take.”
“It's hopeless.
out of pocket.

We can

Fitty! ©, we should be
It's really unreasonable.”

“It's treating

He wns looking at Blovd.

“T dido't know where you were,” Mipa
complaland

“Oh, it doesn’t matter.”

“"Faney belng here with him at this time
of night!'"”

Ceclly gave no signs of hearing this su-
perfictal eriticlem on her conduet,

“You must tell me what it's all about,”
Mina Inslsted,

Ceclly ralsed her eyes with a weary alr,
ns though she spoke of a distasteful sybs
Ject unwillingly and to no good purpose,

“I went to tell him he could get Blent
back by marrving me."

“Cocily!"" Many cmotions ware
into the cry. "What did he say?"”

Ceclly seemed to vonsider for a moment.
Then she answered slowly;

“"Well, he very nearly beat
rather wish he had,” she sald,

CHAPTER XXI,
e Versistence of Hlent,

Harry Tristram awoke the next morning
with visions In his bead—ne unusuasl thiog
with young men, yot strapge and almost
utknown to him. They had not been wont
o come nt Blent, nor had his affalr with
Janle Iver created them. He saw himeelf
us well an Coclly, and the approval of his
eyes was »till tor himself, thelr irritation
for her. DBut he could not dismiss her
from the piclures; he realized this with a
new nuuoyopce, He lay later than was his
custom, looking at her, recalling what she
had gald as he found the need of words to

packed

moe—~and 1

she would cling to her cnge, to the view
of her own uction to which she stood com-
mitted. He at least
that now at Iast he had made ber bitterly
and horribly ashameld, with & shame no:
fcr what she had proposed to do hersalf,
| but for what she had dared to usk him ta
10, Bhe saw the thing now ns he saw |t.
Had his manner softened, had he mads any

appenl. had he not Jashed her with the
bitterest words he could fAnd she would
buve been in tears at his feet. Bur now

she faced him so boldly that he took her
flush to mean anper. He turnad away
trom her with a scornful lsugh and pleked
up his hat from the chalr on which he
had thrown it,

Well, that's all, Iso’t 5t he asked.

Before she had time 1o answer there was
a cry from the doorway, full of cstonish-
ment, consternution apd (It must be added)
cutraged propriety For It was past 2
o'clock and Mina Zabriska, for all her
freakishness, had been bred on strict Mmoo

plsted brusquely.
0, yes: for the future. 1've nothing lof(
o offer, bave 17 1 bave been—refused!”

of decorum “Ceclly.” che eried “And
you!"" she added a moment later They
urned apd saw her standing there in

thould never know |

write beneath each mental apparition,

|L‘uder the irritation. and greater than it

wae the saine sort of satisfaction that his
netivitles bad glven him—a fecling of more
e and broader; this thing, though rising
out af the old lite, fitted ln well with the
new. Above all that sentence of her's rang
in his head, e extruvagance perhaps gain-
ing pre-eminonce for it “If ever the
time comes, | shall remember,” The time
did not geem likely to come—so far as he
could Interpret the vague and rather
threadbara phrase—but  her
siirred his interest and ended by exacting
his applanse. He wae glad that she had
restgted and had pot allowed herself to be
trampled on

There was work (o be done—ihe
grave, critical bit of work he had ever
had to do, the first real measuring of him-
self against an epponent of proved ability.
So he would think no more about the girl.
This resolve {14 not work. 8he, or rather
her apparition, seemed to Insist that she
had somothing to do with the work, was
copcerned In it, or, st least, meant to look

“SHE'S BREN SILLY AND HE'S BEEN HORRID, MR. DISNEY.”

resolutiog |

moe as an enemy—and | shall have no al-
ternative  but to accept the situation
Blinkbampton i not essentiul to me; and
your hote! and so on won't flourish much
it I leave my tumbledown cotiages and
plgstyes just behind them. Wil vou put
these papers together, Duplay "’

The major obeved lelsurely. 8loyd
lHeking his lips and looking acutely

WilR

umn-
happy.
“You're absolutely resolved, Huarry?"'
“Absolutely, Mr, lver"
“Well, T glve It up, It's bad for me—and

It's worse for you. In all my experience |

never was treated so. You won't even
discuss! If you sald 35, well, 1'd have
lstened. I you'd even said 40 1'd haye—"

“1 say, 'Done for 40.'" sa'd Harry |
quletly. “I'd a sort of idea all the time
that might be your limit. I expect  the

thing really wouldn't stand 50, vyou know.
0, that's just my notion.”

“Iver's foce was a atudy
prised, he was annoyed
had heen good, That
promising, immutahle Afty! Iver
really believed in {t. And forty had been
his limit—his extreme limit

“I'll glve you forty,” he sald nt last
“For the whole thing, lock, stock and bar-
rel—lorty."

“It's a bargain,” said Harry, and Iver,
with o slgh (for forty was the extreme
figure), pushed back his chalr and rose to
his feet,

“We've got a good many plans, sir,"" sug-
gested Sloyd, very apxious to establlsh
pleasant relations. “I'm sure we shoula be
very glad If you found them of any service,”

“You're very good, Mr. Sloyd, but—"'

“You may as well have o look st them '
interrupted Huorry. “There are one or two
good ideas You'll explnin them won't
you, Bloyd?"
in Tver's hand, who glanced at It, teok
another, compared them, and after a min-
ute's pause held both out to the major

He was
Harry's
ohstinate uncom

BUr-
neting

“Well Duplay. suppose you look at them
ant hour anything that Mr. Sloyd s good
enough to say, and report to me? You're
nt lelsure?

"Certaloly,” sald Duplay He was in
guod humor, better, perhaps than if Yis

chiel had proved more signally successful, |
| what you can make of I, It

| Harry turned to him. smiling

firat |

on at It. Herry found thut he bad small | she puts it laughed Harry.

‘I saw Mme, Zabriska last night—at
Lady Tristram’'s hnuse She's forvaken |
¥you, major ¥ |

“Mina's very busy about something. '
smiled the malor,

“Yer  she
frowning n
thing nbhout me-

“T'm not to belleve (7"

“You may helleve it, but

generally s
Hitle. “‘If she

sald  Harry
tells You any-

not the way

had |

Harry was amused at this litle episcde
and latened swiling. Posscaning a kbow!-
edge of currles seomed mn odd way to ace
| quire Impertance for o fellow croature, a
slirange repson for a mn returny heing
desired. He koew who Wilmot Edge was
and it was fanny toe hear of Bim agaln o
connection  with ocurries And eurries

JUNE

l\»

' L L

SEAKLES,

Fhe Most Reliable Specialist in Dis-
easen of Men,

.TR|CTURE Cured with a new Home

DK, 1.

treatment.  No paln, neo

detention from businewss,
URINARY ldney and Bindder Troubles,
Weak DPack, Purning Urine,
Frequency of Urinating, Urine High Col-
ored or with milky sediment on standing.
cured for llfe and
SYPH|L|S polson thoroughly
cleansml from the aystem. Boon every
plgn and eymptom disappears completely
aud forever. No "BREAKING OUT' of the
disenne on the skin or face. Treatment
coutalns no dangerous drugs or injurious
medleines.

WEAK MEN

bility or

from Excesses or vice
tims of Nervous De-
Exbaustion, Wasting Weakness,
with enrly decay o young and middle-
aged, lack of vim, vigor and strength,
With orguns lmpaired and weak, Cure
guarantecd

CURES GUARANTEED CH

Dr. SEARLES & SEARLES

OMAHA, NEB.

of Men.

Are you aflicted with Varivocele op

nervous, irritable and despondent?

Varigovele wo cannot cure. Medicloes,

peed expert trestment,

trents one.

ARGES LOW

Are you swffering from Vital Weaknoss, ete. 7

fit you for married 1ife and ghorten your existence
too late? WE CAN CURE YOU TO STAY CURED.

Electrie

Method new, without cuttiug,

SPECIALISTS FOR DISEASES OF MEN

The Secret of Our Unparalleled Success is
Told in Two Words:

..WE CURE..

Varicocele, Acquired Blood Poison, Nerve
ous Debility and all Reflex Complications
and Associate Discases and Weaknesses

VARICOCELE

results—Norvous Debillity—and are youd

Do you lack your old-time energy and ambitiont

There {8 a derangement of the sensi-

tive organs of your Pelvie Systemi, and even though it gives you no trouble st pres-

ent, It wil] ultimately unman you, depress your mind, rack your nervous aystem, un-

Why not bs cured before It ia

to see the cose of
You

We have yet

Pelts, ete., will never eoure.

We treat thousaudas of cases whers the ordinary physiclam

paln or loas of time,

Consulintlon Free. Treatment by mall,
Call or nddress 110 8, 141k 8¢,
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mnking money !

“Well, T think it might grow on a man,
What's your experlence?

“Sometimes better than this morniug, or
I should hardly have been your neighbor at
Falrholme."

The two wuallted off together, leaving
Duplay and 8loyd very awleable. Iver was
thoughtful,

“You did that well,”™ he sald as they

turned the corper into Derkeley square,
“1 suppose I learned to blull a bit when

I waw at Blent.”

“That was all right, but—well, how did
you put yvour finger on the figure?”’

“*1 don’t know It looked llke being
about that, vou know.'

“It wug very exactly that,”" admitted
Iver.

“Rather a surprise to find our friend, the
major, golng Into business with

“He'll be useful, | think, aod—well, I'm
short of help.” He was evelng Harry
now, but he sald no moere about the morn-
ing's transaction till they reached the club.

“Perhups we shall fiud Nedld here,’” ho
remarked as they went lo.

They did find Neeld and also Lord South-
end, the latter gentlemoan in & state of
disturbance ubout his curry. It was not
what any man would seriously call a curry; |
it was no more than a foriul'ous concur-
rence of mutton and rice.

“t's an extraordipary thing.,” he oh-
served to Iver, that whenever Wilmot
Edge is pway the currles In the elub go Lo
the devil—to the devil. And he's always
going off somewhere, confound him!"™

“He can’t be expected to stay st home
Just to look after your curry,” Iver sug-
grated.

“I suppoge he's in South America, South
Africa or south somewhers or other, out of
reach. Waiter!"  The embarrassed serv-
ant came, “When s Colouel Edge ox-
pected back?

“In a few wacks, 1 believe, my lord.'”

“Who's chatrman of the commitiee while
he's away ™

“Mr. Gore-Murston, my lord,”’

You."

—— — e —— — — ~ —
“Now there's an end of busines! Walk | Colonel Wilmont Edge, who derived his lin
down to the Imperium with me, Harry, | portance from |t
and have a bit of lunch. Yeu've earned Nothing was settled
it, eh? How do you like the feeling of | suggestions for Harry to thionk over. Dut

he was left quite clear that evervthing de-
pended en himself alone, that he had only

to will and to work and a career of pros-
perous activity was before him. The day
had more than fulfilled Ita promise; what

had seemed (s
to be valuable

great teiumph appesred gow
only as atn introduction and
u prelude to something large and more
renl, Already he wus looking buack with
sote surprise on the extreme grivity which
e had attached to his little BUnkhampton

.:-p('-::ll.arlnn. Hlent or no Blent, he wan n
man who could make himself felt, Ho was
| on his trinl still, of course, but he did not
lﬂ.n'lhl of the wverdlct, When a thing des |
pended for succens or fallure on Harry

ilone, Hurry lhad never been In the babit
of doubting the rosult

Except for one thing he seemed to be
woll settled Into his new existonece, It
selmed months siece he had boeen Tris-
tram of Hlewt; he had no (dew that any
planpn were afoolr concerning him  which
found thelr basis and justifiention In his
having filed that positlon. Except for one

thing he was quit of It all, hut that re-
maiped, and In such strength ag to color all
the new existence. The buginess of the day
had not driven out the vislons of the mern-
ing,

“Neeld and @ go down to Falrholme to-
morrow, Harry," said Iver ne they partod.
“"No chance of iecing you down there, 1
suppose.’’

Neeld thought the gquestlon rather brutal:
Iver's feellngs were not, perhaps of the fin-
st But Harry was appurently uncon
sclous of anythizg that grated

“Really T don't suppose 1 shall ever g
‘there ngaln,”” he apswered with «
“Of with the old love, you Kknow,
Neeld.*

*0Oh
end,

Mr

that,"
hint

don't
There

sy
was o

protosted South

of some

him with quick attention

“Blent's a mere memory to me” he de-
clared.

The three elder men weore sllent, but

“There—whit you He
pushed aside his plate “Bring me some
cold beof” he commanded “As moon nsa

ever Edge comes back 1 #hall draw his at-

RN expect? .

endeavored to distract his mind by giving
hlm a history of the morning.  Southend,
too, was copcerned In Blinkhampton. Grad-
ually the curry was forgotten as he listened
to the story of Harry's victory.

“Sort of voung fellow who might he yse-
ful.” he suggested, presently.

“Thats' what 1T was thinking,
ready lor wark, too, I fancy.”

Southend regarded bis friend. lle was
thinking that {f thig and that happened-
and they were things now within the bounds
of possibllity-~Iver might live to be sorry
that Harry was not to be his son-in-law
Hastlly and In ignorance he included Janle
in the scope of this supposed regret. Bul
al this moment the guilty aond incompetent
Mr, Gore-Murston had the mipfortune to
come in. Southend, all his grievance re-
vived, fell on him tooth wnd nall, His Ae-
fonke was fecble; he admitted he know
next to nothing of curries, and—yes, the
ook did ger careless when Wilmot Edge's
vigtlant eye wae removed

“He'il be home soon.’” Gore-Marston
pleaded. *I've had n lettor from him; he's
just got haek to elvilization after belng out
in the wilderness shooting for slx weeks
He'll be here in n month now, | think.*

“We ahall have to salary him to stay,’
growled Southend.

Ho's quite

geomed the only reason why anylody should
be interested in Colonel Edge's return
Not (il they mot again in the vinoking
room wetre the currcles finally forgotien,

In later days Harry came to look back |
on that afistnoon as the begloning of muny
new thipge, and Harry found himegolf
Iistening

They were not

talking idly, They talked

they meemed
gkenticism.
“Well, that's the only way, iso't 1t?" he

to recolve what he sald with

Y aslied

tentlon to the curry.” | “Just at present, 1 suppoee,’” Southend
Everyboidy else had rather lost thelr in-| sald to Bl lu a low volee as he shook

tercit In the subject. Neeld and Harry | hands

were in conversation. Iver sat down by These few words, with the subdued hint

Bouthend, and, while lunch was preparing, | they carried, reinforcod the strength of the

vislons, Absolute detachment hud been bie
Ideal, He awolie with & start to the fact
that he was still, in the main, living with

and meving among people who smacked
strong of Blent, who had known him as
Tristram of Blent, whose Hyes had crossed
his becaurs he was Addie Tristram's son.
That was true even of his new acquains
tance, Lady Evenswond;
or Southend, aye, of Sloyd nnd the major;
most triae of his cousin, Ceclly

Yes, he wag not to escape, not 1o forget,
That day one scene more awalted him
which rose out of Blent and belonged to
Blent. The Imp made an appointment hy
telegram, end the Imp came. Bhe was In
a great temper, and he was woon ipelined
to ropent his accessibility. Still he en-
dured, for
view, she snld.

back to Merrion and she hoped Ceelly wad

for him. That much he woon discerned

And they were not offerlng to help bim. |

Sloyd had already pluced one |

{ evidence

His vigilant pride, still sore from the blow
that Ceclly had dealt wns on the ook
out for that. Tut the trluniph of the morn-
ing, no less than the manner of the men
renssured him, They nmade him no gif,
ihey aeked work from him, and Iver, true
to hia traditions and Ingrained ldeas, asked
mopney ns A guaranty for the work, “You
| give me back whit I'tn eolng 1o pay vou,"
he seid. “and since you've taken such mn
Interest in Blinkhampton, turn 1o nod Eee
Iooked as I
#glder-

there was a notion or twa worth con
fng \n these
Routhend
with aun
something
of

with every

plans of yours
agreed LG  every
emphativ nad. But there was |
more In hisx mind, With every |
papability that Harry showed
in the ehances of

suggratinn

even reas

| his attaining posttion and wealth for him- |

pelf, the prospect of succesas In the other |
stheme—ihe scheme still  secret—grew
brighter. He quite forgot his curry—and

truer stlil of Neold |
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Greatly Reduced Rate

uffale, N. Y., on sale May 15 to Bept. 30,
P IKanras City, Mo, on pade June 7 1o 1.
Detroit, Mich, on sale July b, § and 7.
Cincinoatl, O, on sale July 4, & and 6.
Chitengo, HL, on sale July 23, 24 and 25,
Laoulsville, Ky., on sale Aug. 24, ¥ and 24
Cieveland, ., on sale Sept. 8 to 1L

Hulf rates to most all polnts south, 1st

and 3drd Tuesday each month. Bummer
tourlst rutes to ull Summer Resorts now
on sale,  For descriptive matter regard-

e the Pan-American Exposition, Bummere
Touris! rates and all Information, call ales
0. & 8. L. City Offlce, 1415 I"arnam 8t
(Faxton Hotel Bldg) or write

Harry E. Moores,
C P. & 7T. A, Omaba, Neb,
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“A post card would have done it as well,”
Harry suggested,

“But you've mone too far. 0O, yes, you
buve. If you ever change your mind-"'

“\Whut sbout? O, don't talk monsense,
Mwme, Zabriska."

-—

“It's not nonsense. You hehaved even
worso than | thikik if you're not at least
bulf In love with her'

Huarry threw a quick glance at her.

“That would be very unlucky for me,”
he suggesiod,

“NVery—now," pald the Imp with every

II'II'I"‘“I'HII‘."' of triumph.

laugh. |

menning i
in his apeech which mude Harry turn toe |

it wus an abeolutely final inters
|

She had just come to tell
him what she thought of him and there
was an end aof It Then ahe wpns going |

“London will be dull without you, Mme,

, | Zabriska.”

“I'meonot golng to teke apy more trouble
about you, unyhow."

He roae aud walked over to her.

“In the " he sald more seriously,
“whut's yo dmplaint agalnst me?"”

“You've made Ceclly terribly unhappy.'

“I couldn’t help it. She—she did an Im-
posethle thing.'

“After which you muade her spend the
eveping with you! Even a Tristram must
bave had a reason for that.”

“I've told you. 1 telt friendly and I
wanted her to be friendly. And I like her.
The whole thing's a ludierous trifle,’”' He
patsed n moment and added, "I'm sorry
I she's distressed, "

“You've made everything
that's all."

“I don’t understand. It so happens that
taoday ull sorts of things have begun to seem
possible to me. Perhaps you've seem your
unele?"”

“Yos, 1 have—and-—-and It would have
been eplendid {f you hadn't treated her as
you dul'"

“You hint at something | know nothing

impossible—

about” Hp was growing angry again. *'I
readly  belleve 1 could manage my own
affalra, " He returned to hia pet griev-
anoe,

"You dont’ understand? Well, you will
gonn.' She grew cooler as her mischlievous
pleasure in puzzling him overcame her
wrath.  “"You'll know what you've done
noon."’

Shall 17 How shall I find it out?”

“You'll be sorry when—when a ceriain

thing happens.'”

He threw bimsell into & chalr with a
peevigh laugh.

“I confess your riddles rather bore me.
Is there any unswer to this one?®"

‘Yes: very soon, I've been to see Lady

coming with her. He—Harry—would not| poo coong
be there, anyhow ‘She knows the answer, does she?'*

“Oertainly not.’” he agreed. “Pul what's “Perhape.” He imatio ddenly lef
the matter, Mme. Zabriska? You -1-.n'll =T J Bl '".“ i SRR '.t,
complain  that I dldnt  weoept—thot 1 h;! n!:hl' Ilr"lllll‘i“:'"" it's all no use now,
b X ! . b 4 . e she sald dolefully.
fll“-;:::i'_' foll in with my cousin's pecullar | “ay "t wilent for & mioute or two,

“Oh, you can't get out of It ke that! | Harry seeming to fall into a At of abstrac-
You know that isn't the polnt.® .“"‘T"

“What In the world Ia, then™" erled “What dil you mean by saying |
Harry. “There's nothing else the malter, "'”‘l‘h'"_r 10 have taken her to dinner and
Is there$" g0 on®" he ashed as Mina rose to gmo.

Mina could hardly it still for rage: she | She shook her head. “I've nothlag more
wWhs On r!]I'A to ahody - I!‘ Il" l-‘lt'-'! "

“Nothing elae?” She gathered herself | ol g Vi usit in love With heet
togother for the atta “What 4!a you| ~Y®u. 1do" she snapped viclously as she
take her to dinner and to the theater for? | '4rned towards the door. But she looked
What did you bring her home for?" back at him before she went eut,

Y1 wanted to be friendly, 1 wanted to ‘Ae far us that goes,” he said slowly,
goften what I had to sny." “I'm not sure you're wrong, Mme. Zabriskas.

"“To soften 18! Not you! Shall 1 tell you | But 1 could never marry her.'
what vou wanted. Mr. Tristram® Some- | The lmp luunched a prophecy, confidently,
times men scem to know so Hitle aphout | trlumphantly, mallelously,
thomaelvan!™ | “Before very long she'll be the one to say

“1f you'll phllasaphlze on the subject af | that—nnd you've got yoursell to thank for
men—ubout which vou  Know ot of |1t tool  (aodby!™
course—1'1l listen with plessure She wag gone.  Harry sat down and

“It's the horrible solfishness of the thing. | *lowly Siled and Lt his pipe. It was prob-
Why didnt yvou send her oway directly ? | ably o)l nontense, but nguin be recollocted
0. no, you kept her, vou made yourself | Ceclly's word “If ever the time comes
pleasant, you made hir think you lked | [ shall remember!™
hor—"" Whatever might be the stute of his feel-

“What * : | Ings towards her, or of hers toward Bim,

“You mever thought of nnyihing byt | a satisfactory ocutcome sermed impossible,
yourself sll the war through. You were ! And somehow this notion had the effect of
lecturlng her? O, no! You were posing  spolling the sucesss of the day for Harry
and posturing, Heing very fine avnd vory | Tristram. So thut smongst the Imp's
herole!  And then at the end you turned | whirling words thers was perhaps A grain
round and—and an good as struck ber In | ap two of wisdom At deant his talk with
the f,l,.,-.l I.-1 v hopa she'll never spe ak to | hor did not make Harry's visions less con-
yYou again 5 - tnnt or les mtenss

: I” HI --v.| | .I.r”.-’ U0 Sy 230 ' (To be Coantinued.)

"“Yeu, of course pot, You're right th¢ p Ira 10 Recknrd, Duncombe, Ia., writes:
It 1t had bhappened to be o ary say your | "My jittle Yoy acalded his log from the
busineas tten to tho ankls I used Hanner Salve Im-

AR crind the Imp triumphantly modiately and in three weeks' time It Was
“Tou'se Do ANAWAr. mO yOu Lurn round nlmost entlrely healed I want to recem-
abtiuse me! Dut T dea’t eare T meant o mend 1t to cvery family ard advioe them

tell you what | thought of you and 1've
done 14"

to Koep Banner Salve on hand. as It 18 &

| sure romedy for scalds or any sores.”

i‘f
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