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Tristram of Blent.

Being An Episode in a Story of An Ancient House.
BY ANTHONY HOPE,
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(C 190, by A. H. Hawkinws.)
Synopsis of rreceding hao!rn.
Adelnlde, wife of Sir Randalph Edge of
fen: Hall, sloped with Captain Fitghubert,
ir Randolph dles In Russla, Erunrnnh!y in
time for Lady Edge and Fitahubert to
marry and no make their son, Harry, legitl-
mate. They lenrn later, however, that the
date of Bli Ruandolph's  denth has been
given Incorrectly and Harry Is mot the
rightful helr They keep the miatter secret
and eventunlly Mes, Filtzhubert suceeeds to
the barony of Trvistram of Bisnt and re-
pides with Marry at Hlent Hall,  Unknown
1o Lady Tristram Madam Zabriska, and
Mr. Jenkinson Neald, ate nlso In possession
of the secret any Madam Zabrisks, with
her uncle, Major Dupluy, come to resida at
Merrton Lodge. near Blent Hall, Harry
learns from hils mother that he Is not the
rightful heir itlent, but they determine

pyright,

to hold the titie for him at any cost. To
further his cause he decldes to marry
Janle Iver, helress to Falrholme, bhut finds
two rivals in Bob Broadley and Major

P he intter learns of Marey's untor
tunste birth from Mina Zabriska. He in-
forms him that he Intends to well  Tver
and they quarrel, Harry winning in a brisk

Duplny

tunale Neold Deoomes the guest of  Iver
t Falrholme, Madam Zabriska meels
Jeeld and they form a compact to protact
arry's Interests and malntaln secrecy.
ady Tristram dles after exactihg from
her aon o promise that Ceclly Galnsborough,

rightful helress of Blent, shall be (nvited to
the funeral Ceclly and her father coma
to Hient, but Harry fails to redelve them
Later he comes nudr‘lv-nl%-1 upon l..'erIT_F in
‘the garden and realizes that she s a Tris-
‘tram, the Imuge of his mother. The en-
aagement of Harry and Jame Iver In an-
nounced, and Duplay announces his deter-
minatlon to exposs the false position of his
future mnn-ln-{nw ty Iver farcy uncon-
sciounly falls In love with Ceclly wnd with-

out telling her thix ancknowlodges that he
fa not the legal helr, but she 18 l.nd.\_‘
Tristram of Blent. Then he atedls away
from Rlont by night, stopping to adviss

te woo and win Janle He

d Arondl
Bn.ﬂhl ’Inn;.:m:‘!{ n, where political friends of

In mother Interest themaelves In his oiae
Ceclly, unhappy In her new posscssions,
follows him to oew him to take back Blent,
Harry joins Bloyd (n a resl estate deal and
becomes a competitor of Iver. Ceelly asks
Harry to marry her so that he may return
to Hlent. He ref and then suddenty
renllmes that he loves her.  Harry hests
Iver In & business denl and ia offered a
viscounty by politieal friends, He scorns
the lden of accepting a viseounty, Ceclly
returnsd to Hient determined to Legin llfe
‘over and forget Harry

p——
CHAPTER XNIH=(Continned),

Well ponr Mina understood! All that the
enemy thought was legible to her; all the
misery that keen perceptions can some-
times bring was sure to be hers. She had
spent the most notable evenlng of her
Iife and she got Into her cab & miserable
woman.

When she reached home there was noth-
ing to change her mood, She found Ceclly
in a melancholy so sympathetic ns to In-
vite an lmmediate outpouring of the heart,
Ceclly was beautiful that evening in her
black frock, with Yer falr hair, her pale
face and her eyes full of tragedy., She had
been writing, It appeared: ink and paper
were on the table. She was very quiet, but,
Mina thought, with the stillness that fal-
lows a storm. Unasked, the Imp sketched
the dinner party, especlally Harry's share
in It Her despalr was laced with vitriol
and she avolded a kind word about any-
body.

“Those people have got hold of him.
Woe'va loot him. That's the enl of It," she
crivd,

NN,

Ceclly had nothing to say: she leaned
back fu a alack dreariness while Mina
expatiated on thix doleful text. Lacklng

the rolnforcement of discussion the gtream
of Mina't lamentation began to run dry.

"Oh, it's no use talking,'” she ended
“Thera It In."

“I'm golng back to Blent tomorrow," sald
Ceelly, suddenly,

It was no more than Mina had expectad.
“Yes, wo may as well,” she assented, dls-
mally.

Ceclly rose and began to walk about. Her
alr caught Miun's attention again: on this,
the evening before she relurned to Blent,
she had something of that suppressed pas-
slon which had marked her manner on the
night when she determined to leave It
Bhe came to n stand opposite Mina.

“I've made up my mind. From this
moment, Mina, Blent s mine. Up to now
I've beld It for Harry. Now It's mine.

I shall go back and bogln everything there acknowledge that.

tomorrow."

Mioa felt the tragedy; the Inevitable was
belng accepted,

“I've written to Cousin Harry. I've told
him what I mean to do. He must think it
right; it's the only thing he's left me to do

Hlent. But he won't understand that—and
it would make no difference if he did, I
suppossl O, you Tristrams'"

“Yer, 1 love him,” eald Ceeclly. “That

evening In the long gallery—the avening
when he gave me Blent—do you know what
I thought?' She spoke low and quickly,
I¥ing back quite still, in the attitude that
Addie Tristram had once made her own
“I watched him and | saw that he had
romething to say, and yet wouldn't say it
I snw he was struggling. And [ watched,
how T watched! He was engaged to Janle

Iver—he had told me that. Hut he didn't
lova her—yes, he told me that, too. But
thern was something else. | saw It 1 had

come to love him then already—0O, 1 think
A% soon as | saw him at Blent. And 1
walted for It. INA sou ever do that, Mina
—do yo remember?”

Mina was silent; her memories gave her
no such thing as that,

1 walted, walted,

I couldn't belleye—

Ah, yes, but 1 did belleve. [ thought he
felt  bound In honor and 1 hoped—yes, |
hoped—he would break his word and throw

nway his honor. 1 saw It coming and my
heart seemed to burst as I waited for It
You'd know, If It had ever happened to
you lke that., And at last | saw he would
speak—1 mraw he must apeak He
aud stond by me. Suddenly he erled, ‘I
ean't do it," Then my heart leaped, because
I thought he meant he couldn’'t marey
Janie lver. 1 looked up at him aod | sup-
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"WE'RE GOING TO ARBITRATE THIS BARIHLAND QUESTION.”

GOING OUT FOR US.
TRUST, WILL YOU GO?"

the arm. 1 thought he was golng to kiss
me, Mina. And then—then he told me that
Bleot was mine—not himsclf but Blent
~that [ was Lady Tristram and he~-llurry|
Nothing,” he sald, 'Harry Nothing-at-
all.!

0, if you'd told him that!" cried Mina,

“Tell him!" 8he amiled In superb scorn,
“I'd die before 1 told him. 1 could go and
offer myself to him just because he didn't

know. And he'll never know now, Only
now, you can understand that Blent |s—
Ah, that it's all bitterness to me! And

you know now why he must never come.
Yes, it all ends now.”

Mina came and koelt dowr by her, caress-
Ing her hand. Ceclly shivered a little and
moved with & vague alr of discomfort,

“Hut 1 belleve he cares for you,” Mina
whispered.

“"He might have cared for me, perhaps,
But Blent's between.”

Blent was between, The diMcully seemed
Insuperable—at least where you wera deal-

Ing with Tristrams, Mina could not but
For Harry, having
nothing to give, would take nothing. And

Ceclly, having much, was thereby debarred
from giving anything.

Yet at this moment Mina could not cry,
“Oh, you Tristrams!" any more. Her sor-
row was too great and Ceelly too beautiful.

But I've told him 1 can do it only on one She seemed again to see Addle, and nelther

condition, He'll have my lottor tomorrow."
“On one condition® What*"
“I sald to him that he gave me Blent
because 1 was thers, because he saw me
there In the middle of It all. That's true.

she nor anybody else could have been hard
to Addle. S8he covered Ceclly's hands with
kisses as she knelt by her side.
“Yes, this 18 the end,"” sald Ceclly
Mina, for Blent and her ladyship!"

“"Now,
Ehe

It I'd stayed here, would he aver haye tolq| S4ve @ bitter little laugh, "And goodby to
bis pecret? Never! He wouldn’t so mych ' SOUsIn Harry!

A8 come to aee me; he'd never have thought
of me, he'd bave forgotten all nbout me,
Ie was seelng me there.'

“Well, secing you anyhow."

“Beelng we there—there at Blent," she
losisted, now almost angrily. “'So he'll un-
derstand what I mean by the thing I've
asked of bim. And he must obey."" Her
voloe became imperious. “I've told him
that I'm golng back, kolng to stay there,
and live there, but that he must nover,
pever come (here.”

Mina started, her eyes wide open in sure
prise al this herole measure,

"Never sea him! Never have him at
Blent!"” Mina was trylug to sort out the
Blate of things which would result. It was
pretty pinin what had happened; Ceclly
bad felt the need of doing something: here
It was. Mina's sympathies, quick to move,
darted out o Harry. "Think what it'Il
mean to him never to ase Blent! ahe cried.

“To him? Nothing, nothing! Why, you
Yoursell camec home just now, saying that
We were nothlog to him! Blent's nothing
to him now. It's for my own sake that ['ve
sald he musin't come.”

“You've bogged bim not to come?"

“I'va told him not to come,” sald Ceoclly

haughtily. “I1f it's his let him take it If
it's mine 1 can choose who shall come
there. Don't you see, don't you see® How

can [ ever cheant myself Into thinking it's
mine by rignt it | see Marry there?' She
paused a moment “And If you'd thrown
yourself at & man's head and he'd refused
you, would you want to have him about?"

“N-no,” sald Mina, but rather hesita-
tingly.

“80 I've ended It; I've ended everything,
1 posted my letter just before you came in
and he'll get it tomorrow. Apd, now, Mina,
I'm going back to Blent.” She threw her-
self ioto an armchalr, leaning back In &
sudden weariness after the excited emotion
with which she had declared her resolve.
Mion sat on the other side of the table
looking ut her, and after & mowment's look-
ing suddenly began to sob

“IV's too miserable,” she declared in
wrathful woe. “Why couldn’'t we have sald
oothing about it and just married you? 0O,
1 hate it all, because ! love you both. 1
know people thiok I'm in love with him, but

I'm pot. It's hoth of you. It's the whole
thing: and pow (L never, pever can go
straight. If he got back to Blent now hy

& miracle, it would be Just as bad. And 1
belleve he's fond of you.'
A scornful smile was

sufficlent answer.
“And you love him." Mina's sorrow
mede her forget all ber fear. £he sald In

Coclly's only but

“Oh, Ceeily'"
“No; he shall never come to Blent."

CHAPTERg XX1V,
After the End of AllL

“My dear cousin—1 shall falthfully obey
your commands, Yours very truly, H. A,
F. Triztram."” And velow—very formally
—'""The Lady Tristram of Blent."

To write It took him more than a mo-
ment--evea though he wrote first, “The
commangs of the head of the house,’ and
destroyed that, ashamed of the sting and
mallee in i, To send It to the post it was
the work of wpother moment. The third
found him back at the Blinkhampton plans
and elevations, Ceclly's letter lylng neg-
lected on the table by him. After half an
hour's work he stopped suddenly, reachel
for the letter, tore It Into small fragments
wnd Qung the scraps into his waste paper
basket, Just about the same time Ceclly
and Mina were getting Into the train to
return to Blent,

This return to Blent was epidemic: not
®0 strange, perhaps, since mid- August wan
come and only the people stayed in town

who had to. Harry met Duplay over at
Blinkhampton Puplay was to joln hias
nlece at Merrion in about ten days, He
ran aguinst Iver in the street; Iver was
off to Falrholme by the afternoon ftrain.
Mr. Neald, he mreationed, was coming to
stay with him for » couple of weeks on
Friday. Even Southend, whom HWarry en-

coyntered 1o Whitehell, very hot and ex-
hausted, cursed London and talked of &
run down to Iver's Merrlon—they all meant
Blent. Ceclly had gone and Mina; the rest
were going there-—everybody excopt the
man who three months agoe had looked to
spend his life there as Its master,

And business will grow slack when nu-
tumn arrives; it is Inoreasiogly diMeult for
# man to bury himself In deeds, or plans,
or clevatlons, or calculations when every-
body writes that he Is taking his vacation
and that the matter shall have immedinte
attention on his return. Harry grew ter-
ribly tired of that polite formula. He
wanted to bulid Blinkhampton eut of hand
in the months of August and September
The work would have done him good serv-
lee. He was secking a narcotio

For he wos in pain. It came on about a
week after he had swent his curt ackoowl-
edgment of Ceclly's letter, Jaying hold of
him, he told. himself, Just because every-
body was teking his hollday, and Blink-
hampton would not get Itaelf bought and
sold and contracted for and planned and
Inld out and bullt. “1 muet take a holldny
myself,"” aald Harry. In & moment of seem-

Ing Inspiration. Where, where, where? He

this moment what she had never before | muffernd under the sensatlon of having no-
dared to say. O, of courae you do, or you'd | where whither he would naturally g0o—no
never bave told bim he musn't come wl home, wo place to which he could return

I|hlrm of golng

|1t the

came |

k8 to his own
that he had wot torn up Ceclly's latter, He
remembered (ts general effect so well that
he wanted to read the very words again,
in the seoret hope that thev wonld s=ett?
and soften his memory. His own answer
met and destroyed the bhope. He Kisw oo
responded to anythin
friendly had it heen there,

Yot what 41d the letter mean? He |nter-
preted It ae Ceclly had declared he would.
She could not feel mistress of Blent while
he was there,

And indeed he had not meant to go. He
told Iver that In perfect good falth. It
would have been In bad taste for him to

soon as this. Whenre then came this new
feeling of desolation and of hurt? It was
partly that he was forbidden to go. It was
hard to realize that he could see Blent only
by another's will or sufferance. He could
plmost say with Ming and with Cecily her-
self, “This Is the end of it."

What then of the Impressions Mina had
gatherad from Mr. Disney's dinper party?
It can only be snid that when people of fm.
pressionable patures study others of like
temperament they should not generallze
from their conduct At . parties In
goclety dinners are caten n din-
Kulse, sometimes intentional, wome-
limes unconsclous, but ss & rule quite Im-
penvirable,
mood had played the man,
ception was the more complete,

He went to see Lady Evenswood one day;
she sent, expressing her desire for a talk
bofore she fled (o the country. She had
much that was plensant to say, much of the
proapects of his sucoess,

the

“And it you do, youw'll he able to think

now that you've done It

bat," she added,
“You've found out my weaknesses, 1 nee,”

bhe laughed,

all off your own

pose 1 sald something, He caught me by “0Oh, 1T doubt If there's any auch thing as

an absolute strength or an absolute weak-
ness. They're relative. What's an advan-
tage In one thing is a disadvantage in an-
other."

“1 understand,’” he emiled. “My con-
founded concelt may help me on in the
world, but it doesn't make me a grateful
friend or a pleasant companion,'

“1 belleve George Southend agrees as far
as the grateful friend part of it Is con-
cerned. And I'm told Lord Hove does as
to the rest. Dut, then, it was only Flora
Disney herself who sald #0.”

“And what do you say?"

“Oh, pride’s tolerable In anybody, except
n lover,” ehe declared,

' Wrell, I've known lovers too humble. 1
told one so once; he belleved me, went in
nnd won.''

“You gave him courage, not pride, Mr.
Tristram."

“Perhaps that's true. He's vory likely
got the pride by now.'” He smiled at his
thoughis of Bob Broadley.

“And  you've settled down In the
groove?" she asnked,

He heslitated a moment. “Oh, nearly.
Fossibly there's still a touch of the 'Desdi-
chodo’ about me. His would be the only
shield T could carry, you see.”

“Stop! Well, I forglve you. You're not
often bltter about that. But you're very
bitter about something, Mr. Tristram."
"I want to work, and nobody will In Au-
Bust."

"“Oh, go down and stay at Blent. No, I'm
serious. You say you're proud. There's &
good way of showing good pride. Go and
sty in the very house. If you do that, 1
shall think well of you-—and even bLetter
than | think now of the prospects.'”

"I've not been invited.”

“Poor girl, she's afraid to Invite you!
Write and say you're coming.'*

“She'd go away, Yes, she would,

new

8he

If 1 were
her

“I'm not the least surprised.
in her plice | should hate to have
there.”

“Nonsense. In a month or two—"

“If anythiog's certaln, 1t's that 1 shall
never go to Blent as long as my cousin
owns 1.

“T call It downright wicked."

“We share the erime, she and 1. Bhe
Inys down the law, 1 willingly obey."

“Willingly 7"

“My reason I convinced. Maybe 1I'm

a Ifttle homesick. But your month or two
will serve the purpnse there,™

“There's a great deal more In this than
you're telllng me, Mr. Tristram."

“Put evervthing you can |Imagine
it and the result’s the same,™

She sighed and sat for A moment in pen-
sive silence, Harry seemed to ponder, too.

Into

“I'm going to think of nothing but my
work,'" he annnunced,

“8o many voung men in their early
twenties suceted in that,” she murmured
mockingly., "'What does lttle Mine Zn-
briska say ™"

"0, everything that comes inte her

head, 1 suppose, and very volubly.”

“1 Hke her," sald the old lady with em-
phasis.

"Is there such a thing ns an absolute 1k-
ing, Lady Evenswood. What's pleasant at

one time s abominable at another, And
I've known Mme, Zabriska st the other
time,"

“You were probably at the other time

vourself."

"1 thought
relatively.”

“There may always be a substratum of
friendship,” she argued., “'You'll sny ({i's
something very sub! Ah, well wou're
human In the end. You're absolutely for-
Kkettipg Blent—and you spend yvour time
with an old woman because she can Ialk
to you aboup 1t! Go away and arrange your
Ite., and come back and tell me all about
it. And If you're discontented with life,
remember thut you, too, will reach the stage
of belng Just told about It some day "

Things will come home to a man at lasi,
strive he ever so desperntely agalnst them
—If the things are true and the man
ever honest with himaelf. It was one night,
a little while after this conversation, that
the truth came (o Harry Tristram and

we ‘should agree about the

t

or going anything like so

It Harry had been uncsosclous, |
o= -

SAID DISNEY.
HE ASKED ME TO RECOMMEND A SECRETARY AND I WANT ONE I CAN

He found himselt w‘.-hmg' found acceptance, or at least =urrender,

His mind had wandered back 1o that scene
In the Long Gallary and he had fallen to
questioning about his own action There
was & new lHght on it and the new laht
showed him truth ‘I must face (L; 11'e
not Blent.," ke sald alond, If It were
Rlent, it wag now Blent only as a scene,
frame, a background. When he pletured
Blent Ceclly was there; If he thought of
her elpewhere the pleture of Blent van-
ished. HMe was In love with her, then, and
what was the quality Lady Evenawood had
prajsed In a lover” Let him cultivate it

how he would—and the culture would be
diMeult—yot ¢t would not serve here 1t
he went to Blent against Ceeily's com-

mands and his own promise he could meet
with nothing but rebuff. Yes, he was
love, and hg recognizged the Impasse ns
fully as Mina herself, although with mora
self-restraint. Put he was glad to know
| the truth; it strengthened him and it freed
him from a scorn of himaelf with which he
had become afMicted It was Intolerable
that a man should be loveslek for n house,
"It was some solace to find that the house
in order to hold his affections, must hold
& woman, too,

“Now | know where I am,”’ sald Harry.
He koew what he had to mect now; he
thought he knew how he would treat him-
self,

An unexpected ally came Lo his assiat-
Ance. He recelved a sudden summons from
Mr. Disnoy. He found him at work, rather
weary and dishoevelled, He turned to Harry
and sald, without preface

"“We're golng to arbitrate this Barililand
question, on behalf of the company, you
know, n# well as ourselves. Another in-
stance of my weakness! Lord Murchison's
golug out for us. He staris In a fortnight.
He asked me (o recommend Kim a secre-
tary. And I want to have one In
| letters | can place some

whorae
trust. Wil

“"LORD MURCHISON'S

vou go?'
Here was help In avolding Ceclly., But
whiut about Bllnkhampton? Harry hesi-

tated 4 moment.

"1 should like It, but I've contracted cer-
taln obligations of a business kind at
home,” he said.

“Well, It you're bound keep your word
and do the work., If you find you're not, I
should advise you to take this. IU's a good
beginning. This Is Tuesday., Tell me on
Saturday. Goodby.” He rang a hand bell
on the table and, as his secretary entered,
sild, “The Canadian papers, please.”

“I'm very grateful to you, anyhow."

“That's all right, Tristram, Goodhby.™

There was no doubt what would be the
practieal way of showing gratitude, Harry
went out.

He left Mr. Disney's presence determined
to accept the offer it Iver could spare his
mervices for the time.

He went home and wrote to Iver; the
ter welghed all conslderations save the
which really weighed with him; he put
himself fairly in Iver's hands, but did not
conceal his own wish; he knew that if Iver
were againet the iden on solld busipess
ground he would not be affected by Harry's
personal preference. But the business
reasons when examined did not seem very
serlous and Harry thought that he would
get leave to go, He rose from his writing
with o long sigh. If he received the an-
Ewer he expected he was at the parting of
the ways and he had chosen the path that
led directly and finally away from Blent.

An evening paper was brought to him. A
tremendous headline caught his notlce.
“Reslgnation of Lord Hove! He will not
arbitrate about Barililand., Wil the gov-
ernment break up?’ Probably not, thought
Harry; and it was odd to reflect that, If
Lord Hove hud got his wayva Harry would

lets
one

consents to live there only eon condition
that | never come. She's told me 8o i

“"I'm too old a woman to know your|
family! You upset the wisdom of ages |
and | haven't time to learn anything
new."

have lost his herole remedy. S0 great
things and small touch and interest one
another.

It was his last struggle; he had no douht
that he could win, but the fight was very

flerce. Imputient of his qulet rooms, he
went out Inte the crowded streets
At first he found himselt envying
everybody he passed, the cabman on
fle box, the rough young tellows es-
caped from the factory, the man who
#old matches wnd had no cares  beyond

food and a bed. But presently he forgot
them all and walked among shadows. He
was Al Blent In spirit, sometimes with
Addle Tristram, sometimes with Ceeclly
Half afrald of himself, he turned round
and made for home again; he could not be

detention
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sure of his seclf-control Put again he
mastered that, and again paced the streets
now In a grim resolutlon to tire out mind
and body so that theae visions should have
nothing to work on, and finding blank, un- |
responsive weariness, should go their ways
and leave him in an insensible fatigue,
The remedy worked well At 8 o'cloek
he found himeself very tired, very hungry
paradoxicully composed. He turned Into a
Httle restaurant to dine. The place was
crowded, and, rather shamefacedly (as is
the national way), he sat down at o amall
table opposite a girl In & light blouse and
& very bim hat, who was catlng risotto and
drinking lager beer., She assumed an mir
of exaggerated primness  and gentiliy
keeping hor eyes down toward her plute
ond putting very small quantities into her |
mouth at a time. Glad of distraction Harry

watoched with amusement, At last she
glanced up stealthily

“A fine evening.”” he anid, as he started
on his chop

"Very scasonable.” she hegan, In \

mineing tone, but suddenly she hroke .,rf

to exclalm In o volce and aceent maors
natural and strenuous, “‘Good gracious, 1've
aeen you hefore. haven't 7'

“I'm mnot awnre that I ever had the
honor," sald Harry

“Well, 1 know your face, anyhow She

was looking at him and searching her mem

ory. “You're not at the halls, are vou?"

“No, I'm not at the balls

"Well, 1 do kpnow vour face Why, ves
I've seen your face In the papers. | shall
get it In @ minute, now. Dan't you tell
me. Bhe studied bhim with detormination
Harry ate away in oontented amusement
“Yes, you're the man who—why, yea,
you're Tristram'"*

“That's right I'm Tristram

“Well, to think of that! Meeting you!
Well, | shall have something 10 tall the

girls, Why, a friend of mine wrote down 10|

the country, special, for your photo.™

“That must hbave proved a disappoint-
ment, I'm afrald, The romance wus better
than the hero.'

“You may say romance.'” she concluded
heartily. “To be a lord aod She lonned
forward. *'I say, how do you get your liv-
ing now?"

“Gone Infto the bullding trade,” he an-
swered,

“"You surprise me!”"  The
“But ther
as sensible”
her another

eyen

end. "
"What "
"Well, some did say, os
began to laugh.

“I'm sure as 1 shouldn't blame you if you

had been a bit tempted

“Good evenlng, mies, and thank you very

much,' saaid Harry, rising as she rose. His
manner had Its old touch of lordliness. Hls
friends eriticised that sometimes; this

young Iady evidently approved,

observation wns
meant to be extremely civil
e, It Isn't so much what your job
ng some job, That's what 1 say."
I dlways spld and thought things
and he took courage to offer
glass of lnger. Bhe accepted
light recrudesconce of primness,
did not him now. *1
he henrd her murniur, as #he
glass. “"Well, here's luck to you,
had been a lord, even If he were
1er,) You did the strajght thing

leave

anfoed n Hitle startled.
you'd known |t
say so. Some did."
“It doesn’'t mat-

it, iIf I did the stralght thing In

Harry,

Oh, 1 don't

I know what that

sir, I'Il pay good evening.™
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I'm muech obliged to you fof doing It.” Noold was lstening wnd Ndeeting with 2,
“Well, 1 shall have something to tell the his whiets of paper The colonel’s fire- 1
girls!" she sald again in wondering tones, | qmble exclted iitle Interest in Harry: the
as she nodded 1o bhim and turned slowly | renction of bis struggle was on him ho (L .s-*.;l)
away. wis courteously but not keonly attentive. ; 2 -
Harry was comforted. The stross of his It |4 not agreenble 1o me to speuk of my | 4 : a
pain was past, He sat on over his simple | brother to you, Mr. ‘Pristram.  Doubtless 8
meal In a lelsurely, comfortable fashion, wo should differ it we digcussed his char-
He galned his rooms. A letter lay walt- | acter and conduct It s not negessary.' Ar you suffering from tired, languln
ing for Him on the table. Me oponoed | " Sir Randolnh Bdxe concerned in what feeling? If _so, you are In need of Dr.
g for him on the table. He oponod it ane [s Sir Randolph Edge coneern |I:-|.hlt|r| v Vogetpble Compound, the most
found that It was from Mina Zabrioka, vay hinve to sav to me?’ naked Harry, fumota apring and summer medicine, re-
“Wa are back here.,” she wrote. 1 am “Yes. 1 am sorry to say ho s, Another | : -I-.ml.n |||!|:..-:mh-.ul the universe as n great
< - s tie T i | Blood  medicine,
staying at Blent till my uncle comes down, | person I8 concern .T ul L. W, 8 DERKHART, Cinelnnstl, 0.
1 must write and say goodby lo you 1 “Ope momoent, You are, of course, aware
daresay we shall never meet again, or| that 1 no longer represent my fomily ? e : e
merely by chance. I am very nnlmpm‘!l,ruully, I'm not even o membor of [Conduct |s that of a man of honor. But at
about It all, but with two people Hke Coclly | It It Is possible that you ought to | this point I'll stop you, please. I'm aware
and you nothing clee could have happened, | address yourself to  Lady Tristram-—my thot prima fucle the Inw would pronounce

I see that now, and I'm not golng to try to | courln—or to her lawyers. me 1o be Sir Handolph's son. That has al-
Interfere any more, 1 shan't usk you to “1 bave to speak to you. Is the name | Ways been disclnimed on our glde and could
forgive me for interfering, because you've | of Comtesse @’Albreville kpnown to you, | easily be dtrprm't:rl on yours. [ have noth-
made the results quite enough punishment | Mr. Tristram?" g to 'l=.’. with Bir Randolph Edge or his
for anything 1 did wrong. And now Cecily “Yes, I've heard my moither speak of | Property.
goes about looking just llke you—hard and | meeting her in Parin” The colonel Hetened unmoved,
proud and grim; and she's begun to move “You are aware that Ilater--after ho "]"_"l’.‘ caRe you ?’"“M have ‘l"lﬂlllﬂl to
things about and wlter arrangments  at | parted from Lady Tristrom—my brother do with my brother's property, he re-
Blent. That's what brings it home to mo| went to Russin, where he had business ip- | marked. “He loft a W”}. by which 1 was
most of all. (*And to me, Interposed | terests?" H*llh'fil‘m'd wole legatee.
Harry, ns he reand). If 1 was the sort of of have vory Rood runson to Know tHat. ).‘t'l'!.l!t{.n If she robbed anybody she robbed
woman you think me, 1 should go on writ- | garry smiled at Mr. Neeld, who had ap-|¥Y?": )
ing to you. But 1 nh\:'m‘l wrir;]- |m_n.‘in ‘I parently got all he eould out of his papers u“ll--r_‘t:‘llll.-::.id .:I:.:Irli ,.-:t"'rm‘ yeara later she
am golng to stay at Merrion through the ( u% sltting quiet and uprieht In an 1o 41 ¥
winter, and since you won't come here, this :”,‘: ,.“i:”. n”‘,,: ' Prg . ""I__h' n how in the world does it concern
{s the last of me for a long time, anyhow. “What T am about to say s known, I be-|™%%, crled ”'f”:" Impatiently.
0, you Tristrame! Goodby. Have, to mysell slone—and to Neeld here, | .. You pul FanE finger an the apot, Mr,
CMINA ZABRISKA, to whom 1 told It tonight. \While iy | Tristram, but you took It oft again, You
"Poor little Tmp!" sald Harry. “Sho's & prather was In Russin he was Jolnod by the 'N.:l ;..‘||,,. presented  the authority all the
very good sort., Aud ahe  seems  about | omtesse. She pald blin o visdi—ser atly. 1 M._""'.
right. It's the end of everything' He ‘1'_:14 hardly m;'l IM“_I s nml‘- v -the Well, yes. The authority would be re-
pavsed and looked round Except of *hese | name of Mme, Valfler and she feslded in “'h”! R R Geathi A% leset 1 SRpposs
rooms—and my work—and, well, lfe at|ye pouse adjoining Randolph's. When hoe ”.“ i R q"mmfl" e th"r'. hl.m: hh;‘!;.u L
large, you know." He laughed in the sud-| ey 1) he had Inst completed tho sale of ”‘..."“ i HTM .h..“ﬂi .“ l.‘ IN'.ll l 22
den reslization of how much was left pfter [ ono or Win Russjan properties. She was & This money Wwas payable on June 23—
there was an end of all—life to be Wved | peiant womnn—she died, by tho Wiy, 1wo Lhr I'Il!h ns lU's ro l:n'u'-!'ln Russin-—~but we
work to be done, enjoyments to he won, or throe Years ago—but oxtravagunt and il.”.:“lt troubie. about .-hl”' As ‘you end
“Ruyt 1 dap't bolleve, he suld 10 himself, fond op mighos Qs prevailed on  my ‘1|.'l'1'| fnr |n.|'h. .'l.\-\llh-I t-rlh;hl'! IQIh my
elowly smiling, "“that [* should --[--r have | hrother to promise her the price of this ::IH:I:II; I;r'u‘ I.“n‘.J n collapse which was mis-
oome to understand that or to fulftl t un- A a1 wifi. The = 5 nslders | Thnen for ded . .
lesa 1 had—what did the girl sty ? done the f::'l'l, I.::‘:u:.r ;: ;'1_'” TR Ao WA Ganaide Yes, the 184" murmured Neeld, re-
stralght thing tn the end and come outl of Hirry tioaded. Hove issmad o be somo If;.-lllllv. to Lh .l".'t"r Ik‘_fl-r|<‘hllll. and read-
Blent, Woell, old Blent, goodby.” He crum poseibie light on the roasons for the inter- WK Je H‘lf holderton's. Apaaunt ot WRAS
pled up Mina's letter and flung 1t into the viaw Mme. do Krie Im-il told him at Heldelberg
rrate. v ; : "From that nttuck he rallled tomporarily,
The maid servant opened the door. “Two I__I_' ¥ oney “""_ to he "-”_1 In gold—on pue pot until bis death had been reported.'
gentlomen to seo you, sir,'* she snid : 'I'- aln -!I.nt I spoak now from luforma “1 wm not the man to forget that clircums
vy, say I'mt busy—" he begian it i el “" e subsequently by the fstance nid Harry
“We must see you, please,” Inslsted Mr, NOERAS tiersolf It was given under a The report of Wa death was, of course,
Jenkinson Neeld with unusunl firmness. He :fi.rl: -rf aereny which T have kept contradicted immediatoly. The doctor at-
turned to the man with him, saying: “Hera l::“"'_.""'“.' 'lll,l""'k" ‘ﬂ"" wyeelf compelied in |'-.I Moz Bim saw to Lhat.'
is Mr, Tristram, Colonel Edge "Ther . a | Naturally; and I nuppose the comterss
— “ro can be no question of what lu | would see to it, too.'
CHAPTHER XXV, your duty, Edge,” Mr. Noeld put iIn “And the only imporiance that the acour-
There's the Lady, Too. [ "I think none, My brother during his | renco of tho 18th has for us at present is
Thera was nothing very remarkable nhout | liness discussed the matter with the come- | that, secording to the comtesse’'s story, it
Colonel Wilmot Edge. He wons a slightly tesse, The money was payable in Poters auzaested o the ‘dnctor the toufee whish
| bulit, trim man but his trimoess was not | bhurg. He could not hope o be well enough | she, on his promptine, ns sho declared, and
distinetively  military He might  have [ to go there. At hor sugeestion he aigned | certuingy with his noivance, afterward
been anything save that just now the tan  a papor, authoriziog puyment (o be made -..l..-| pproad. My bLrother, haviog rallled from
on his face witnessed to an out-of-40or | her or to 4n agent nppoitted by her. The | hin first eollapse, kopt up the Nght a little
Mfe. His manner wap cold, hls method of | money helng destined for her ulthmutely, | wnile longer II' WS however, plaln to the
peech lelrurely and methodical AL Hest | by g vuratly wecmod the best arrangement, | doctor that he could lyve but a very short
alght Harry saw nothing In him to modlly | ghe could go nnd receive the money or sond | 1ime The comtosen kuew thin. My brother
{ the hellef In which ha haldl mrown np [or Jt—uu i fact ehoe went In person when wiis nat .-, condition to transact business
that the Edges Was on UDAUIFRCLIVE TARR | (hy (mn oamo—und all would be settled." | snd was Incanable of e uring to ber an
ynabie to appraginte Tristrams, muth-lew | Quilti Y i t! ] n waould 'l---r‘ ".'I by 't'..“ul' l;l-l-llFIllY disposition IH'Q,
worthy to mate with them  Ile gove the | appear en the fove of & Riandolph ' rh. it he : 1; e ‘H--r onl Ir‘hl :
colonel a cheir rather rudgingly and pun o s Rk Bases Duakostia it . g wi .. { ;. ) ay e 4 nee
turned ta ald Mr. Neeld ' an explanntion | - ‘1:'_ T _-l |I tha soligh -.-,‘.-.I glven ta SRR tia EII.“:“ i ‘r...:ln, ..“:-ll];h”:h Tdhh 'h-.
gfsie yien tht 208 lerntion, too, but It I8 nol ver 'Ir.-l-‘ 1..1-. ‘”..Iull .’. Ilhlgr\ Lk ﬂh P e
Neeld had fussed himaelf into o sent ) materiul I'. y ow. Sasi 1o o .). itd L -”’ o -‘." CAURE B :’“ e should die
roady and had drawn some sheets of paper | orlm R R A ;I -t .-p‘.,. pos I|p|f THE .I1 .I 1 .rn nuthority lh:
covered with typewriring from NWis pechen i S e ] PRy - hrtes I.u.._ f'l" ¥ ll.“ I n'l(-gni valldity,
He spread them out, amoothed them down A AR e g’ 'r"." _' '.“" ! Vonu miean thut they lil"iflllllllﬂd Lo Curry
oleared hin throat and answergd Harry's | ne 1104 freiore 0 Ay usm% oD W Bhothe | gyt w fraud necossary ¥
ook by n glance at Edge. Mr, Neeld was i ' o5 i..“t 4 Precisel I st remind you that my
in a fdget, o Adget of importanee and ex. | AN " ""”"'I" 1 ta """:""-‘ Il the | brather knew notling of this, He was al-
POEtAneY | "l‘ AR sed Horry \ud got the money her | understanding nnything ahout
“You will know, puld Edge Rravely aa. I 1 Lo very brief now, bhut I am still
“that o ordinaey matier has led me to Tt . provisely  the courne SHO L unxious that vou should fully understand,
call on you, Mr. Tristram. You must cop- | ddopted rented Colonel Edge [ AL that o saylog to you In beyond ques-
glder this Interview purely aa one of a| Harey 100k o walk up and  down  he | uon aod can b proved at any time by take
business kind I have Just returned to | room add returned to the hearthrug | Ing evidenco on the spot; it is canily avall-
Englapd. For two months | have beon oul “I'm wery sensiblp of your kindpess (o | ubile

of the way of recelving letiers or gews- lu:uuus bere today,” he sald, “and )uul‘l

1 went to the Imperium club to-

dined In Neeld's company.

morning—and

br_.__il_urkharl's Woudarlul Offer

I learned what had &y
Englnnd, [ have

rived only this
f you and
ince 1 left

y In ealling on you "

(Tu Be Continued.)




