e

=

-

» :)‘h;/ ured,

16

3”3933393’”3353?’93!’33% |

- Tristram

(Copyright, 1900, by A. H. Hawkins.)

Synopaia of Preceding (:hn.;_:’n- of
Adeinjde, wite of Bir Randolph FEdge
mn Hall, ¢Ira:lud with Captain Fitshubsrt,
ir ndolph dies In Rusaiy, Huumublr in

time for lLady and tshubert to
marry and an make thelr son, “‘mﬁ legit-
mate, They leurn Iater, however, that the
date of 8t Randolph's death has been
given {ncorrectly and Harry is not the
rightful helr. They keep the matter secret
and eventually Mrs. Fitzhubert succeeds Lo
the barony of Tristram of Blent and re-
sides with Harry at Blent Hall, Unknown
Tristram Madam Zabriska, and
ﬁl‘. ll‘l'ilhlfm Neeld, are also In possession
of the mn'n luu;) llladnm znbtr s)::',ms:u‘r:
her uncle, Mnajor Duplay, come Lo
!rt‘:eﬂl \Anlnja. n“l; let Hall. Harry
un from his mother that he 1s nol the
rightful heir to Blent, but they determine
to hold the title for him at any eust. To
r his cause he decides to marr
anle Iver, heiress to Falrholme, but fNnds

o rivals in Bob Hroadley and Major

play. The Iatter learns of Harry's untor

te birth from Mina Zabriska. He in-

Kim that he intends to tell Iver

nz they ﬂl.llll:’rtl. Harry winning in a brisk
o

tusale, becomes the guo_-lll of Iver
Fairholme. Madam Zabriska mec!s
oeld and they form a compact to protect

arry's Interests and maintaln secrecy.
dy Tristram dien after exacting from
o1 80n a promise that Ceclly Ga nsborcugh,
rightful helress of Blent, shall be ‘nvited to
the funeral. Ceclly and ner father coms
to Hlent, but Harry falls to recelve them.
Later he comen suddenly upon Ceclly In
the garden and reallzes that she is a Tris-
tr the image of his mother. The en-
[ 1 ent of arry and Janie Iver I8 an-
nounced, and Duplay announces his deter-
Ination to expors the false position of his
ture son-in-law to Iver, Harry uncon-
sclounly falls In love with Ceclly and with.
out telling her this weknowledges thut he
8 not thoe legal helr, but she Is Lady
ram of Blent. Then he steals away
Hlent by night, stopping ta advise
lm?dh- to woo and win Janle, He
to London, where political friends of
mother Interest themeelves In his cise,
Iy, unhappy In hor new posscsslons,
ows him to veg him to take back Bient,
arry joins Sloyd In a real estate deal and
comes n competitor of Iver. Ceclly aske
tn marry her ao that he may return
to ent. He refuscs, and then suddeniy
s that he loves her. Harry bests
ver In a business denl and s ofered n
&h‘cwntr by politioul frlends. He scorns
idea of accepting a viscounty, Ceclly
returns to Rlent determined to begin 1lfe
and forget Iiarry., Harry s offered a
gn mratury-hir, and I8 Informed by
lonel FEdge

C

Wilmaot that through the
mlnin of n woman the real duate of Sir
ert INdge's death had beon suppressed,

80 that Lady Tristram and Harry's father
mn married In time to legalize hin birth,
demuands the right to Inform Ceeclly of
gah' change In fortunes In his own way,
urryl to llent he wooes her lmpetu-
ounly. congents to an elopement,

—

CHAPTER XXVIL
Before Translation,

Harry Tristram had come back to Blent
in the moed which belonged there as of old
—the mood that clalmed as his right what
bad become his by love: that knew ne
scruples, If ouly he could gain and keep
it; that was ready to play & bold game and
take a great chance. He did not argue
sbout what he was golng to do. He did
not justify It, and perhaps could not. Yet
to him what he purposed was so clearly
the best thing that Ceclly must be forced
into it. Bhz could not be forced by force;
if be told her'the truth ho would meet at
the culset a resistance that he could not
quell, He might encounter that, after all,
Ister on, In spite of a present success.
That was the great risk he was determined
to run, At the most thers would be
something gained; If she were and would
be npothing else, she should and must at
Jeast be mistress of Blent. His imaglon-
tion had set Bor in that place; hia pride,
no less than his love, demanded it for her.
He had gone away once that she might
bave it. If need be, agaln he would go
away. That stood for decislon later.

Bhe walked slowly to the end of the long
sallery and sat down in the great arm-
chair; it held its old position In spite of
the changes which Harry noted with quick
eyes and a suppressed smile as he followed
ber and set his candle on a table near. He
Jit two more from It and then turned to
her, Bhe was pale and defant.

“Well,"”" she sald, "why are you here?"

Bhe ssked and he gave no excuse for the
untimely hour of his visit and no explana-
tion of it.

“I'm Hers because I couldn't keep away,”
be answered gravely, standing before her.

“You promised to keep away. Caun't you
keep promises?’

“No; not such promises as that.'

“And mso you make my |ife impossible!
You mee this room; you wses how I've
changed it? I've been changing every-
thing I could. Why? To forget you, to
blot you out; to be rid of you. I've besn
bringing myself to take my place. Tonight
I seemed at last to be winning my way Lo
it Now you come, You gave me all
this; why do you make it impossible to
met" A bright color came to her cheeks
pow as she grew vehement in her re-
proaches, and her volee was Intense,
though low.

A luxury of joy swept over him as he
lHatened. Every taunt witnessed to his
power, every reproach to bher love. He
played & trick, Indeed, and a part, but
thore was no trick, and no acting, In so far
as he was her lover. If that truth could
Dot redesm his deception, It stifled all sonse
of guilt,

“And you were forgetting? You were
geotting rid of mo?’ he asked, smiling mnd
fixing his eyes on her.

“Perhaps. And now—!" She made a
gosture of despair. “Tell me—why have
you come?’' Her tone changed to entreaty.

“I've como because | must be where you
are, because I wns mad to send you awny
Pefore, mad not to come to you before, to
fhink I could live without you, not to eee
that we two must be together; because
you're overything to me.” He had come
BeArer to her now and stood by her. “Ever
®ince 1 went away 1 have seen you in this
poom, In that chalr. [ think It was your
ghost only that came to town.” He lsughed
& mement. 1 wouldn't have the ghost. 1
dldn't kouow why, Now | know., 1 wanted
the you that was here—the real you—as
you had been on the night I went away. Bo
‘¥'ve come back to you. We're ourselves
here, Ceclly. We Tristrams are ourselves
at Blent."

Bhe had listened silently, her eyes on his
Bhe seemed bewlldered by the sudden rush
of his passion and the enraptured eager-
meas of his words that made her own
vehemence sound to her poor and thin.
Pride bad its share In her protest, love
was the sole spriug of his Intensity. Yet
sbhe was puzzlied by the victorious light In
Bls oyes. What he sald, what he came to
d0 was such a surrender as ahe had never
boped for him, and he triumphant In sur-
rendering.

The thought flashed through her mind,
troubling her and for the time bindering
her joy in his confession. She did not trust
Blm yet,

“I've bad an offer made to me,” he re-
sumed, regalning his composure, “A sort
of political post. If I accept it | shall have
to leave Epgland for a considerable tlme
8lmost Immediately, That brought the
thing to a polul.”” Agaln he laughed. “Ii's
Important to you, too, because If you eay
B0 to me tonight you'll be rid of me for
over so long. Your lite won't be made im-
possible. 1 shouldn't come to Blent aguin.”

“A post that would take you away?' she

#Yes. You'd be left here in peace. I've
_lu ¢ome to blackmail you lute loving me,
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move the furniture aboul.” Glancing to-
ward the table, he saw Mr. Galnsborough's
birthday gift. He took It up, looked at It
for & moment, and then replaced (. His
manner was Involuntarily expressive, Even
it she brought that sort of a thing to
Blent—! He turned back at the sound of a
Httle laugh from Ceclly and found ber eyes
sparkling.

“Father's birthday present, Harry,” sald
she,

Delighted with her mirth, he came to
her, holding out his hands, She shook her
head and leaned back, looking at him.

“8it as my mother dld. You know. Yes,
ke that,” he cried.

8he bad obeyed him with a smile. Not
to be detied now, he selged the hand that
lay In her lap.

“A birthday! yes, of course, you're 21!
Roally misiress of it all now! And you
don't know what to do with It, except
spoll the arrangement of the furnlture?”
Bhe laughed low and luxuriously. ““What
am I to do with 1t?" she asked,

“Well, won't you give It all to me?" As
he spoke he laughed and Kissed her hand.
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“Yes," he anawered, smiling. She had

brought Inte his mind again the truth she
did not know,
it, for she offered him her lips again. The
moment when he might have told her thus
went by. IL was but an Impulke, for he
atlll loved what he was dolng and took de-
light In the risks of it. And he could not
beéar so to Impalir her joy. Soon she must
know, but she should mot yet be robbed of
her joy that It was she who could bring
him back to Blent.
“There's a traln from Fillingftord at 8 in
the morning.
I've got a fly walting by the pool—if the
man hasn’t gone to sleep and the horse run
away. Will you meet me there?
up to town and be married as soon as we
can—the day after tomorrow, I suppose.”

"And then?"

“Oh, then, Jjust come back here.
go nowhere but here, Ceclly."”

“Just come back and-—"'

“And let them find It out, and talk, and
talk, and talk,” he laughed,

"It would be delightful!’ she eried.

“Nobody to know till it's done!"’

"“Yes, yes, 1 like it like that. Not father,
even, though?'

"You'll be gone before he's up.
line tor him."

“But =1 can't go alone with you."

“Why not?"’ asked Harry, scemiug a trifle
vexed.

“I'Il tell you!"™ ghe ecriled,
Mina with us, Harry!"

He laughed; the Imp was the one per-
#on whose presence he was ready to en-

We can
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dure. Indeed thers would perhaps be a

He had no time to think of |

I'm going back there tonight. |

we'll go!
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“Nothing at all, Did he say anylhing to
you? For a moment the glass of old
brown halted on ita way te his lips, and
bhe glanced at Mina sharply.

“No. But when I asked bim if he had
seen you he looked—well, Just rather
funny."

The old brown resumed Its progress.
Harry was content.

"There's no betlter meal than freah

sandwiches and old brown, he observed.
“"You'll come with us, won't you, and keep
Cecfly company at the little house till we
fix it up?”

“And Mr. Galnsborough?" she asked,

“We're golng to leave a note for father.”™
smiled Ceclly

“You're always
Minn.

“It meems rather an early train for Mr.
Gainsborough, " Harry suggested, laying
down bis napkin.

"Oh, why don't you tell me something
about 17" eried Mina despairingly. "Dut

doing that,” objected

It's true? The great thing's lrue, apyhow,
Isn't jt?”
"“Well, what do you think I came down

from town for'" Inquired Harry.

“And why have we been so long in the
gallery, Mina?"

“You've glven In, then?" exclaimed the
Imp, pointing o fAinger In triumph at Harry.

“Mina, how can you say a thing llke
that?"

“It looks as
admitted Harry.

it It were true, though,”
“Really I must go,' he
added. I can't keep that fly all night.
I shall see you In the morning, Mme.
Zabriska. Elght o'clock at Fillingford!”

“YES,"” BAID HARRY, “I WENT INTO A FUNK. [ COULDN'T TELL HER.”

“I've come to ask you for it. Here I am.
I've come fortune hunting tonight.”

“It's all mine now, you say?! Harry,
take It without me.'” -

“It I did I'd burn it to the ground that it
mightn't remind me of you."

““Yes, yes, that's what I've wanted to
d0,"” she exclnimed, drawing her bhand out
of his and raising her arms a moment in
the air. Addie Tristram's pose was gone,
but Harry did pot miss it now.

“Take It without you, indeed!
for you and because of you."

“Really, , really?' 8he

It's all

gErew ETAve.
‘you lovk me!"

“Haven't I told you?' he cried gayly.
Where are the poets? Oh, for some good
quotations! I'm Infernally unpoetical, I
know. Is this {t—that you're mlways be-
fore my eyes, always Iin my head, that
you're terribly In the way, that when I've
got apyhing worth thinking I think it to
you, anything worth doing I do it for you,
anything good to say 1 say It for you?
Is this it—that I curse mywself and curse
you? 1Is this it, that I know myself only as
your lover and that {f I'm not that, then I
soem nothing st all, I've never been in
love before, but all that sounds rather
ke It.

“And you'll take Blent from me?"

“Yens, as the climax of all, 1'll take Blent
from you"

Bhe rose suddenly and began to walk to
and fro across the end of the room, while
he stood by the table, watching her.

"'Well, Isn't it time you said something to
me?" he suggested with a smile.

"“Glve me time, Harry; glve me time.
The world's all changed tonight. You—
yas, you came suddenly out of the darkness
of the night—" Bhe wavel her hand to-
ward the window—"and changed the world
for me., How am I to belleve it? And iIf
I can belleve It, what can I aay? Let me
alone for a minute, Harry dear.”

He wan well content to walt and watch.
All time seemed before them, and how bet.
ter could he flll 1t? He seomed himself to
suffer In this hour a joyful transformation;
to know better why men lived and loved to
live, to reach out to the full strength and
the Tull function of his belng. The world
changoed for him as he changed it for her.

Twice and thrice she had puced tha gal-
lery before she came and stood opposite to
him. Sho put her handa up to her throat,
saying, “I'm stifled—stified with happiness,
Harry."

For answer he sprang forward and caught
her in his arms. In the movement he
brushed roughly against the table; there
was a little crash and poor Mr. Galpe-
borough's birthday gift lay smashed to bits
on the floor. For the second tlme thelr
love bore hard on Mr. Galnsborough's
crockery! Btartled, they turned to look,
and then they both broke into merry laugh-
ter. The trumpery thing had seemed a
sign to them, and now the sign was broken,
Their Arst kiss was mirthful over its de-
struction.

With a sign of joy she disengaged her-
self from him.

“That's settled, then,” sald Harry. He
paused & moment. “You had Janis and Bob
Broadley hero tonlght?! 1 saw them as 1
lay hidden by the road. Does that kind of
cngagement attract you, Cecily 2

“Ours won't be Ilike that,”
lsughing triumphantly,

“Don’t let's have one at all,” he BUg-
gested, coming near to her again. “Let's
have no engngement—just a wedding!"

“What?' she cried.

"It must be a beastly timo,'" he went on,
“and all the talk there's been about us will
make It more beastly stlll. Fancy Miss 8
and all the rest of them! And—do you par-
ticularly want to walt? What T want is to
be settled down hers with you.*

Her eyes eparkled as she listened. Bhe
WAS In the mood, she was of the stuff, for
any adventure,

"l should llke to run off with you now,"
sald he. “I don't want to leave you at all,
you see.”

“Run off now?' she gave a Joytul IMetle
laugh, “That's just what T should like.”

she sald,

"“Then we'll do It he declared. "Well,
tomorrow morning, anyhow,'

“Do you mean 1t?" she asked.

“Do you say no to it

Bhe drew herself up with pride. *I say

no to nothing that you ask of me."

Their hands met agaln as she declared
her love and trust. “You've really come
to ma." he heard hor murmur, “Back to

~Oeolly. Yes, you shall be left in peace to
[

Blent snd back to me."

“Harry, dear, for pity's sake tell me If

plquancy In that,

"“All right. An elopement made Te-
spectable by Mina!" He bad a touch of
scorn even for mitigated respectabllity.

“Shall we call her and tell her now?"

“Well, are you tired of this interview?"

"I don't know whether 1 want it to go
on or whether I must go and tell some-
body about It."”

“l shoulda’t hesitate,’” smiled Harry.

“You? No. But 1—-0, Harry dear, 1
want to whisper my triumph.'

“But we must be calm and businesslike
about It now."

“Yes.'” She entered eagerly iInto the
fun. “That'll puszie Mina even more."

*“We're not doing anything unusual,"” he
Insisted with affected gravity.

““No—not for our family at least.”

“It's just the obvious thing ¢o do."”

“0, it's just the deliclous thing, too!™
She almost danced in gayety. *"'Let me call
Mina! Deo!"

““Not for a moment aj
Glve me a moment more.""
*0, Harry, there'll be no end to that!™
*“I don't know why there should be.'’
“We should miss the train at Filllog-

ford!"

“Ah, If it means that!"

“Or 1 shall come sleepy and ugly to It
and you'd leave me on the platform amd go
AWARY."

“Shout for Mina--now —without another
word!"

‘0, just one more,"” she pleaded, laugh-
ing.

“l can't promise to bhe moderate."

“Come, we'll go and find her. Give me
your hand."

She éaught his hand In hers and spatched

you love me!

the candle from the table. 8he held it
high above her head, looking round the
room and back to his eyes again. “My

home now, hecause my love is hers," she
sald. "“Mipe and yours, and yours and
mine—both the same thing, Harry, now.”

He listened smiling. Yes, it would be
the same thing now.

There they stood together for a moment
and together they sighed as they turned
away, To them the room was sacred now
as It had always besn beautiful; In it theie
love seemed to lle enshrined.

They went downstairs together full of
merriment, the eurface expression of
thelr joy. “Look grave,”' he whispered,

setting his face In a comical exaggeralion
of serlousness, Ceclly tried to obey and
tumbled loto a gurgle of delight.

“I will directly,” she gasped, as they
came to the hall, Mason stood there wailt-
ing.

“I've put the sandwiches here and
old brown, my lord.”

Harry alone noticed the slip In his ad-
dress—and Harry took no notlee of It

“1 shall be glad to meet the old brown
again,” he sald, smiling. Mason gave the
pair o benevolent glance and withdrew to
his quarters.

Mina strelled out of the library with
an mccldental alr. Harry had sat down
to bis sandwich and old brown. Ceclly ran
acrosa to Mina and kissed her.

“"We're going to be married,” she whis-
pered. Bhe had teld it all In a sentence,
yet she added. *“Oh, I've such a heap of
things to tell you, Mina!"*

“No?" eried Mina. "Oh, how splendid!
Boon ™'

Harry threw a qulck glance at Ceelly.
Bhe responded by assuming u demure calm-
ness of demeanor.

""Not as soon as we could wish,” sald
Harry, munching and sipping. “In fact, not
before the day after tomorrow, I'm afrald,
Mme, Zabriska."

“The day after—'"

“What | have always hated |s govern-
ment loterference, Why can't I be married
when 1 Uke? Why have I to get a license
and all that nonsense? Why must 1 walt
till the day after tomorrow?' He grew in-
dignant.

“It's past 12 now; It Is tomorrow,'" sald
Ceclly.

"Quite s0. As you suggest, Cecily, we
could be married today but for these ab-
sured restrictions. There's a train at §
from Fillingtord—"'

“You're golng—both of you—by that?"
Ming erled,

“1 hope It sults you, because we want
you to come with us, If you'll be so kind,"
added Ceclly.

*Oh, you're both mad!"

“Not at all. You're judging us by the
standard of your other engaged couple to-
pight.’ ’

“Did Mr. Neeld know anything about
your coming?' Mioan demanded with a
sudden recollection.

the

“I'm really to go with you?” she gasped.

“Y®s, yes; I thought all that was set-
tled,” sald he, rather impatiently, “‘Bring
a pretty frock. I want my wedding to be
done handeomely—in a etyle that sulls the
wedding of'~he looked at Cecily—"of
Lady Tristram of Blent.”

“Ceclly, it's mot all & joke?'

“Yes!'" cried Ceclly, "All a dellclous,
delicious joke | But we're going to be mar-
rled."” !

After a mement's hesltation Mina came
across to Harry, holding out her hands,
“I'm glad—I'm so glad,” she murmured,
with a little catch in her volce.

He took her hands and pressed them.
He looked at her very kindly, though he
smiled still

“Yes; It undoes all the mistakes, doesn't
it?* he said. At least I hope it will," he
added the next moment, with a laugh.

“It's really the only way to be mar-
ried,”” declared Cecily.

""Well, for you people—for you extraord-
Inary Tristrams—1 daresay it (s, sald
Mioa,

‘“You'll come?' Ceclly Implored.

“She couldn't keep away,” mocked
Harry. '“"She's got to see the end of us.'

“Yes, and our new beginning. Oh, what
Blent's golng to be, Mipa! If you don't
come with us now we won't let you stay at
Merrion."

‘I'm coming,” sald Mina. Indeed, she
would not have stayed away. If she had
needed further Inducement the pext mo-
ment supplied It

“You're to be our only confidant,” sald
Harry.

“Yes. Till &'s all
know but you, Mina."

The Imp was hit on her weak spot.
was tremulously eager to go.

over, mnobody's to

Bhe

“Elght o'clock! Ob, can we be ready,
Ceclly 1"
“Of coyrse we shall be ready,” sald

Ceclly, scornfully.

Harry had taken his hat from the table
and came up to shake hands. He was
imperturbably calm and business-like.

“Don't run it too fine," he sald. ‘“‘Good
night, Mme. Zabriska."

Bhe gave him her hand and he held It
for &« moment. He grew a little grave, but
thore was still a twinkle In his eye,

“You're a good friend," he said. *I shall
come on you agaim, if I want you, you
know." He ralsed her hand to his lipa and
kissed |t. '

1 don't know that
anything except
Mina,

He gripped her hand again. She seemed
well paid. He held out his hand to Cecily.
Mina understood.

“I shall be up a little while, Ceclly,
Come to me before you go to bed, she sald;

I care much about
you two,” stammered

‘and she stood in the hall, watching them

ax they walked out together. There was
joy in her heart—aye, and envy. The two
brought tears to her eyes and struggled
which should make the better clalm to

them. “But they do like me,"” she sald in a

| plalative, yot glad little ery as sbhe was

left alone In the silent old hall.

So still was the night that a man might
hear the volce of his heart and a girl the
throb of hers. And they were alone; or only
the friendly murmur of old Blent was with
them, seeming to whisper congratulations
on thelr joy. Her arm was through his,

! very white on his sleeve, and she leaned on

him heavily.

“After tempests, dear,” sald he,

“There nhall be no more, no more,
Harry."

“lI am glad of It all," he sald, suddenly
and in & louder tone, "I've been made »
man, and I've found you, the woman for
me. It was hard at the time, but I am
glad of it. It has come and It has gone,
and I'm glad of t.”

He had spoken unwarlly In saying It
was gone. But she thought he spoke of his
struggle only, and his hesitation, mot of
their cause.

“You guve when you might have kept.
It ls always yours, Harry. Oh, and what |s
it all pow? No, no, It's something still,
It's in us—Iin us both, I think."

He stopped on the road.

“Come mo further, The fiy's only a lttle
way on, and while I see you | will see no-
body else tonight. Till the morning, dear-
est—and you won't fail?

“No, I won't fall, Should I fail to greet
my first morning ™

He brushed ber bair a little back from
her forohead and kisved her brow.

“God do so unto me, and more alse, it )
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DK A, D, SEAK
The Mont Hellable Specialist in Diss
eanen of Men.

BTRICTURE Cured with a new Home
treatmoent, . No pain, no
detenition from bhusiness.

URINARY dney and Bladder Troubles,
Weak Back, Durning Urine,
Frequency of Urlpating, Urine High Col-

ored or with milky sedimont on standing.
SYPH|L|8 cured for life and
paison  thoroughly
cleansed from the systein. Soon  every
slgn and symptom disappears completely
aud forever, No “BREAKING OUT™ of the
diseans on the skin or face. Treatment
cotntnins no dapgerous drugs or Injurious

tedlcines.
WEAK MEN from Excesses or vic-
tims of Nervous De-
bility or Exhaustion, Wasting Weakness,
with early decay in young and middle-
sged, lack of vim, vigor and strength,
with organs impaired and weak. Qure
guaranteed,

CURES GUARANTEED CH A

Dr. SE
SPECIALISTS FOR

of Men.

nervous, Irritable and despondent?

need expert treatment, We treat th

treats one,

RGES LOW

SEARLES &$

OMAHA, NEB.

Ars you afMicted with Varfcocele or its results

Method new, withoul eutting,
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EARLES |
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

Nervous Debility—and are you

Do you lagk your old-time energy and ambition?
Aro you saffeflug from Vital Weakness, etc.?

There in a derangoment of the sonsl-

tive organs of your Pelvic Systen, and even though it givea you no trouble at pres-

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

fit you for married WUfe and shorten your exlatence, Why npot be cured before it la
too late? WE CAN CURE YOU TO STAY CUHED., We have yet to see the case of
Varlcocele wo cannot curoe. Medicines, Electric Delts, ete., will never cure. Tou

usandu of cases whers the ordinary physicias

pain or losa of time.

Consnltation Free, Treatment by maill,
Conll or nddress 110 8, 14th St
DS, SEARLES & SEARLES, OMANA,
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my love ever falls you," sald he, "Klss me
ns I kisaod you. And so good-night.”

Zhe obeyed and let bim go. Onee and
twice he looked back at hér as he took his
way, and she stood still on the road. She
heard his volee speaking to the flyman, the
fiyman's exhortation te his horse, the
sounds of the wheels recedlng along the
road. Then slowly she went back,

When Ceclly went in to her the Imp was
packing; with eritical care she stowed her
smartest froek in the trunk.

“l must be up early and see about the
carriage,” she remarked. *lI dare say
Mason— But you're not listening, Ceelly!"

“No, 1 wasn't listening,” sald Ceclly,
scorning apology or excuse,

“You people in love are very silly. That's
the plalo Euoglish of 1t observed Minn
loftily.

Cecily looked at her a minute, then
stretched her arms and sighed in luxurious
weariness. "l dare say (hat's the plaln
English of it,"”" she admitted. “But, Oh,
bow different it sounds before translation,
dear!"

—

CHAPTER XXVIIL
The Cat and the Bell.

Mr. Galosborough lost his head. He
might have endured the note that had been
left for him—it sald only that his daughter
had gone to town for a couple of days with
Mioa Zabriska; besldes he had had notes
left him before. But there was Mason's
account of the evening and of the morning—
of Harry's arrival, of the conference in the
long gallery, of the sandwiches and the old
brown, of the departure of the ladies at 7
a'clock. Mason was convinced that some-
thing was up; knowing Mr. Harry as ho did
and her late ladyship as he had, he really
would not llke to hazard an opinion what.
Mr. Gainsborough, however, could see for
himself that candles had been left to burn
themselves out and that china had boen
broken in the Jong gallery. Galnsborough
rushed off to the long gallery. There lay
his bit of Chelsea on the foor—upset,
smashed, not picked up! There must have
been & convulsion indeed, he declared, as
ruefully and tenderly he gathered the frag-
ments,

Quite off his balance and forgetful of
perils, he ordered the pony chalse and had
himselt driven into Blentmouth, He felt
that he must tell somebody aud borrow
somoe conclusions. He was not equal to
making any of his own. He must carry the
news.

He decelved himself and dld gross Injus-
tice to the neighborhood. Fillingford is
but twelve miles from Blentmouth and
there are three hours between § and 11
He was making for Fairholme. While yet
half & mile off he overtook Miss Swinkerton,
deading In the same direction, ostentati-
ously laden with savings bank books. With
much declslon she requested a 1ift, got in
and told him all about how Harry had es-
corted Cerclly and Mme. Zabriska from Fill-
ingford that morning. The milkman told
the butcher, the buteher had told the post-
man, the postman had told her and well,
ahe mentloned It to Mrs. Trumbler, Mrs.
Trumbler was at Falrholme now. |

“Mr. Tristram had been staying with you,
of course? How nice to think there's no
feeling of soreness,'” observed Mins 8,

In Gailnsborough, at least, there was no
feellbg save of bewllderment,

“Staying with us?’ No, I haven't
much as seen him,” he stammered out.

Immediately Miss 8. was upon him and
had by the tlme they reached Falrholme
left him with o more than a few rags of
untold detalls. Then, with unrivaled
effrontery, she declared that she had for-
gotten to call at the grocer's and marched

off. In an hour the new and complete
verslon of the affalr was all over the
town,

“And Mina Zabriska, my dear.”
Gosalp raged and old Mr., Neeld sat In
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fuel for the flames. Mr. Galnsborough had
driven again into Plentmouth and taken
the train for London.
and a wicker crate, pluusibly conjectured
to contain betwewn them mll his  worldly
posscssions, had accompanied him on the
Journey. He was leaving Blemt them, If
not forever, at least for a long while. He
had evaded notlce In his usual fasblon and
nearly driven over Miss 8, when she tried
to get in the way, Miss 8. was partly con-
soled by a bit of luck that followed, She
met Mina's cook, come down from Merrion
b buy houschold stores: her mistress wos
to return to her own house on the morrow.
There sesmed no need to search for infer-
enves, They leapt to light. Either Rlent
wius to be shut up or It was to recelve a
wodded palr. On this alternative the fac-
tions split and the battle was furious.

The next morning Mr. Neeld gained the
reward of virtue and became a hero in
spite of his discretion. At breakfast he
recelved o telegram. Times were critleal
and all eyes were on him as he repd and
reread, and frowned perplexedly, Then he
turned to Iver.

“Can you let me have a trap this after-
noon, Iver?"

“Of courge, of course
golng to leave ue, | hope™'

“Only just for the evening.
I have to go to Blent.*

There was a moment's silepce. Glances

But you're not

I—=In fant,

the middle of the conflagration. How his
record of evasion, nay, of downright false-
hood, mounted up! Falso facts and flotl-
tious reasons flowed from his lips. There
was pathos In the wvalor with which he
maintained his position. He was hard |
pressed, but he did not fall. Thers was a
loy, too, In the fAght. For he alone of all
Blentmputh knew the great secret and
guessed that what was happeniog had to
do with the secret. Harry bhad asked sl-
lence for & week; before two days of it |
wero gone came this news,

“If they do mean to be marriod,' sald
Janle, ““why couldn’'t they do it decontly?’
She meant with the respectable delibern-
tlons of her own alllance,

“"Tristram (8 a queer fellow,"
Hob Broadley.

"I only hope he lsn't rushing her

ponderad

into

| gelf leaves by the 11 o'clork
at 0, and wishos me to Join her* |
exclnlmed |
Iver. |

{t—-on purpose. What
Neeld 1

“My dear Janle—""

""He may not want to give her time tol
think, It's mot a good match for her, now
Is $t2"

“I—I can't think Harry Tristram would--* |

"Well, Neeld'" sald Iver, Judiclously, |
“I'm not so sure. Master Harry ean play |
A& deep game when he likes. 1 know that |
very well—and to my cost, too." ‘

What Janie hinted and Iver did not
discard was a view which found wrome
supporters; and where It wan entertained
poor Mina Zabriska's character was gone |
Miss B. herself was all but caught by the
idea and went so for am to say that she
never thought highly of Mme. Zahriaka,
while the major was known to be im-
pecunious. There wan a nefariouvsness
about the new suggestion that proved very
attractive In Blentmouth.

do you think, Mr.

Late io the day came fresh tidings, new

wera exchanged while Neeld made half
hearted efforts o grapple with an egy
Then Bob Broadley broke out with "
lough:

“0), hang {t al), out with (t, Mr. Neeld?

“Well, I'm not told te be stlent, and |t
must hecome known immediniely Mo
Zabriaka telegraphs to me that they ar
to be marrled early this morning, and wil
eome to Blent by the 1-30 traln. 8he hor
will ha there

“By Jove, he's done It then!"

Everyhody looked wvery solemn
Neeold, who was sadly confused

“Dear, dear!" murmured Mr

“She must be very much
him,"” remarked Jaule

cxeapt

Iver

in love with

|
“It's hia conduct more than hers which |
noady explanation,'” Iver ohwerved fhlh-]

“"And what do they want you for, Neeld?"
“O—er—why—why, no doubt It's—it's only

a fancy of Mina Zabriska's."
“A very queer fancy.," sald Janle

eoldly. It wan really n little ““”"-‘""“'uil '

that old Mr., Néeld ahould bo the ||trln|||

wanted at RBlent

“I'Il drive you over,”
teered,

“"Er—~thank you, Broadley,
e to come aloneg’

“Well, I'm hanged!"” muttored Bob, who
had ween a chance of belng in at the death,

They were coming straight down 1o Plent.
That fact assumed an Important place In
Neeld's review of the situation, And his
Presence was requested Ha put thoass
two things together. They must mean that

Lbut she asks

|the secret was to be told that eveniug at

Blent, and that he was to be vouched s

Ivor | aane

Bob kiodly \nlul‘l-l
’ "nl

evidence If by chance Ceclly msked for IL

= ——_

I On the very day of the wedding the truth

wis to be revealed. In lgnorance, per-

Two portmansaus | haps, in her own desplte, ahe had beon

made In reality what she concelved horself
to be; today she was Lady Tristram la
lnw., Now she was to be told. Neeld saw
the cholee that would be lald before her,
and, at the same time, the use that had
breen made of his silence. He fell into a
fore puzzle, Yes, Harry could play a
deep gnme when he chose.

“Iio you think Disney will repeat his
offer —will give him a chance of reconsid-
ering now?" asked Iver, who had heard of
that affalr from Lord Southend.

“I'm sure he wouldn’t accept anything,"
Neeld answered with remarkable prompti-
tudes and conviction, It was a luxury to
find an opportunity of speaking the truth.

“The least he could do would ba to
lvave that to her."

‘She’d say Just the same,”" Neeld as-
sured him. “I'm convinced thers'ill be no

quedtion of anything of the kind.”

“Then s very awkward,” Iver grum-
bled cromaly,

In all his varled experlence of the Tmp—
which included, It may be remembered, a
good deal of plain speuking and one em-
braoce-—Neeld bad pever found her In such
W staute ns governed her this evenlng. Mason
bl tea while she walked restlessly
be gathered that Mason was dylng

but bed been sore wounded ln an
encoudter with Mios already, and was now
pertoree holding his tongue.

"They'll be hers by 7, and you and 1
are Lo dine with them,'" she told him,
U Informally,"

"Dar e, 11 don't think I want-" he
ean.

“Hush!"” she Interrupted.

By e
L

to wnlk,

H

“"Are you
kolng 1o be all day with those things,
Musoan?'"

‘I bope I haven't been wslower than

Uruad, ma'am,"” sald Mason very stifMy,

AL lust he went, In an lostant  Aliaa
dorted nerons (0 Neeld and caught him
| by the arm. "What have you to tell el
she orled,

"To tell yout 1' 0O, dear, no, Mme.
Zabriska, 1 assure you—"

Y0, there's no need for that. Harry
snid you were (o tell me befors they ar-

rived. That's why 1 sent for you, pow,"
“He sald I was to tell you—"

yes. Bomething you kuew apnd 1
domething that would explain It

“Yes,

She stood before him with elasped bands.
“Its guite true. He did say #0," &he
plonded,  “It's all Leen wo delightful and
%0 wstrange.  Aund he told mo to L
reudy Lo stay hers or go home toniglht!
Tell me, tell mo, Mi. Neeld,"

“Why didn't be tell you himself

“Loonly saw liwm fde an Instant after
the wedding and before it he didn't sy
. word about there being saythiog to iell.
There's a secrot, What Is it 7"

Ho was glad to tell 11, ¥y bed capried
his burden long snough

“Wa've all made 4 great dmnder,
Is Lord Tristram after all”

4To Be Continued.)

Harry




